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About This Book

This is a cuckquean ffm threesome story, where the First Lady eats hubby’s c-shot out of another woman!

The President of the United States has a dirty secret between him and his press secretary, but when the affair is discovered by the First Lady, she yearns for the duo to continue.

Soon she’s being humiliated in the Oval Office and begging to see her husband’s seed in another woman for her to clean out afterwards!
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“That’s it,” encouraged Bonnie.  “Swallow all of him.”

Bonnie took off her jacket and moved her chair to the side of them, leaning forward and watching the younger woman tackle her husband.

“Fuck,” hissed Bonnie, looking up at Frank with a smile.  “You like that, don’t you honey?”

Frank smiled back.  For the first time in a long time, he felt a connection to his wife that had been lost throughout his presidency.  She’d pledged to always stand by him, but increasingly it felt as though they were standing further and further apart.

“That’s it,” Bonnie goaded.  “Good girl.”

She moved Linda’s blonde locks away and the bubbly twenty-five-year-old began to put on a performance worthy of an Oscar.

She threw her lips over Frank, sliding all the way down him before pulling off completely to stare at his cock and wonder how it might feel in her pussy.

“You want it, don’t you?” asked Bonnie.

Linda bit her lip and then spat over President Mackay’s cock.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” snarled Bonnie, and Frank began to wonder where his old wife had gone.

“Let me take off that dress,” said Bonnie and she got to her knees now and rubbed at the small of Linda’s back.

Linda looked across at the woman who was thirty-years her senior.  Bonnie was immaculately turned-out, but she was often so professional that her sexuality took a back seat.  Bonnie could see it brimming over the edge now as it erupted from the stoic woman.

“Stand up, you pretty, young thing,” hushed Bonnie.

Linda got to her feet and Bonnie went straight for the zipper at the side of her dress.  She downed it and the garment dropped to reveal a pair of black stockings and suspenders.

“Look at that, honey,” Bonnie said, grabbing a fistful of Linda’s beautiful, toned ass.  “Show him.”

Linda spun on the spot, pirouetting inside her downed dress like a ballerina on tiptoes.

Frank leaned back to look at the beautiful curves, seeing his wife’s hand squeezing into the forbidden flesh.

“You can have that, Frank,” Bonnie said to him, pushing out her chin.  “You want it, don’t you?”

Frank nodded.

“You want that fresh, tight pussy around your cock.”

“So bad,” strained Frank, pushing out his hips from off the edge of the table.

His cock stroked up against the supple flesh of his younger counterpart and Bonnie stared at it.  Her husband’s mature, weathered cock rested against the smooth skin of Linda Hershowitz, who had arrived as an intern three years previously.
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