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Nadine enjoyed how by now, giving James a list of tasks to complete whilst she was out at work was becoming the norm. On days James did work, Nadine never made it a long list or a complex one, but on his days off, she tried to give him some challenges. They were still fairly easy to achieve, and most really just included such things as tidying James' flat, making enough food for the freezer to be stocked, doing laundry, going to the gym.




But Nadine did include some things that were, perhaps, more challenging. Usually they involved learning new things, like how to use something technical. Somewhat technophobic at the beginning, James was now doing really well with his smartphone, so Nadine had put down ‘install Chromecast on TV’ with no other instructions. She felt fairly confident that James could manage it, though it would include actually going out and buying a Chromcast (once he’d figured out what it was).




To conclude the list, Nadine had also told James to make her dinner for when she got home, though what he actually made for them to eat was up to him, so Nadine figured James could choose something easy if he was running late.




Since seeing James, Nadine did much better at actually getting home for dinner. In the past, she’d always been quite lax with her eating routine, but since James had to eat well regularly because of his job as a fireman, Nadine now also ate more regularly. It was good, definitely. And besides, Nadine very much enjoyed coming home to James, dinner waiting. Or, when he had to work, having him come home to dinner she’d made (ordered) for them.




Nadine wasn’t disappointed when she got home and dinner was, in fact, awaiting. She let James tell her about his day, praising him when he admitted that he had struggled with the Chromecast but in the end had succeeded. Nadine even told him that she had felt he’d manage (not that Nadine would ever set James a task she completely felt he’d fail, but some other tasks she set him sometimes might’ve been more challenging, in her opinion).




After dinner - once James had put the plates in the dishwasher and they’d gotten themselves to the bedroom - Nadine gave James a smile. "You have done very well today," she said, the same way she’d praised him earlier. "And I think I have just the reward for you," Nadine added, pressing her hand against James' chest so he’d sit down on the bed before she went to her walk-in closet, finding the box that had come in the post.




James really liked when most of Nadine's instructions were things that allowed him to stay around her house. Obviously, he went home to do laundry, and he went to the gym, and it wasn't that he disliked those days, it was just that being in Nadine's house, doing things that would improve her life as well as his, was especially satisfying.




That was probably why James had been so intimidated by the Chromecast instruction. He'd managed to google what it was, and which type he should buy, but coming home and plugging everything in, he'd been afraid he'd break something, and then Nadine would have no television. James knew she could buy a new one, but the wave of anxiety that had overcome him at the idea of breaking something that belonged to Nadine had been overwhelming.




He'd been ready to give up completely, moving on to the other tasks on Nadine's list. It was only when dinner was in the oven, and there was nothing else left to do, that he'd given it another try. He'd still been nervous of pushing things into the holes in the back of Nadine's television, afraid that he'd use too much force, but with baited breath and a google image search to guide him, he'd eventually managed it. He glowed under Nadine's praise, genuinely feeling like he'd accomplished something, which wasn't a feeling he usually associated with his days off. Nadine's promise of a reward made his stomach flip in anticipation.




Nadine returned with the box, sitting down cross-legged and waiting for James to join her before she opened the box.




"It’s called a neon wand, though, I’m not sure it really is neon," Nadine commented opening the box and giving a small ‘ooh’. It looked very professional, which was not necessarily what Nadine had expected. Proceeding to unpack all the bits, Nadine nudged her shoulder against James' so he would pick things up and look at them. "It comes with a lot of very good reviews," she told him. "I think it’ll be fun!" And if it wasn’t, Nadine would just find something else to give James as a reward.




They'd talked about erotic electrostimulation, but James hadn't really known what to expect that to look like. Even the fact that the neon wand had a plug didn't provide the clue he needed, because lots of things had plugs.




"What does it do?" he asked, as he reached to run his fingers over the weird-looking implements. If Nadine said it was a reward, James absolutely trusted her that it would be fun, he just wasn't sure how right now. "It looks like a doctor might use it," he observed. Medical play had also been on the BDSM glossary, though he and Nadine hadn't discussed it.




"It's for playing with electricity," Nadine explained as she began to untangle the wires. She was glad to see that the cord for the plug was long and thus would allow for more mobility. "We're going to see what it's like, see if you're interested in trying it more," Nadine told James before getting up so she could plug the thing in.




Nadine had no intention of using it for sex straight out, not if James might not like it. So first they'd test it. Or rather, first Nadine would test it, because she was hardly going to put something against James' skin if it wasn't pleasant. Reading over the instructions once she'd gotten back on the bed, Nadine clicked the lowed setting of the wand before tapping her finger against it and giving a startled giggle.




James gave an interested 'ooh' when Nadine explained it was for playing with electricity. He'd been looking forward to trying that, which made it an even better reward than if it had been a total surprise. He shifted on the bed, so he could press against Nadine as she read over the instructions. He read a few sentences over her shoulder, too, but was more interested in concentrating on the way Nadine's body generated heat against his own.




"Oh, well, that's new." Nadine had never used electricity in sex but even without this she could've definitely understood what the appeal might be. The way the static felt against her skin was genuinely quite pleasant.




Nadine pressed the next setting up, moving the wand over to her arm. It felt nice but Nadine could definitely see how it might feel better if someone else was in control of where and how strongly the implement touched you.




Nadine's startled giggle made James even more curious about what she was feeling, and he watched as she moved the wand over her arm. "That's surprisingly hot," he told her, pressing a kiss against her neck. Even though he didn't know what Nadine was experiencing, he could see her reactions, her surprise, and it made James lick his lips.




"Hold your arm out," Nadine told James, clicking the wand back down to the lowest setting. Then, when James obediently did, Nadine gave him a smile before running the wand over his arm gently. "How does it feel?" She asked. "If you don't like it, that's okay, too," Nadine promised, not wanting James to feel like he had to enjoy it just because Nadine had bought it. She would much rather waste money than put James through stuff he didn't like. Besides, Nadine could definitely see how she might enjoy the thing against her own skin.




James obeyed instantly, both because he wanted to obey Nadine, and also because he was keen to find out what the wand would actually feel like.




The wand, as Nadine moved it over his arm, was that same sort of buzzing tingle James associated with static shocks, only it was less sharp. While it was startling, because James couldn't predict where Nadine would move it, there wasn't that urge to jerk back and make it stop. "Oh," James said, his voice almost a moan as Nadine moved it over a particularly sensitive patch of skin. "It's nice." He wanted to take his shirt off, give Nadine more skin to work with, but he didn't, waiting until she told him to.




The sound James made when Nadine hit a soft spot of skin went straight between her legs and Nadine wanted to see what other sounds she could get out of James. When he announced that it was nice, Nadine smiled, because that definitely didn't sound like he would be against trying more of this.




"Take your clothes off," Nadine told James. "All of them," she added. "And then lie down on your back," Nadine instructed before switching the wand off and setting it down. Getting out of the bed on the other side, Nadine moved all the extra bits and pieces in the box down to the floor. They could see what the other attachments did later. She watched James strip, licking her lips as he did so. James stripping was definitely one of Nadine's favourite sights, possibly ever.





Once he'd followed her instructions, Nadine crawled back onto the bed, leaning down to press kisses against James' ribs. "I'll start on the lower setting and go up, if it gets too much, just say it's too much and I'll bring the settings down, okay?" Nadine asked. 




"And if you want to stop, say stop and I'll stop completely," she instructed. Nadine hoped it wouldn't come to that, because she thought she should be able to stop before James asked her to, but it was important that he knew she would stop if he asked.




The fact that Nadine told him to undress, so quickly after James had already wanted to made him feel hot. He knew Nadine wasn't actually reading his mind but it still felt almost like she was, and James found it completely intoxicating. He stripped, slowly enough for Nadine to watch, but without any extra flourishes in the form of dancing.




"Yes," he agreed, easily. He knew, without needing Nadine to tell him, that she would stop if he needed her to. He knew Nadine wouldn't want to do anything that hurt him, especially not as part of a reward.




He made a conscious effort to relax against the bed, which proved difficult. His muscles tensed, pleasantly, from the anticipation of not knowing where Nadine would touch him, or how it would feel. He wanted to ask Nadine to start, already, and managed not to. It would be more exciting, and more challenging, to wait. He did reach out to run a hand over Nadine's arm, the one not holding the wand. Nadine hadn't told him to stay still, or not to touch, and James wanted to be touching her.




He didn't have to wait all that long before Nadine returned the wand to his other arm, at the same setting. Now he was naked, it felt even more exciting, and James' moan when Nadine hit another soft patch of skin was louder.




"It's like I can feel all of my skin, all at once," he said. He knew he could always feel all of his skin, but he was more aware of it now. Aware of the way the air touched him, Nadine's clothed thigh against his  skin, her arm under his fingertips. "It's intense. In a good way."




Nadine did briefly consider teasing more, making James wait, but then, the whole point of the electrostimulation was teasing, so she barely hesitated before running the wand over James' other arm. Nadine could tell that James wasn't at all bothering to keep the sounds back, nor would she want him to. He sounded hot and then when he told her how it felt Nadine grinned.




"Intense in a good way sounds good," Nadine nodded bringing the setting up one as she moved the wand up over James' shoulders.




Rather than just running it along, Nadine lifted the wand off James' skin and then moved it down again, letting some suspense build as to where she'd touch him next. Moving the setting up again, Nadine ran the wand over James' side, down to his hip.




She was glad she'd made him strip fully, because this way Nadine could see the way the electricity was working to make James hard. Nadine clicked another setting up as she ran the wand over James' lower stomach and then clicked it back down. It was really quite thrilling to be in charge of deciding with what intensity Nadine would let the wand touch James' skin.




"It is good," James assured Nadine, turning his head to watch as she moved the wand up and down against his skin. The surprise of it made him suck in a breath, the muscles in his stomach twitching. "And you look hot," James added, his voice lower. "Being in control. It suits you." It always suited Nadine, but especially now, and the combination of the electricity buzzing even more and the way Nadine looked was enough to get James hard.




"It does," Nadine agreed with a grin when James told her that being in control suited her. It was undeniable that Nadine liked being in control, and she especially liked being in control of James. His body responding to her touch (via the wand) felt really good, but so did the way Nadine could see James' eyes slowly glazing over, like concentrating on the pleasure she was offering was more than enough. Nadine loved that.




The feeling on his side and stomach was more intense than his hip or his shoulder, and even when he watched where Nadine was going to put the wand down, James couldn't in any way prepare for the sensation. He couldn't tense or grit his teeth to make it less. He didn't want to, but the fact that he completely couldn't was exciting.




"Fuck," he groaned, as Nadine pushed the wand up another setting. He stretched out slightly, offering Nadine more of his body. It made him want to accept that only Nadine had any control of this, just as Nadine had determined what James should do with his day off. This was much more physical, and more concentrated, and James' mind seemed almost to quieten. There was nothing he could, or needed, to do except enjoy the reward Nadine was offering him.




"Should I close my eyes?" he asked. He wondered if that might make it even more of a surprise, even more exciting to wait. It would also mean he couldn't see Nadine, but honestly he didn't think that would change how hot he found her, or how much he wanted her to touch him - both with and without the wand.




"You can if you'd like to," Nadine agreed when James asked if he should close his eyes. Perhaps next time they could use a blindfold (Nadine was confident there would be a next time since James definitely appeared to be enjoying himself).




Watching James close his eyes, in combination with the sounds he was making, made Nadine wish she'd bothered taking her own clothes off. Turning the setting slightly down, Nadine returned the wand to James arm where she'd touched him first. From what Nadine had read, the electric shocks numbed your skin but only for a small amount of time (obviously depending on the exposure), so she didn't want to overwork James' skin.




With her other hand, Nadine reached to take her panties off from under her skirt. "Gonna have to help me, James," Nadine said because she really was failing to do so one handed. "Get my underwear off," she instructed James.




James did close his eyes, waiting to feel where and when the next touch would come with his heart beating hard and fast. Even his breathing was shallow, at least until he sucked in a quick breath as the wand returned to his arm. It might have felt a little less intense than the first time, but everything else was so much more that James didn't even notice.




At Nadine's words, James' closed eyes snapped open, and he grinned at her. "Yes, Nadine," he agreed eagerly, moving just enough that he could hook his fingers under Nadine's panties and pull them down.




"Fuck, I love it when you leave your skirt on," he said, running his hand questioningly up Nadine's bare leg, once he'd discarded her underwear. He didn't know why Nadine wearing a skirt with nothing underneath turned him on so much, but it definitely did.




"Anything else I can do?" he asked, hopefully. As much as this was supposed to be a reward for him, getting to touch Nadine, to help her get off, was something James considered very rewarding.




Nadine knew James liked it when she left her skirt on. It was also convenient because Nadine didn't want to stop in order to get her clothes off, not when she only really needed her knickers off.




"You can not come," Nadine answered James' question easily, moving to straddle his hips. One of her hands sought support, pressing against James' shoulder but her other hand carried on dragging the wand over James' skin. Once on top of him, Nadine reached to lead James' cock inside her. She was definitely wet enough, having listened to the sounds James made in response to the electricity.




Without breaking contact between the wand and James' skin, Nadine began to move atop him, her own moans joining those from James. As if experimentally, Nadine moved the wand from James' side over to her own bare leg, not at all bothering to stop the loud moan that escaped her.




The setting was much higher than what she'd tried on her own skin before and Nadine could see what James meant when he said it made him feel his skin. She then moved it back, lowering the setting so she could run the wand over James' stomach and upwards, back to his shoulders and then down one arm, all while she rode him, rolling her hips.




Nadine, James was sure, knew how to make her orders sound exceptionally hot. Or maybe that was just the effect of this being a very physical reward. Either way, James moaned at Nadine's instructions, letting himself fall back against the bed so Nadine could straddle him.




He bucked up into her as she settled atop him, but only the once, biting his lip as he kept himself still under the new combination of Nadine and the electricity. He liked that Nadine was in control, and his eyes fluttered shut again as she somehow managed to both roll her hips over him and move the wand at the same time.




Carefully, James started to thrust up, making sure he moved in time and rhythm with Nadine's own movements. The electricity continued to spark against his skin, providing a kind of background to the intense and more familiar pleasure of Nadine against his cock.




Neither distracted from the other, but James did feel strangely like his awareness had to expand to include all of it. It made him sink even further into subspace, where he only had to react and respond to Nadine, to let her take control of the experience. It was easier not to come, because doing so was something Nadine had told him not to, and so of course James wouldn't.




His hands returned to Nadine's body, one on her leg and one at her waist where he could feel her warmth through her thin blouse. "You feel so good," he said, his breath catching as Nadine shifted to change the angle, letting James fuck deeper into her. His eyes opened again, scanning Nadine's face, looking for reassurance that she, too, was enjoying herself. She certainly looked as if she was, which made James' heart swell in his chest, so pleased with himself, and his reward, and really everything.




The way James matched Nadine's movements made her give a moan, one which only intensified when he pushed up deeper into her. It did feel good and every so often, Nadine let the wand run over her leg. Slowly, she brought the settings lower and lower, before switching the wand off and discarding it next to them.




Now with her hands free, Nadine leaned forward, pressing against James' chest as she sought out his mouth to draw him into a kiss. After running her tongue over James' lower lip, Nadine began to move faster.




"You can come now," Nadine told James, words hot against his ear. She was very pleased that he took it more as an order than an encouragement and Nadine moaned loudly as she felt him come, body tensing and then relaxing beneath her.




As much as he'd enjoyed the wand, and he definitely had, James also really appreciated having both Nadine's hands on him, the way she leaned in to kiss him. He ran his hands under Nadine's skirt, just so he could feel her skin while she continued to move over him. When she told him he could come, James did take it as an order, and having Nadine moan in response was very satisfying.




Nadine kissed James again, this time more softly, though, before giving one last roll of her hips and then sliding off him. Lying down, Nadine reached to brush her hand over James' stomach, fingers gentle against his skin. His hands moved more gently against her, though he did turn on his side so he could follow her when she slipped off him.




"Tell me how it felt," she encouraged, though there was no urgency and Nadine let James take his time with an answer.




"It was intense," James said, after a moment. He knew he'd said that before, but it was the best word to describe it that he could think of. "Like, I couldn't control my body's reaction to it, at all." He paused, moving his tongue over his lips and running a hand over Nadine's arm.




"You know how when you're a kid, you can't resist tickling?" he asked. "But when you get older, you can a bit? Especially if you know it's coming?" That had been James' experience, anyway. "This was like - something I couldn't prepare for. I couldn't be in control of it, but you were. It made it all so hot."




Intense was more or less what Nadine had expected, it would be difficult not to have something using live electricity be intense. Then again, Nadine was very impressed with the wand (and glad she'd read the reviews beforehand) and the way it controlled electricity.




James' explanation didn't really resonate with Nadine, but that's because she didn't remember ever being tickled as a kid. It probably mostly just said a lot about what sort of siblings they grew up around. Still, Nadine felt she could understand the sentiment.




Having James say that it was hot because whilst he hadn't had control, Nadine had, made her smile. "And you did so well," she praised. "Was it a good reward? Shall I put it on the list of things we might want to try again?" Nadine asked.




"Did I?" James asked, lighting up. He knew he didn't need to do well at rewards, but he enjoyed it, enjoyed Nadine's praise. "It was an excellent reward," he confirmed. "I feel -settled, now. Doing what you ask me to gets easier, because I almost don't think there's an alternative." James hoped that didn't sound bad.




"It feels good," he assured, just in case. "If you believe I can do something, like not come until you want me to, then I believe it, and I don't have to think so hard about doing it." It was a very pleasant state of mind, one James was glad Nadine gave him a chance to sink into.




It really, really pleased Nadine to hear James say he felt settled. That was what she wanted, she wanted to make sure he felt good. If James hadn't specified that he almost didn't think there was an alternative, Nadine might've expressed some concern, but the implication more was that James chose to have no alternative and Nadine actually quite liked that.




"Good," Nadine nodded, bringing her hand up to brush hair off James' forehead. "You don't have to think hard around me at all," she promised.




"You're just so good at thinking," James teased. There was an element of truth there, because Nadine really was excellent at planning, and organising, and all kinds of thinking. James hardly thought of himself as dumb, but Nadine was smart in very different ways, and it did mean that James could take a break when he was with her, knowing she'd have everything covered.




Nadine laughed, though she didn't object to James' compliment that she was good at thinking. She liked to be good at thinking, liked being able to predict what might or might not feel good not just for her but for both of them.




"And you’d like to try it again?" Nadine asked, since James was yet to answer that question and she wanted to make very sure before she brought it into their sex life again.




Instead James asked, "Did you enjoy it?" He felt Nadine probably had, because as they'd said, taking that level of control suited her. James still wanted to be sure, before he put it down on any list, whether physical or mental.




"Don't answer a question with a question," Nadine said, but softly so James wouldn't take it as a criticism as much as a suggestion. If James hadn't already said he'd enjoyed it, that he'd felt settled, then Nadine might've insisted he answer first, worried he might let her answer influence his. But from what James had said so far, Nadine rather guessed he did want to do it again.




"I did enjoy it," Nadine answered. "I liked how it let me get those sounds out of you, but I also quite liked the way it felt against my skin, too," Nadine said truthfully. "Maybe at some point I'll let you try it on me," Nadine said teasingly, leaning in closer to run her nose over James'.




Nadine's tone was gentle, and James didn't think of her remark as a criticism, but he did nod nonetheless. "I won't, in future." There was nothing he could do, nor anything he thought Nadine expected him to do about having already done it once, but he could make a mental note, and take care to answer Nadine's questions first in future. It felt natural, even, that she would want him to.




"I would like to do it again," he promised, and then grinned. Nadine's description of what she'd like was very pleasing. "Would you like that, me trying it on you?" James asked. He'd rather assumed Nadine wouldn't, because it would put him in control, at least to some degree. If Nadine would like it, though, James was definitely eager to give it a try.




"I would like to see what it feels like, yes," Nadine nodded, though she did understand what James was implying. By letting him use it on her, it'd put James more in charge than it would Nadine. "Unless you don't want to," she added since Nadine knew that would be a bit different from what they were used to.




"I think that would be fun," James assured her, making Nadine grin because she, too, felt it could be fun.




Nadine didn't have a physical list but there was one in her head, logging away carefully the things James enjoyed and the things James really enjoyed. So far, Nadine was yet to come across something they tried that James truly disliked, which was pretty excellent. "Anything in particular you'd like to do this evening?" Nadine asked.




"Can we try out the Chromecast?" James asked, because he felt genuinely quite proud that he'd made it work, and he wanted to enjoy the fruits of his efforts. "And I want to make you come," he added, shifting closer to Nadine. "Not necessarily at the same time."




The suggestion that they try the Chromecast earned James a smile, followed by a laugh at the addition about how also he'd like to make Nadine come. "I think we can actually combine the two," Nadine promised with some amusement. "Maybe if you ask nicely I'll show you how to get porn on the telly," she joked (sort of, it would certainly be easy enough to stream it off one of their phones and if James was going to make her come, Nadine supposed it could just as easily be to porn in the background).




James laughed too, because he really hadn't been thinking of porn when he'd mentioned the Chromecast, but it did make sense. "Please, Nadine," he said, running a hand over her waist, plucking the blouse out from the waistband of her skirt so he could slide his hand under it. "Will you show me how to get porn on the telly, and let me get you off with my mouth?"




The pleading made Nadine snort, though she also twisted to let James pull her blouse up more. "Since you ask so nicely," she hummed. "Come on then, let's go to the living room," Nadine suggested, pressing one more kiss against James' lips before rolling out of the bed. She didn't tell him to dress, since the house was warm enough for James not to, and then smiled when he didn't, instead following her naked through to the other room.
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