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After the first party they’d gone to, Nadine had asked her friend Josephine to put her on the mailing list. There were parties happening fairly regularly, and whilst Nadine wasn’t interested in taking James to one every weekend or anything like that, she did enjoy that occasionally they might go out. Easter seemed like a pretty good occasion, especially since James was off work and neither of them had made a lot of plans with their families for Easter.




She assumed that having a sex party on Easter Sunday might actually seem a bit distasteful to Josephine, who as far as Nadine was aware, was at least a little bit religious. Saturday, though, was evidently fair game and the house Josephine had picked was remote enough that Nadine had no doubt the garden would be filled with people enjoying themselves, it was, after all, a beautiful and warm day.




They’d gotten ready that morning with enough excitement that a break had to be taken just to have a quick start well before the party. The drive itself was nice, too, especially since the weather really was absolutely lovely.




The country house the party was taking place at was huge, with many cars already parked outside. With a quick kiss against James' lips, Nadine led them in. They were directed towards a room that would let them change before they joined the party proper.




"There are refreshments outside, the pool is in full service," the man advised them before they went off.




The so-called changing room was busy, with at least two subs already kneeling in front of their doms to be collared. Nadine took her time, making James sit down so she could take off his shirt and shoes. After a moment’s consideration, Nadine took off James' trousers, too, leaving him only in his tight, black boxers.




"Kneel," she told James, reaching to get the collar, carefully placing it around James' neck. He wouldn’t be able to go into the water with it on, Nadine thought, but that could be not right now’s problem.




Once the lock was fastened and the key safely around her neck, Nadine clipped James' lead on and led them both out of the room, careful to pick flooring that wouldn’t be instantly challenging for James to crawl on. Nadine did move towards the outdoors, because it was a lovely day.




The garden was huge and the pool, as the man had said, really was in full service, with at least three different sex acts taking place around it. Finding herself a seat that had a pillow strategically located next to it, Nadine sat down, running her fingers through James' hair the moment he settled down on the cushion.




"Anything looking appealing to you?" Nadine asked reaching to get two of the drinks from a tray being brought by, though her eyes rather stayed on the activities by the pool.




It had been a long week for James, and his four days off coinciding with the Easter holidays somehow made them feel more like a holiday than just the usual break in his routine. He was excited to spend time with Nadine. especially now that the weather would be nice without them having to leave the country.




That excitement had only increased at the thought of another sex party. This one was a bit different, happening in the day time, and James had very much enjoyed the drive out to the venue. What he somehow hadn't expected was that much of the party itself would be outside. His eyes only widened further at the mention of a pool.




Nadine's careful orders, and the way she adjusted the collar around his neck, made it easier for James to settle. He still felt energetic, and eager to look around at everything, but he also knew that he could be good for Nadine. She expected as much, and James wasn't going to disappoint her.




Knowing Nadine was wearing the key to his collar around her neck always made James' chest feel tight with pride. It wasn't as obvious a symbol as the collar he wore, but it felt good to know that Nadine was pleased enough with him to wear some symbol of their connection.




Instead of rushing to answer Nadine's question by telling her everything looked appealing, though it did, James' shoulders relaxed as he took the time to look around and consider what looked most appealing. He wasn't yet feeling the sun enough that he longed to jump into the pool, but he still watched the pairs of people around the edge of it.




"This feels different," he admitted. "More - communal." It did feel rather different than the party they'd been to before, which had been separated into rooms. Here, there was a bigger group of people all together. Not necessarily all involved in the same thing, but all in the same space, all aware of each other.




"I like it," he added, in case Nadine might doubt that. "I'd like to join in, be another couple here to enjoy ourselves."




Nadine hummed at James' answer, because his observation wasn't one she disagreed with. There was definitely an element of this being more... Nadine was tempted to say relaxed, even if the other party they'd been to hadn't been not relaxed. It was probably the fact that it was sunny and outside, people were equally more on display but also less, just because there was so much more going on.




Taking a sip of her drink, Nadine brough the glass down to James to give him a sip of it, too. Being another couple there to enjoy themselves certainly didn't sound like a bad thing, though Nadine was curious to see what sort of enjoyment they could get up to.




Setting the glass down, Nadine leaned down to give James' ear a small nibble, running her tongue over the skin there before pulling back. "Go on then," Nadine said, breath hot against James' ear, as she led one of his hands between her legs.




Nadine was wearing a short dress and had very strategically gone for the no-underwear option. "Show the others how good you can be to me," she encouraged. "Make people jealous." Nadine, having first hand experience in what James could do, had no doubt at all that he could be very successful at this endeavor.




The drink was cool, ice bumping against his lips, and compared to the warmth of the sun and the cushion it made James give a small noise of pleasurable surprise as he swallowed. A noise that was much quieter than the one James made as Nadine lead his hand between her legs. He shifted, turning his attention away from the pool and onto Nadine.




"Yes," he said, giving a very eager nod. He was careful to keep his hand under Nadine's skirt, so she wasn't any more exposed than she chose to be, Despite his own eagerness, he started slowly, teasing Nadine just a little by brushing his fingers along her thighs.




She hadn't ordered that James tease her, though, so James didn't waste much time before he moved his fingers between her legs, his teeth biting into his lower lip as he watched her. Even fully clothed, she was just so hot. Knowing that half the people here would do anything she told them to made James feel even warmer than the weather. Any sub, he was quite convinced, would be jealous of him to be there with Nadine. 




It gave James a contented feeling, sinking into his whole body, because he knew he was the only one Nadine would bring, would want to show off. It made him press his fingers against Nadine in the way he knew she liked, wanting to make everyone else aware.




"Are they watching?" he asked, since all his attention was focused on Nadine rather than the people around them.




The prospect of the party had kept Nadine a degree of horny for most of the day, so the teasing, whilst appreciated, was almost unnecessary, because she was wet enough for James' fingers to not cause any unpleasant friction. Sliding lower on the chair, Nadine pressed more against his fingers, biting her lower lip with a low moan as she watched James. 




His question made her glance up, look around them. There weren't really many people who did seem to be watching, but Nadine had a very easy fix for that, so she moaned louder, smirking at the attention that got almost instantly.




"Gonna have to make me be louder, James," Nadine told James, rocking her hips against his hand more.




The way James did his best to protect Nadine's modesty, which Nadine did find very sweet, was also unnecessary. Nadine was neither shy nor particularly sure not exposing herself when she was quite obviously getting fingered whilst surrounded by people was necessary. So Nadine parted her legs more, a hand running up over her body, caressing her breast through the light material of her dress.




"Use your mouth, too," Nadine told James. "Make me loud but don't let me come." Nadine knew for a fact that James could, and there was quite a lot of thrill in knowing that she could show that off to others, show them how she had the control over James and he knew her body well enough to follow those specific instructions.




James laughed at the way Nadine deliberately moaned louder to get people's attention, but it also sent a rush of pleasure through him, that Nadine would do it both because she wanted to be watched and because she knew he wanted it too. The laugh was replaced by a moan at the way she ordered him to make her louder. James knew that he could, and that was thrilling. It also occurred to him how he felt comfortable at the party now, the nerves he'd felt at the first two entirely worn off. It was still something out of the routine for them, but James had a much better idea of what to expect, and he knew that he could trust Nadine. no matter what happened, to always make him feel good.




Licking his lips, James watched as Nadine ran a hand over her body, his own free hand settling on her hip as she spread her legs more. Moving so he could more easily follow Nadine's orders, James ducked his head down, groaning loudly at the taste of Nadine against his tongue. Nadine hadn't said he couldn't be loud, too, so he let the sounds come naturally, though they were mostly muffled by the fact that his mouth was busy moving against Nadine.




He wanted to know that it was him making Nadine loud, not her doing it for the attention it would draw, and so James concentrated himself on his efforts, enjoying the way Nadine's body tensed under his touches. When he could feel she was close, he backed off, careful to slow down so he didn't accidentally make Nadine come. He glanced up, wanting to see if Nadine was pleased with him, grinning as he continued to stroke her gently with his fingers, keeping her close to orgasm but not so much that she would lose control.




Nadine was pleased, because James was so good at following instructions. He took her challenges as that, but also as something he fully trusted Nadine knew he could do. Which Nadine did. Sometimes, she did anticipate that James might not succeed, but he was just so good at proving her wrong. This was no exception, because once told what to do, James threw himself into it.




Nadine's body did respond about as eagerly as James had at her suggestion. And she was close, but then James would slow down and he really was very good at knowing how to do exactly what Nadine wanted. She almost forgot where they were, how public they were. Almost but not quite, because Nadine could see the way both subs and doms looked their way, some not bothering to avert their eyes at all. It felt good, to be unable to tell which were more jealous - the subs or the doms. They all should be as far as Nadine was concerned.




With her fingers tangling in James' hair, Nadine gave it a small tug, and then another, harder one. She enjoyed how she could let her body just relax under James' touch, to know that he would stop her from coming because she'd told him to, so Nadine didn't have to actively try to stop. It made the pleasure cruising through her body feel so much hotter, but also more solid in a way. Nadine both wanted to come but also wanted to show everyone who cared to watch just how good James could be at giving her pleasure up to that edge. Still, the wish to orgasm was definitely winning.




"So good, you're such a great sub," Nadine told James. "Make me come now," she instructed and was not at all disappointed when it took James almost no time at all before Nadine's body contracted under his, the orgasm so much more heightened by both the wait and the knowledge that others could see how great James was. They should be envious, Nadine felt.




Once her body had steadied, Nadine pulled James up so she could kiss him, lips wet and tasting of Nadine. "So good," she repeated. "Making everyone jealous," Nadine added glancing around. Some people had averted their eyes now, but there were at least a few hungry subs staring at the way Nadine ran her hand lovingly over James' back (because that's what it was).




The tugs to his hair sent bolts of sensation down James' back, and he moaned again, keeping his attention on Nadine. He didn't need to see the people watching them to know that they were, and when Nadine praised him, it made James feel even more proud to know that other people might be listening. There was never any doubt in James that Nadine valued him, but it still felt different for her to say so in front of so many people.




James wanted to be the best sub for her, and when she told him how great he was, he felt like he'd achieved that. Especially when he made Nadine come immediately afterwards, her body reacting under his touch.




After kissing Nadine back, James grinned at her further praise. He liked the idea that people were jealous of what they had, that it was something special. As he finally did look around, seeing the way some of the subs looked at them just made James feel more turned on. He was aware of how hard he was, aware that people could see the effect Nadine had on him, and it made his body taut with the awareness.




"They should be jealous," he said. James had never actually felt jealous at one of these parties, because he'd always felt Nadine was the very best fit for him, but he hoped that other people looked at them and saw the same thing he did, and wanted to be a part of it.




"Are you thinking of letting anyone join us?" he asked. They hadn't talked about it before the party specifically, but they had involved other people the other times, and James was curious whether Nadine was thinking of doing so again.




James' grin made Nadine's body feel even warmer, though admittedly the sun and the orgasm were going a great way to help it, too. James' question pulled Nadine back, making her first look at him and then at the people around them who were now finding new things to entertain themselves with.




Nadine hadn't actively planned to suggest they let someone join them, but it was something that she had thought about, the images of James fucking into Imogen at the last party they had attended kept returning to Nadine's head and it definitely wasn't in an unappealing way. James was stunning and she loved watching him, in all sorts of situations. Including the way he was able to bring pleasure to someone else.




"I am thinking about it, yes," Nadine confirmed, her fingers returning to stroke through James' hair, gentler this time. "Are you up to it?" Nadine asked, before looking around. "You can pick," she added because there did seem to be quite a few subs around that were uncollared, and frankly, in the unlikely scenario that James picked someone who was collared, Nadine would still be open to asking. Some doms enjoyed watching their subs play. In fact, Nadine supposed, she was one of those doms, she just had no desire to let James play with another dom.




"I am up to it," he agreed, though his eyes did widen when Nadine suggested he be the one to pick. He liked it, that it showed she trusted him. She didn't worry that him picking someone he was attracted to was going to cause problems or diminish how much James wanted her. He lifted his chin, feeling renewed confidence wash through him as he looked around.




James had never been shy about approaching women, and with Nadine's hand still in his hair, he had no worry that they wouldn't be able to find someone who was willing, but he still glanced at Nadine, wondering if there was more to it than just picking someone pretty. He felt like Nadine would probably have an idea of who would be compatible with them, and James wasn't sure how to judge that.




There was a woman now sitting alone by the pool, though James had seen her with someone when they arrived, and he flashed her a smile, which she was quick to return. "What do you think about her?" he asked. Nadine had said he could pick, but he still wanted Nadine to be comfortable with his choice.




Nadine liked that James clearly took his time. She wasn't quite sure exactly what was going through his head as he looked around, but she trusted that he was thinking about it. The woman James' eyes did settle on - dark haired, pretty, not that much older than Nadine by the looks of it - smiled back at him and then at Nadine.




"She's pretty," Nadine said because that was more or less the extent of what Nadine could currently say about her. She was a sub, Nadine did know that much, because her eyes glanced over James' collar in that jealous sort of way Nadine had seen others look at it. Nadine tugged on James' lead, before reaching to unclip it.




"Go talk to her," Nadine instructed. "Ask her name, tell her you think she's pretty, ask her if she'd like to play with you," Nadine told James, smirking at the last part. Nadine was very confident that anyone James invited to play should respond positively, but that was neither here nor there. They still needed to ask.




"Tell her how good I make you feel and how good I could make her feel," Nadine said, running her fingers over James' collar, before pressing a kiss against his jaw and then nodded towards the woman.




It was fun, going off to talk to the girl who was still glancing in their direction. James hadn't felt quite so ready to actually approach someone at their first party, he'd left it all up to Nadine. and he liked that this was different, showed progress on his part.




The actually conversation went well, with James following Nadine's instructions and enjoying the assessing glance Gina turned on Nadine when James talked to her about how good Nadine could make them both feel. "Do you want to come and play with us?" Gina eagerly agreed, and James lead her back towards where Nadine was still sipping her drink.




He paused, looking down at the cushion he'd been kneeling on, and then around to see if there was another. "Shall I get a second cushion?" he asked. He didn't know whether Nadine was going to expect Gina to kneel, or if they'd be going elsewhere. "Or I can kneel on the grass." It didn't look like the ground would be too hard, and anyway James doubted they'd be kneeling still for all that long.




Nadine watched the exchange between James and the other sub, the way he glanced back at her with a smile. It was nice to see James do this in a way that didn't at all look like there was nerves there, or any hesitancy. Nadine had suggested he did so James just had. When he returned with the woman Nadine gave her a smile.




"Get another cushion," Nadine answered, waiting for James to do so, letting Gina kneel first before James did on her other side.




"Nadine, this is Gina," he added, since that seemed polite. "She said she wanted to come and play with us," he added, to which Gina gave an enthusiastic laugh.




"Shall I call you Mistress? Or Nadine?" Gina asked.




"Call me Nadine." she answered. Nadine was not a fan of 'mistress' at the best of times, but if it had been just her and Gina, she probably would've let the other woman choose. Since Nadine and James didn't use such honorifics in their relationship, Nadine was not going to let a total stranger use it.




"What kind of playing are you into, Gina?" Nadine asked, reaching out to stroke her hand over Gina's dark hair. The woman didn't really hesitate before offering Nadine an answer.




"I like pain," she said and Nadine hummed. "I like being tied up and used," Gina added, clearly confident in the list, a confidence which Nadine certainly appreciated. James had picked well. "Humiliation is also fine, if that's your thing," Gina said and Nadine shook her head.




"It's not," she answered, before pulling on Gina's hair. "Pain, however, I can provide," Nadine promised. It wasn't what James was into, but that wasn't a problem because James wouldn't have to be the one providing it or taking it. "Let's find somewhere with more... equipment," Nadine suggested because she already had plans for what she could do with the two of them.




James enjoyed kneeling, getting to watch Nadine and Gina interact. He could appreciate watching Nadine stroke Gina's hair, because he knew what it felt like when Nadine stroked his, and he enjoyed Gina's confidence in what she wanted.




When Nadine stood up, James waited to see if she would reattach the leash to his collar, and when she didn't he nonetheless crawled ahead of her and back towards the house. It wasn't the fastest way of moving, but James could feel the anticipation building as they took their time finding a room with a bed that wasn't already occupied, and a box of toys.




Though James could sense Gina's eyes on him occasionally, most of both their attention was on Nadine as they knelt by the door, waiting for her to give them any more instructions. It made James feel proud and lucky, far more so than it would have if he'd caught Gina looking at him that way.




He knew Nadine was as good as her word, would give Gina what she wanted, and James shifted his stance slightly as he wondered what Nadine had in store for him. "Shall I close the door?" he asked, once they'd all settled inside the room.




Gina, like James, or rather probably because James did, also crawled. Nadine followed them both, pleased at the way people looked her way - both in curiosity and jealousy. Nadine was certain that there were at least a few people who looked at them in interest to see more of them, so when James picked a room and then asked Nadine if he should close the door, she looked at first him then Gina and then back at James.




"Your choice," she told James, and Gina nodded as to confirm that she didn't mind if they acquired an audience at some point. Nadine, like Gina, didn't truly care, not on her own behalf anyway, she did care about what James wanted, hence why she left that choice up to James.




Whilst he decided, Nadine moved to look through the boxes of toys provided. They were nicely labelled for used and unused, and Nadine pushed aside the used box (it was undoubtedly someone's thing, but it was not Nadine's thing).




After thinking about it for a moment, James left the door open. With Nadine, he was confident, and he knew he could do what she asked him, and even if he failed at a challenge she set for him, Nadine wouldn't think less of him. He liked the idea of people seeing them - seeing how good they were together.




"Get on the bed and lie down on your back, James," Nadine instructed before throwing Gina restraints that'd let her tie both James' wrists and ankles down. "Not so tight it hurts," she advised the other woman and Gina nodded. Nadine licked her lips as she watched the other woman tie James down, heat pooling between her legs as she thought of exactly what she was going to do with the two of them.




Nadine did inspect Gina's handiwork, mainly to make sure she hadn't caused James any discomfort. Leaning in to press a soft kiss against James' lips, Nadine returned her attention to Gina.




"Good job," she praised. "As a reward, you can suck his cock," she told the woman and Gina didn't hesitate to follow the order. "Ass in the air," Nadine told her and without stopping Gina did. "So obedient," Nadine praised, genuine in her words, and as a reward slapped Gina's ass hard enough to leave a mark.




"Arms against your back," she told her, before using cuffs to tie Gina's hands. "Don't move now," Nadine said and then, because she realised it also meant that Gina had to stop moving her head, looked over the woman's shoulder at James, smirking slightly.




"You good?" She asked, but her tone was definitely teasing, knowing that James was, in fact, good - his cock in someone's hot mouth. "You can thrust up, but I need her ass still," Nadine explained. Gina, very obediently, did stay still.




James stretched out on the bed, body feeling hot as Gina tied down his wrists and ankles. He gave a tug to test the restraints, but stilled as Nadine came over to check them, giving a moan when she encouraged Gina to suck his cock. He whined a little, when Gina stopped moving, but did nod at Nadine's question.




"I'm good," he promised. Even if Nadine wanted them to stay still like this, if she'd asked him to resist the temptation to thrust up, James would've tried to do it for her. Being allowed, he gave another moan, especially as Gina sucked encouragingly as he pressed his cock up into her mouth.




"Fuck, it feels good," James said, forcing himself to move slowly, afraid that if he thrust too fast, he might accidentally jostle Gina.




After a great deal of lube, Nadine pressed the round part of the so-called 'torture hook' into Gina's ass. She was careful not to cause any damage, but a lot less careful about the initial discomfort than she would be with James, since Gina had listed pain as a thing she enjoyed. Finally, Nadine attached the hoop at the other end of the hook to Gina's cuffs, ensuring that every time she moved her arms the hook would move, too.




"Now you can move," Nadine said. "Make me come, and I'll reward you," she promised, before crawling atop of James, her backside towards Gina. "Alternate," she advised, before kissing James, and then moaning against his lips when Gina's mouth did, in fact, move from James to Nadine.




James hadn’t entirely been able to see what Nadine had been doing, but he could see Gina's face, the way her eyes went wide and her cheeks flushed. It only seemed to make his cock harder, thinking about how good Nadine was, how she just knew what to do. Gina didn't hesitate after being given permission, moving her mouth down on James' cock, her tongue flicking over him in a way that made him cry out from the surprise.




Then Nadine was there, kissing him, and James did his best to kiss back, nipping at Nadine's lip while she moaned and James felt cool air rush over him as Gina moved her mouth from him to Nadine.




Part of James wished his arms were free, so he could touch Nadine. but he knew that this was better, that this was what Nadine wanted. He rocked his body up under hers, his cock brushing against skin that was either Nadine's thigh or Gina's cheek while Gina continued to lick Nadine. James groaned loudly when Gina's mouth found his cock again and he stilled, enjoying the way she took control, her movements getting faster.




Gina was certainly committed, which Nadine definitely found hot. She also enjoyed that Gina made sure to pay attention to James. That was something Nadine definitely intended to reward her for. Gina, Nadine presumed, had rather read the situation correctly. Making James feel good was making Nadine feel good. Not that the other woman's mouth against Nadine was not appreciated, in fact, Nadine rocked back more, giving moans that showed exactly how much she appreciated it.




Nadine did break away from kissing James in order to glance over her shoulder at Gina. The other woman was rocking slightly, in a way Nadine was certain the device up her ass must've shifted.




Running her hands down over James' sides, Nadine rocked back more against Gina's mouth when it returned to her. She was doing a good job, so Nadine told her as much, even if she wasn't quite getting to a point where she'd make Nadine come.




"It's just not good enough, Gina," Nadine told the other woman, in a way she'd never tell James off, but Gina licked her lips and looked at Nadine so eagerly that Nadine was certain she'd made the right choice. "What good slut can't make someone come?" Nadine tutted, shifting of James so she could get off the bed, walking around to Gina who leaned back on her legs, clearly interested in whatever punishment Nadine might dish out.




James pushed himself up into Nadine's hands, enjoying her touch on him as much as he enjoyed Gina's. It was less sexual, but Nadine's hands were familiar, they knew his body in a way that Gina didn't, and they made James feel loved and owned and precious. He looked up, surprised at Nadine's tone telling Gina she wasn't doing good enough.




It was not a tone Nadine had ever taken with James, and he knew he'd have felt hurt by it, but it was hot to see her use it on someone else. Especially when Gina's expression looked like she very much enjoyed it.




"Sit on James' face," she told the woman, before looking at James. "You're going to help me punish Gina for her failures, James," she told her boyfriend seriously. "I want you to make Gina beg for me to let you make her come, okay?" She said before nodding for Gina to move. Once she had, Nadine got a whip out from the box, not being at all kind even in the first blow she landed against Gina's hips and lower back. The moan she got in return clearly showed she didn't need to be.




Nadine's serious tone set off butterflies in James' stomach, and he licked his lips. He liked that Nadine thought him capable of helping her, it made him want to sit up straight and prove to her that he was. He carefully relaxed against the restraints, not wanting to look impatient.




"Yes, I will," he said, remembering he could still talk, Nadine hadn't said he wasn't allowed to. Of course, then Gina straddled his face, and James turned his mouth to fulfilling Nadine's instructions. He could hear the sound of the whip against Gina's back, and Gina's moans as she swayed between it and James' mouth.




It didn't take very long, which James suspected was equally to do with Gina wanting to beg Nadine and his own skills. "Please," Gina whispered, and then, "Please," she cried out far more loudly. James enjoyed it, hearing the effect he and Nadine could have on someone as a team. It made him even harder, shifting his hips despite the fact there was nothing for him to rub against.




"Please, Nadine." Gina moaned. "I'll do better, please, if you let me come."




James was very good with his mouth, Nadine knew that from experience, so she was not at all surprised when Gina didn't take very long before she begged Nadine to let James make her come. The promise of how she'd do better made Nadine hum. She didn't actually doubt that Gina could, but she also figured that Gina, at least to a degree, enjoyed the failure, because failure got punished. It was very different from how James was as a sub, because he thrived on doing things well.




"Alright," Nadine said, with one last blow of the whip before she ran her hand over Gina's ass, pressing one of her buttcheeks against the metal between them. It didn't take much more than that, in conjunction with James' mouth, to make Gina come. Nadine let her ride it out, before slapping her ass not particularly gently.




"Kneel on the floor," Nadine instructed Gina and the woman moved to, struggling to get off the bed with her legs tied and the torture hook still in place. Nadine helped her slightly, but only to make sure that Gina didn't hurt herself in her eagerness. Walking back to the toy box, Nadine picked up one of the wireless, vibrating eggs, bringing it over to Gina. She leaned down, sucking against one of Gina's nipples as she popped the egg in, giving a bite and a smirk at the moan Gina offered.




Reaching out, Nadine run a palm over James' cock. "You are going to show Gina how good you can make me come," Nadine told, reaching to take her skirt off. "Perhaps she'll learn something," Nadine added, again in a way she'd never criticise James, but Nadine was quite certain Gina liked it.




"In fact," she said as she moved to straddle James' face, back against the wall so Nadine could see Gina. "You can be in charge of Gina's orgasms, too," she said with a smirk, leaning forward to place the remote in one of James' hands. Gina was clearly surprised by the shift in who was in charge of the vibrating egg inside of her, but she didn't at all appear displeased. If anything, Nadine figured having two people be in control was hotter for her.




Watching Gina's orgasm made James moan eagerly, hoping that Nadine might reward him for doing what she'd asked so well. When it became clear they were still very much in the middle of things, James bit his lip, listening to Nadine's tone as she talked to both him and Gina, and letting himself sink into subspace, where it became easy just to do as Nadine wanted.




He could see people occasionally stop at the door, watching for a minute or for longer, but no one tried to come in. It gave James a sense of being watched while making it easy to see their audience as just a prop, not specific people with specific thoughts or desires.




At Nadine's order that he was going to show Gina how well he could make Nadine come, James gave another moan, pulling slightly against his restraints. "Yes," he agreed. He wanted to show Gina, and Nadine. how he was better at this, how he knew Nadine so well.




James didn't really care whether or not Gina learned anything, but he relished the opportunity to show off. He did pause as Nadine pressed the remote into his hand, glancing between the buttons and Gina. It meant he had to split his attention slightly, but watching Gina looking up at him from the floor, James could definitely see the appeal.




Without hesitation, James did his best to please both Nadine and Gina, enjoying the way that Nadine moved against him, and the way that Gina watched them both. He new Nadine better, and had finer control of his mouth against her than he did of the vibrations.




Gina moaned loudly as James pushed the egg to vibrate faster, and James had to pull away from Nadine for a moment to concentrate on lowering the tempo so that Gina wouldn't come too quickly.




"Can I decide who comes first?" he asked. Nadine had said he was in control, but James didn't know if that meant he got to decide, or if Nadine wanted him to do his best to make them come simultaneously.




James was very good at knowing exactly how to touch Nadine the right way, even when his hands were tied down, his mouth was still very good at pleasing Nadine. She also enjoyed the way Gina startled in pleasure every time James change the settings (and that James changed the settings frequently enough to make Gina's moans deepen and shallow).




When James asked if he was allowed to decide who came first, Nadine almost laughed. Not at the question but rather at how James was still, even now and like this, could surprise Nadine. "You can decide," she told him, though Nadine was hopeful that her orgasm would be chosen before Gina's.




James did decide to make Nadine come first, letting himself enjoy the way her breath hitched and she moaned in ways that were so familiar. It was only then that he turned his attention to Gina, rocking his own body under Nadine's, eager for friction but concentrated on making sure he followed her instructions. When Gina came, too, her moans mixed with James', and he was sure he heard appreciative noises from outside the door.




By the time both her and Gina had come, Nadine was certain that James only wasn't begging her to do something for him because he was too focused on her. "Reward James for making you come," Nadine told Gina and the other woman didn't hesitate to lean forward to take James' cock in her mouth. Moving off the bed, Nadine removed the vibrating egg from Gina, before returning the whip to her backside.




Gina moaned around James' cock and Nadine was certain that if she let that carry on James wasn't going to last very long before he came. "Stop," Nadine said. She moved to remove the hook from Gina.




"Get back on the bed," she told the woman and reached to fetch a condom for James. Gina's hands were still tied, so it wasn't like she could put it on James, so Nadine took care of that, before telling the woman to get on James' cock.




"With your ass," she said, sure that Gina was ready. "Lube?" She asked just in case but Gina was already halfway there, shaking her head energetically.




The slight whine James gave at Nadine moving away was almost instantly transformed into a groan as Gina sank down on his cock, and he bucked up into her. "Fuck!" Gina grinned, looking very pleased with herself, despite having been punished. James only had a moment to think about how differently they both wanted to react to Nadine's control, and then all his attention was on thrusting up into Gina while she rolled her hips to meet him.




Since he still couldn't move his hands, James focused on trying to find a rhythm with Gina, his moans only getting louder as he thought about Nadine watching him. He glanced over towards her, because even though it was Gina riding his cock, this was all Nadine's doing in the end.




Nadine hadn't told him that he couldn't come, and Gina felt fantastic, not to mention this was supposed to be a reward, so when James felt his orgasm approaching, he didn't try to stop it. He just pushed up into Gina, tugging at his restraints once more and closing his eyes as the feeling swept through him. As the pleasure faded, he sank back into the bed, Gina slowing her own movements on top of him.




"Did we do well?" he asked Nadine. He felt he'd done well. "You were amazing." He glanced at Gina, who was nodding.




"You were," she agreed, stretching. "I'm going to feel that whipping tomorrow." She sounded entirely happy about it.




Nadine enjoyed watching James come, the way he thrust up, the view was very different than the one Nadine got when she was who James fucked into. There was no jealousy in her over this, because it allowed her to see James enjoy himself. Gina, too, seemed more than happy, and Nadine laughed when she said she would feel the whip tomorrow.




"That's the plan," Nadine said leaning down to press a kiss against Gina's cheek, before she moved to kiss James.




"You did very well," she promised, stroking a palm over James' cheek. Moving to undo the ropes that tied Gina's wrists, Nadine offered the woman a thanks when she disposed of James' condom.




"I think there's some fans waiting for you if you're interested," Nadine said nodding her head towards the door where there were, in fact, a few doms clearly eager to see if Gina would like their marks on her, too. And probably also James, but they could fuck right off there.




Gina seemed plenty of interested, licking her lips. "Have my phone number," Nadine said writing it down on a piece of paper and handing it to Gina before the other woman left. "Call me if you need aftercare," she said and Gina nodded with another thanks before hesitantly leaning down to kiss James.




"Thanks," she offered with one last smile before leaving. Nadine turned to undo the restraints holding James down, careful to press a kiss against the skin where it had marked slightly.




"You really did do very well," Nadine promised once James' restraints were off and she could move to put her clothes back on. "How are you feeling?"




As much as James had enjoyed having Gina there, he also relished having Nadine's attention to himself once again, especially as that attention took the form of kissing his wrists and praising him for his performance.




"I feel good," he assured her. "You're so hot when you're telling me and someone else what to do. And I liked feeling like I was part of your team, too, when you had me in charge of things for Gina." It had been rather a lot, and James certainly felt like he could use a small break, but it had also been energising. He got up more slowly than Nadine. looking about for his clothes, not even sure where his boxers were or at what point they'd come off.




"I'm glad I did well for you." James always wanted to do well for Nadine. and this experience had been quite different from their previous one. "And I'm glad you don't usually tell me I'm not doing well enough, but Gina seemed to like it." James had known, intellectually, that different subs liked different things, but it was much more of an impact to see it in person.




"You're such a good dom, even when she wants things you don't usually do with me," he said. "Is it easier when it's just us?" He certainly hoped Nadine didn't find it harder with just him, but even if she did he trusted she also found it more rewarding.




The compliment made Nadine grin and she pressed another kiss against James' lips. Nadine also enjoyed how James thoroughly answered her question about how he felt, it showed that he knew that it was important to Nadine to have that sort of detail.




"You're always on my team," Nadine promised, helping James locate his boxers. She reached to run her fingers over James' collar, smiling softly both at it and at the way James looked now, relaxed and well fucked.




"I enjoy watching you," Nadine told James truthfully. "It's different, but not bad." It definitely wasn't bad. Whilst Nadine definitely preferred having James fuck her, she did also appreciate the sight of seeing him fuck someone else. Especially when he was so obedient as he did it, when Gina, too, had been so obedient. Nadine enjoyed that, seeing her handiwork performed so beautifully.




Gina definitely had seemed to like the way Nadine had spoken to her, but Nadine did also know that James wouldn't have. Different people liked different things, and as a dom, Nadine just enjoyed giving subs what they wanted. "It is easier, yes," Nadine answered truthfully. "But that's not to say I don't enjoy this, too," she added, stroking a palm over James' stomach. "I have to focus more, make sure I know what both of you are doing, what I need to help with," Nadine explained. "But it's good, I like seeing you enjoy yourself."




And she liked seeing Gina - or whoever - enjoy themselves at Nadine's hand, but it definitely mattered less to her than making sure James enjoyed himself.




James grinned, pleased at the reminder he was always on Nadine's team. "I didn't mean it ever feels like we're rivals," he promised. "Just that we haven't worked together to make someone else come before. It was nice, I knew that you trusted me to do well." Once Nadine had found them, James pulled on his few clothes.




"I think I was too caught up in it to imagine you watching me," he admitted. "Next time, I'll watch out for that. I was only sort of aware anyone was watching." James had noticed, at certain moments, but he hadn't felt self-conscious or uncomfortable about the potential of eyes on him. He hadn't thought about the fact that some of those eyes belonged to Nadine.




Though he hadn't really meant was it easier with one sub than two, James nodded. "I trust that you enjoy it," he promised. "If you didn't, you wouldn't tell us to do it, or you'd tell us to do something else. I always trust that you're enjoying it." After it was over, though, James did sometimes check, just because he didn't want to get so single-minded in his trust of Nadine that he might miss something.




"I know what you meant," Nadine promised with another kiss, before laughing when James said that he'd been too into what they'd been doing to notice Nadine watching him. It wasn't something Nadine felt like James needed to see himself, just knowing it was enough. James' trust in her also made Nadine smile, affection for the man swelling in her heart. The ease with which James trusted Nadine was always very rewarding, more so than Nadine truly knew how to express.




"Do you want to go back to the pool? We can sunbathe for a bit." Nadine offered. They could also probably find some food, which Nadine felt might be a good idea.




"Ooh, yeah, that sounds great," James agreed. "Do you need me to rub sun lotion on you?" He was teasing, but the idea of lying by the pool and resting for a bit was definitely appealing.




"You can definitely rub sun lotion on me," she added with a laugh, before leading James towards the door.
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