
Walk All Over Me 2

Cuckolding & Domination of a Submissive Male by his Young Femdom Hotwife to-be

By Tinto Selvaggio
Copyright 2018 by T. Selvaggio

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form without permission in writing from the author. Reviewers may quote brief passages in reviews.

Twitter@tintoselvaggio

Tinto Selvaggio Blog & Newsletter

Cover Design by D. Luck. Cover Images: Courtesy depositphotos.com

This work of fiction contains graphic sexual content and is for mature audiences only. It is intended only for those eighteen years of age or older. All sexually active characters portrayed in this ebook are consenting adults eighteen years of age or older. As a work of fiction, any similarities to any situations or persons living or dead are entirely coincidental.


  	
	    
	      Also by Tinto Selvaggio

	    

      
	    
          
	      Another Man Takes My Wife

          
        
          
	          Another Man Takes My Wife

          
        
          
	          Another Man Takes My Wife 2

          
        
          
	          Another Man Takes My Wife 3

          
        
          
	          Another Man Takes My Wife - Complete Series Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Black Marks

          
        
          
	          Black Marks

          
        
          
	          Black Marks 2

          
        
          
	          Black Marks 3

          
        
          
	          Black Marks 4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Breaking Us Both

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both - Complete Series Special 6 Book Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both 2

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both 3

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both 4

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both 5

          
        
          
	          Breaking Us Both 6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Break Me Twice

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice 2

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice 3

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice 4

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice 5

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice 6

          
        
          
	          Break Me Twice - Complete Series Special 6 Book Boxed set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Crave My Wife

          
        
          
	          Crave My Wife

          
        
          
	          Crave My Wife 2

          
        
          
	          Crave My Wife 3

          
        
          
	          Crave My Wife 4

          
        
          
	          Crave My Wife 6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cuckolded By My Landlord

          
        
          
	          Cuckolded By My Landlord

          
        
          
	          Cuckolded By My Landlord 2

          
        
          
	          Cuckolded By My Landlord 3

          
        
          
	          Cuckolded By My Landlord - Complete Series Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      He Owns My Wife

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife 2: Chastity

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife 3 - Trained

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife 4 - Party Wife

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife 5: Worked

          
        
          
	          She's Been With Him

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife Special 3 Book Cuckold Marriage Bundle

          
        
          
	          He Owns My Wife - Complete 1st Series Special 6 Book Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Led by Her

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 2

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 3

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 4

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 5

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 6

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 7

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 9

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 10

          
        
          
	          Led By Her

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 1-3 Bundle

          
        
          
	          Led By Her (Books 1-6) Female Domination Special 6 Book Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Led By Her 8

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Walk All Over Me

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me 2

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me 3

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me 4

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me 5

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me 6

          
        
          
	          Walk All Over Me - Female Domination Special 6 Book Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Sleeper Train Cuckold

          
        
          
	          She Rules Me

          
        
          
	          Cuckold Wife Watching: Nightclub

          
        
          
	          3 First Time Cuckold Wife Watching Stories

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Tinto Selvaggio’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Disclaimer

Also By Tinto Selvaggio

Walk All Over Me 2

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

Chapter Thirteen

Chapter Fourteen

Chapter Fifteen

Chapter Sixteen

Chapter Seventeen

Epilogue

A Final Thank You

Also By Tinto Selvaggio

Description:

What if the dominant female you were devoting yourself to wanted more than simply your obedience and submission? What if it turned her on to hurt you both physically and emotionally?

When submissive Jay wins the hand of beautiful younger woman Mariella, he believes he's done the hard part. Even with the anger issues he knows she has. He plans to marry and devote himself to the happiness of this self-obsessed would-be dominatrix. 

But when her ex, Anton reappears on the scene will Jay’s submission to this hotwife to-be extend beyond being physically disciplined & punished by her? Would he consider sharing his future wife? Even at the risk of being cuckolded by a bigger man so that Mariella can revel in his jealousy and emotional pain?

And if the girl he plans to marry can do this to him - as well as stretch him financially and treat him like a domestic servant all so she can enjoy a lifestyle of leisure, is Mariella the kind of girl to ever make a wife?

This 31k+ word, wife sharing erotica ebook adventure, written mainly from the husband’s point of view, contains explicit descriptions of sexual action and other BDSM activity including humiliation, domination and submission, body worship, domestic discipline, cuckolding and cuckolding. Only mature adults who won’t find that offensive should read this. 
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Jay

“Let’s have a good look at the ring,” in the dining area of her high-rise apartment, Suzy, the birthday girl, grabs Mariella’s left hand and grins at her. She guides my giggling new fiancée past the handful of other guests and across highly-polished parquet flooring towards her galley kitchen. The girls stop below a cluster of four ceiling spotlights and put their drinks down on a gray, granite worktop which separates these two areas of the apartment. Suzy holds out Mariella’s hand and spreads her fingers. 

Two or three of Suzy’s other girlfriends gather around to coo at the ring and the rock and somehow, stupidly, I feel guilty that the piece of jewelry cost me so much more than Una’s engagement ring did all those years ago. 

“You didn’t waste any time, did you dude?” Suzy’s boyfriend digs me with an elbow, “I didn’t know you could get engaged before a divorce was final.” 

“You can’t get married but you can get engaged,” Mariella answers for me and returning, kisses the side of my face. 

I still have to pinch myself that we got engaged at all, never mind so soon. But when a girl like Mariella makes up her mind she wants to marry you, who am I to argue? It may have been a whirlwind romance, but in truth, I can still hardly believe my luck. 

I gaze at her now in conversation with two of the other girls. She sways lush, caramel-blonde hair around shoulders that are laid bare by a clingy, halter-neck, cream dress with a split up the side. I glance down at the scooped indent of her narrow waist and then lower still, to the impudent swell and bulge of her glorious behind. 

Not for the first time, I wonder how many of the people around us have condemned me as a ‘dirty old man’ for being with her. I wanted her to let me dye the gray from the sides of my hair before we came here today. So I didn’t feel so self-conscious. Mariella says a little gray makes me look ‘distinguished’. But I’m uncomfortable and I pull at the front of my polo shirt, loosen the fabric on my stomach. 

“How many weeks is it you two have known each other?” one of the other girls asks Mariella.

“Three months,” Mariella says, “but when it’s the one, you know, don’t you?” she shrugs, moves her hair around her shoulders, and smiles over at me. Her lazy brown eyes hold mine for several seconds and once again I’m confronted by the question of whether someone like me will be able to continue to keep a young female as good-looking as her happy. 

Even if ‘happy’ is pretty much all we’ve been over the last number of weeks. A time when I’ve had I more sex than in the last five or six years combined.

“Well, I think it’s nice to see a man being so decisive when he wants a woman,” Suzy says to her boyfriend and she raises her eyebrows at him. “So have you named the day?” the hostess studies Mariella’s diamond again.

“We’ve got a few in mind, but it depends on the lawyers and Jay’s divorce. As soon as it’s official we’ll get married right away.”

“Where are the pair of you living?” a guy with stubble and a ponytail asks us, “you move into what was her and Anton’s?” he says to me, reminding me of that uncouth ex-boyfriend of Mariella’s who assaulted me. 

“That place was way too small,” Mariella crinkles up her nose, “Jay’s ex moved into a company apartment across the city. It wouldn’t surprise me if she’d had something going on with one of the directors where she works. She was never home, was she Jay?” Mariella asks, embarrassing me but not waiting for me to answer, “Jay helped me financially with my landlord after Anton left,” Mariella takes my hand and comes closer, “so I moved into yours with you, didn’t I?” 

My nostrils flood with the fragrance of her freshly-washed hair and her jasmine perfume. Then my awareness is hijacked by thoughts of the hole made in my savings when I settled-up the balance of her rent for her with her landlord. 

“You’ll have to invite us around, let me see how you’ve started putting your stamp on the place Mari,” Suzy says. 

“We’re not planning on staying there, are we Jay?” Mariella says.

“It’s up for sale,” I tell her friends, “I’m buying Una out as the divorce settlement.”

“It’s so annoying,” Mariella scowls, “she earns a fortune in finance but still expects Jay to give her half from the sale of the place.”

“I suppose the house was at least half hers,” I shrug. In the circumstances, I think Una is being more than reasonable. 

Mariella’s luscious mouth has narrowed.

“And it’s the only thing she asked for in settlement,” I say, anxious not to appear like my ex is fleecing me, “she doesn’t want anything from the place we have in Spain.” 

“Only because she hates it,” Mariella says to her friends, “but it doesn’t matter. I wouldn’t want to stay where we live now. We’re having a fresh start in a place of our own. Maybe even relocate to Spain. We’re going to stay at Jay’s villa over there for a few days next week.” 

“Hey! Debbie! Mark!” Suzy reaches out and hugs one of two new arrivals, a thick-set brunette in a struggling black cocktail dress.

“Happy birthday babe,” the brunette thrusts a gift-wrapped silver box into Suzy’s hands and the women kiss each other. “Hey Mari,” Debbie says and she hugs Mariella, “and this must be Jay, the famous writer we’ve been hearing so much about?” She releases Mariella and forces me into a constricting bear hug and perfume that smells of oranges.

“Hardly famous,” I mutter, flushing-up as I’m freed from her arms but then gripped by the hand of her stocky, bespectacled partner. 

“Oh, Jay’s so modest,” Mariella sighs, and then as the old friends chatter amongst themselves, I concentrate on keeping at bay the anxiety in my belly at the prospect of being the sole breadwinner for two people for the first time in so many years. I’d feel more relaxed about it if sales for my latest sci-fi novel had been better. If I knew there’d be some decent royalties showing up in my bank account to take a bit of pressure off our everyday expenses. At least until the house sells and we get a sizeable lump sum of ready cash. 

I refill my glass of mineral water and lime and wander across the dining area to a white table laden with plates of crisps, nuts and cooked finger food. 

“I don’t do much reading, to be honest,” the guy with the ponytail tells me and scoops a fist-full of food onto a paper plate, “you ever write anything for Netflix?” 

I tell him I haven’t and then as he and some of the others discuss their PS4 console games I help myself to food. 

Before long as I study my surroundings, I find myself fearing that Mariella might, after tonight, look at me differently. That after being with me as part of a ‘couple’ in the company of all her young friends, she might re-evaluate me and decide I’m ‘old’.

“Naughty,” she interrupts my daydream. She wags an index finger and lacquered nail in my face but she’s all smiles at the same time, “I thought you were dieting?” she eyes the contents of my plate and shakes her head as if on the verge of abandoning all hope in a disobedient puppy which is incapable of doing as its told. 

She picks the few crisps from my plate and delicately pops them into her own mouth, “you’d be better with some more chicken or nuts instead,” she says before kissing my face and returning to her friends. 

Red-faced, I try to make light of my embarrassment by rolling my eyes at Suzy’s smirking boyfriend. 

Later, in my car on the way back home, Mariella has reclined the cream leather passenger seat of my BMW a little so she can relax while I drive. 

“Mmm, I love this car so much,” she murmurs and kicks off her heels. “I even love the rose-pink lights on the dash,” she smiles and closes her eyes. 

“Mmm, and I love those beautiful little feet of yours Mariella Green,” my cock has gone stiff in my pants. A girl as beautiful as her deserves the best of everything and I’m going to do all that I can to make sure she gets it. 

“So, you’ve been such a good boy in front of my friends tonight,” she turns her head on the headrest and sleepy brown eyes watch me, “in fact,” she says and her arm crosses the center console. Her hand slides over my thigh making my semi-erection harden like rock, “as a special treat when we get back I might take you down to the cellar.” 

“In that case, I might have to break the speed limit to get you back home,” I grin at her.

Images flash through my head of the other sessions we’ve had down under the main part of the house since Mariella moved-in with me. 

Mariella riding cowgirl, her hair, her perky breasts in my face, cold stone on my ass and my back. Mariella riding reverse cowgirl, my hands raised and held out, as if in supplication to her fleshy hips and behind. Clawing and pawing her rear as she milked me with her pussy. Another time, Mariella squatting on my face, controlling my breathing with her body. And then the last time, with the same handcuffs that lay unused all the years I was with Una.

“And then after I’ve had my wicked way with you, maybe we can do a writer’s dissection of some movie structure together on Netflix?” her fingers draw circles up and down my inner thigh. 

I’m shivering with desire for her. And yet I can’t help the thought that if anyone had told me that by Autumn this year I’d be planning to marry a younger woman who shared my interest for what Una called ‘anally-retentive movie watching,’ I’d never have believed them. Let alone if I’d been shown a picture of what the woman in question would look like.

My imaginings are interrupted by Mariella’s phone ringing. She takes her hand off my thigh and pulls the cell from her open handbag. “Caller unknown,” she frowns at the screen as the ringing continues. 

“Let them leave a message. Whoever they are,” I say, but Mariella takes the call. 

“Hello?”

A barely-audible male voice rumbles in the phone and when I glance at her more closely as we pass under streetlights, it looks like she’s flushed pink. 

“Who is it?” I whisper.

“Your name didn’t show up,” she says into the phone, stares out dead ahead into the night, “have you changed your number?” 

More unintelligible words from the male voice. 

“Who is it?” I hiss.

“Shhhh,” she hisses back and then mouths the word “Anton,” at me.

Anton? What the hell does her ex want?

“What are you talking about?” she frowns, her lips remain apart, “why not? You’re the one who got me to take out the loan in the first place.”

Anton mutters something in reply.

“And where am I supposed to find an extra 300 a month?” the pitch of Mariella’s voice heightens, “you
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