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His First Party

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. He 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. 




He 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. 





His First Whipping

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.





His Second Party

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.





His Collaring

After asking James if she could put a collar on him, Nadine had suggested she get some test collars for him to experiment with, see what he liked. She wanted to order a custom made one for James, but first Nadine needed to know exactly what James’ preferences would be.




James hadn't expected Nadine to go and get a collar - even one just for practice - the same day she'd mentioned the idea at all. Honestly, he hadn't even known a collar was something that you could just go and buy from a shop, he'd assumed it would be something you'd have to order online. He'd been curious about what else the shop sold, because surely it couldn't survive on just collars alone, and Nadine had assured him that she'd take him there, but not today.




Instead, she'd given James a list of things to do while she was gone, and though none of the things were difficult, it was honestly hard for James to focus on them. Nadine had given him an estimate of what time she'd be home, and that helped, because at least James wasn't jumping at every noise that could be Nadine coming back.




He washed up the plates from lunch, then sat down with Nadine's laptop and a cooking website she'd shown him to bookmark three recipes he was interested in making. Nadine had promised she would pick one of them that James could make for her one evening after his day shift.




James kept getting distracted, wondering what the collar Nadine would buy would be like, wondering what it would feel like. He did his best to redirect his attention, to read the recipes carefully so that he wouldn't accidentally pick something too difficult. He hadn't yet been introduced to Nadine's blender, and he had no idea how to assemble it or to make it work, so anything that required blending was right out. He realised, about ten minutes before Nadine's estimated time of arrival, that he'd only saved two recipes, and had just bookmarked a third when he heard the sound of Nadine returning.




His knee creaked slightly as he got up, probably from having spent time kneeling earlier, but Nadine had made it very comfortable and so it didn't hurt. He tried not to rush to the door like an eager puppy, but didn't exactly succeed. He greeted Nadine with a kiss, smiling against her skin.




"Right on time," he said, running a hand over her side. "Did you find one that you liked?" He had no idea how picky Nadine would be about a collar that was only temporary, but he felt safe in assuming she'd be at least a little choosy. He hoped she'd managed to find something, because he would be genuinely disappointed if she hadn't.




Nadine could have waited, she knew that, but the idea of James taking a collar from her made the whole of Nadine's body feel almost constantly a degree warmer. Truthfully, whilst giving a collar to someone was a vague concept Nadine had always known about, she'd never really thought about doing it herself.




Yet, with James, Nadine really wanted to. She wanted to see how he'd look, wanted to see the way his eyes would glaze over when he knew he was wearing her collar. It was why Nadine had decided to go out that same day. She just couldn't wait, too impatient for something she could both do and already wanted.




Nadine had probably spent longer than absolutely necessary in the shop, but she wanted to get James a perfect collar, even if it was a practice one. Of course, no such thing as perfect existed, but Nadine did end up taking quite a few collars home, figuring that if it was practice, James might as well see what they felt like. It was a good thing she had a lot of money, because Nadine wanted to make sure James felt comfortable, no expense spared.




There was something very delightful at having James greet her so eagerly, and Nadine kissed him back. She really did like being kissed upon coming home in a way Nadine really would've never anticipated before.




"I did," she promised, certain that James would feel let down if Nadine said she hadn't brought anything home. Once she'd kicked her shoes off, Nadine walked through to the living room, sitting down on the sofa. The cushion-y nest she'd made for James earlier was still on the floor and Nadine glanced down at it.




"Your choice," she decided, because if James wanted to join her on the sofa, that was fine, too.




"I got a few," Nadine explained once he'd settled. "Just to see what they were like, what you might like more," Nadine added before starting to pull the collars out of the bag she had with her. The first one was very simple and whilst it did have a fastening at the back, it wasn't designed to be locked. 




The second was more elaborate, but also still quite simplistic. The third was Nadine's favourite in terms of style, and it was also in her opinion possibly one of the more comfortable ones, but it was undeniably chunky.




"You can touch them, see what you might like," Nadine told James.




While kneeling wasn't the most comfortable position, even on a nest of cushions, James liked the way it allowed Nadine to run her hands over his shoulders, touch his neck and his hair, so he sank back into the position he'd been in earlier, eyes sparkling with interest as she pulled three different collars out of the bag. Looking at them, it occurred to James that they hadn't really talked about when he would wear a collar.




When James chose to kneel on the floor, it made heat go straight to between Nadine's legs. She always liked it when James knelt for her, liked the way she could reach out and brush her fingers through James' hair, but mostly it happened when Nadine told James to. 




It was one of those things that Nadine liked to demand James do for her, instruct him to do for her, so him actually choosing when given the choice not to, it made Nadine feel hot. She did reach out, straight away, to brush her fingers through James' hair, pet the back of his neck. If he wanted this then Nadine wanted to give it to him.




James had skimmed enough of the BDSM article to know some people struggled with being discriminated against if they were 'out' at work, and while he didn't think his team would think any less of him, he wasn't sure he could wear a collar at the station.




"Would I just wear it here?" he asked. "And if we went to one of those parties." While he was hesitant about people watching Nadine tell him what to do, he didn't mind wearing something which showed he belonged to her. The idea made him feel almost more secure, like as long as Nadine was pleased with what he was doing, and he was marked as hers, he wouldn't feel as self-conscious about what other people might think.




James' question drew Nadine's focus back, and she shrugged one shoulder. "I was mostly thinking at home, yes," Nadine confirmed. "But if you wanted to wear it elsewhere, you could. Obviously not at work," both because Nadine didn't think that'd be safe but also because she didn't want to put James in a position where attention would be drawn to him that he might not want.




"But if you wanted, I could also get you something else," Nadine offered. "Like a necklace, a silver chain, or something." Nadine certainly wouldn't discourage James from wearing something that (to them) marked him as hers.




The way Nadine pet his hair made James glad he'd chosen to kneel, because he did love getting that attention from her, especially when her fingers moved to the back of his neck, and he looked up and gave her a smile. It was nice that Nadine gave him permission to wear the collar elsewhere, if he wanted to.




James didn't know if he would, but he appreciated that he could have the option. "I like the idea of having something else," he admitted. He probably still wouldn't wear it to work, but he could wear it to hang out with friends, or to dinner with his family, without needing to explain what it meant.




Nadine kept being surprised by James' eagerness, by his willingness, and she felt like she really shouldn't be. James wanted things so openly and so freely and Nadine just wanted to give all of those things to him. His agreement that he would like something else, too, earned him a nod from Nadine.




"I'll keep that in mind," she promised, very much meaning that she would get something for James for him to wear in situations when a collar might not be appropriate or draw too much attention to itself.




James reached his hand out and brushed his fingers along the fur on the second collar. It was soft, and he could see how it would be comfortable, but he wondered if it would feel too warm if he were doing something strenuous.




"I like the green," he said, looking at the third collar. He wasn't wild about the way you could see the fur above and below the leather, he preferred the second one, where the fur was more level with the top of the main part of the collar. Maybe it would look different on, though. He toyed with the hoop on the first collar, and then the second.




"Would you put me on a leash?" He wouldn't mind that, as long as Nadine didn't ask him to actually pretend to be a dog. He felt there was a difference. Still, he was mostly more interested in the collars themselves, which was why he turned again to the third one, with its simple buckle. The leather felt good under his fingers, more than he'd expected.




"I can imagine you touching the collar while I'm wearing it," he admitted, looking up at Nadine, lust clear in his eyes at the idea.




Nadine watched the way James' fingers grazed over the material and she smiled when he said he liked the green. "I like the green, too," Nadine allowed. She didn't want to make James choose, but she did think the green had a nice look to it.




When James asked if she'd want to put him on a leash, Nadine had to physically shift, because that, too, went straight between her legs. "If you didn't set it as a hard limit, yes," Nadine told him. "I think it'd be really hot to hold a leash whilst you went down on me," Nadine said, voicing the first (of many) thoughts floating through her head at the idea.




James hadn't really considered what Nadine would do with him on a leash, and her response made him bite down on his lower lip. "Fuck, yeah, that would be hot," he agreed. "And you could hold it when I'm kneeling for you."




That was hot, as well, just the idea that while he was kneeling there, Nadine could have the leash across her lap, that her fingers might occasionally toy with it. James dipped his head to nuzzle at her knee, brushing a kiss to where her skirt stopped.




"Take your shirt off," Nadine told James as she picked up the green collar. If she was going to put it on him - even a test one - Nadine wanted to see it against James' bare skin. When he had, Nadine turned more towards James, reaching out to place the green collar around his neck. "I won't lock it," she advised him, reaching to do the buckles.




Nadine did it looser than she'd do an actual collar, but even this wasn't too loose. Her fingers stayed against the material for a bit, tongue darting over her lips. James looked so fucking hot, letting her put a collar around his neck.




"How does it feel?" Nadine asked. "How do you feel?" Nadine specified, wanting to hear from James if he did have any reservations about it.




James pulled back at Nadine's instruction, pulling his shirt off slowly so she could watch his muscles move as he did it. When he leaned forward to let her put the collar around his neck, his whole body seemed to heat up. He wanted to press against her, not for sex but just because he wanted to be as close to her as he felt. His eyes were slightly glazed when she finally closed the buckle, her fingers still close enough that he could feel the warmth from them.




As much as James was getting used to obeying Nadine, it took a moment for him to realise she'd asked a question, and a longer moment to put an answer into words. "I feel safe," he said at last, his voice coming out almost in a rasp. Even loose, the collar provided a certain snugness around his neck, one which felt almost like being held.




"Precious to you," he added. Not as precious as he'd feel with a custom-made collar, but still precious, knowing that was something Nadine wanted. "Like you want me, and to protect me." He swallowed hard. He wouldn't have thought he was looking for that, for someone to protect him, certainly not when he was physically bigger and stronger than Nadine, but Nadine protected him from different things than physical danger.




Knowing that James felt it'd be hot, having James suggest he wore a leash when he knelt for Nadine, that was so fucking hot. "You're hot," Nadine told him. She parted her legs slightly for James to settle between them more easily as she fiddled with the collar. Once it was on, Nadine's fingers returned to brush through James' hair, but she also pushed forward a bit, having James settle more comfortably between her legs.




The way the collar looked against his skin, the knowledge that he'd let Nadine put it there, it made her want him so fucking much. Claim him more, because he was already letting her claim him.




"Safe is good," Nadine nodded and then smiled at the addition of 'precious to you'. "You are," Nadine promised, a hand coming up to brush over James' cheek and then back down to the collar.




"How does the collar feel? Practically?" Nadine asked. "Is it itchy? Too warm? Too tight?" She didn't imagine it'd be too tight actually but Nadine thought it could still feel too tight.




James grinned, and part of him wanted to go and look at himself in a mirror, to see how the collar looked. Instead, he moved to settle more between Nadine's legs, fingers running up her thighs under her skirt, since the way she pushed forward seemed like an invitation to do just that.




Knowing she thought he was hot meant more than going to see it himself, though James did want to make sure he got a look before he let Nadine take the collar off. Nadine's verbal confirmation that he was precious to her made James' stomach swoop, and he leaned up to claim a kiss, before settling back down with Nadine's hand on the collar.




"It's not itchy," James said, moving his head around a bit to explore the sensations. "It's soft, but hard at the same time." The fur inside was soft, but James could still feel the pressure of the leather band. "It's not too warm now, I don't know if it would be if I were doing something more strenuous." He raised an eyebrow, thinking of several 'more strenuous' things he could do to test it, that would be enjoyable for them both.




"I'd like to try the one that's just leather, too, to compare." He assumed the fur was to keep it from being uncomfortable, but he couldn't really know how uncomfortable it would feel without it unless he tested it. 




"I sort of don't want to take this one off, though," he added, frowning slightly. It felt like a big deal, wearing it, and he didn't want to just casually discard it to try another one, not yet.




Nadine let James kiss her, smiling at how he seemed to clearly enjoy her hand against the collar. Nadine enjoyed it, too. She hummed when James said it wasn't itchy, that it was soft, but also not. That sounded like a good thing. As for whether it'd get too hot, Nadine didn't really know, but she was cautious of letting James wear something that didn't have insulation, just because she didn't want scratches to be left.




Permanent marks weren't, Nadine felt, something she wanted to leave on James. Not around his neck, anyway, not ones he didn't truly consent to. Accidental marking wasn't ideal, so Nadine wanted the collar to be as comfortable as possible.




James' admission that he didn't want to take the collar off, even to try other ones on, made butterflies buzz in Nadine's stomach. It felt good to have James enjoy the collar so much. "You don't have to take it off just yet," Nadine promised.




"Shall I bring you a mirror so you can see what it looks like?" Nadine offered but was already getting up to get the stand-up mirror from the hall. "Don't get up," she told James. Bringing the mirror back in, Nadine set it up next to James' nest on the floor so he could easily look at it from where he was.




Brushing her bare leg against James' chest as she walked moved past him, Nadine settled back on the sofa, looking at James inspecting himself in the mirror. Now that he'd moved closer to it, Nadine straightened her leg out, toes brushing over James' lower back, at the waistband of his trousers. "Do you like how it looks?" Nadine certainly did.




The way Nadine knew what he wanted, without James even having to ask for it, made his heart feel like it was too big for his ribs, and he nodded eagerly. "You're so good at knowing what I want," he complimented. 




Sometimes, he wondered if it was very fair to Nadine, if he ought to ask more, communicate more clearly, but at other times it was evident that he didn't need to. He felt almost shy to look into the mirror when Nadine brought it back, but his curiosity quickly overcame that.




James wanted to see what Nadine saw, and he licked his lips when he caught sight of his reflection. The green of the collar looked good against his tan, and in a way James couldn't really explain, he looked the same way he felt, like someone wanted him, cared for him. He reached out for Nadine's hand, tugging it to rest against the collar again, so he could see that too.




Her fingers looked delicate against the thick strap, and that made James almost instantly hard, thinking of her fingers being the ones to close or open the silver buckle. "We're hot," he observed, and he liked that thought.




Pushing his arse back against Nadine's toes, James watched their reflections for a moment longer, before he turned his attention back to Nadine. He pressed a kiss to her knee, rubbing his nose against the soft skin there.




"Is there something I can do for you?" he asked her. He felt like the collar, even if it was only temporary, was a gift, and he wanted to do something nice for Nadine in return. He knew he didn't have to, that she offered him all that she did because she liked to, but that didn't decrease the want that simmered low in his stomach, the want to obey her, and please her, and belong to her.




Nadine enjoyed the way James brushed her hand over the collar, both because she liked feeling it, the material of the leather and the heat of James' skin against her fingers, but also Nadine liked how James liked it. His eyes darkened as he watched her touch him and there was something incredibly hot about that.




He liked the collar, Nadine could tell. Knowing that James would let her, that he'd want her to put a collar on him was so fucking hot. When James turned to her, Nadine hooked a finger against one of the straps in the collar so she could drag James in closer as she leaned in to kiss him. They were hot, he was right.




The request seemed so sincere, so willing to do things for Nadine that her breath almost caught. But not quite, because this was where Nadine had to be the dom, where she had to give James something and he'd been so good, too.




"Take my underwear off," Nadine told James parting her legs and then lifting her hips up so James could. "Push my skirt up and put my legs over your shoulders," Nadine instructed once he'd accomplished the first task. 




Once James had, Nadine scooted forward, close enough for James to feel the heat radiating off of her. She reached to run her fingers through James' hair, feeling how easily her body reacted to both the position and just James.




"You're so beautiful like that," Nadine told James, her back pressing into the back of the sofa, her free hand brushing over James' shoulder and then up to his neck, where the collar rested. "Between my legs, a collar around your neck. Fuck, James, you're so good." He was, too. Especially the way Nadine made him stay there, so close but yet not close enough for a treat.




Even without it having a ring, the way Nadine dragged James close by the collar made him glad he was already on his knees, because his legs felt like they wouldn't support his weight. "Oh fuck," he muttered, mind spinning off a dozen mental images of ways Nadine could pull him closer, could hook her fingers into the collar to keep him still, and he made no attempt to stop the moan that rumbled from his chest.




James kissed her back eagerly, tongue licking at her lips, giving a little whine as she finally pulled away. Nadine's instructions were easy to follow, and he happily dragged her underwear off, carefully putting them to one side so he wouldn't accidentally lose them under the couch or anything. Given how tidy Nadine liked to keep her house, he didn't think she'd appreciate that.




When he had Nadine's legs over his shoulders, her skirt pushed up, he was so tempted to immediately shift so he could lick between her legs, but Nadine hadn't told him he could do that, so he held himself still. Mostly still, his hands cupped the backs of her thighs, thumbs brushing over her skin absently. He didn't even notice he was doing it, really. He felt his whole body seem to lurch with excitement at Nadine's words, telling him he was beautiful, and good. He glowed at her praise.




"You're beautiful too," he said, as if the way his eyes kept moving over her body wasn't indication enough that he wanted to look at her. He tilted his head, pushing the collar more into Nadine's fingers. They didn't have a lead yet, but James could imagine that they did, and it made him almost desperate to be allowed to move. "Please," he said softly.




It was very visible that James was enjoying the collar and also just this. One of the reasons why Nadine had wanted to put a collar in James was precisely this, the way his whole body reacted to it. Even with the practice one, even though Nadine hadn't locked it or done it very tightly, the reaction was still noticeable. Especially when James also moaned at how Nadine used the collar's hoop to pull him in close for a kiss.




Nadine loved how James felt against her, his hand against her thighs. But what she especially liked was the way James waited, he didn't lean in more, didn't attempt to press his mouth against her despite how close they were to each other. He waited, perhaps not exactly patiently, but he did wait.




The ‘please’ made Nadine equally want and not want to say that James could. On one hand, Nadine did want to give James everything he asked for but in the other hand, denying things to him also felt good because Nadine knew he wouldn't if she didn't let him.




“Take your trousers and underwear off,” Nadine told James. “I want to see you naked, with just the collar on you,” she added, wetting her lips because that really did sound excellent. It would mean that James had to move away from Nadine, but she was willing to take that if it meant she'd get to see him fully nude with nothing but the collar around his neck.




Whilst James did that, Nadine moved on the sofa so she could sit parallel to the mirror. James did look fantastic, the green standing out. “Come,” Nadine said, parting her legs again, letting James resettle between them. “I want you to see how hot you look,” she told him, turning to look at them together in the mirror.




If there had been any consideration in James' mind of disobeying Nadine, it would have vanished when she said she wanted to see him naked, with just the collar on. James hadn't even thought of that, but of course he wanted to give her that visual, and he only whined a tiny bit as he had to move away from her, gently letting her legs down from his shoulders.




Stripping for Nadine was nothing like stripping for anyone else. While James knew her eyes were on him, he didn't have to try to tease, he just had to strip off each item in turn, until he was naked and could kneel for Nadine again, his hands smoothing up her thighs, not pushing them apart, but appreciating the way Nadine kept them apart so there would be space for him.




Catching sight of himself in the mirror over Nadine's shoulder, James bit his lip again. Nadine was still wearing most of her clothes, but that somehow didn't detract from how sexy she looked. If anything, it almost added to it, she looked so in control, while James looked a little wild-eyed, as well as being collared. "Nadine," he breathed, still desperate to do something for her, touch her, please her.




His hands inched higher up her legs, thumbs making circles against the skin of her inner thighs. He could feel the heat caught there between them, and his cock almost ached with how hard it was, how much he wanted to rock against something to get some friction. 




And yet, he didn't say anything about it, and it was as if he could feel himself sinking into subspace, where he didn't have to consciously think about doing what Nadine wanted, rather than what he wanted. What Nadine wanted was, in that moment, just more important, and James trusted that even if she kept making him wait, she would have a reason, it would benefit one or both of them.




James really did look beautiful between Nadine's legs, especially now he was naked. And so keen. The way his eyes seemed to almost glaze over, the way he said Nadine's name like it was a plea in its own right, it was just so hot. Nadine reached to tug James' hair, her other hand returning to brush over the collar around his neck.




"Okay," Nadine said, with a nod. "You can taste me," she added pushing her bum more down the sofa, closer to James. He was more than able to lift her up as much as he wanted, which Nadine found very pleasing. The way James was just so much stronger than her, but yet she was definitely in charge was just hot. As was James' tongue once it touched her. 




Nadine was so ready for it, too, the collar, the kneeling, the nakedness, all of it had made her so hot. But so had not letting James, making him wait until he was so eager that Nadine could only give sharp gasps in response to James' mouth against her.




Nadine's fingers brushed over the collar and then under where she'd left it too loose. It was hot, knowing she'd put it there, knowing James wanted it and kept it on. It'd be even hotter, Nadine knew, when she'd lock it. James would know that she had the key, she would be the only one with a key.




The thoughts all bundled up in one, the pleasure from James' tongue heating the rest of Nadine's body up. Leaning back into the sofa more, Nadine let herself lose track of time, just concentrating on the pleasure and the way James felt, the softness of the leather against her fingers. Nadine didn't know how long it had been, but she did feel confident that James wouldn't stop until she told him to, and that too made her body hot.




When Nadine told him he could move, James did, pulling her closer, lowering his head so he could press his mouth against her in the ways he'd learned she liked. Occasionally, he would glance up, the sight of Nadine just leaning back and enjoying his attentions only making him want to carry on, for her to keep enjoying. He could feel her fingers at his throat, both against the collar and against his skin, and it kept him somewhat grounded, even as everything in the world that wasn't him or Nadine seemed to fade away.




"That's enough," Nadine said tugging against James' collar so he'd pull back. His lips were red and chin wet and he looked so fucking good. "Sit down across from the mirror," Nadine told James, nodding her head towards the sofa.




James shivered as Nadine pulled him away from her, as if losing her heat genuinely made his body feel colder, but it was a pleasant shiver, one which started from his neck and worked all the way down his spine. He felt like he hadn't spoken in ages, but he hardly felt as if he needed to speak, not when he was already connected to Nadine so deeply, so he didn't say anything as he unbent his legs to sit up where Nadine had gestured. He hoped, dimly, that Nadine wasn't going to make him sit there alone for too long, and he reached a hand out, brushing against her arm where it was nearest him.




That James reached out for her, rather than to touch himself made Nadine very happy and she wanted to reward that, too. But that was also already Nadine's plan, so she didn't comment on it, instead just letting James' hand brush over her arm as she moved to kiss him. He looked so blissed out already and his cock was still hard. That, too, Nadine planned to address.




"So good," she said hoarsely against James' neck, pressing a kiss just above the collar, before she kissed her way down his chest, sliding to her own knees, hands coming to settle against James' thighs.




"Watch us," Nadine instructed him, looking up at James before finally lowering her head, tongue darting over James' cock. "Don't buck up," she told him after James' hips jerked. Once Nadine was happy that he was watching them, Nadine lowered her mouth on James' cock, parting her lips so she could take him in.




It wasn't, Nadine was very, very certain, going to take James particularly long to come, but nonetheless she didn't hold back, moving her head up and down, tongue wet against James. When he did come, Nadine let him, swallowing as he did, before licking him clean.




Nadine had said to watch them, not just her, so James kept his gaze fixed on the mirror, as much as he could. There were moments when he closed his eyes, overwhelmed by how good Nadine felt, and resisting the urge to buck his hips up to seek out more friction. He always opened them again, moaning as he took in the sight of the collar against his neck, and Nadine sucking his cock so wonderfully.




He came quickly, and didn't even feel embarrassed, or like he should have tried to resist. Without Nadine saying so, she'd implied it was his reward. Besides, if Nadine had wanted him not to come, she would have said so.




"So good," Nadine said pressing a gentle kiss against James' inner thigh after, and then another against his stomach before she crawled into his lap, leaning in to kiss him. The kiss was slow and Nadine let James relax beneath her. During it, she brought her hands up to the collar, undoing it carefully.




Finally, when Nadine pulled back, the collar was in her hand and she pressed a few soft kisses against James' neck. It hadn't left marks, so that was good.




"You with me, James?" Nadine asked, happy to wait if he needed more time to come back.




He wrapped his arms around her when she crawled into his lap, hands seeking out her skin, stroking over the smoothness of her hip, or the curve of her waist. He kissed her back, just as slowly as she kissed him, and didn't register the collar coming loose until she pulled it away, replacing it with kisses. He gave a hum at her question, words and speech somehow elusive.




It took a long moment, James couldn't really judge how long, for him to emerge from subspace. He became aware of an ache in his jaw. Not a bad pain, by any means, but startling in how thoroughly James hadn't even noticed it before. He tightened his arms around Nadine slightly. Though he didn't think she would just leave, the idea that she might was unsettling enough that holding her a little tighter was reassuring.




"You feel good," he said, because Nadine's skin was warm and soft and even now he'd come, just being close to Nadine did still feel good. "Did you ask me something?" He felt sure Nadine had, but didn't know what, or what the right answer was.




James' hold on Nadine was tight, but it wasn't so tight that it was uncomfortable, so she let him. Especially when James' words still sounded so muddled, even if they were paying compliments to Nadine. The question, about whether Nadine had asked James something made her chuckle lightly, since it answered her question without answering it.




"It's alright," Nadine promised, letting go of the collar so it'd fall next to them on the sofa before she brought her hand up to run through the hair on the back of James' head. It was gentle, and Nadine didn't move, instead just stroking her fingers through James' hair, easing him back into reality.




Finally, Nadine shifted so she could get off James, but only far enough that she could reach for a throw, draping it over James, since he was the one who was fully naked in contrast to Nadine's almost fully-dressed. Nadine did press into James' side, nuzzling her nose against the bottom of James' shoulder before pressing a kiss there.




"Tell me what you liked," Nadine encouraged. "And anything you didn't like. The collar hasn't left any marks, but I would like it tighter," Nadine told James truthfully.




James smiled, in response to Nadine's laugh and her tone more than her words, but he did start to blink more properly back to reality as Nadine moved, drawing his attention to the world outside the two of them.




"I liked the green, and the way you pulled me in by the collar," he answered, his words coming less muddled, though he didn't really put any conscious thought into what he should say, or what order he should say it in. "I liked a lot of things. I liked the fur."




It hadn't felt too hot, as James had worried it might, and while he would still try the other collar just for the experience, he didn't think it would be as nice. "If it was tighter, you couldn't hook your fingers under it as easily," he pointed out, smiling as Nadine nuzzled against him. 




"But if you had a leash, or a hoop, that wouldn't matter as much." There was still plenty of places for Nadine to touch his skin, so James didn't think it being tighter would necessarily be a problem. Of course, he hadn't tried it tighter, yet.




"What did you like?" James asked. He didn't know what level of customisation was possible, or what differences Nadine would want from the collar he'd worn. "What would you change?" Nadine's insight, he felt, would be valuable, because she simply knew more than he did - and also thought more carefully about potential problems.




Nadine hadn't really bought the collar for the colour, but she did like the colour. It would've been easy to pick a different one, but now that Nadine saw it against James' skin, and heard he liked it, she was tempted to keep it, or have it made in a similar colour.




"I liked that, too," Nadine agreed, because she definitely had liked the control it gave her, being able to pull James in closer, know that she could. The fact that he clearly wanted a leash on it also made Nadine feel good, it was something she could definitely accommodate.




As for what she'd liked, Nadine smiled. "I liked how it looked on you," she told James first and foremost. She'd also loved the way it'd made him be but that wasn't specific to this collar. "I'd add a ring on it, at the front," Nadine answered. "It's a well made collar, so the materials are good. I wouldn't make a lot of changes if you're happy with it," she explained.




"We can try the others after you've had something to drink, and maybe a protein bar," Nadine suggested.




The mention of a drink - and a protein bar - earned an enthusiastic nod from James. "Yeah, that sounds good," he agreed. "It's thirsty work." He grinned, though, to show it was very far from really being work. It certainly wasn't anything James hadn't thoroughly enjoyed.




Pressing another kiss against James' neck, Nadine laughing when he said it was thirsty work. "Are you saying I'm not wet enough for you, James?" Nadine teased, running her nose over James' jaw.




"I'll get you a drink," Nadine said, giving James' hand a small squeeze before she got up to go get two bottles of water from the fridge, one for James and one for herself, as well as a protein bar. Upon returning, Nadine crawled back on the sofa, pressing into James' side as she handed him the water and the protein bar.




"I'm really pleased that you will let me put a collar on you," Nadine told James honestly, feeling like it was important for him to know that. "It means a lot to me."




Once Nadine had got up, James readjusted the blanket, pulling it closer around himself while still leaving a space for Nadine to join him when she returned. "You were definitely wet enough," he said, shaking his head and turning to press a kiss against Nadine's lips. He smiled at the memory, running a hand over Nadine's knee.




"I just feel like I didn't notice anything until we stopped, and then I realised all at once that being thirsty could be a thing." He wasn't really so thirsty that it felt like a problem, and he wanted to make that clear, so he added, "It's just surprising, I guess. Like the feeling is more pronounced because it didn't seem to happen gradually." Presumably, it had been gradual, but James had been oblivious to its early stages.




He took the water, taking a long swallow which did a great deal to quench his surprising thirst. "I'm really pleased you wanted to," James answered. "It means a lot to me. Maybe that seems weird, because I only just found out about it this morning, and you've known about it for a long longer, but -" James shrugged, running his tongue over his lips as he considered.




"I like belonging places," he said. "I played football at school because I wanted to belong to the team, and I like belonging at work. It's important." James knew it was because he was adopted, because he hadn't belonged to his biological parents. He belonged to the Bletchleys, and he appreciated that so much that it had become something he craved in all areas of life. "It means a lot to me that you want me to belong to you."




Opening her own bottle of water, Nadine took a sip and then a small nod when James said that he hadn't noticed he'd been thirsty, or noticed anything else for that matter. Whilst Nadine didn't want James to be thirsty, she did find it thrilling to know that he hadn't even noticed.




Next time, though, Nadine would make sure they had water, it was her job to ensure that James felt good, and if he didn't notice he was thirsty, then it was on Nadine to do so for him. "Have the protein bar, too," Nadine said encouragingly, taking the bar from James so she could undo the wrapper for him before handing it back.




Nadine smiled at the way James said that it meant a lot to him. Yes, it was true that he hadn't known what collaring even was, but Nadine didn't actually doubt that he still felt it, the way it was intended to. When James then went on to explain how he liked to belong, Nadine's smile softened and she leaned into him more, pressing another kiss against James' neck.




"I do want you to belong to me," Nadine said truthfully. "I want you to feel like I treat you like you belong to me, too," she added. It was true, Nadine wanted to look after James, to make sure he felt good, to make him want to belong to Nadine.




"How are you feeling now? More back in your own head?" Because Nadine wanted to make sure that James was in a good space, that there wasn't any risk of him feeling negative things. There was, though, Nadine had to admit, an easy way to approach that, one that just involved her being close.




It was kind of cute just how much physical contact James seemed to instinctively seek out. Nadine did wonder if perhaps that, too, was due to James' wish to belong, seeking out that reassurance that she was there, that he could touch her.




James took the protein bar, taking care to actually taste it and chew it rather than just bolting it down without thinking. He felt a lot more connected the longer they sat there, like his regular thoughts and habits were falling back into their usual places.




"I hadn't thought about the way you were treating me as being because I belonged to you before," James said. He was used to belonging to a group, or a family, not to one person. "Now you point it out, I can see it." It made him smile, to think that every time Nadine did something nice for him, whether it was ordering for him in a restaurant, or making sure he got enough sleep, he could think about how he belonged to her, how she wanted him too.




"Back in my own head is a good way to describe it," James agreed. "Do you feel like you're in your head?" He didn't know if it was the same for Nadine, if she felt like she went to a different level. She'd said after breakfast that she'd forgotten anything else existed in the world, so maybe she did experience it, in some way.




"I feel -" It was quite hard to describe, really. James didn't feel sleepy, like he might sometimes do after sex. He felt awake, but not restless. "I feel like I could just sit under this blanket with you for a long time and not get bored," he settled on. "I suppose I feel satisfied, like I don't need to ask for anything more out of today for it to be one of the greatest days." It wasn't that James was unwilling to do things more exciting than sitting, but he didn't need to.




Nadine supposed she hadn't necessarily thought of her treatment of James in those precise terms either, but the truth was that she definitely did treat James like he belonged to her. Or wanted him to, anyway. Nadine wanted to make sure that James was happy, but she also wanted to take charge, to take away all of his responsibilities and do them for James.




But most importantly, Nadine wanted James to trust her that Nadine would do those things for him, for him to know that Nadine would be good at it and thus worthy of that trust. When James asked if for Nadine, too, it felt like being back in her own head, she smiled.




"Sort of, yeah," Nadine nodded. "I stay more focused, because of you. So rather than letting go of everything it's like... I guess, like I have this clear path? I know to follow it, to make sure I take it." And, in that, to make sure she looked after James, made sure she was doing well. That was why Nadine needed to make sure next time there was water, just in case. Nadine did think that if they'd been going for longer she would've made sure James wasn't thirsty.




The way James told her that he could just sit there, under the blanket, for ages and not get bored, that he'd be satisfied and, possibly most importantly, that this was one of the greatest days, made Nadine feel so good. It felt like an achievement. "Then we can do that," Nadine said truthfully, pulling the blanket up a bit more so James wouldn't get chilly. Perhaps she'd put the fire on, too.




"We can put a film on or something," she added. "Then after, I'll take you out for dinner."




While James knew it must be a responsibility, for Nadine to stay more focused, the way she described it as having a clear path, that made it sound like a good thing. It wasn't the same thing that James got out of it, but he didn't think things needed to be the same for each of them for things to be fair. Nadine had previously said that taking care of James helped her, and James trusted that she was being honest about that.




James wasn't sure if getting to stay on the couch with Nadine was a reward exactly, but it was a nice thought nonetheless. The way Nadine said she'd take him out for dinner, after, that definitely felt like something she was doing to take care of him, and James looked forward to it very much. He might need a shower or something first, but that could definitely wait.




"You're so good to me," he said, even though Nadine must've known she was. It was still true, and James wanted Nadine to know he appreciated it, that he didn't take her actions for granted. "A film sounds good, if we don't have to think too hard." James trusted Nadine to pick something, since he wouldn't know where to begin.





His First Electric Play




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




The wand, as Nadine moved it over his arm, was that same sort of buzzing tingle James associated with static shocks, only it was less sharp. While it was startling, because James couldn't predict where Nadine would move it, there wasn't that urge to jerk back and make it stop.




"Oh," James said, his voice almost a moan as Nadine moved it over a particularly sensitive patch of skin. "It's nice." He wanted to take his shirt off, give Nadine more skin to work with, but he didn't, waiting until she told him to.




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




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





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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




"It is good," James assured Nadine, turning his head to watch as she moved the wand up and down against his skin. The surprise of it made him suck in a breath, the muscles in his stomach twitching. 




"And you look hot," James added, his voice lower. "Being in control. It suits you." It always suited Nadine, but especially now, and the combination of the electricity buzzing even more and the way Nadine looked was enough to get James hard.




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




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




"Fuck," he groaned, as Nadine pushed the wand up another setting. He stretched out slightly, offering Nadine more of his body. It made him want to accept that only Nadine had any control of this, just as Nadine had determined what James should do with his day off. 




This was much more physical, and more concentrated, and James' mind seemed almost to quieten. There was nothing he could, or needed, to do except enjoy the reward Nadine was offering him.




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




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




Watching James close his eyes, in combination with the sounds he was making, made Nadine wish she'd bothered taking her own clothes off. Turning the setting slightly down, Nadine returned the wand to James arm where she'd touched him first. 




From what Nadine had read, the electric shocks numbed your skin but only for a small amount of time (obviously depending on the exposure), so she didn't want to overwork James' skin.




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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




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
























































Other works by Henrietta Soto:




Shorts




 Tie Me Up




Isaac is thrilled when his first date in over a year ends in sex, and even more turned on when Rose asks him "What do you like?". Once isn't enough for this athletic sports star, and round two involves rope around Rose's wrists. Her mouth is hot, but the way she looks with her hands tied is even hotter.





Horny by Night, Horny by Day




When PR assistant Flora feels horny after a long evening of work, she pays a late night visit to Jude, star of the team, to see if he can satisfy all of her desires. When he fucks her in all of her holes, Flora's deepest desires come true. The next morning, Flora wakes up even hornier...





Dare You Not to Come




Marc is a man who likes a challenge, and Leila knows just the thing. She dares him not to come until she gives her permission, then uses her clever mouth to test his limits. Marc wants to win, but does he want to fuck Leila more?





Breakfast in Bed: Feed Him, F*ck Him




Noah is always up for some fun between the sheets, and when Isabella suggests feeding him breakfast it's a whole new intimate experience. Being good for Isabella is its own reward, but he's not going to say no when Isabella simply demands to have him. Hard.




She Has Him




Harley and Felix have tried most things in the bedroom, so when it comes to light that Felix has never been had by a woman, Harley wants to be his first. Knowing no one else has ever had him like this makes it all the more exciting, and Felix can't get enough of letting Harley take control.





Novella




Wicked Passions

First in the Wicked Naughty series




Sir George Johnson is a man of impeccable taste, and one who is used to women falling at his feet and obeying his every order. In the dark of the night, he happens upon Celeste Duvall, a vampire hungry for something more than just blood. George and his well-equipped dungeon have never seen anything quite like her, and he threatens to tie her up and keep her for himself. 




To his surprise, Celeste is perfectly willing, and even eager to be teased and played with, her limits tested and any disobedience harshly punished. She's impressed by his stamina, and the inventiveness of his collection of toys. Will one night be enough to satisfy their sinful desires, or has each of them met an unexpected match?




This exceptionally naughty Victorian-era BDSM erotic novella is intended for adult audiences.
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