
Table of Contents

Cassis Trail Nympho Teacher Summer Whores (Cecile de Vendome, #5)

Sign up for Cyril Norbay's Mailing List

Further Reading: The French Riviera Black Curse Spread

Also By Cyril Norbay


Cecile de Vendome series by Cyril Norbay 

[image: ]

[image: ]

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. 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 sexual encounter 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.
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Prelude
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The Cassis Trail, nestled in the scenic French Riviera, was a breathtaking hiking route that promised an unforgettable adventure. Any hiker embarking on this trail, knew they were about to experience one of the world's most spectacular cliffhangers. Boubacar and Severine, two young senior teenagers had been hiking for over a mile and a half when they both decided to take a quick rest stop. The trail winded along the rugged coastline, offering awe-inspiring views of the azure Mediterranean Sea below. From towering cliffs to hidden coves, the scenery along the Cassis Trail was nothing short of extraordinary. Each step revealed a new vista, captivating hikers with its natural beauty. As the young mixed couple ended their water break and kissed each other, they suddenly heard a familiar rhythmic slapping sound. The two teenagers grinned knowingly. It was coming from a little further to the left. Severine paced that way, listening intently while cocking her head. The cute brunette hoisted herself up on a small boulder and crawled forward to the edge and motioned Boubacar to join her with a be-quiet sign. The black teenager climbed up and lay on the boulder by Severine as the teenage babe pointed down below them. There was a grove of pine trees with a small opening between those trees and the rocks they were laying on. It was about twenty-five feet below Boubacar and Severine and quite invisible from the nearby main trail. The only view into this clearing was from this boulder.
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Directly below them, Cecile de Vendome, the scorching hot blonde married high school teacher they had met earlier at the parking lot, was engaged in mad passionate sex with one of Boubacar’s classmates he immediately recognized as Issa. Boubacar and Issa were both from Mali. They were part of an exchange students’ program with a group of Malian young boys who were enjoying their first hiking day here at the gorgeous Cassis trail. The incredibly stacked thirty-two-year-old blonde bombshell had her tank top off and her shorts down around her ankles. Her phenomenal 36GG rack of all natural fun bags hung under her and bouncing from the impact of the black teen who was holding her at her thin waist, his thick throbbing cock pounding in and out of her horny MILF cunt. Bend over, the tall blonde nymphomaniac was holding onto a pine tree with her slender white arms as Issa was plowing brutally into her from behind. Cecile moaned at the feeling of being held in place and used in this manner, enjoying the action every bit as much as Issa behind her was.
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Back a moment ago, expecting an eventfully hiking time at the challenging though spectacular Cassis trail, Cecile de Vendome had driven her luxurious convertible Mercedes into the trailhead parking area. It was her third times here. And each time, while taking the hike on the Cassis trail, Cecile couldn't help but feel a sense of awe and wonder. Each twist and turn revealed a new vista, a new perspective on the breathtaking French Riviera. It was a journey that challenged her physically, rewarded her with unforgettable views, and left her with memories to cherish for a lifetime. In an assumed open marriage relationship, the sophisticated thirty-two-year-old bombshell blonde spouse felt ecstatic when she saw a mini school bus from one of the local private schools that had just pulled. As soon as the vehicle stopped, it did out pour twenty senior graders and two counselors. The noise level of twenty teenagers all talking to each other should have annoyed the five feet eleven inches tall blonde beauty. Being a high school teacher herself, Cecile always enjoyed having senior kids around. However, something triggered a sudden dampness flooding her pussy, her horny clit tingling in full alert, as she bit her lips.
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The recent French Riviera black curse that was transforming any busty white female into raging submissive nymphomaniac whore for any black teenagers was spreading deeply across the region. Cecile recognized the sticker on the bus windshield. To her knowledge, it seemed the private high school in which the bus was allocated was part of a program that enrolled senior exchange students from Mali, in West Africa. As a result, among the teenagers, half of them were from Africa as all stared at her blonde form as she was fixing her belongings inside her car. As the group gathered, ready to hit the trail, Cecile overheard a counselor instructing the teenagers on safety measures. The message was clear. They had three hours to explore, which tacitly indicated light supervision. Soon, the teenagers took the trail in separate groups, some taking their time to chill around, waiting that the counselors had stepped into the trail. Unbeknownst to the minibus driver who was busy on a long phone call, Boubacar and Severine were making out behind the vehicle, kissing deeply, hands all over their teenage bodies. The bus driver barely noticed the stunning blonde babe strolling across the parking lot like she owned the place, heading straight to the young couple.
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‘You folks might need to get a room instead of going on a hike" she winked.
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Feeling busted, Severine and Boubacar blushed in unison as the black Malian’s dark eyes bulged at the bombshell creature’s curves before him. Cecile smiled broadly as she closed them, her magnificent blue eyes sparkled with lust at Boubacar awakening erection pushing into his shorts. On her early thirties, she was about five feet eleven inches tall; her body was incredibly fit. Her titanic 36GG milky jugs were threatening to burst behind a tight tank top that showed off all her phenomenal curves. Her flat stomach emphasized the bulging fleshy torpedoes. Clad in tight shorts, her long-shaped legs indicating she was working out regularly.
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"Well, that’s sounds like a great idea. Let's hike first and then get a room." Boubacar winked at Severine while struggling to hide his stiffening snake and not noticing that the woman had her eyes glued at his crotch."
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Who needs a room on such a beautiful day like this? See you at the top." Severine laughed as the busty bombshell winked before waving a goodbye. The two watched her stepping into the trail, each step making her massive jugs swaying dramatically as Boubacar stared at her ass before exclaiming.
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‘This white bitch damn body is built to please African ‘young black meat!’
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"For sure. With that black curse going on, there is no way in hell any black youth cannot notice this woman" Severine guffawed at Boubacar’s remark. Both burst in laugh, perfectly aware that to back the current French Riviera black curse, the free-use laws had made it perfectly legal for any young black teenager to use any buxom white female over the age of eighteen for his pleasure at anytime and anywhere including public spaces. 
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The slapping noises were much louder echoing up Boubacar and Severine secret spot. They could also hear the sex crazed freak teacher moaning and the black Malian teenager grunting with each powerful stroke. Issa reached out to grab one of her white massive bouncy fleshy udders as he continued pummeling at a steady rhythm. They both seemed to be oblivious of anything or anyone around. Boubacar was really enjoying the show and looked over at Severine who was at one point, licking her lips with lust. Startled, the teenage girl never took her eyes off the couple. The contrast between Issa dark digits, its veiny black cock and Cecile insane pillowy white breasts was dramatically stunning. After a few minutes, Issa increased his pace, pounding his turgid African black dong into the slut married teacher harder and faster. Out of mind, the black teen would come almost all the way out and then ram his mighty ebony wooden fuck stick back into her glistening cunt with louder and louder slaps.
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"Fuck yeah! Harder, Nigger! Don't fuckin’ come yet, don't you dare come" the busty teacher pleaded, eyes bulging with lust while climaxing hard. Cecile managed to pull one arm off the tree and down between her quivering legs, rubbing her clit to another scintillating squirting orgasm.
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‘Shut the fuck up’ you white whore! I’m gonna nut my African seed into your worthless cunt, bitch!’ Issa snarled, eyes in sexual frenzy.
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Boubacar was startled that the crass words seemed to turn the teacher on. The illicit couple got a bit wobbly with only one arm on the tree for balance. Issa was obviously close to exploding as he kept up the rough tempo. The black teenager drove as far as he could inside her and then tensed obviously reaching an orgasm. His dark ass twitched and Boubacar and Severine could see a couple of shudders over his teen ebony body.
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"No, not yet!" the blonde slut wife yelled helplessly, wanting more shagging, as her arm was frantically stroking between her quivering shaped legs. Issa reached his hand on top of hers and stoked in unison with her quacking body. Her moans increased and finally she let out a loud scream.
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"Please, come inside me. Breed me!" Severine paced her arm a bit lower and grabbed Boubacar’s butt while her eyes were still focused on the couple as she squeezed his black teen ass. The cute teenage girl leaned toward him, and without taking her eyes off of the wild couple, whispered.
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"It's only fair, you got to bang my ass."
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Boubacar grinned knowingly, feeling his black anaconda stiffening further. Meanwhile, Cecile stood up unsteadily for a short moment as the two disengaged with a resounding plop sound. Issa’s black snake slightly deflated as it slid out of the busty slut battered cunt. She dropped to her knees on the soft forest ground and took his entire cock into her mouth in one motion before bobbing her head obediently. Issa raised his head in ecstasy, enjoying the voracious cleaning of his meat. When he opened his eyes, he looked up directly at them. Severine gasped and scrambled down the rock out of sight. Issa made a complicit smile at Boubacar with a be-quiet signal. It seemed everyone wanted him to stay quiet. As he slid down off the rock, he yanked Severine and pushed her against a tree.
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They fucked.
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Meanwhile, Tiphaine Dublanche stepped out of the shower, water dripping from her long, dirty blonde hair as she admired her ridiculously big 34HH rack of all-natural tits, which jutted proudly from her chest. For the past eight years, her life had been a monotonous cycle of waking up at 6am, going to work, and returning home to repeat the process. Now, at twenty-nine-year old, her life felt bland and unfulfilling. She had thrown herself into her career as a high school teacher, putting the prospect of relationships and a social life on hold. She longed for something more, something exciting to break the mundane routine she had fallen into. Little did she know, her wish was about to be granted in the most unexpected and humiliating way possible. When her mother asked what she was doing for her weekend getaway, Tiphaine replied that she was going camping - a decision that her mother found disappointing and dangerous. However, Tiphaine was determined to break out of her rut and test herself, even if it meant going alone.
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"Hello, darling," Tiphaine's mother greeted her over the phone.
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"I heard you're planning to go camping alone for your upcoming weekend getaway?"
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"Mom, I've been feeling stuck in a rut lately," Tiphaine explained.
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"I really need to do something to shake things up and get some excitement back into my life’.
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"But camping alone, sweetheart? Isn't that a bit risky? You haven't gone camping in years. Why don't I come with you?" Her mother's voice filled with concern.
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"No, Mom, I've been thinking about this for a while now. I need to do this on my own, to challenge myself." Tiphaine hissed firmly. There was a pause on the other end of the line.
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"Alright, but please promise me you'll be careful, okay?"
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The five feet ten inch tall nymph settled on her sofa, laptop in hand, as she reviewed the camping locations she had spent weeks researching in Cassis area. Years
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