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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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Abathun was twenty-two years old, an Ethiopian native and a freshman at Adwa University. During the day, he attended classes on campus, but at night he worked making deliveries around the city with his old, beat-up van. The job was not easy, but it allowed him to support himself while continuing his studies.
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After finishing his deliveries one evening, Abathun stopped at a deserted parking lot on the outskirts of Adwa before calling home. Located only a few miles from the university, the area bordered the city’s slums and was known as a place most people avoided after dark. 
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He knew the neighborhood well enough, having passed through it many times, but he rarely came there at night. Nearby was a large shelter for homeless people, occasionally visited by university groups that brought food and water as part of organized outreach trips. 
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However, some of the vagrants preferred to stay away from the shelter because of conflicts among residents, so they had created their own makeshift shelters around the abandoned parking lot.
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While checking his phone one last time before leaving, Abathun noticed a vehicle entering the lot. The car slowly approached the row of crude shelters before turning off its lights. 
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What immediately caught his attention was that it was not one of the old, damaged vehicles common in the area. It was clean, modern, and likely a rental car.
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He wondered what someone driving such a vehicle was doing in such a forgotten place. At first, he thought it might have been a couple searching for privacy to frolic, but the location seemed too dangerous and uncomfortable for that. 
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Tourists also seemed unlikely, since visitors usually stayed closer to the city or traveled south toward the red-light district if they were seeking for prostitutes.
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The presence of the unfamiliar car in that abandoned parking lot made no sense. Abathun had planned only to make a quick phone call before driving home, but now his curiosity kept him sitting inside his van, watching the darkness and wondering who had arrived.
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The passenger and driver doors swung open simultaneously, bathing the scene in the flickering amber glow of a cracked street light positioned directly above the rental car. 
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From his shadowed vantage point, Abathun watched as two slim, stacked Caucasian women stepped out onto the pavement. They were dressed in nothing more than scandalous, ultra-short skirts and undersized crop tops that struggled to contain the most massive breasts he had ever laid eyes on. 
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To accentuate their endless, toned legs, both women wore six-inch open-toed platform heels paired with fishnet thigh-highs held up by delicate garter belts. Their provocative attire screamed of streetwalkers, yet he couldn't help but wonder why no pimps were hovering nearby to claim them.
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As they began to walk, their enormous, braless breasts swayed wildly beneath the thin fabric of their tops. Suddenly, one of the women paused, turning back toward the car to ensure the headlights were properly turned off.
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Abathun's jaw dropped. In that brief moment of light, he unmistakably recognized one of the new seasonal lecturers from his campus. Even in her early thirties, despite the heavy makeup, she looked more like a high-fashion supermodel than a cheap prostitute, even in such scandalous attire.
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Then, his eyes caught the unmistakable detail. A familiar spade tattoo with the letter 'Q' inside the mark of a 'Queen of Spades.' It was the ultimate sign of their deviant lifestyle, identifying them as some of those unashamed nymphomaniac black cock addicts.
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What on earth were these two untouchable campus lecturers doing in such a seedy district at this hour, dressed specifically to be fucked? As they approached the nearest dugouts, Abathun watched in utter disbelief.
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The two busty bombshell women he had himself fantasized about in his quietest moments dropped to their knees without hesitation. They crawled submissively toward the row of makeshift dugouts, their pendulous, massive breasts dangling heavily beneath them as they entered the first tents as if they had been expected. 
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Abathun struggled to process the scene. It was blindingly obvious that these two untouchable, married beauties had planned this entire excursion. They hadn't been forced; they had come here seeking some filthy wild debauchery.
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He watched, mesmerized and repulsed, wondering what had gone so wrong in their perverted minds. Was this a deliberate attempt to chase some dark, forbidden thrill, or was there something even deeper driving them to this level of degradation?
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As he stood there, he felt his own arousal spiking uncontrollably. The sheer audacity of the scene was overwhelming. Instead of turning away, he decided to stay. He would find a way to sneak closer, just enough to witness the sight of those dream bodies naked and in action.
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Adwa was a town in the Tigray Region of northern Ethiopia, located about 12 miles east of Aksum and surrounded by the rugged landscapes of the northern Ethiopian highlands. 
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The town had a population of several tens of thousands of residents and served as a local center for trade, education, and administration. Adwa University had become an important institution for students from Tigray and other parts of Ethiopia. 
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Nearby attractions included the ancient sites of Aksum and the natural landscapes around the Simien Mountains National Park, located farther southwest, as well as other highland areas known for their dramatic terrain and wildlife.
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Earlier that day, Cecile de Vendome and Alexandrine de Courcy—the two newly appointed seasonal lecturers at Adwa campus—had accompanied a group of male students on a field trip to a nearby shelter to distribute university donations.
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Despite their professional roles, the two slim, stacked bombshells had been under constant, lustful scrutiny all day. Every gaze from the native students and locals alike acted as fuel, driving them into a frenzy of outrageous need and unquenchable desire for relief. 
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At thirty-something, they were walking masterpieces of feminine curves. Cecile, the blonde, boasted a staggering 36GG juicy bust, while Alexandrine, the brunette, possessed an even more jaw-dropping 32HH rack.
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Both possessed supermodel waists and faces that commanded attention wherever they stepped, their bodies seemingly engineered to drive African men to madness.
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At the conclusion of the shelter visit, Cecile and Alexandrine stood in a nearby parking lot with the students, waiting for the campus shuttle to return. 
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Positioned slightly apart from the group, they were suddenly waved down by two tall, stallion-like young men standing naked at the entrance of their makeshift dugouts.
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Nohab and Noro, two twenty five year old natives from a distant tribe, were hung like horses. They immediately caught the direction of Cecile and Alexandrine's gazes, which had dropped in stunned awe at the sight of the massive appendages before them. 
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The rumbling engine of the beat-up shuttle soon broke the moment, pulling the two women's attention back.
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"Come later tonight! We will show you more how to please our Ethiopian monster cocks!" Noro yelled after them. 
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"Count on us! We can't wait!" Alexandrine shot back with a grin, as both voluptuous lecturers winked at them wickedly before walking away.
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Inside the shuttle, on their way back to the campus, both Alexandrine and Cecile had butterflies in their flat tummies and their slut horny pussies were throbbing, female juices trickeling down their thighs and down to the shuttle seat and floor. 
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"Do I really have to do this? If only my husband was black and looked as dominant as this huge black bum" The horny thick bombshell blonde muttered inwardly, biting her lower bimbo lip again.
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Too far gone in her dirty cravings, Cecile didn’t even pay attention if the campus students commuters might noticed as her slender hand glued down her minuscule damped thong, working her overly wet married pussy. Staring at the two tall pitch African vagrants monster cocks got her dripping and her womb pulsing.
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"You are too horny Cecile, you are built to please such black stallions and they deserve your body, you have to do it, for you and for them!" she heard a little devil voice tempting her.
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And then, as usual, her horny cunt and African meat obsession taking over any rational thoughts, the supposedly responsible busty lecturer started picturing whoring herself  up, to present herself as some jiggling cheap fuck meat to use for this two random homeless superior black bulls. 
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Unbeknownst to her, Alexandrine, her buxom bestie slut lecturer friend was having similar raw African sex perverted thoughts. 
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Later that night, Cecile and Alexandrine after emptying half a bottle of wine at their campus apartment were heading to the empty seedy parking lot. 
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Overly horny, their clouded minds and cunts dribbling with female fluids, both were wearing similar scantily clad outfits. They had opted with undersized tank top, that absolutely hugged to their massive breasts, and the fabric being pretty translucent, revealing  diamond hard nipples, because both had no bra on. 
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To complete the slutty appearance, the sculptural hot females were wearing an ultra-sexy tiny skirt that barely covered their crotches, only a minuscule thong strapped to their horny cunts. 
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As usual, Cecile and Alexandrine will go bareback, knowing that African outcasts never agreed to deal with condoms and the two ‘White Sluts for Africa’ club Queen of spades members were aware that their married cunts were soon be flooded with virile African sperm.
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As both hit the parking pavement, Cecile and Alexandrine jiggled their firm prime ass out, clicking along in devilish slutty spike heels, and started to make their way to the make shift dug outs.
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Hearing the clicking sounds of heels, Nohab and Noro had rushed out and were now standing at their respective make shift dug out, eyeing  with lust their luscious submissive Caucasian easy preys with piercing eyes.
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There was no one else around and since the two Caucasian females had promised to come back for nasty African raw sex, Noro had few hours to think which one between the blonde and the brunette he would bang first. 
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The two dirty vagrants agreed that Noro would start with Alexandrine and Nohab would do Cecile. The bum was in a very aggressive and horny mood and was fully prepared to make it feel as close to raping the buxom lecturer as he could, knowing he had her consent. 
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Alexandrine didn't know it but being horny like rarely before, she was so eager for the fucking of her life.
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Then, both females crawled on their hands and knees towards each dug out, showing how submissive they were, living no doubts that they were up for unbridled interracial debauchery. They frowned as a familiar thick scent of unwashed clothing and pungent smell invading their nostrils.
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Before she knew, Alexandrine was immediately and firmly pushed on her back on the bum dirty discarded plaid. She gasped when Noro pinned her hands above her head and forced her thighs apart with his knees and being tipsy, she had no idea how her ultra short skirt was removed without taking her heels off.
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The easy lay married French wife could feel his superior hard black cock now resting on her full mature shell. The giant African stallion looked Alexandrine directly into her eyes as he pressed the head of his monster cock against her pussy lips, testing the buxom beauty reaction.
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The native Ethiopian vagrant knew she would not be prepared for his manhood impressive size and she immediately let out a yelp. He put one strong ebony hand over her mouth to muffle her cries with every intention to punish her with his African enormity that the vulnerable white bitch was most probably not prepared for.
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As the slum bum shoved his thick African dong into her boiling love tunnel, her heavily lidded eyes went wide open as every thrust of the dominant vagrant mighty big  black cock went deeper into her lecturer pussy. 
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Despite her high level of horniness, Alexandrine was tight. The former powerful lawyer from Paris and currently Adwa campus seasonal busty lecturer was feeling the pain as he stretched her out. The more the gorgeous French MILF squealed and resisted, the more it turned him on to pick up the pace.
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Alexandrine's mature pussy was everything Noro dreamed it
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