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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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––––––––
[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. 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

––––––––
[image: ]


Bishisha was forty-five years old and had worked as a janitor at Kigali University for more than two decades. During those twenty years, he had become an unofficial historian of the campus basketball program. Keeping the locker rooms clean had allowed him to witness countless stories unfold behind the scenes, from championship celebrations to bitter defeats.
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Yet ever since Coach Dimka arrived and the basketball team entered a new era of success, Bishisha had begun noticing strange changes around campus. One of the most curious developments was the arrival of several seasonal lecturers from abroad, women whose succulent bodies and appearance seemed more suited to adults magazines than university lecture halls.
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One evening, while preparing to clean the basketball locker room after practice, Bishisha was politely stopped by one of the players and asked to return later. Thinking little of it at first, he delayed his work and headed toward the parking lot.
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As he sat in his car, however, he noticed two breathtaking blondes heading toward the rear entrance of the sports complex. He recognized them instantly as two of the university's newest seasonal lecturers. Even from a distance, they stood out impossibly. Both were stacked bombshells whose enormous rack of breasts threatened to spill from skin-tight tops, their flaunted long toned legs beneath scandalously short skirts. 
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They looked less like academics arriving for an evening on campus and more like  horny trophy wives heading to a wild private party. Hours later, when he returned, the locker room remained locked. Several players’ vehicles were still parked outside, including Coach Dimka’s car, while muffled hip-hop music and the faint smell of cannabis drifted from a side window. 
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Bishisha decided to postpone his visit, assuming a private gathering was underway. As he prepared to leave, he spotted one of the lecturers exiting the building with a basketball player. The couple kissed passionately, their hands roaming each other's bodies as they hurried towards a secluded corner by the dumpster. 
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The woman's enormous pale breasts bounced with each step as her scantily clothing was hastily removed. The athlete lifted her effortlessly onto a stack of pallets, spreading her legs wide. He slammed into her without hesitation, the sound of their brutal coupling echoing through the empty parking lot. 
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Cars slowed to witness the public display, but the lovers remained oblivious, lost in their primal encounter. The lecturer screamed in ecstasy as orgasm after orgasm washed over her. As the first player emptied himself inside her, another took his place without pause.
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The lecturer remained sprawled on the pallets, her thighs parted invitingly as the basketball players took turns claiming her holes. Her body shook with each brutal thrust, her juices dripping down the stack of wood. She seemed to crave for more, her eyes glazed over in a haze of pleasure and desperation.
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"Harder! Fuck me harder! Make sure you breed me! Fill me up with your African juice’ she begged between gasps.
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The players obliged, their hips slamming into hers with increasing force. The sound of flesh pounding against flesh filled the air, punctuated by the lecturer's screams and the native basketball players' grunts. Cars continued to slow down, some pulling over to get a better view of the depraved scene unfolding.
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The unexpected scene left the veteran janitor deeply puzzled. What exactly was happening inside one of the most respected universities in Rwanda since the arrival of those glamorous foreign lecturers? Driving home that night, Bishisha made himself a promise. The next time the team trained, he would arrive much earlier and finally discover what secrets were hiding behind the locker room doors.
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The City of Kigali, Rwanda's capital and geographical heart, was a complex mix of districts and over 1,155 villages. As the country's most visited area, it boasted numerous tourism sites, hotels, and a centrally located international airport. Kigali's rapid growth was driven by Rwanda's visionary leadership, transforming the nation from a low-scale agrarian economy to a significant player in the regional economy.
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Kigali served as the ideal starting point for exploring Rwanda's remarkable wildlife and natural beauty. Just a two-hour drive away lay Akagera National Park, home to Central Africa's largest protected wetland. Visitors could witness the thrilling sight of reintroduced lion and rhino populations, and marvel at the diverse avian life, with over 500 bird species recorded in the park.

#
[image: ]


Rukundo was nineteen and had already grown into a tall, athletic young man. Years of basketball had shaped his body into lean muscle, broad shoulders, and powerful legs that made him stand out easily among other students at Kigali University. 
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At six feet tall, he carried himself with a quiet confidence that often made people assume he was older than he really was. His biggest goal was clear. He wanted to become part of Kigali University's basketball program.

––––––––
[image: ]


His coach had recently told him that he was one of the most promising young players on campus and that if he continued improving through the summer, a place on the university’s main team might eventually become his. Those words had stayed in his mind ever since.
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As summer arrived, however, another issue occupied his thoughts. His roommate, with whom he had shared a tiny two-bedroom campus apartment, had decided to leave permanently. Rukundo spent days wondering who the university would send to replace him. Then came an unexpected surprise.
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The Kigali campus administration, hoping to increase male student attendance in academic programs, had started experimenting with unusual recruitment ideas, bringing in seasonal lecturers from abroad. Through his cousin Mugisha, who worked with the university board and helped coordinate recruitment, Rukundo had heard plenty of wild rumors surrounding the new arrivals.
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Earlier that day, while sharing coffee with Mugisha, his cousin had lowered his voice and smirked. He had confessed that many of those glamorous foreign lecturers unofficially belonged to the secret ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club. 
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According to Mugisha and few people involved with recruitment, its members from Europe and North America were raging Queen of Spades trophy-wife nympho teachers, most of them involved in open marriages with wealthy husbands who were constantly traveling and rarely around. 
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Mugisha had smirked while saying that behind their polished image and elegant appearance, those bombshells supposedly had a reputation for becoming completely reckless whenever they stepped onto African soil. Rukundo had laughed at first and dismissed it, assuming his cousin was exaggerating as usual.
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Then came Cecile de Vendome, one of the volunteer seasonal lecturers. After attending her first lecture, the reaction among male students had been almost unanimous. Campus gossip spread through classrooms, cafeterias, and dormitories within hours. Students described her as the hottest woman with the biggest rack and longest legs ever to step onto Kigali University grounds.
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And like every other nineteen-year-old surrounded by raging hormones, Rukundo suddenly found himself with one main goal. Finding a way to get closer to her. 
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Earlier that same day, Mugisha had casually revealed another issue. The university had originally promised the seasonal lecturers free accommodations, but delays for maintenance issues had pushed everything behind schedule. Until then, temporary arrangements had been made using whatever free student housing remained available. Rukundo barely thought about it afterward. Until later that evening.
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The moment he pushed open the apartment door, his jaw nearly dropped. Standing inside the room, unpacking luggage beside the bed across from his own, was Cecile de Vendome herself. 
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The same glamorous blonde lecturer every male students had been obsessing over. Rukundo stood frozen for several seconds. Of all people on campus, Cecile had just become his new roommate. And suddenly, his summer had become far more interesting than basketball alone.
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Cecile de Vendome was a woman of rare beauty, but she was not merely attractive. She carried that particular kind of dangerous excitement that instantly awakened lust in every man whose eyes lingered on her for more than a few seconds.
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It wasn't simply her gorgeous model face, her perfect phenomenal curves built to please African males, her irresistible all natural 36GG set of magnificent breasts, those constantly erect nipples pointing out aching for abuse in whatever top she was wearing. 
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All contrasting with a super model waist with infinite toned legs. The sex goddess nymph porn star body was the result of years of daily cardio and Pilates sessions. It was something deeper, something impossible to explain. 
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Unsurprizingly, Rukundo had now fallen victim to that same fascination. Not only that. He was going to fuck the Kigali campus bombshell lecturer. He didn't just wish he could or merely want to, Rukundo was going to score his teacher, Cecile. He had made up his mind that his ultra sexy roommate of a lecturer was somehow going to be his.
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Having a married bombshell like Cecile de Vendome as a roommate without constantly staring at her knock out juicy body and entertaining dirty thoughts would have required insane willpower from any nineteen-year-old freshman overflowing with hormones. 
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To make matters worse, the suffocating Kigali heat meant the stacked French lecturer spent most of her time wandering around the apartment in loose light clothing with no underwear beneath the thin fabric, the occasional glimpse of hardened nipples, bouncing cleavage, or bare thighs slowly driving Rukundo crazy with lust.
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Then there was the tattoo. Rukundo had noticed it a few days earlier while Cecile casually stretched near the living room window wearing one of her scandalously short tops. Resting proudly above the upper swell of her enormous breasts was a black spade tattoo surrounded by the outrageous phrase. “Free Use Teacher.” 
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The hot blonde made absolutely no effort to hide it. That single detail had completely shattered whatever restraint still remained inside the young Rwandan student’s perverted mind. 
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Did the tattoo truly mean what he thought it meant? Was Cecile openly revealing some secret depraved lifestyle? Suddenly Mugisha’s earlier confession about the mysterious “White Sluts for Africa” club no longer sounded ridiculous anymore.
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Deep down, Rukundo increasingly started believing his apparently untouchable gorgeous roommate truly was exactly what campus rumors described, a shameless Queen of Spades trophy wife addicted to black meat and reckless thrills beneath the polished image of an elegant lecturer. 
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The more he watched Cecile wandering half-naked through the apartment with those obscene curves constantly spilling from her tiny outfits, the more the young Rwandan freshman became convinced the stacked blonde secretly wanted to be taken, used, and corrupted exactly like the filthy little nympho her scandalous tattoo openly advertised. 
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Part of him still knew those thoughts sounded completely insane, yet another darker side of his mind kept obsessing over the same conclusion. It was no longer a question of if something would eventually happen between them. Only when he would finally make his move.
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In the first few hours of her presence as a roommate, Rukundo hadn't always wanted to fuck his teacher, but with her rich husband away, that thought had firmly planted itself in his dirty mind after coming home early from a basketball training the previous night. He had quietly let himself into the apartment so he wouldn't wake Cecile if she had already gone to sleep since she had an early lecture the following morning. 
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As the native Rwandan freshman walked down the hallway toward his room, he suddenly heard the unmistakable sound of a female moan drifting from behind his teacher’s bedroom door. He immediately slowed his steps and frowned in confusion while curiosity instantly took over.
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Had Cecile brought a man back? He stood there listening while another softer moan escaped through the door. The curiosity kept building until he finally reached toward the doorknob. To his surprise, it wasn't locked. Very slowly, careful not to make the slightest sound, Rukundo twisted the handle and eased the door open slightly.
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The sight waiting for him instantly made his pulse explode. Cecile sat on the edge of her bed beneath the warm bedside light, her blonde head tilted back and her eyes closed while looking completely lost inside her own world. 
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Rukundo had always known the hot lecturer was beautiful, but until that moment he had never truly looked at her as a woman. Now everything changed, and he suddenly couldn't believe how
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