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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 and explores extreme sexual experiences to her own enjoyment, providing entertainment and fantasy for the reader. 
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This narrative should not be viewed as a real-life model. If you feel you may be offended by these themes, please reconsider before proceeding. Enjoy the journey and remember to 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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Filbert, a fifty-year-old Kenyan janitor, drove his old, beat-up van through the Mathare slum at night. The vehicle threatened to break down at any moment as he returned from a family gathering. 
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A neon sign caught his eyes  "Sodom Club" illuminated the top of a dilapidated small facility. Curiosity piqued, he decided to investigate the potential space for selling goods and making extra cash. As Filbert parked his van and stepped inside, the pungent aroma of cannabis invaded his nostrils. 

––––––––
[image: ]


His eyes scanned the room, taking in about thirty patrons who appeared to be impressive thugs drinking beers and cheap alcohol. Suddenly, two females emerged from the back room, dressed like hookers in revealing attire. 
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His gaze traveled from their six-inch heels up to their scandalously undersized crop tops emblazoned with "BLACKED," barely containing their massive breasts.
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Filbert's eyes widened in disbelief as he recognized the two women. They were the new volunteer teachers at the school, blonde and brunette beauties whom he had fantasized about.
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Gossip had painted them as trophy wives, but here they were, dressed like cheap whores and being manhandled by the patrons. As Filbert watched, stunned, the men kissed and groped the teachers before tossing them onto a filthy mattress.
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The once-respected educators were now being ravished furiously by the dirty patrons. Filbert wondered if the school elders knew about their new volunteer teachers' secret dirty lives.
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In the heart of Nairobi, Mathare slum stretched across just 0.62 square miles, yet it was home to an estimated 500,000 to 800,000 residents. Life in Mathare was a daily struggle for survival, with many lacking access to basic necessities such as clean water, electricity, roads, and waste disposal.
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Education was a luxury and public schools were severely overcrowded, and private schools remained unattainable due to their high costs. Even those who managed to enroll faced additional hurdles, as school uniforms and stationery were prerequisites that further strained already stretched budgets. As one walked through the bustling streets of Mathare, the slum's vibrant energy became palpable.
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Schools in Mathare emerged out of sheer necessity, scarce and under-resourced, with teachers often lacking formal training. Yet, the children's education remained the driving force for all involved. Families unable to afford public institutions turned to community-driven schools, where senior students received essential lessons for their futures. 
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While their very wealthy husbands were busy donating heavily in philanthropic projects to help the Mathare slum impoverished  populations, Cecile de Vendome and Alexandrine de Courcy, two stunningly voluptuous beauties from the French Riviera, had offered their services as volunteer teachers in one of these Mathare community schools.

––––––––
[image: ]


Upon their arrival a few days prior, they marveled at the chaos that greeted them. The entrance consisted of a steep stairway seemingly crafted from mounds of dirt and plastic bags. Fortunately, rain was rare in Nairobi, or the school might have been washed away into the river valley below. Despite its humble beginnings, the school's setting was lively and well-thought-out.
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Cecile and Alexandrine, both in their early thirties and married to wealthy husbands, had reached their sexual peak. Their insatiable libidos were constantly in overdrive. The Kenyan heat and humidity, combined with the absence of air conditioning, left them wearing light dresses that clung to their luscious curves like a second skin.
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Cecile's 36GG breasts strained against the fabric of her dress, a stark contrast to her supermodel-like waist. Alexandrine's 32HH rack was equally impressive, her tiny waist creating an hourglass figure that turned heads wherever they went. The constant lusty stares and comments in Kenyan dialects from senior students often pushed the teachers to their limits.
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After just two days, both slim and stacked tall bombshell women admitted they were so horny that it took immense self-control not to rush to the back of the school during breaks and grind or humped themselves with whatever makeshift tool they could find to relieve their desperate cravings.
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Few hours later, early evening, Cecile and Alexandrine exchanged a knowing glance and made their daring decision. They would venture into the heart of the Mathare slum to cause some provocative troubles. 
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Their horny luscious bodies pulsed with unquenched lust for dark meat, their foggy perverted minds consumed by obsessed thoughts of finding dirty release with dominant well hung inhabitants.
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With a silent agreement, they slipped out of their lodging and into the bustling streets of Mathare. The air was thick with humidity and the scent of cooking fires. Laughter and chatter filled the night, punctuated by the occasional burst of music from a distant radio. As they walked, their hips swayed hypnotically, drawing instant stares from the slum natives male who were eyeing them hungrily.
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Cecile's heart raced as she spotted two young freshmen huddled around a fire in a side street. Their laughter died away as they noticed the two hot white females approaching. Alexandrine whispered in her ear as she bit her lower lip with lust while staring.
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"Look at those big black cocks hanging loose in those shorts. I bet they're huge and hard already."
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Bosco and Samwel were two native Kenyans, freshmen in the Mathare slum streets. Born and raised in the harsh conditions of the slum, they had turned to a life of crime, becoming feared street gang thugs known for their brutal tactics and insatiable appetites.
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Moment later, Cecile and Alexandrine were ushered behind some makeshift dwellings, their hearts racing with anticipation. Bosco pulled Cecile close, his dark hands roaming her irresistible curves possessively as he kissed her roughly. 
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Samwel mirrored his actions with Alexandrine, groping her massive juicy breasts through the thin fabric of her dress.
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As both submissive desperate Queen of spades dropped to their knees, knowing their places and more than ready to submit, in a sudden twist, both young men stepped back and grinned mischievously. Bosco handed Cecile a note before ordering.
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‘Be there at nine pm, dressed like a slut if you want cocks."
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Cecile unfolded the note, reading the address with furrowed brows. The address on the note was cryptic, with no location name. It seemed like just another random shack in the slum to her. 
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As they got home, Alexandrine's husband unexpectedly had arrived, preventing her from joining Cecile. Desperately horny, Cecile hailed a cab. The driver eyed her scantily clad figure and the address she provided.
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"Are you sure you want to go there? That's the worst part of the slum." he asked, concern etched on his face.
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As the cab navigated through the chaotic streets of the slum, Cecile reveled in the driver's lingering glances in the rearview mirror. She had decided to embrace Bosco's instructions, dressing like the ultimate slut. Her braless crop top strained against her enormous, juicy rack, which spilled out obscenely on all sides.
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The word "BLACKED" stretched across her chest in bold letters. Her skirt was so short it barely covered her naked, horny crotch, while fishnet stockings enhanced her endless legs. With heavy mascara accentuating her eyes and six-inch open-toed heels completing the look, she was the epitome of a whore on the prowl.
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As they reached their destination, the cab pulled up in front of a dilapidated structure with a neon pink sign reading "Sodom Club." With her heart pounding like drums, Cecile stepped out onto the uneven pavement as the cab drove off into the night.
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The Sodom club was tucked away in a decrepit neighborhood in the heart of the Mathare slum. Its exterior was unassuming, blending seamlessly with the surrounding poverty and chaos. 
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The makeshift shack was constructed from scavenged materials - rusted metal sheets, worn wooden planks, and faded plastic tarps. Graffiti covered the walls, depicting crude symbols and gang signs.
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A rickety fence surrounded the property, more for show than security. The gate hung crookedly on its hinges, creaking ominously in the breeze. A single bare light bulb flickered above the entrance, its dim glow barely piercing the darkness.
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The only indication that something illicit occurred within was a faint throbbing bassline that pulsed through the thin walls, punctuated by occasional cries of pleasure or pain.
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As Cecile stepped in beyond the flimsy door, the interior of the Sodom club was a stark contrast to its nondescript exterior. The main room was a cavernous space illuminated by flickering fluorescent lights that cast an eerie glow on the graffiti-covered walls. 
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A makeshift bar stood against one wall, its surface sticky with spilled liquor and God knows what else. Patrons bellied up to it, knocking back cheap drinks with reckless abandon.
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Scattered throughout a couple of run down booths were stained mattresses and worn couches, their surfaces bearing witness to countless debaucheries. In one corner, a group of thugs huddled around a table, were exchanging cash and small packets with furtive glances as all stopped staring blandly at her succulent body.
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Nearby, a lone prostitute sat on a sagging couch, her legs crossed invitingly as she waited for her next client.  In one corner, a group of natives surrounded another prostitute pinned against the wall. She was a Caucasian busty beauty barely visible behind the wall of muscular outcasts ebony bodies encircling her. Her eyes were glazed over, pupils dilated with a mix of fear and arousal.
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Her eyes kept scanning around, looking for Bosco but didn’t see him at first glance. Cecile immediately stopped and turned to go back outside, helplessly hoping the cab would pass by again. 
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But when the vulnerable bombshell blonde school teacher made it to the door, it was blocked by the several large black thugs that had noticed her entering. Others moved in behind her.
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"Uh, excuse, uh, Excuse me, but uh, could you, uh, please uh...," Cecile mumbled.
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Muscled dark arms came around her, pinning her slender pale arms to her sides and grabbing her huge melons and squeezing hard. 
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"Aaaggh!" she yelled in pain as she tried to wrestle the ebony hands from her juicy breasts but couldn't move her arms from her sides.
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One of the thugs in front of her reached out, she finally recognized as Bosco ripped without ceremony her front crop top open then ripped her tiny wet thong off and sniffed it.
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"Mmm, that’s the ho I met earlier and she smells like a white bitch in heat. Gonna be fun fuckin this white slut." Bosco declared appreciatively as he tossed her tiny wet thong to another native gangster who shoved it into his mouth.
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"Aaayyyeeee! Ahhh, no! Please!" Cecile screamed helplessly. One of the slum thugs slapped her face and yelled,
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"Shut the fuck up bitch. Ain't you ever fucked a brother?" 
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Cecile shook her blonde head in a panic. Bosco laughed, his voice sending shivers to her spine and clit when the outcast hissed. 
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"Well, good news, bitch. Tonight you're gonna fuck a bunch of us."
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"Please, no!’ the busty teacher screamed, feigning to be shocked though deep inside, her body was aching for such abuse.
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The thugs ripped more of her crop top, causing her glorious juicy 36GG rack to sprang free. She could see their eyes bulging at the sight of the spade tattoo surrounded by the shocking words ‘Bulls Only’ her enormous rack.
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They lifted her effortlessly as Cecile kicked and screamed, carrying her to the back of the club and put her on a table. One of the thugs locked the door as the others surrounded the naked young white teacher. 
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"P-p-please! D-don't hurt m-me. D-don't do it," she pleaded. The thugs laughed at her, as one of them buried his face in her quivering pussy.
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"Aaaayyyeeeee!" Cecile screamed helplessly
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"This is some sweet tasting white pussy guys," he said as he stepped to the side. "If any of you wanna taste it, do it now before we work it over. Several other dominant outcasts stepped forward and licked and sucked on Cecile's flaming married pussy as others held her arms and legs.
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"Ahhh! Ah! Ah!". "N-n-no! P-please don't." Cecile moaned while attempting to kick her legs, but they were being held by some strong outcasts.

––––––––
[image: ]


Finally, after all of them had licked her pussy and made her squirted twice, they set upon her with their monster Kenyan dongs. When Bosco’s monster black phallus
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