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So far James’ first experience as a sub at a sex party was going well. Nadine was great at explaining things to him, at letting the exploration be slow and steady. They’d watched another sub be punished in ways that Nadine would never punish James, but she’d explained to him how some subs liked that sort of thing. To each their own, she’d noted, for as long as there was consent. 




Once they’d walked around the house, stopping in places to view the activities, James and Nadine finally settled in one of the sitting rooms. There were other couples there, other subs sitting patiently for their doms, but there were also a few lone subs, clearly seeking someone to look after them.




One such sub was a blonde woman across the room from Nadine and James and when she caught them glancing her way, she moved to come closer. Crawling across the room, she made the movements slow but clearly seductive. She wasn't wearing much more than a random selection of leather straps criss-crossing over her body and her blonde hair was tied back but clearly had already been tugged on enough to make loose strands fall over her face. She was, Nadine felt, quite beautiful, and clearly eager for attention.




Kneeling across from her and James, the woman licked her lips, her eyes trailing from one to the other. Turning her head, Nadine gave James a smile. "I think she might want attention," she told James a little teasingly, before glancing back at the woman. "Should we help out? Or I can tell her to move on," Nadine said, not feeling any guilt over it, since this was James' choice and frankly, the stray sub might appreciate a rejection as much as she appreciated everything else.




The way the sub had crawled towards them made James feel a lurch of admiration for how brave she was. Even though she might've been to parties loads of times before, James still felt it showed courage to just approach a stranger like that. The question was a little surprising, and James glanced up at Nadine, his mind briefly trying to work out both what she would want him to say, and what he wanted. Nadine's fingers trailed over the back of James' neck, and the collar, and reminded James that he didn't need to think about what Nadine would want, that was her responsibility.




Examining his own feelings, James found that he was mostly curious, with a hint of anxiety mixed in. He knew Nadine had said she wouldn't mind if James touched someone else, for as long as she was in charge of it, but a small part of his mind was still more used to relationships where doing so would be considered a betrayal. The best way to challenge that seemed to be to tackle it head on, collect some evidence that Nadine really didn't mind.




"What kind of helping out did you have in mind?" James asked, feeling a throb of arousal at how the sub's eyes seemed to gleam with interest, too. There was something very hot in knowing Nadine was in charge of both their reactions, in a way.

Nadine watched the way James' eyes looked at the female sub and when he then asked what kind of helping Nadine meant, her smile widened, amusement clear on her face. "What's your name?" She asked the blonde woman.




"Imogen," the female sub answered obediently, and it really did sound obedient, even if it was just her name.

"Would you like to play, Imogen?" Nadine asked knowing full well that the answer was 'yes'. Imogen didn't disappoint, nodding her head eagerly before licking her lips. Looking back at James, Nadine gave a hum. "I think Imogen would very much like to suck your cock, James. Do you think I should let her?" Nadine asked, the implication clear that she could choose to.




Watching Imogen obey Nadine, even if it was only by giving her name and answering a question, was very hot, and James really did feel like he was showing off how lucky he was to have such a good dom, and one who appreciated him as much as he appreciated her. He settled on his knees, widening his stance to try to get some of the pressure of his trousers off his cock, which was hardening rapidly. It wasn't even the idea of Imogen sucking his cock that turned him on, but rather that she would do it because Nadine told her to, that Nadine would be in control of both of them. 




James gave a moan in response to Nadine's question, though he did have to remind himself, again, that Nadine wasn't going to feel jealous that way that James certainly would have if she'd been eager to have someone else's mouth on her.

James didn't know what Nadine would actually do if he said yes, because it was still up to her whether or not she let Imogen do anything. He had to at least think about the possibility that Nadine might let her, and then James would be even more naked than he already was. The idea made him feel vulnerable, but it also highlighted how much he knew he was safe with Nadine. Even vulnerable, Nadine would never let anything bad happen, he could trust her to look after him. He trusted her.




"Yeah, I think you should," James finally said, his eyes on Nadine. Even when he did glance to Imogen, he could see that she, too, was waiting for Nadine to make a decision, and that sent another thrill up James' spine.




Nadine's fingers returned to the back of James' neck, stroking over the collar softly. She didn't miss the way Imogen looked at it, almost an envious look in her eyes. It made Nadine pleased to know that other subs would feel jealous of what James had. That she was so good to him that someone else would also want it. Imogen's neck was bare, and it was evident that she didn't have a dom, at least not a permanent one. If James was willing, Nadine didn't mind giving the woman some satisfaction. When James told Nadine that she should let Imogen, Nadine smiled, giving James' collar a small tug.




"Perhaps I will then," Nadine hummed and then stood up. "Follow me," she said and then stopped. "I didn't say stand," she told both James and Imogen.




Thankfully, Nadine's memory of which way the bedrooms were was pretty good and neither James nor Imogen had to crawl far before they got to a bedroom that was empty. Leaning down, Nadine unclasped James' lead. "Get on the bed and lie on your back," Nadine told James, waiting for him to follow her instructions. Imogen sat patiently by Nadine's legs and she reached down to pet the woman's head.




"Good girl," she muttered because Imogen was being very good. "Go take James' trousers off," she told her. "Don't touch his cock, though," Nadine added. The way Imogen crawled over to the bed to do just that made Nadine hot, knowing that they would both do as she told them.




Crawling with someone else, knowing she was probably about to touch him, was a whole new experience for James. Nadine's instructions were clear, and that made it easier, but there was still a small knot of nerves in James' stomach. He knew that if he suddenly decided he didn't like it, he could say so, and Nadine would take care of him, but he didn't want it to come to that, didn't want to disappoint her, or Imogen. 




Seeing the way Imogen sat beside Nadine, though, it made James feel safe, because it reminded him of how capable Nadine was, how she treated him so well that she deserved to have strangers also want to obey her. He didn't even feel jealous of the way Nadine praised her, because he knew that Nadine would take him home, and he'd have her attention for a long time, whereas Imogen would only have it temporarily.




Biting his lip, James lifted his hips to help Imogen pull his trousers off. Despite James' worries, it really felt nothing like the earlier stripping had. This wasn't James drawing attention to himself, it was Nadine making the decisions, and so James didn't have to worry about whether his actions were appropriate.




Closing the door, Nadine clicked the lock shut. "You can stop and unlock the door at any point," she told them both seriously. "Understood?" Nadine asked and once she received a satisfactory answer, she moved closer to the bed, smiling at James' nakedness.




"Isn't he beautiful?" She asked Imogen, reaching down to run a hand over James' side.




"He is," Imogen answered and Nadine knew for a fact her agreement wasn't just polite, because James was beautiful.




"Would you like to taste him, Imogen?" Nadine asked and the woman nodded eagerly. "Not yet," Nadine told her. "I want you to make him beg me to let you, got it? You can't taste him until he begs me." Imogen clearly took this as a challenge because she leaned down to run her tongue over James' hip, hands stroking over his outer thighs.




James lifted into Nadine's touch, glowing at the praise, and the way she shared that praise with Imogen. He gave a whine in the back of his throat when Imogen's tongue darted against his hip, hot and wet and surprisingly intense. If begging was what it would take to please both Nadine and Imogen, James really didn't think it would take very long, but he did hesitate at least a little, doing his best to stay still for Nadine. Despite his efforts, his legs parted as Imogen continued to stroke over the muscles in them, and she rearranged herself to kneel between them, rather than straddling James. James' hips twitched, his cock seeking out friction, and his whole body feeling hot at knowing Nadine was watching him, appreciating him. 




When James had imagined other people seeing him, he'd been nervous, but Nadine was someone who felt safe, and James didn't mind at all being vulnerable in front of her. "Please, Nadine," he said, his voice sounding loud in the quiet room.




Imogen was very good at stroking and kissing James' skin but not getting too close to his cock, following the instructions Nadine had given. "You're doing great," she told the woman, because she was, before Nadine's attention was drawn back to James and the way his body tilted into first her touch and then Imogen's, clearly torn between what he wanted more. That, to Nadine, was very pleasing, that James' body ached to be touched but also that he still wanted Nadine to touch him more than have someone else suck his dick.




"Please what?" Nadine asked, reaching out to stroke over James' chest, fingers playing against one of his nipples briefly. "Is Imogen doing a good job?" Nadine asked. "Do you want me to reward her for being so good to you? Want me to let her taste you, reward her with that?" Nadine asked, leaning down to run her tongue over James' jaw as she glanced down at the blonde woman who was, fair play to her, still touching James, still teasing just as Nadine had instructed her.




James moaned again as Nadine's fingers stroked over his chest, finding the stimulation of having two women touch him almost overwhelming, especially when Nadine added to that with her tongue against his jaw. The familiar tone of Nadine's voice was grounding, and it let James sink into a quieter place in his mind. Nadine's words seemed to make James and Imogen almost into one team, both working to be good for her, so that she would reward them.




"Please, tell Imogen to touch me," James answered, his hips rocking up against the air. His breath caught at the thought that Nadine would reward Imogen with James, like he was so precious that even getting to touch him could be a reward for someone doing well, and it filled James with pride to know Nadine thought so. "Please," he said again. "We're both being good for you." And it was very much for Nadine, at least in James' case.




Imogen's hands pressed against James' hips, her thumbs sweeping across his skin, making James whine against the pressure. It felt almost like he was being put on show, for Nadine, so Nadine could see and appreciate how hard he was, so Nadine could know she was in control of whether or not he had to stay that way. It felt amazing, and James' breath came more raggedly, his muscles flexing to push up against Imogen's hands.




Nadine could tell how much James was holding back from pushing up more and it pleased her greatly, especially once he did beg her to tell Imogen to touch him, insisting that they'd both been good for her. "You have been good," Nadine agreed, her palm sliding over James' stomach. "Good job, Imogen, you made him beg," she told the woman who then looked up at Nadine, clearly pleased with the praise. 




"As your reward you can now taste him, but I want you to go slowly, alright?" Nadine said and waited for Imogen to take James into her mouth, enjoying the sounds James gave in return. He looked so beautiful and Nadine leaned in to kiss him. "You're not to come," Nadine told James, pressing one more kiss against his skin before she moved off the bed.




Walking behind Imogen, Nadine ran her hand over the woman's back, watching as she did exactly as Nadine had instructed and licked and sucked James slowly. "So obedient," Nadine praised before slapping Imogen's ass, making the woman moan against James' cock. There was something incredibly thrilling at being able to control the sensation that James was experiencing without actually being the one to have his cock in her mouth.




"You like that?" Nadine asked Imogen, smirking when the woman gave an affirmative grunt (without taking James' cock out of her mouth) and pushed her ass more up in the air. Nadine did slap it again, because it would've been mean not to.




Moving back around to James, Nadine ran her hand over his side. "Is she being good, James?" Nadine asked, though the sounds that were falling from his lips did rather indicate that she was. "You want to show me just how good with your own mouth?" Nadine asked, bending one knee so she could press it next to James' head on the bed.




The way Nadine told him not to come, as if she had no doubt at all that James could do it, made James feel so strong and capable. He'd believe he could do just about anything if Nadine said that he could in that same tone of voice. 




He moaned loudly at the feel of Imogen's mouth around him, and he did briefly wonder if anyone could hear them, but then Nadine's voice once again pulled him right back into their moment, and it was easy to forget about anyone else. James was only slightly following Nadine's interactions with Imogen, his attention far more focused on Imogen's tongue against his cock and having to make a genuine effort not to come immediately. Even so, he recognised the lilt of Nadine's voice more than her actual words, and he simply trusted that she was taking care of Imogen the way she always took care of him.




James' eyes had closed at some point, but they opened when he felt the touch of Nadine's hand against his side, a louder moan falling from his lips. "Yeah," he said, perhaps not very articulately, but Imogen had clearly heard what Nadine said and was swirling her tongue around James' cock in a way that made it hard to think of more words. When Nadine shifted closer, asking if James wanted to show her how good, though, James swore enthusiastically. He really, really did want that. "Can I?" he asked, knowing he needed Nadine's permission, not just her suggestion. "Please?"




Nadine smiled at James asking for permission just like she'd told him to. "Yes," Nadine confirmed, running her hand through James' hair. "You can because you asked. Just like I told you. You're so good," she told him, before moving so she could place herself above James, facing Imogen. 




Lowering herself atop of James, Nadine moaned the moment James' hot tongue brushed over her. Bunching her dress up, Nadine made sure that Imogen could see that James was showing her how good Imogen was. "Match what she does," Nadine told James, eyes focusing on Imogen. "I want you to speed up and slow down," Nadine told Imogen and then moaned when James' tongue matched what she saw Imogen do to her. 




"Fuck," Nadine swore. "You're both so good," she praised. "If you make me come but don't have him come, I'll make you come," Nadine told Imogen and the woman looked almost surprised at the challenge, but then, her eyes focused on Nadine and the moans she gave, she moved her tongue slower and then faster over James' cock. Nadine had to admit, James was doing what felt like a very good job at matching Imogen's movements. The blonde woman then slid her hand up over James' stomach, her fingers caressing over James' nipple. "Oh, you're clever, Imogen," Nadine commented at the clear instruction she was giving James with her own movements. 




It seemed ages ago that Nadine had told him to ask permission, even though James knew it couldn't have been much more than an hour or so. Nadine's pride in him for remembering felt entirely justified, and James loved the way her hand ran through his hair. Nadine was so wet already against his tongue that James moaned, and he could easily have come from the combination of that and Imogen's mouth still sucking his cock, had Nadine not so perfectly given him a challenge to focus on. And it was quite a challenge, not only being aware enough of what Imogen was doing, but also managing to think about it in a way that allowed him to match it. The concentration it required sent James deeper into subspace, where Nadine's instructions became the most important thing. 




Each time Imogen sped up, James felt his body tighten in response, until Imogen slowed down again and the wave of pleasure ebbed. Focused as he was on Nadine, James couldn't entirely stop the way his hips twitched, always trying to prolong the feeling just a little. Imogen's fingers against his nipple surprised a low moan out of him, and it took James a moment - and Nadine's comment - to realise that this, too, was something he could copy. He ran his hand up the front of Nadine's dress, palm cupping her breast and fingers moving against her nipple through the fabric. 




Nadine felt so good in his hand and James was so close that when Imogen slowed down again, James gave a gasp against Nadine. He so wanted everything to keep going that he didn't slow down the movements of his own tongue, as if by moving faster against Nadine he could somehow reverse the process and make Imogen speed up too. 




Nadine did well at focusing on both James and Imogen, though the way James' tongue moved did make it challenging. She rocked against his face, helping him hit all the right spots, pressing into James' hand when it cupped her breast through the dress Nadine was wearing. When James mismatched the movements from Imogen's, Nadine noticed almost straight away, because it was hard not to when James' tongue licked so much against her and Imogen had once again slowed down. 




"You gonna help her make me come, James?" Nadine asked and Imogen looked at her, as if trying to establish if this meant she wouldn't be allowed to come if she wasn't contributing. Except she definitely was contributing, since James was clearly enjoying himself very much.James hadn't consciously realised he wasn't doing what Nadine had asked, but her question didn't sound like she was annoyed, or even like she wanted him to stop, so James kept going, bucking his hips up against Imogen as Nadine moaned. 




"You can go slowly," Nadine promised Imogen. "He's helping after all," she added with a smile before James' tongue flicked over a sensitive spot making Nadine moan loudly. When his pace did carry on, Nadine felt the way her orgasm was building and didn't at all stop letting it rock over her when the climax hit. James's free hand moved up to Nadine's hip, squeezing and holding her close as she came. 




"He's earned you a reward," Nadine told the other woman. "You can stop now," she added, before shifting off James just as Imogen pulled back, sitting up a little. The redness of her lips made Nadine swear slightly. James gave a whine of loss when both Imogen stopped and Nadine moved away, his head feeling like it was spinning. 




"Look how hot she looks, James. Lips swollen from blowing you for so long," Nadine commented, reaching out to run her thumb over Imogen's wet lips. Bringing the thumb back to her own lips, Nadine licked it before giving James a look. James let Nadine's voice direct his attention to Imogen, feeling a spike of heat over his body at her swollen her lips were. He almost wanted to reach out, to touch her in gratitude, but then Nadine was doing it for him, and James pressed his body closer to hers. 




Like Imgoen's, James' lips were also red and Nadine's body almost ached at how good it made her feel. "Gonna reward Imogen for being so good," she told James, reaching out to brush her hand over Imogen's breast, fingers toying with her nipple as Nadine looked at James. "You want to reward her with your mouth or your cock?" Nadine asked. 




When Nadine reached out for Imogen, after saying she'd reward her, James' stomach gave an unpleasant flip. He thought, for a moment, that Nadine was going to reward Imogen herself, and leave James just to watch as she did, and the idea made James feel suddenly cold. He knew he should say something, that Nadine wouldn't want him to suffer in silence, but before he needed to, Nadine turned to him, asking how he wanted to reward Imogen, and James felt a rush of relief. 




James was aware enough to know his jaw ached, not unpleasantly, and his cock was still throbbing for attention, but he hesitated. "Do I deserve a reward?" he asked Nadine. He knew, now, that he hadn't completely matched Imogen's pace, and so maybe he didn't deserve a reward. That was for Nadine to decide, and James would accept whatever she thought, and use that to make his decision. 




Nadine's heart ached a little bit at how James asked if he deserved a reward, rather than just claiming what was on offer, like he needed the reassurance. "You've been very good," Nadine promised, leaning down to press a kiss against James' lips, her hand stroking over his collar. 




"But I've told you before, James, you're not to answer questions with questions," she reminded him, bringing her hand up to his hair to give it a tug. That was the most of a punishment that Nadine intended to give for that, because she did rather James pick what he wanted, so she could give Imogen the reward she'd earned. The other woman waited patiently and Nadine could certainly appreciate that, in fact in her appreciation earned Imogen a tug against her nipple, something that made the woman moan eagerly. 




"Get a condom from the bedside table, Imogen," Nadine told the woman. "I'll just have to pick myself if James here won't reply to my questions properly," she said though her tone was a little teasing. She watched as Imogen moved, before looking down at James, her fingers loosening in his hair as she brushed through it. 




Nadine had told James before, and James hadn't even remembered, which made him feel worse, like he hadn't given Nadine's words enough importance. The tug against his hair was surprisingly painful, but it helped to relieve the internal guilt that James was feeling. As did the way Nadine teased about it, which James took to mean she couldn't feel James had let her down too much. 




"I'm sorry that I forgot," he offered, when Imogen turned away to fetch a condom. "I wanted to pick rewarding Imogen with my cock, but it would be a reward for me, too, and I made a mistake -" Nadine hadn't seemed annoyed at his mistake, though, so James probably should have remembered that she'd have punished him if she felt he deserved it, and not offered him any reward she didn't think he had earned. 




James' concern was understandable, and perhaps if it had been just the two of them, Nadine would've completely stopped to address it. But it wasn't just them, and as much as yes, James was still Nadine's priority, she was also now, in this moment, responsible for Imogen. Discarding the other sub in favour of James would be unforgivably rude. 




"Let me worry about what is and isn't okay," Nadine told James seriously, bringing her hand up to tug at his collar. "You're my responsibility, and if I decide that your cock is the reward Imogen deserves, then that's my choice, alright?" She said before pressing a kiss against James' lips and looking at Imogen who certainly looked very keen to get her rewards. 




Glancing back at James, Nadine asked: "Do you object to Imogen making me come with her mouth, too?" They had talked about having someone else touch Nadine and she didn't want to do anything James didn't want her to. If he didn't want Imogen to touch Nadine, then she'd figure something else out, but she was still going to have James give Imogen her reward. "Put it on him," Nadine told Imogen looking up when the woman held the condom out. 




James had to think about whether he did object to Imogen making Nadine come. His first instinct was that it felt different to if it had been the other way around. As Nadine had said, in a way, the other party guests were props, whereas Nadine was not, and so her going down on Imogen would have more weight, and feel more real. There was also the fact that James would be involved, wouldn't be relegated to just observing. "I don't object," he answered. It felt almost balanced, to have Imogen get Nadine off just as James had. 




He smiled at Imogen, who returned his smile with one that was far less shy than James', her hands going to his cock so she could slide the condom down over him. James groaned, immediately realising he likely wasn't going to last very long. "Fuck, I feel so close already," he admitted, because that felt like information Nadine would appreciate having. 




"Get on all fours," Nadine told Imogen. James' admission that he didn't think he could last very long made Nadine hum. "Gonna have to," she told James. "You can't come until she does, and she can't come until I do," Nadine said. "That clear?" She asked looking down at Imogen who nodded energetically. Shifting, Nadine moved so she could lie down in front of Imogen, pulling her dress up and parting her legs so Imogen could press her mouth against Nadine. She certainly was eager and Nadine could appreciate that, letting her hand rest against Imogen's head. 




"Fuck her slowly, James," Nadine told him. "I'll tell you when to speed up," she added leaning back so she could enjoy both - Imogen's mouth and the sight of James fucking into her. 




Nadine's tugging at his collar was a good reminder, as were her words, and James nodded. "Yes, Nadine," he agreed, doing his best to put as much obedience into his tone as Imogen had managed to put into giving Nadine her name. He quite liked the idea that his cock could be a reward, that Nadine would use him to give someone else what they deserved. He'd given Nadine the right to do that, by letting her be in charge, and James liked that she used it. It was a feeling which only intensified when Nadine informed him he would have to last. She was so confident that he could, and that both made James feel even hotter but also seemed to make it easier to find a centre of self-control. 




He still moaned as he pressed into Imogen, rolling his hips slowly until he was fully inside her and pausing to look up at Nadine before he pulled back. Everything felt so good, but Nadine was watching, Nadine was expecting obedience from James, and that made it possible for James to resist his own instincts. His hands squeezed Imogen's hips, as he focused on being good, good for Nadine, good so that she'd be proud of him and glad she'd brought him to show off. Imogen pushed her hips back to meet him, angling her ass up at him almost the same way she'd presented it for Nadine, and James bit back a groan. 




Imogen’s mouth was clearly pleasing Nadine, too, if the sounds Nadine made were any indication. James might've expected to feel a little jealous, but he didn't, because he knew Nadine was aware of him as well as of Nadine. He opened his mouth, almost to beg Nadine again, to ask if he could speed up, but then he closed it, biting his lip. Nadine would tell him, because she knew what she wanted. All James had to do was focus on fucking Imogen slowly, as he'd been told. 




Watching James move slowly just as Nadine had instructed, the way he bit his lip clearly eager to go faster, it made Nadine so much fucking hotter, and then Imogen was there, to lap it all up. 




"Fuck," Nadine swore. "You're both so fucking hot and so fucking good," she praised because they really were. Both so obediently following the instructions Nadine had given. "Use your fingers," Nadine told Imogen. "Match the way James fucks into you." 




When Imogen did, Nadine groaned, pleasure sitting low in her belly. "You can go faster, James, but not too fast," Nadine told him, watching the concentration and pleasure mixing together on his face as he followed her instructions. Imogen didn't disappoint, matching the pace perfectly and darting her tongue over Nadine's clit. 




She could feel the pleasure building up, Imogen's fingers bending just in the right angle. "Go faster, James," Nadine said and when that was matched, too, Nadine's orgasm crashed over her. She made sure to make plenty of noise to let them both know that they'd succeeded, but didn't discourage Imogen from carrying on. "You can come now, Imogen," Nadine told the woman, pleased when Imogen pressed her face against Nadine's thigh to let her own orgasm take over her body. Her fingers were still in Nadine, so she rocked against them, looking up at James. "Your turn now," she informed him. "Show Imogen how much you've enjoyed rewarding her," Nadine told him and Imogen moaned again. 




James beamed at Nadine's praise, and at knowing that he was helping her get off by fucking Imogen just right. Imogen seemed to enjoy it, too, judging by the way her muscles tightened around him. Watching Nadine actually come made James drive his hips harder into Imogen, who surrendered herself to the pleasure in a way that even James could see was beautiful. 




James swore under his breath when Nadine informed him it was his turn, and he might have felt self-conscious, but Nadine made this into another thing that he could do for her, and that once again made James feel as if it was only Nadine watching him that was important. 




He moaned loudly, the sound mingling with Imogen's, as he sped up. Now that he had permission, it really didn't take long at all before James' long-built orgasm slammed through him, seeming to take with it all of his ability to focus on anything. His mind felt wonderfully quiet, and he breathed hard as he let the pleasure wash through his body. 




James wanted nothing more than to curl into Nadine, let her pet his hair and tell him he'd been good, let her take care of everything. He managed not to give in totally to that instinct, instead stroking Imogen's hips softly as he moved back from her. He really had enjoyed rewarding her, and he'd enjoyed the two of them obeying Nadine together, but he wasn't sure quite how to communicate that. Imogen stretched out slightly, arching like a cat and giving a satisfied-sounding sigh, before meeting James' eyes and giving him a grin. 




Watching James come was as hot as Nadine had expected, and he looked gorgeous doing so. Nadine enjoyed being able to see it at a distance as much as she enjoyed it when he came in her. 




Reaching to take Imogen's wrist, Nadine moved her fingers out slowly. Bringing the hand up to her mouth, Nadine pressed a kiss against the back of Imogen's hand.




"You did very well," she told the woman, before reaching out for James so she could pull him into a kiss. "And so did you," Nadine said. They both really had done very well and she felt proud of James, of how much he'd let Nadine make sure they all had a nice time. Disposing of James' condom, Nadine moved to find a pen on the bedside table. 




Standing next to the bed, she held her hand out to Imogen, and the woman obediently got off the bed, kneeling by Nadine's legs. 




"Thank you," Nadine said leaning down to kiss her, lips soft against Imogen's, a truthful thanks very much poured into the softness of Nadine's kiss. "I'm going to give you my number and I want you to call me if you need aftercare, alright?" Nadine asked and Imogen nodded. She wrote the number down on the woman's hand, before giving it a squeeze.  "You gonna be good to go back to the party?" She asked and Imogen grinned widely at her. 




"So good," she promised, glancing back at James in a way that Nadine could only describe as lustful, making her laugh. "Alright," she nodded, before walking Imogen to the door and unlocking it for her to leave. 




Once she was gone, Nadine locked the door again, crawling on the bed to press against James, kissing his neck both below and above the collar. "Tell me how that was," she encouraged. 




James might've thought that watching Nadine kiss Imogen would make him feel jealous, but it didn't. James was confident that Nadine would kiss him with just as much care and attention, so he didn't feel as if it was something Imogen was getting instead of him. 




The way Nadine was so thoughtful, making sure Imogen would be alright, made it easier for James to relax, shifting to pull one of the pillows under his head. He was grateful to Imogen, and he wanted her to be well and happy, but he knew he didn't need to worry about it, that Nadine would take care of it all. 




When Nadine came to join him in the bed, James did curl into her the way he'd wanted to, hands moving over her skin where the dress wasn't in the way. He wanted to be close to her, and knowing the door was locked meant that it was safe for him to be a little needy in satisfying that desire. He did have to think over the whole sequence of events, licking his lips as he tried to form a coherent answer. 




"It was a lot of things," he admitted. "A lot of different emotions, one after the other. Mostly good ones. I was pleased that you were proud of me, and I felt confident because you were so sure I could do what you wanted, and I felt focused on you." It really had been, not a roller-coaster, exactly, because it wasn't that there had been high highs and low lows, but certainly very fast-paced. 




"Sometimes I was nervous, or disappointed, or distracted, but nothing seemed to last that long," James explained. "When it's just the two of us, I feel like I settle into one emotion more." Or at least, a more consistent range of emotions. "I enjoyed it," he added, not wanting Nadine to think he hadn't. 




Nadine let James curl into her, hand brushing over his back and shoulder, stroking lightly. Listening to James' answer, Nadine gave a hum. It had been a lot of things and that seemed fair. It was very new to James, who as far as Nadine knew had never had a threesome, much less one like this. 




"I am very proud of you," Nadine reiterated because she really was. James had handled this very well. 




"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Nadine said truthfully. "I enjoyed it, too," she promised. "And so did Imogen," Nadine added with a smirk. It was true, though, that everyone had seemed to have a very nice time. "It's new, and having someone else here makes it more difficult to focus," Nadine assured. "It's quite different from what we do at home, but also not really? You still did very well in making me come," Nadine promised with a teasing grin, tilting her head up to kiss James' jaw. 




Once she’d said that, Nadine encouraged James to tell her about the different emotions he’d experienced, it was important to her to make sure that he was okay. Nadine had offered Imogen aftercare in case she needed it, but Imogen seemed like someone who’d been to plenty of parties like this. James, on the other hand, was new here, and he was Nadine’s sub, which made it all the more important for her to make sure he felt alright. 




And besides, she did also want to do this again, watching James fuck Imogen whilst her mouth made Nadine come had definitely been pretty great and Nadine was keen to do more. 
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