
Table of Contents

Congo Basin Rainforest Teachers in Heat (Cecile de Vendome, #10)

Sign up for Cyril Norbay's Mailing List

Further Reading: Calabar Port Teacher Truck Stop Whore

Also By Cyril Norbay


Cecile de Vendome series by Cyril Norbay 

[image: ]

[image: ]

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.

––––––––
[image: ]


Congo Basin Rainforest Teachers in Heat - Copyright © 2025 by Cyril Norbay - Published at Draft2Digital.

––––––––
[image: ]


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 for her own enjoyment and 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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Cecile's massive tits slapped together hard, almost in rhythm with the thunderous applause from the native tribe. Most were on their feet, roaring with excitement, some even masturbating openly as they watched the intense spectacle unfolding before them. The French stacked bombshell teacher looked incredible. Her long blonde hair fanned out wildly as she tossed her head, sweat glistening on her flawless skin. Her enormous breasts bounced dangerously with each movement, milk tanks strapped to her chest like a pair of oversized melons. Her toned legs straddled the savage’s hips, showcasing her flat tummy and shapely buttocks that jiggled enticingly.
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Cecile locked eyes with the native inhabitant, sweat spraying off her body with every bounce and thrust. She leaned in close to his dark face, her blonde hair cascading over his painted ebony chest as she screamed,
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"Fucking stud, think you can outlast me? This pussy owns your cock and every drop of cum in those big balls! Give it up for me! Cum on, fill me up with your hot seed! I want it all!"
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Her hips slammed down onto his pelvis, taking him to the hilt as she rode him mercilessly. The tribe crowd's cheers reached a fever pitch, drowning out the sound of flesh slapping against flesh. Cecile threw her head back, her massive melons bouncing wildly as an earth-shattering orgasm tore through her. She clenched down hard on the savage's mighty Congolese cock, milking him for every last drop as he exploded inside her.
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‘Are you sure you still want to go to this Rainforest expedition?” Laurent de Vendome helplessly asked his buxom wife with a concerning beam.
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Deep down, he knew how determined his stubborn dazzling spouse teacher was. When her very wealthy white husband offered her the opportunity to accompany him to Congo Basin Rainforest in Africa, where he had donated in a large water system project that would provide hundreds of local villages with access to clean water, Cecile didn't hesitate a second. She eagerly joined her husband to support this incredibly exciting project. 
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Arriving at the construction campsite, the stunning bombshell blonde teacher was impressed by the facilities the project team had set up. The campsite buzzed with activity as the dedicated team of experts and indigenous workers from nearby villages collaborated on the water system project. Simple tents provided shelter, while functional cabins offered a basic but comfortable retreat. A communal area served as a meeting point, where meals were shared using locally sourced ingredients. A modest medical tent stood ready to provide essential healthcare services. The campsite reflected the team's commitment to the project and their collaboration with the local indigenous community to provide clean water to the area.
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When she had married Laurent, the couple had settled in a million-dollar mansion in the French Riviera coastline. Living in an assumed open marriage relationship in St-Raphael, one of the most charming cities in the French Riviera, the young couple, both in their early thirties, owned parts in several upper-class Golf Country clubs and horse races venues. Their social life revolved around mingling with elite individuals. Cecile did not really need to work. She loved teaching without limits and being a teacher in this private high school had fulfilled her passion. Having graduated from La Sorbonne University in Paris with a degree in anthropology, the five-foot-eleven tall blonde beauty quickly excelled in everything she pursued. One of her primary specialties was ancient African cultures. Cecile could even consider herself an expert in ancient African tribes, as many of her study areas had covered. Her only regret was not having been able to put her knowledge in practice and when her husband has included an expedition into the infamous Congo basin rainforest into their trip, the pulpous bombshell blonde teacher had rarely been so excited in her life. 
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Unfortunately, the day before the expedition, despite taking proper medications, Laurent was hit by Malaria symptoms. Not wanting his spouse to contract the disease, he had resignedly decided to stay grounded at the construction site while her wife will be away into the rainforest. As if she didn't already stand out enough with her academic degrees, being fitness addicted with hours spent on the treadmill, along with intense HIIT, Yoga, and Pilates workout sessions, had helped sculpt her athletic body. This sharply contrasted with the usual bookworm way of life of her fellow teacher colleagues. Everything in her dream body undeniably showed the results of her efforts. Being a five feet eleven-inch-tall blonde, with transparent deep blue eyes, she had a broad disarming smile that invited anyone to interact with her.
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Her slender fit body was sporting a tantalizing 36GG rack of natural big tits dramatically contrasting with a super model waist. Her gigantic fleshy wonders first appeared way too large for her frame, except for the way she carried herself. To complete her dream erotic cartoon-like pin up figure, her athletically sculpted ass and long shaped legs and open toed sexy high heeled designer stilettos had a unique way of capturing any male student’s attention at all times of the day. Thus, having succulent lips and blue eyes of a sex goddess, to anyone crossing her path, any outfits she was wearing enhanced her high level of sophistication as well as the wildest wet dreams into the male teens perverted minds.
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However, at thirty-two-year-old, Cecile de Vendome had reached her female sexual urges peak, her abnormal raging libido causing her being constantly driven by an insatiable appetite for rough unbridled nasty sex. Worse, since her first taste for black meat, enhanced by the current French Riviera black curse, the constantly horny nymphomaniac sex addict female had developed an unbearable sexual drive, aggravated by a natural inclination into deep submissiveness, and sheer degradation cravings. Getting shamelessly laid and impregnated by as much well-hung black teenagers she possible could find, as long as the lucky youths were already graduated, safely protecting herself from any scandalous reputation.
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To Laurent, having his incredibly staked wife heading to the Congo basin rainforest was probably a better option, knowing her uncontrolled insatiable addiction for young black meat. That was a rather acceptable way to prevent his insatiable ravenous slut spouse to have the entire site crew screwing her relentlessly and pumping their Congolese seed into her eager hungry fuck holes within the first hours of their arrival. A least, for their first days at the campground work site. Cecile had a natural exhibitionist side and being a risk taker that never stopped, the insatiable sex crazed nymphomaniac never hesitated to have shameful nasty kinky sex in dirty public places.
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Besides the thrill, it was a huge turn on for the Queen of Spades spouse. She had recently joined the ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club, a secret though exclusive society whose wealthy and skilled members were all gorgeous and incredibly stacked married spouses. The club was a division of Better Africa, Inc that had one of the most powerful networks in the continent, providing unparalleled expertise for various rehabilitations projects into slums, wildlife national parks and rainforests. Their deep ties include connecting and offering wealthy philanthropists such as Cecile’s husband to donate massively on such projects. 
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She had purposefully looked for young native inhabitants for this exiting project that included impressive workload of discovery and unofficially, unbridled dirty sex encounters into the wild. Cautiously or not, Cecile formed a limited group of three local guides, ideally including two well-hung Congolese freshmen, to embark on a discovery mission deep into the Congo Basin rainforest. Their goal was to find evidence of undiscovered ancient primitive tribes. Prior to her departure, Cecile's high school colleagues dismissed her hypothesis about undiscovered tribes in the uncharted Congo Basin. Despite warnings of the immense challenges posed by the dense vegetation in this vast and untamed wilderness, Cecile remained determined to search for these tribes. 
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Even among the local guides she had encountered in Africa, many who had attempted to explore these remote areas had become lost and disoriented, with some never being found again. The inherent danger and seemingly insurmountable obstacles only fueled Cecile's unwavering curiosity. The gorgeous beauty had finally hand selected three individuals who had accepted the challenge of the most exciting adventure of her life, her wealthy husband copiously financing both the income and logistics parts of the expedition.
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Part of the trip was Alizée Blanchard. Also born in Paris, now living in Congo and hosting a PhD degree that shared an interest in ancient African tribes’ archeology and anthropology. Being a female, the twenty-six-year-old gorgeous, incredibly busty blonde was undoubtedly a serious candidate that had come into the blonde married teacher path. Alizée had always been fascinated by African tribal traditions and folklore. The financial side had finally convinced her reluctant husband who had always put her safety first, and this project was definitely fueling her bright mind and adventurous nature.

––––––––
[image: ]


Being as tall as Cecile and hosting a hypnotic 34DD rack of natural big tits in a slender athletic frame, the gorgeous blonde was a walking dream nymph. When they first met, it took a lot of efforts to Cecile to stop herself from grabbing, sucking those irresistible humongous juicy melons that were aching for abuse.  Alizée had later admitted, she had felt the same while ogling at Cecile massive hungers and had found fingering herself wildly once back in her marital bed. Her hubby being away for business, she had been so horny she didn’t hesitate to pay a wild kinky visit to their house black gardeners.
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To complete the crew, Cecile had selected two well shaped former local undergraduate students to join them in the expected expedition. The first was Bondeko. Born and raised locally in the Congo capital city, he was formerly an anthropologist student from Kinshasa university, for at least what he had claimed. They had chatted for days, his spontaneous acceptance to join the project despite the potentially dangerous sides had caught Cecile’s attention. It was the same for his former classmate Kasongo that Bondeko had highly recommended. At the age of twenty-two, Kasongo was an aspiring anthropology student with a bright and promising future. Just like Bondeko, he had already ventured into the Congo Basin rainforest numerous times as part of his studies to complete his degree. When meeting with them the first time, Cecile had insisted on investigating about their life habits and delectably found out that they have been part of the university soccer team and were still working out on a daily basis. 
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Despite the fact that the two tall studs had answered most questions while blatantly ogling at her ridiculously huge cleavage, which should have raised some alarming flags into her perverted mind. Cecile had meticulously chosen those two sturdy and well hung individuals to accompany her into the dense rainforest. Addressing the small group gathered around a table near the campground, she declared.
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"I have personally selected each of you for this rigorous expedition."

––––––––
[image: ]


The trio's faces lit up with excitement at the prospect of joining Cecile's challenging adventure. They spent some time getting acquainted with one another before Cecile began her comprehensive orientation session for the impending journey. The expedition was set to start near Bumba, a town located on the banks of the Congo River in the Democratic Republic of Congo. The campsite will be set up nearby, providing a base for their journey. 
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From there, they will embark on a challenging adventure, following the course of the mighty Congo River deep into the rainforest. As they navigate its winding path, they will reach the junction point where the Congo River meets the Lomami River. They will then continue their journey southward, following the Lomami River as a key tributary that will lead them further into the heart of the rainforest. This tributary, known for its vast expanse and untamed beauty, will guide them further into the heart of the rainforest.
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As they meander along the winding path of the Lomami River, the team will immerse themselves in the captivating sights and sounds of the surrounding wilderness. They will see towering trees and dense vegetation lining the riverbanks, creating an enchanting atmosphere. The tranquil flow of the Lomami River
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