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Whilst James had the day off, Nadine had been busy at work, so she’d left James a long list of things he needed to do, mostly because she didn’t want him to get worked up about their plans for tonight and tomorrow night. Nadine had, as she’d expected, found a sex party for them to go to on Valentine’s Day. It was another one organised by her friend Josephine, so Nadine knew it’d be a high standard. She had no intention of taking James anywhere that was anything less than a high standard. Having left James with tasks, Nadine was glad to have work distract her, mostly because James doing tasks didn’t actually alleviate any of her own anticipation.




By the time she got home, the evening had fallen, albeit only just. One of the things Nadine had put on James' list was to be ready for when she got home. She wasn’t cruel, so she had texted him throughout the day to keep him updated as to when she might be home, but Nadine still hadn’t given him a precise time. 




The instructions were to finish all of his tasks, have a shower and await Nadine in the bedroom. Naked and hard, she’d specified and was very curious to see how successful James had been at that. Not knowing precisely when Nadine was to get home might’ve been the most challenging part, though the last text she’d sent him with ‘on my way’ had been less than half an hour ago.




Taking off her shoes and coat, Nadine walked through to the bedroom, her body heating up just at the anticipation. “Hey,” Nadine greeted, tongue running over her lips as she looked at James.




James was both excited and curious about how the evening was going to go. James didn't know if Nadine would go easy on him physically, or what his own reaction to the pain might be, and he appreciated the long list Nadine had given him to keep him occupied through the day. He hadn't rushed through, because he hadn't wanted to have to wait around with nothing to distract him, and so each task had been done carefully, and James was confident that Nadine would find them to her satisfaction.




By the time he'd showered, and the last thing on Nadine's list was waiting, James was already feeling a buzz of butterflies in his stomach. Getting himself hard was no problem, stopping at that was rather more of a challenge. 




It felt like it took hours for Nadine to come home after her text, though James did know she wouldn't do that to him, unless she'd been held up, and then she would've text him. When his cock softened from lack of sensation, James had to decide whether to get himself hard again immediately and risk not being able to last until Nadine got home, or wait and risk her coming home and failing to follow her instructions. Whatever choice James made, all his attention was on his cock, which only made him more eager for Nadine to come home.




When he finally heard the sound of the door, James felt a surge of both relief that the wait was over, and excitement that Nadine was home. He grinned at her as she arrived at the door, stretching his body out so she could see.




"Even if I hadn't been hard, I think hearing you come home would have taken care of it," he admitted, quite certain it was true. "I was, though," he clarified, proud that he'd made the correct choice. Nadine had told him to wait, so James wasn't sure if he should move. "Shall I come and kiss you?"




Seeing how hot James looked, how hot he looked for her, was definitely an excellent thing to come home to. But what was perhaps even more exciting was how happy James looked that Nadine was home. Like he had eagerly awaited her (and Nadine knew he had). Nadine also liked how James didn't just get up, instead wanting her to instruct him, wanting to only do what she told him to.




"I take it you got all your chores done?" Nadine guessed, because she did actually trust that James wouldn't be here, eagerly waiting for her, if he hadn't gotten everything done. As for whether he should come and kiss her, Nadine shook her head.

"Yes," James answered, giving an eager nod. "Do you want to go check?" He hoped Nadine wouldn't, but it would be fair if she wanted to, though James would never lie to her about getting everything done if he hadn't. He was pleased, though, when instead of going away Nadine came closer, settling her body over his.




James lifted a hand, brushing his fingers over the material of her skirt where it covered her hips. Nadine hadn't said he couldn't touch, and James was confident that if she wanted him not to, she would say,  because she knew his default was always to touch her whenever she was close enough. 




"No," Nadine answered crawling on the bed to kiss James. "You've been very good, making sure you're hard for me," Nadine told him because James had been. "Having done all your tasks," she added before kissing her way down James' chest. "It's important to reward such good behaviour," she said with a smirk, hands settling against his hips as she made her way down with her mouth.




He returned Nadine's kiss, and her praise of how good he'd been would have been reward enough, though he was hardly going to stop her when she moved down his body. When her hands settled on his hips, James concentrated on keeping them still, doing his best to sink into the mattress so he wouldn't be tempted to buck up as Nadine took him into her mouth. He groaned, tipping his head back and clutching at the duvet with one hand. Every touch seemed so much more intense, and this was before they'd even got to the main event of the evening. "Fuck, Nadine. I've been thinking of you all day, and you feel so good."




Nadine really did trust that if James hadn't done any of the tasks he'd tell her, so she had no need to go check. Not when James was naked and in her bed, that was much more enticing right now. Having him move so eagerly under her touch made Nadine feel like her long day at work had been worth it, just so she could come home to this.




The sounds James made were as hot as the way he moved and felt, and Nadine took her time as she ran her tongue over his cock, her mouth wet and slopping against James. Nadine had, despite work, had enough time to figure out how she wanted tonight to go, but first, she wanted to start it by rewarding James for being good, which Nadine had known he would be for her, because James always was. As she'd told him, such an excellent sub, and she was very keen on showing him that with her mouth.




The way James bucked upwards made Nadine press against his hips, pushing him down against the bed. She could hear how he was getting closer and closer. With a wet pop, Nadine pulled back giving James a thoughtful look.




"Have you been good enough for me to make you come right now?" She asked, mostly pretty sure that the answer was 'yes', but she wanted to hear James say it.




Nadine's hand pushing his hips down into the mattress made James give a whine. It was just so hot to know that he'd given Nadine the power to tell him - even without words - to keep still. As worked up as he was, he couldn't quite manage it, but he did twitch his hips in smaller movements, and not directly up against Nadine's grip. Then Nadine stopped and James groaned again, having to fight to actually concentrate on her words.




"I have been very good," he said, immediately. As much as he wanted to come, it wasn't actually that which made it so very easy to say - it was that it was true, and James knew it. He'd had a good day, had enjoyed knowing he was following all Nadine's instructions.




In case that answer wasn't enough, James gave Nadine a nod. "I have," he clarified. "I have been good enough, Nadine, please." He felt a little desperate, a little out of control pleading the way he was, but he had the security of knowing Nadine was in control, that she wouldn't let him do anything which would spoil all her plans.




The eagerness with which James answered was nice, and it sent a heat down between Nadine's legs at how pleading James' tone was. She would hardly refuse, especially when she really did know James had been good, knew if she stopped right now to go and check she'd find everything to her satisfaction.




"Good," she said before giving James' hip a small bite. "I enjoy rewarding you," she said because Nadine really did. She returned her mouth to his cock, focusing her efforts slightly more. It didn't take long before James came, hot against her tongue.




Swallowing, Nadine licked James clean, careful to how sensitive he now would be, before she pressed a soft kiss against his stomach and then crawled back up his body to kiss him. "You going to carry on being good for me?" Nadine asked, kissing against James' neck. "Would you like me to put your collar on?" She asked, assuming that the answer to both was going to be 'yes'.




James loved knowing that Nadine enjoyed rewarding him, it reinforced just how well they worked together to know that it wasn't work for her, any more than it was really work to James to obey her. Sometimes it was challenging, but always in a way where James relished the challenge. Once she crawled back up, James wrapped an arm around her, fingers brushing against the material of her shirt. The way she remained clothed, barely even dishevelled, just made her control over the situation even hotter.




"I'm going to try," he promised. He did offer her a cheeky grin as he added, "I usually do well." Not always, granted, but when James was in a good mood, he did usually succeed at being good for Nadine. James knew there was a chance the whipping might be too much for him, but even if it was, Nadine wouldn't consider that as him failing to be good for her.




At the thought of having his collar, James propped himself up, eyes meeting Nadine's. He hadn't even thought of that, but now that Nadine had said it, he definitely wanted it.




"Yes," he agreed, nodding. He thought it would help, both to make it easier to submit, and also to differentiate between this and the last time Nadine had whipped him. "Please, I want to be your good sub for this."




Nadine had no doubt at all that James would be an excellent sub for this, so she smiled, stroking fingers through his hair. "Okay," Nadine nodded easily. She had assumed that James would want the collar, but it didn't mean that Nadine didn't want to hear him ask for it.




There was just something so incredibly thrilling about how James wanted to be Nadine's, asked for it. "Get the collar," she told him getting off James and waiting for him to get up and get the collar from the box where it lived in a drawer.




"Kneel," Nadine said before sitting down on the edge of the bed and taking the collar from James. She parted her legs so he could kneel between them as she leaned in to put the collar around his neck. Nadine didn't put the lock on, mainly because they were at home so there wasn't any need for it. She paused briefly to admire the way James looked, because he looked good in nothing but the collar, kneeling naked on the floor in front of Nadine.




"Make me come," Nadine told James parting her legs more but doing nothing more, leaving it up to him to take care of removing her underwear and pushing her skirt up (because Nadine knew he wouldn't take that off).




One of James' favourite things about the collar, and there were many, was that Nadine always put it on him. It wasn't something she would ask him to do himself, and that moment of connection where James knelt and Nadine brushed her fingers against his neck made James feel so safe and protected, it made it so easy to sink into subspace, where all that mattered was what Nadine asked of him. He looked up, smiling softly as Nadine admired him. She didn't need to say that James looked good, because he knew she thought so. His smile only widened at Nadine's instruction, and his hands moved eagerly to Nadine's thighs.




Kissing his way up between Nadine's legs, James ran his hands along the outside of her thighs at the same pace, sliding under her skirt and taking a grip of her underwear. Without his needing to ask, she lifted up to help him take it off, and James pulled it down her legs, making sure it leave it somewhere carefully where it wouldn't end up under the bed and lost. 




That done, he returned his attention to Nadine, pushing her skirt up, and leaning in to press his mouth against her. Nadine hadn't told him to tease, or go slow, so James didn't. He knew Nadine, and the sounds she made, well enough not to rush, either, and he kept moving his tongue and lips against her until she gave a loud moan above him.




Putting James' collar on him was definitely one of Nadine's very favourite things. It was the way his skin felt hot against her fingers, the way the material sat snuggly there, but also the way James just looked at her. Like she was the best thing he'd ever seen. It felt pretty fucking great and Nadine enjoyed how pleased James looked with having her tell him to make her come.




Relaxing against the bed, Nadine let James take her underwear off, shifting upwards so it'd be easier. His mouth felt as she expected it to - hot and wet, amazing against her. He was well learned in how to make her feel good, how to pause, how to speed up again. 




Nadine loved knowing that James just got her body and it was easy to relax and let him take as long as he wanted. The orgasm did steadily build until Nadine's breath was coming short, moans heightening in volume and then she came, fingers tightening in James' hair.




Letting him lick a bit more, Nadine finally pulled back, enough to sit up in the bed as she watched James, licking her lips at how hot he looked. Naked, collared, her wetness on his lips.




"You're so good," Nadine praised. "Come up," she instructed pulling him up on the bed. "I want you to sit on your feet, facing the wall," Nadine instructed getting out of bed to go get the stuff they'd need for the next step.




Even more so than after his own orgasm, James felt an ease in his muscles after he'd got Nadine off. He'd done well, done what she asked him, and had earned her praise. It put him in the right frame of mind to do it again, even if doing so by letting her whip him was going to be very different from doing so by making her come with his mouth. 




He climbed onto the bed, hand brushing over Nadine's skin as he did so, because she was right there, and James liked being in contact with her. He settled as she instructed, feet tucked under his body, back straight, eyes on the wall.




"Like this?" He glanced over his shoulder at Nadine, to make sure he was doing it right.




Nothing about the position felt uncomfortable, and James liked how he felt on display for Nadine. He lifted his chin, so that she'd be able to see the collar, because he knew she liked to see it on him. James liked it too, and the thought that he'd get to wear his collar and Nadine's marks tomorrow made James shift his hips, cock twitching with interest again already.




"Just like that," Nadine confirmed giving James a smile. His obedience, and eagerness, was definitely hot and Nadine licked her lips as she watched him. Knowing he was hers was definitely hot, but seeing how willing he was for her was so much hotter. The collar around his neck symbolised just how much James wanted to be hers, how much she mattered to him. It made Nadine's stomach flip pleasantly.




Once she'd collected what she'd need, Nadine returned to the bed, setting the stuff down on the bed as she crawled over to James in order to press a kiss against his back. One hand against James' side, Nadine gave it a small squeeze, before biting his shoulder lightly and pulling back again.




James tried to watch Nadine as she collected whatever she was going to use, because Nadine hadn't said he couldn't, and he was curious. He wanted to know how the different things would feel, how he would react and how Nadine would use them.




"Do you have a favourite?" he asked, because Nadine also hadn't told him he couldn't talk, and because James wanted to know. He didn't want to hear about how Nadine had used them with anyone else, but he was sure she knew him well enough not to offer too many details about that.




"I don't have a favourite," Nadine told James easily. "Because I don't know which is your favourite yet." It was, really, true. Nadine had no particular attachment to any of the whips she owned, because what mattered to her was whether her partner enjoyed it. She was more than willing to take James through all of them so he could decide what he liked, though not, perhaps, all at the same time.




A warmth radiated through James at Nadine's words. He liked that, liked knowing that Nadine's favourite would be whatever his favourite was. "I don't know if I'll have a favourite."




Nadine pressed another kiss against James' shoulder when he said that he didn't know if he'd have a favourite. "You don't have to have a favourite," Nadine promised. If James decided he liked all the things they tried equally, that'd be fine, just as if he decided they didn't like any of them.




Reaching to pick up one of the lighter whips, Nadine brushed her fingers downwards James' back. "I want you to tell me if it's too much, okay?" She said carefully. "I won't start with anything harsh, I want you to be able to enjoy this," Nadine explained.




Nadine's teeth against his shoulder were sharp, bringing his focus to his back in advance of anything more intense, and he gave a moan. "You're so hot," he told Nadine, licking his lips as she trailed fingers down his spine. "I will tell you," he promised.




Picking up the whip, Nadine ran its strands across James' skin lightly. "Lean forward," she instructed, because Nadine wanted to start with the bits that might sting less, like James' arse. And it was also just a very beautiful arse. Once he had, Nadine brushed the strands over again, before finally hitting James with the whip, listening to the way his inhale sharpened.




Leaning forward, James couldn't see Nadine as easily, so he closed his eyes, focusing on the way she moved the whip in random patterns over his skin. When, finally, it came down on his arse, he sucked in a breath. The pain was different to what he'd imagined - sharper, more focused. It wasn't all-consuming, at least not yet, it was more that the pain was there quickly, and then faded fast.




"Again," he urged, the word at least half a question. Nadine was in control here, James wasn't interested in making demands of her, but he was definitely interested in experiencing that flare of sensation again. Nadine, wonderful as she was, obliged, and James moaned again, more loudly.




Nadine didn't hesitate to, it was not a request she had any interest declining, certainly not when this was precisely what she was here for. So Nadine did hit James again, and then still, before the whip came down once more, this time a little harder. Then, though, rather than striking James again, Nadine moved in to run her hands over James' bare back, to press a kiss against his shoulder, almost tenderly. 




Less so tenderly, Nadine snuck her hand around, palm flat against James' stomach, sliding lower until she could wrap her fingers around his cock, giving it a few strokes. He certainly didn't feel like he wasn't enjoying this. "Want more?"




Nadine's fingers, and her kiss, contrasted so deeply with the bright lines of pain that James shivered. This was what he'd been so curious about, the way that everything felt more intense, the way Nadine's tender touches felt more tender coming after she'd been hurting him. And then Nadine wrapped her fingers around his cock and James' head fell forward on a moan.




"Oh, fuck," he breathed, his hips moving instinctively into Nadine's hand. "Yes," he confirmed, nodding his head sharply. He could almost feel his focus narrowing to the whip still in Nadine's other hand. He wanted more, and he wanted to be good for Nadine. "Please," he added, softly, with a small smile. He knew Nadine wanted to give him nice things, and this definitely felt nice.




The confidence in James' 'yes' made Nadine grin, and the please that followed was just a cherry on top. She gave his shoulder one last bite before pulling back so she could bring the whip down again. "Bend forward," Nadine told James and then brought the whip down again, lines of red criss-crossing his skin beautifully.




"You're so good," she praised and then hit him again. "So hot," Nadine added because James' moaning definitely was hot. "I'm going to get you to lie on your back whilst I ride you," Nadine told James, bringing the whip down again this time even harder. She wouldn't split the skin, but the hits definitely weren't gentle.




Obediently, James bent forward, stretching towards the head of the bed, deliberately presenting his back for Nadine to continue whipping. The hits were harder, and they hurt more, but thinking about how this was all Nadine's strength, how she was putting in so much effort to mark him, made James' cock throb.




He shifted, only slightly, as if trying to get some friction, but there was nothing he could really do in the position he was in. Instead, he curled and uncurled his toes, only stopping with a gasp when he felt another line of pain across his back. "Fuck," he moaned again, and it was as if the moment when Nadine struck him took everything else away, even the arousal that was steadily building.




Of course, then Nadine had to say she was going to ride James, and images of that, and how it would feel, all came flooding back. It was intense, going from pain to pleasure so quickly - even if the pleasure was only imagined. "Yes, Nadine," James agreed eagerly. He had no idea when Nadine was going to transition from whipping to sex, and the not knowing was hot too. This was all Nadine's to control, and all James was doing was hanging on for the ride. It was thrilling.




Having James move so eagerly both towards the pain and in a way trying to seek out more pleasure made Nadine shift with how hot she found it. Nadine carried on for a bit more, pausing to make sure she wasn't doing it in any sort of pattern and thus leaving the blow as of a surprise each time. Finally satisfied - or maybe too horny - Nadine set the whip down and crawled in closer to press kisses against James' back. With a hand against his hip, she pushed him to one side so he'd roll over.




"Going to make sure to press you hard against that mattress," she told James, licking her lips and bunching her skirt up enough to straddle him with ease. It didn't take Nadine much movement to reach between them and slide James' cock into her.




By the time Nadine had finished, James couldn't tell where on his back Nadine had struck and where she hadn't. The whole area just felt hot and raw, and when Nadine pressed kisses to his skin, James moaned. He rolled over easily, hissing as his back rubbed against Nadine's soft sheets.




"Fuck, so strong," he groaned. Nadine wasn't strong the way James was, but she was certainly strong enough to leave James' back stinging, and strong enough to hold him to the mattress - not that James made any effort not to let her.




Running his hands over Nadine's skirt, James couldn't help but buck up into her. It meant taking the pressure off his lower back, and when he let himself settle again, it renewed the throb of pain. "You feel so good," he said, bunching his fingers in Nadine's skirt as much as the material would allow. He could push himself between the two different sensations - the pain of his back, and the pleasure of pushing in to Nadine - and he had just enough control of it to make it somehow hotter that he was choosing this. 




"Want you to feel good, too," he added, pushing Nadine's skirt up, running his free hand over her thigh.




James' request, or rather insistence that he wanted for Nadine to feel good, too, was not something she had any intention in turning down. If anything, Nadine was eager to help him out. Taking one of James' hands, she led it between them, pressing his fingers against her clit as she rocked atop of him, speeding up because it'd make James make louder sounds. The orgasm building within Nadine was partially to do with the physical side of things, but partially also just hearing James, knowing his pleasure was mixed with the sharpness of pain from where Nadine had left marks across his back.




That thought was plenty to send Nadine over the edge and she rocked harder atop of James, letting him thrust upwards only to push him back down again, knowing his back would make him hiss in response. It felt good and Nadine leaned forward to kiss James greedily, teeth scratching against his bottom lip.




When she gave it a bite, quite knowingly, Nadine made it hard, aimed at bringing James over the edge and when it did she rode him through it before finally collapsing atop of him. With a kiss - and a small bite - against James' jaw, Nadine exhaled with please. "Good?" She asked James, bringing one hand up to run over his collar.




Nadine was wet against James' fingers, and James willingly let her position him, enjoying the way it made her add to the sounds James was already making. "I love that I can watch you," he said, breathless as Nadine rocked into him harder. It was so hot, watching Nadine move against him for her own pleasure, but also for James', and it felt like a kind of magic that she could act for both of those impulses.




The pain which still scraped along James' back with every thrust only added to the building sensations, until James was so close he knew he wasn't going to be able to last much longer. When Nadine bit him, deliberate and precise, James came, pulling her closer and breathing hard as Nadine continued to ride him.




It took a moment for James to remember he was in command of all his limbs, and to wrap an arm around Nadine where she rested on top of him. He chuckled, giving a nod at her question. "That was amazing," he assured. It did still hurt, but the sensation was a new one, and James shifted against the sheets with a little grunt as he moved. He let his head fall back, closing his eyes and just enjoying the feeling of Nadine's fingers against the collar and against his skin.




"You enjoyed it?" he asked. Having watched Nadine come, he felt quite sure that she had.




With her own breath coming short, Nadine relaxed into James' body, pressing a kiss against his shoulder. "I did enjoy it," Nadine answered easily. She was pretty confident in the fact that James had enjoyed himself, too. Nadine definitely didn't want him to associate pain with only negatives and she figured this would go a long way to demonstrate that. It wasn't something she was interested in always doing, but sometimes would certainly be fine, especially if James let Nadine leave marks against his skin.




After another kiss against James' shoulder (and one against his lips), Nadine pulled back enough to slide down next to him. "I always enjoy you," she commented because Nadine did always enjoy James. The things they did together felt good, and sure, Nadine supposed they could feel good with someone else, too, but they wouldn't feel the same sort of good, of that she was certain.




"You've been very good today," Nadine praised. "I'll be very proud to show you off tomorrow," she added since the plan still was for them to go out for Valentine's Day to a sex party where Nadine could show James off. Her heart did swell with pride when she thought of just how good James would be for her, how great a sub he'd be.




There was a softness to the way Nadine slid down next to him that contrasted to both the pleasure and the pain, and James gave a very satisfied-sounding sigh, turning his head to nuzzle into Nadine's shoulder. It was nice to be able to have such a range of feelings, and to trust Nadine to manage the balance between them.




"I always enjoy you, too," James agreed, his eyes closing as he soaked in all the pleasant feelings. He opened them again at Nadine's praise, his lips curving into a smile. "Yeah, I want you to show me off," he agreed. "Show everyone how I let you mark me." At some point, James would get up to take a look at his back, but not right this second.




"I'll be so good," he promised, though he knew Nadine already knew that. She wouldn't want to show him off if she didn't know he would be good for her. It was going to be an excellent Valentine's Day, and James was looking forward to it.




Smiling at James’ words, Nadine gave a nod. They’d have fun, she was sure. But for now, they could probably use some dinner. "Shall I order us some takeaway?" Nadine offered since James had definitely earned being treated.




The mention of food made James realise it had been a long time since lunch, and he nodded. "Yeah, that's a good idea," he agreed. He didn't want to get up and cook, though he would have if Nadine had asked him to. She didn't, because Nadine always knew how and when to look after him.
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