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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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Prelude
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Tresor Amand, a native Gabonese, had decided to take the administrative building's opposite exit to avoid crossing paths with the head staff. He hadn't done anything wrong, but he felt intimidated stepping into the building where he had come to pick up his badge for the upcoming field trip. There was a good reason why he didn't want to miss this event. Earlier that morning, he had been among the hundreds of students packed into the campus's main amphitheater, eagerly attending the first academic lecture given by one of the new seasonal lecture teachers from France, Cecile de Vendome.
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At nineteen, Tresor was a typical campus boy, bursting with raging hormones. The striking blonde lecturer had given the first lecture of the semester. Despite her conservative outfit, every young male in attendance couldn't help but notice how the zipper on her blouse strained against the enormous bulge of her huge breasts, fueling their dirty fantasies. As he entered what appeared to be a private staff parking lot with only a few cars remaining, the sudden sound of a female shriek followed by gasps caught his attention, emanating from the corner near the dumpster.
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His eyes scanning cautiously to ensure he wasn't being observed, Tresor approached the corner. The small shed housing the dumpster provided a secluded spot beneath some trees, with an interior wooden mural structure that could serve as seating - though who would use such a thing near a dumpster?
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As Tresor stepped closer, the sounds from the shed became clearer. A couple was involved in raw, dirty sex accompanied by lewd obscenities. Grinning, he took out his phone, eager to capture the wild debauchery unfolding. Due to the shed's narrowness, he could only see the African male's buttocks thrusting violently in and out as the woman, seated in complete abandon with her legs wrapped around his waist and her open-toed high heels digging into his hips, urged him on.
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The blonde woman, a sculptural beauty, was taking the rough assault like a champ. Her eyes were closed, and her parted mouth spewed shocking dirty talk between moans and orgasmic screams. Suddenly, the African male slowed his pace and reached out to grab one of her enormous pale tits. Tresor's eyes bulged at the sight as the man hefted and sucked on the massive breast, causing her to moan loudly. After releasing it with a pop, he slapped her face and called her a whore while she kept her eyes shut.
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As the man resumed his brutal assault, he eventually roared, degrading her with names that only fueled her submission. "Please, breed me, impregnate me! " she pleaded, begging to be filled by him. The native male groaned as he unloaded into her for what seemed like an eternity, dumping a week's worth of frustration into her depths. The blonde female was ripped by a powerful orgasm as she kissed her lover passionately. With her body still quivering, she buried her flushed face into his dark shoulder.
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"Thank you, Bull. Thank you, Mr. Aubameyang," the tall blonde panted heavily, her voice dripping with devotion as she thanked him for breeding his new slut.
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Tresor's jaw dropped in awe as he filmed with his phone camera. When the female opened her eyes, he unmistakably recognized Cecile de Vendome, the new ultra-sexy French seasonal lecturer. The blonde married teacher now faced him, but her blue eyes were so lidded with lust that she didn't notice someone had witnessed their debauchery.
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Not wanting to get caught, Tresor quickly turned his phone camera off and hid the device in his backpack before walking away. As he strolled through the building's alleyway towards the main exit, conflicting thoughts crept into his mind. On one hand, the thrill of witnessing the sex goddess blonde teacher debasing herself like a common whore by a dumpster would undoubtedly fuel his fantasies for months. On the other hand, there was something deeply unsettling about their conversations - a sickening lie that left a bitter taste in his mouth.
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He hadn't seen the man's face, but the tall, dominating African male that Cecile had addressed as Mr. Aubameyang or Bull, was not the University President himself. Tresor remembered meeting the real Mr. Aubameyang at the students' inaugural ceremony - he was shorter, thinner, and older than the bulkier man who had just used the scorching hot French teacher. 
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Had someone played a trick on her, using the campus executive's identity to bang the shit out of her? As a responsible teacher, shouldn't she have been more cautious and verified his identity before spreading her legs for a stranger? Or was Cecile de Vendome simply one of those submissive Queen of Spades whores who lived only for big black cocks, explaining her behavior? The thought left the young native boy unsettled.  
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A smile crossed Tresor's face as he considered the possibilities. If his suspicions were correct, he could use the video footage on his phone as a powerful tool to blackmail Cecile de Vendome, the French sex goddess MILF teacher of his dream.
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Ten minutes after the bell went off, the campus President’s secretary knocked on his door. 
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"Mrs. de Vendome is here to see you," announced the native middle aged secretary.
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"Send her in, Miss Diawara and you're free to leave for the day."

––––––––
[image: ]


"Thank you, President Aubameyang, see you next time."
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"Have a good night, Miss Diawara and thank you for accepting replacing our secretary today. Until next time." Aubameyang said in a warm ton before looking up from his desk at a rather nervous looking blonde stood just outside the door.
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Miss Diawara looked the middle aged seasonal buxom lecture teacher wife up and down, sneered, and walked away with a dismissive "Tsk tsk."
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"Mrs. de Vendome, take your clothes off and keep your heels only’, the Gabonese native man hissed with his baritone voice, sending shrives down the stacked French beauty ‘spine.
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With the corner of his eyes, he stared at the five feet eleven inch tall babe revealing her dream curves as Cecile obediently removed and put her light dress and gigantic bra on the den chair. It was her second time penetrating his office and she had resigned herself to comply to his commands. Despite being a married wife, it felt so right to obey this stranger.
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‘Perfect. Good girl. Now get on your all four and get ready to craw to my desk.’ He ordered, pointing the floor, his eyes roaming her succulent pale body.
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Without questioning, the submissive thirty two year old blonde married teacher complied, a devoted beam on her eyes as if waiting and ready to obey his next command.
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‘That’s right. Whose slut are you?’
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‘I’m your worthless slut, daddy!’ she responded without thinking. 

––––––––
[image: ]


‘Now, crawl to my desk, white whore’ he toned as he lead the path.
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The highly submissive fitness blonde beauty followed him, her pendulous 36GG all natural boobs hung-heavy in the forms of giant teardrops, swaying, dangling dramatically beneath her. Even more disturbing was the large amount of female juices trickling down her thighs before splashing on the floor, forming a trail behind her. 
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The Libreville campus in Gabon was a symbol of education and innovation, offering a wide range of courses focused on practical and scientific learning. Located in the center of Libreville, the campus was a lively place for academic activities, helping students grow and explore their interests. With thousands of students, finding a parking spot could be challenging, even with the large parking areas available. Across the campus grounds, there were quiet spots where students could relax and take a break from their studies. The campus offered a mix of challenging academics and natural beauty, making it a great place for learning, growth, and personal development.
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‘So you are exploring the possibility to deliver more academic lectures in our Campus auditorium, is that correct Mrs. de Vendome? he asked inquisitively.
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Usually, she was not the kind of woman who would be intimidated by any males. As a teacher with huge breasts, Cecile was used to being in control. But today was different. She had never seen him before - the campus head official who looked at her straight into her eyes before his stare glued to her impossible cleavage. He was a bulk of African male that made her feel vulnerable, her knees feeling like gelatin.
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‘That’s correct, daddy. I will be more than pleased to if opportunities arise’ she responded, noticing the University President staring into her bulky cleavage as she arched her back reflexively. The man looked far younger than she had been said.
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‘I see... then why are you ruining your chances by whoring around with our students and younger staff ?’ 
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Cecile's eyes widened and her body started trembling uncontrollably. 
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"W-what? I beg your pardon?"
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"You heard me, you filthy slut whore. And why would you risk to be banned from all African universities by keeping fucking our students?" Aubameyang banged his fist on his desk angrily.
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"Y-you can't talk to me like that," retorted Cecile, feigning indignation before adding noncommittedly.
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"I'm not a slut. And not a whore. How dare you! I'll go to the board; I'll have your job for this and..." she helplessly counteracted.
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Suddenly, her magnificent blue eyes widened, with a horrified beam. He had turned his monitor towards her while she was stammering as her eyes followed Aubameyang dark digit. On the screen, she recognized the campus cafeteria back side. There was a safari Jeep parked and three native students had their shorts down, slowly stroking their dongs while staring at the back of the vehicle. Cecile saw herself on the backseat, all naked but her high heeled stilettos, her massive juicy breasts stood out dramatically over her flat tummy. Hands behind her neck, she was throwing herself up and down on a big black cock, her humongous fat melons flopping in every directions.
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‘FUCK ME! USE ME! I LOVE AFRICAN COCKS! CUUMMING’
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‘Will you show up at my campus room so we can airtight you and run a train on your slut body, you fucking whore? Say it!” a voice boomed.
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‘YES, PLEASE PLAN A BREEDING GANGBANG! BRING ALL YOUR FRIENDS AND TREAT ME LIKE A CHEAP CUM DUMPSTER WHORE!’
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Then, the voluptuous blonde goddess was muffled, as another stud had jumped and stood before burying a huge black meat down her throat as ebony hands were running all over her gigantic melons.
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"Oh fuck," she whispered.
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"I say you're a slut and a whore, Mrs. de Vendome." 
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"I am not." Cecile's jaw fell open as she kept watching the video of herself being used, her nipples pocking aggressively against her dress, her clit aching furiously in high alert.
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Aubameyang chuckled and kept a straight face as he knew he had executed his plan to perfection.
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"And your ‘Oh, fuck’ is right, Mrs. de Vendome. Shall we show this to the board? You can show them this vid when you go complain about me.’ He grinned sarcastically. 
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‘And about this one?" the President fired confidently, before the vulnerable female before him could stammered anything.
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He switched to another video as Cecile’s watched in awe at her own shameful debauchery while chewing her lower lip. The scene was taken at the security room. The background was empty, which meant things had happened after hours. There was a close up of her sucking a giant cock meat. The young stud beneath her was sucking her huge udders as she bounced on his fat meat. Behind her was a Gabonese native who had a hand pulling her hair, another slapping her butt cheek while screwing her ass with raging thrusts. Cecile was in awe as her mouth parted to complain, but nothing came out.
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‘Look and listen, even more interesting stuff’ Aubameyang pointed out, a large grin on his dark face as he fast forwarded slightly the current scene.
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Cecile’s voice this time was shouting desperately.

––––––––
[image: ]


‘YES, SHOVE ANOTHER COCK IN MY ASS! TWO AFRICAN WEAPONS OF ASS DESTRUCTION! USE AND BREED MY CHEAP ASS, Please!’
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Soon, another dark phallus made its way, stretching further her anal cavity, the bitch was spewing out crass words between grunts, groans and cries.
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‘Ok that’s enough. What are my options?’ Cecile asked with a raspy voice, tears running down her eyes.
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"I figured that if you're a slut for big black cock
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