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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 campus cricket head coach, Kgabu Ngcobo was driving home after quitting the field earlier than expected due to an unexpected family emergency, he suddenly realized he had forgotten his reading lenses at the locker room. Fuming, the native South African middle age man resignedly made a U-turn, knowing it would add an additional fifteen minutes to his drive each way.
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Upon quickly parking his car, Kgabu noticed that none of the players' cars were missing from the parking lot. It was unusual for them to still be there at this hour, especially after a longer shower. Conflicting thoughts invaded his mind as he approached the alley hall. Did they stay to have a smoking gathering? He knew his boys and none of them were into weed or cannabis smoking. As he stepped towards the locker room, no suspicious familiar scent invaded his nostrils besides the usual after-practice sweat. However, the ambient silence aside from his own steps made him frown.
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Kgabu's jaw dropped in shock as he stepped out onto the practice field, his eyes widening at the scene before him. His fifteen half-naked team players stood in three lines, their tops still on but pants and underwear discarded. They eagerly awaited their turn behind three Caucasian women who were completely nude and on all fours. The women's enormous pale breasts dangled beneath them, swaying with each brutal thrust from behind.
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Each time a boy dumped his load inside one of the women's stretched holes, a referee's whistle would pierce the air, signaling the next player in line to take his turn. The boys high-fived and slapped each other's backs, laughing and cheering as they waited for their chance to plunge into the waiting flesh. Kgabu stood frozen, unable to believe what he was witnessing. His own players, whom he had coached and mentored for years, were participating in this depraved orgy on school grounds.
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As Kgabu watched closely, his eyes widened in disbelief at the depraved scene unfolding before him. It was undoubtful that his own team players were anally ravaging the three white females, their bodies moving in a brutal rhythm that echoed through the empty field. The sound of their animalistic grunts, moans, screams, and obscenities filled the air, leaving no doubt that they were thoroughly enjoying every second of the debauchery.
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Their faces contorted in pleasure as they slammed into the women's stretched holes, dumping load after load of semen inside them. Kgabu stood frozen, unable to comprehend how his players could be participating in such a vulgar act on school grounds. He noticed that the referee was one of his own players, standing proudly with a smug grin on his face as he oversaw the orgy.
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As Kgabu watched in horror, the scene before him took an even more depraved turn. After each boy dumped his load into the female's bowel, he would pace around and have the woman eagerly clean his big black cock with her mouth, straight from her asshole. The females didn't hesitate for a second, scandalously sucking and licking the boys' nasty rods in an obscene ass-to-mouth action.
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Kgabu's disbelief grew as he witnessed this taboo orgy unfolding before him. His mind flashed back to the most extreme porn scenes he had ever watched online, yet nothing could have prepared him for the depravity he was witnessing in person. He felt his own cock twitching in his pants as he struggled to process the shockingly explicit display.

––––––––
[image: ]


As Kgabu marveled at the biggest and most perfect all-natural set of pendulous breasts he had ever seen, he wondered who these females could be. Were they cheerleaders or just campus hot babes? He didn't recall seeing such stacked Caucasian beauties on campus before. Or were they escort girls? If so, who could have afforded them, considering his cricket boys came from poor areas? His curiosity piqued, he decided to step closer for a better look.
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From his new vantage point, Kgabu's eyes widened in shock as he recognized the three French seasonal lecture teachers who had recently been enrolled. Their stunning beauty and sex appeal had been the subject of gossip and fantasies among the campus males. As he chuckled loudly, all participants turned their faces to him, jaws dropping in horror. Rivers of cum dribbled out of the teachers' anal orifices and long strands of globes trickled down from their chins. The boys froze, their cocks still buried deep inside the women's holes.
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"Coach!" one of the teachers exclaimed, her voice trembling as she tried to cover herself with her hands. "It's not what it looks like!" Another boy quickly pulled out and tried to cover himself with his hands, but it was too late. The evidence of their depraved act was clear for all to see. Kgabu stood there, stunned and speechless. He had always known his players were hormonal teenagers, but he never imagined they would engage in such a vulgar act with their teachers on school grounds.
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As familiar plop sounds resounded from the cocks being removed from the female anal canal, conflicting thoughts crossed Kgabu's mind. He wondered how these once-respected middle-aged married women, supposedly responsible teachers, could sink so low as to engage in such depraved sexual acts, openly acting like the dirtiest sluts on earth with campus students in the middle of a cricket field, in full public view where anyone could have seen them. Were they that perverted that all caution had been thrown to the wind?
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To his utter disbelief, the three females crawled towards him on their hands and knees, their enormous fleshy breasts dangling beneath them. Their eyes locked onto the bulge in Kgabu's crotch, and their tongues rolled over their luscious lips hungrily. One of them, with a raspy voice, asked,
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"Seems like Coach has some African monster cock to show us." Which made the other females giggling with lust and eliciting laughter from the cricket teenager team.
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The main campus of the University of Zululand, located in Kwadlangezwa in the province of KwaZulu-Natal, South Africa, was a sprawling expanse of academic and communal spaces that catered to the diverse needs of its students and faculty. Covering a significant area, the campus was designed to foster collaboration, innovation, and a sense of community among its vibrant student body. Within the expansive grounds of the University of Zululand, students could find numerous locations for interaction and engagement with both their peers and teachers. 
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One such location was the central quad, a bustling hub of activity where students gathered between classes to socialize, study, and exchange ideas. The quad was surrounded by shaded benches and green spaces, providing a tranquil setting for meetings and discussions. The university library, a beacon of knowledge and learning, was a popular destination for students seeking to delve deeper into their studies or work on group projects. 
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With its vast collection of books, journals, and online resources, the library served as a vital resource for academic research and intellectual exploration. Students often met with teachers in designated study rooms or discussion areas within the library to seek guidance and feedback on their coursework. For those interested in sports and recreation, the campus sports fields and gymnasium offered opportunities for physical activity and social interaction.
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Students could participate in various sports clubs and teams or simply enjoy a friendly game of cricket, cricket or basketball with their peers. The sports facilities also served as venues for campus events and tournaments, fostering a sense of camaraderie and school spirit among the student body. 
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In addition to these communal spaces, the campus of the University of Zululand featured outdoor seating areas, cafeterias, and student lounges where students could relax, unwind, and connect with one another outside of the classroom setting. These spaces provided a welcoming environment for students to build friendships, share ideas, and engage in the vibrant campus community that defined the university's ethos of collaboration and innovation.
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Kgabu stared at the blonde bombshell teacher's irresistible curves as she stood in the secluded quad section, a member of the secret 'White Sluts for Africa' club. The native nineteen-year-old had been assigned to be her local guide during her short stay at Zululand University, part of a deal that gave him ownership and the right to share and pimp her around campus. The busty teacher knew this arrangement well.
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When the club first reached out to him, Kgabu couldn't believe his ears. These incredibly busty married Caucasian seasonal teachers paid a hefty fee to become members, only to be pimped and have their orifices filled, penetrated, pounded, violated, jackhammered and impregnated by campus hyper masculine black studs where those white hot spouses worship the force and vigor of well-endowed African gods.
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Earlier that day, Cecile de Vendome had delivered an academic lecture in a packed auditorium at the Zululand campus. At thirty-two-year-old, the very attractive French Riviera married teacher was living an open marriage. At that very moment, her wealthy husband was the last of her concerns into her clouded perverted mind. Crouched on the ground, Cecile was naked, her skin gleaming in the artificial light. On all fours, her ponderous massive 36GG big tits dangled invitingly, and below the broad expanse of her perfectly shaped ass. 
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Bafana could see the tight pucker of her butthole and the full engorged lips of her shaved pussy, ready and waiting for whatever might come their way. Poised above her, like a spider about to inject its prey, a local Zulu freshman student carefully adjusted his positioning so he could mount her without losing his balance. The charcoal appendage between his powerful legs was already thick and hard, the impressively big sack behind it ripe and ready to explode.
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Earlier, as he had entered her school office, Mandla, a nineteen-year-old campus student spotted Cecile de Vendome through the doorway, polishing her desk surface. The blonde sex goddess teacher wore a loose-fitting white halter top which stretched downward and swayed tantalizingly as she bent over the desk and rubbed the wood energetically. Her toned legs were bare, as were her feet, and he imagined she must be wearing a denim short skirt she seemed to love.
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The stacked beauty didn't look up as he approached the doorway and he got a full view of her ridiculously stunning 36GG jumbo breasts, the cleavage like a tunnel leading down to the promised land. With a sheen of perspiration on her model face, and her succulent bimbo lips pursed in concentration, it looked almost like looking at a woman in the middle of a hot round of enthusiastic fucking. Cecile looked up, startled. 
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"Mandla! You about scared me to death! You should know better than to sneak up on a horny white teacher with a polishing rag in her hand. You could've ended up polished yourself!" she giggled seductively. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Cecile remained into the stretched-out position he'd caught her in, almost all of her succulent bulky jugs exposed to him, the nipples barely hidden but pocking their presence by the hard nubs grazing against the thin fabric. And just past that, the buttons on her jean skirt and a couple of worn holes in the denim that could only mean that the blonde sex goddess wasn't wearing panties, either. The native Zulu boy looked up to see her staring at him and felt his ebony face begin to blush. Mandla was even more embarrassed when she slowly put her elbows on the table and beckoned him to come closer. 

––––––––
[image: ]


"Closer. Closer. Closer," she instructed, like a mother about to deliver a reprimand that could only have any effect if given full in the face. Soon, his ebony face was only inches from hers, and he gritted his teeth against the fury that was going to come. In tightly measured tones she said, 
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"If you would be so kind to fuck me up in the ass, I will do anything, and I mean anything, that you want. Just shove your South African big black cock in my tiny, tight, ass!" Cecile added emphatically. 
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The juicy goddess married teacher leaned forward, and the kiss when their lips met, was filled with the most desire and longing as any that Mandla
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