
Breaking us Both 4

Bi Dominant Training Submissive Hotwife & Cuckold Husband Public Humiliation & Sharing

By Tinto Selvaggio
Copyright 2016 - 2024 by Tinto 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: ‘Young Couple Standing’ by stil333 & ‘Businessman with arms crossed’ by Ambro. Courtesy Freedigitalphotos.net

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.

Table of Contents

Title Page

Disclaimer

Breaking Us Both 4

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Epilogue

A Final Thank You

Also By Tinto Selvaggio

If you’d like to be first to hear about new Tinto Selvaggio ebook releases, be first in line for Free Audiobooks as soon as they’re published, and Get my Free 11,000 hotwife cuckolding ebook right now–then sign up for my newsletter here. 

I’ll only ever contact you when there’s a new release and I won’t share your email address with anyone else.
Description:

What happens to a cuckold husband when his wife’s dominant alpha male lover wants him to give up his role as a man? 

Cuckolded Vaughn is a submissive husband trying to cope with the increasing influence of a wealthy, dominant older male on his marriage.  

But forced into long term chastity, sexually denied his own wife and even made to serve the bi bull in front of her - Vaughn is struggling.

He wants to keep the couple’s increasingly depraved sexual activity separate from their everyday lives and the people they know. He wants to salvage at least some degree of dignity and self worth. Most of all he wants to keep the love and respect of his beautiful young hotwife.

None of this is going to be easy.

Vaughn’s young wife is becoming ever more devoted to this older male Richmond. 

Vaughn himself is fighting his own growing obsession with pleasing and serving this other man. 

Meanwhile the dominant bull seems determined to expand his control over the couple, deepening their submission and humiliation. Shaming them in front of people they know, sharing them with a group of virtual strangers and introducing the young hotwife to lesbian sex and submission.  

As if that weren’t enough, Richmond plans to completely strip Vaughn of any last trace of his masculinity.

Could Vaughn really cope with all this and risk what it might do to his wife’s feelings for him?  

Or will the submissive husband refuse Richmond and chance losing the kind of incredibly intense cuckold relationship he’s always yearned for?

This novella-sized 21k+ word wife sharing erotica ebook adventure, written from the husband’s point of view, contains explicit descriptions of sexual action and other activity including public humiliation, group sex, forced bi and sissy humiliation, feminization, submission and cuckolding. 

Only mature adults who won’t find that offensive should read this. 
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​​Chapter One
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“Do you ever worry about it, Vaughn?” Lily stops prodding her salad with her fork and slowly looks up at me from the other side of the table. I pull my sunglasses away from my eyes to try and read her face better. The sun is still high here in the beer garden and I have to shield my eyes with one of my hands. 

“Richmond I mean,” her voice is hesitant.

Wrestling emotions surge through the pit of my stomach. 

A sense of almost joyous ‘relief’ that my wife seems concerned about the effect her lover is having on our marriage. That maybe she isn’t quite as blindly obsessed with this other, older man as I’d begun to believe. 

Yet at the same time, her words have my belly swirling with disappointment. I might be comforted by her concern for our relationship, but I’m not certain I’d want this torturous situation to come to an end. Fifteen increasingly agonizing nights in chastity can do that to a husband. 

“How do you mean ‘worry’ about it Lily?” I want to understand the reason behind her original question before I tell her how I feel.

“Some of the things we’ve done I guess,” her eyes descend to her plate, and a lock of her long blonde hair slides from behind one ear. Slender fingers retrieve the hair but she doesn’t look at me.

“It’s probably just nerves about tomorrow. You’re bound to be anxious starting a new job working for him,” I reach across the knotted wooden table and rest a hand on the top of one of hers. My nerve endings tingle at the touch of her. There actually is something very reassuring about my beautiful wife not being as excited about this new role as she was when she first accepted it. 

“I wish I hadn’t done that in the cellar” she mumbles and feline green eyes flick quickly at me before descending again. “You know, with Richmond’s friend.” 

My face burns at the memory of my wife being directed to her knees by Richmond. The woman I love at the feet of someone she’d met only an hour or so early. Anthony, a man Lily would never have looked at once let alone twice in our ‘everyday’ lives. 

I pull my Ray-Bans back down over my eyes and dig at my tortellini pasta.

“We’ve both done things we wouldn’t normally do,” I clear my throat. She’ll know exactly what I mean. 

A couple passes us carrying their drinks to an adjacent table. Lily leans towards me. Her large breasts swell forward in her lacy white dress, allowing my eyes to linger on her wonderful cleavage.

“You don’t think I’m being a slut do you?” she whispers, her perfect white teeth playing at one corner of her mouth.

The question seems almost bizarre coming from such a beautiful face.

“Don’t be ridiculous. I love you,” I take both her hands in mine and speak softly, “Like I said before; we’ve both done things. haven’t we?” 

“I still don’t know why he wanted me to do that; with his friend,” She shakes her head, her voice still quiet.

“I guess it’s about control.” I shrug, my own voice little more than a whisper now.

“But he knows I’d do anything for him. Why that?” her voice rises and the couple on the next table momentarily look across. 

We both blush.

Something about her saying she’d do ‘anything’ for Richmond has my chastity belt constricting uncomfortably around my imprisoned flesh. Even with regular applications of Vaseline jelly, my skin is so sore down there. 

“It makes me wonder what he really feels about me.” Lily swirls her spritzer.

Feels?

“I need the bathroom Vaughn,” she pats her lips with a napkin and pushes out of her chair. 

The guy on the adjacent table averts his eyes from Lily when I look at him. That’s one of the hardest things about this situation. Envious, coveting looks from other men. Guys who wonder how I got a girl like her to wear my ring and share my bed. 

If they only knew the truth. 

I lift my drink and watch the swaying movement of my wife’s round ass and her legs as she makes her way back inside to the bar. God, I need to make love to her again. 

This is the first time we’ve talked about what happened in the cellar of Anthony’s house. We were supposed to have gone back there a second time but Richmond canceled it because of some business trip or other. 

I don’t know what’s brought this reaction on from Lily now. But I don’t think Richmond’s contacted her for a few days. That usually makes her anxious. Maybe she’s been bottling everything up and for some reason only now feels able to talk about it. Or perhaps she really is just nervous about the new job in his business. 

Despite my almost permanent state of frustrated sexual arousal, I’d be lying if I said I didn’t sometimes feel panic-stricken myself. Could I really stop a man like Richmond from taking my wife away from me for good if that’s what he wanted? 

I guess that very fear in some crazed way, forms part of my excitement with this whole situation. 

But it’s not easy living with myself after some of the things he’s made me do. I guess it should be no surprise if Lily feels the same about some of what she does for him. 

She hasn’t shown any signs of misgivings before now. Either she hasn’t felt them or she’s been good at hiding them. 

Out of sight under the table, I adjust my chastity belt. What husband wouldn’t struggle with the frustration of being sexually denied his own wife by another man? Especially when that wife looks like Lily. 

Sometimes it’s almost impossible to manage. Your mood swings can be wild. You don’t think straight. Crazy, ecstatic euphoria one minute, defeated sadness and despair the next. 

I watch the gentle jiggle of Lily’s boobs in her dress as she returns. She smiles, if a little wearily, and scoops her lacquered fingernails through her hair. I look up and down the length of her. The sunlight glints off her ankle chain. My whole body throbs with desire.

“I get scared sometimes too you know Lily,” I say as she takes her seat opposite me. I move my clammy hand down below the table. I let it rest on top of her dress, just above her knees. Once, when we first got together, my merely touching her there like this would have been enough to turn her on. “Scared when you stay away from home. Scared I might lose you to him.” I’m telling the truth, but more importantly, at this moment, I want to help her put her own concerns into perspective.

“Oh Vaughn,” she sighs, “I’ve told you before. You’re not going to lose me.” her hand takes mine under the table.

“I know, but it’s only natural. I’ve seen you two together. I know he satisfies you, Lily”. My hand moves on her thigh, my face burning.

“Sex isn’t everything Vaughn
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