((Here’s a note and a half for you! This log is –not- OP acceptable! We had a bored day and those that could log on didn’t fit in with the current storyline. So we just did whatever we wanted that does –not- count into the Other Path’s timeline. This session is strictly for fun. And, since Edward got out the first post on the starter, we just went along with that theme.))

Edward: *slowly circles the girl bound within his playroom. she's nude, bound tightly with ropes over entire body. her arms are held behind her, elbows bound together and attached to a rope that's holding her ankles together as well. the network of ropes holds her body in a cradle suspension from the ceiling, her own body weight in this position causing her knees to be widely spread and her chest to be thrust outward. her head is pulled back and held to the main support rope holding her body in place. as he circles her, he reaches out and strokes the outside of her thigh before cupping her ass in a testing manner, fingertips grazing her cunt* Such a good girl you've been... So quiet this last year so that no one would notice when you disappeared...

Edward: *he pulls his hand back when he hears a moan starting in her throat, bringing it forward again and cracking it harshly against the soft flesh of her ass. a gasp of breath is the only sound she gives as the force of the blow sends her body rocking* Now, now my pet... That's no way to behave. You know the rules. *he moves to one side, pulling a rope that raises her body so that he can be at eye level with the girl* But that was a lovely sound... Open! *he cradles her jaw, looking pleased as she opens her mouth for his inspection* Yes... Quite lovely. I'm so glad I decided to just slice your vocal cords with a laser. It's healing so nicely and leaves things more open than a silly gag would allow...

Edward: *he slides two of his ice-cold fingers into her mouth where she automatically sucks. he can hear her thoughts, how she is appreciative of the cool sensation with his delicious flavor soothing the lingering ache in her throat* You have such potential... But I'm going to destroy you. *his eyes lit up as her thoughts ran to the idea that he would destroy her for other men. he meant it quite literally, however. he ignores her disappointment as he pulls his fingers from her mouth and returns to the rope, pulling her higher still. this new angle allows him to look up at her and he admires the deep read her bound breasts make...her nipples have gone dark purple, both from the angle and from the metal clips that are pinching them tightly at the base. he reaches out and squeezes one of them, grinning at the way her breath hisses from the pain of his grip* Now dear, you knew what you were in for when you signed the contract. *he grabs hold of the feathered tassel hanging from the clip and jerks it off of her nipple. his eyes light up as he hears the flesh tear under the sharp teeth of the clip and watches, fascinated as her blood flows and drips from her nipple*

Edward: *catches the blood on his fingers, not letting a drop touch the ground... at least not until he moves his hand to draw on her bound body with his blood covered fingers. he smears it on her face, on her lips, staining her skin with her own blood* You are more beautiful now than you have ever been before... *he brushes his long fingers through her short blond hair, pulling on it before frowning* It's nearly time to cut this again, it's almost long enough to get tangled in the ropes... But we'll deal with that later, shall we? *he moves over to a shelf, picking up a goblet and carrying it over to her still bleeding breast* I have guests coming soon, and I think they may appreciate a sample... *he squeezes her tit, causing more blood to flow from the wound and into the goblet* If they appreciate your flavor, I may decide to give you to them as a gift. You would appreciate that, wouldn't you? *he squeezes harder, bruising the already swollen and sensitive flesh beneath his palm, ignoring her denial at the idea of being give away in favor of intentional misunderstanding of her objection* Perhaps you are correct... As much work as I've put into you, selling you would be more worth the effort. *he raises the goblet to his nose, taking in the scent of bell peppers and onion grass* Perhaps someone with southern roots would appreciate this unique flavor...*he dips his tongue into the blood, the sharp flavor reminding him of how he hears humans thinking of Mexican seasonings*

bellawhitlock: *walks up to the door, hearing what's going on inside and smiling implicitely, knocking quickly and waiting*

Edward: *frowns as someone knocks on the door and sets the goblet on the ground to catch the continued drippings. he walks over to answer the door, fully clothed and looking irritated* Is there any reason... *he leans against the doorframe, door wide open so that the bound and bleeding girl is visible* That you've decided to interrupt my play time?

bellawhitlock: *licks my lips, peering inside* I was hoping you'd want....some company tonight. I am rather bored, and you always have such fun...

Edward: *lets his head drop down, a mixture of intolerance and amusement in his eyes before he turns and walks in...the door is left open by way of invitation* Don't eat her. She's worthless dead. *he tugs on the blond head, turning the girl so that she's facing Bella* You remember Bella, don't you? *he releases his hold, carefully petting the delicate human's head* She's going to be joining us this evening...

bellawhitlock: *biting my lip and waving* You're much quieter...I admit I prefer you like this. *sniffing the air* And you smell nice...hope you don't mind me joining. I couldn't let Edward have all the fun, now could I?

Edward: *hauls off and smacks the girl across the face. her lip bursts from the impact, a couple of her teeth now loose as she starts spinning. he turns an apologetic look to Bella* You'll have to forgive her. She hasn't yet learned to control all of her thoughts. *he leaves the girl spinning, moving over to a shelf that's covered in various implements designed to hurt, carefully perusing his selection*

bellawhitlock: Ahh, I take it my presence is not as welcome as I'd hoped. *sighing* Well, I'll follow your lead tonight. What shall we do? *watches the blood drip from the girls mouth, licking my lips and staring intently, then turning my eyes back to Edward*

Edward: *turns, taking Bella's hand in his and pulling her over to view the toys* What is it that you want to do to her? She did torment you after all, you should get a chance to get some of that back...

bellawhitlock: *grins wickedly at you* Nothing with much blood, please...you know what it does to me. a good lashing might be interesting...

Edward: *gestures to the rows of whips and floggers and paddles* Pick your venom tonight, my love... I'll clean up to prevent more fresh spilling from the current injuries... *he moves over to the girl, taking a cloth from his pocket and spitting a small amount of venom onto it. he brushes it lightly over the bleeding nipple, sealing the wounds before giving the busted lip the same treatment. he locates the discarded clamp before firmly hooking it back into the abused nipple and moves to the height adjustor* Did you wish for her to remain at this level, or have her relocated? *he ignores the thoughts of alarm coming from the mute girl*

bellawhitlock: *hmms over the whips and picks one with thin leather straps* a little lower, maybe? I'm not as tall as you lover.

Edward: *releases a lever which causes the human to drop a couple of feet with a jolt, not bothering to soften the jarring sensation for her at all. he moves over again, slapping the other side of the girl's ass just as hard as he had smacked the other cheek earlier. he gives Bella an amused smile* We wouldn't want one side to be less sensitive than the other, now would we? *he moves to stand out of range of Bella's selected toy, observing both females with a dark glimmer in his eyes*

bellawhitlock: *circles the girl in the center, tilting my head to the side and taking in her form* too skinny... *tsking as I bring the whip down, hard, on her backside, causing her to arch forward and a welt to immediately form* Ooh, well, this is rather hot...

Edward: I'll be certain to feed her more if you think she will bring a better price with more flesh. *his eyes are alight with lust as he watches Bella bring the whip down on the girl who writhes under the lash. he moves over, pulling a cord that releases the bound girl's feet from the bindings, her legs flopping downward until her toes bark against the smooth tiled floor beneath her and completely baring her ass. he grabs a bar from the side, moving quickly to strap it to her ankles, holding them so far apart that her feet can no longer touch the ground*

bellawhitlock: I think you should. Too many visible bones...it's very unbecoming. *bringing the whip down again on the other side, relishing in the loud, reverberating slap and the immediate redness of her skin*

Edward: *nods, considering the nude and bound girl* Yes, I can see how that can be unappealing. I allowed her to skimp on meals because of her throat surgery, but I can see that I must now enforce proper nutrition again... *he moves over, drawing a line across the most recent slash mark before slapping the girl's ass again. he's watching Bella though* Do you know how often I wanted to see your skin red and blistered like this? *his voice is rough, eyes burning into her before he moves out of the way to allow her to continue*

bellawhitlock: *growls lowly* I would have let you, you know. *brings the whip down again, this time on the back of the girls thighs* I wouldn't oppose a good whipping now, to be honest.

Edward: Ahh, but now the only toys I have that would bring the same results would permanently scar you... *he moves to stand behind Bella after she whips the girl's thighs. he wraps his arms around her torso, going right for a breast squeeze before tearing her shirt off of her so that she's left with her bra and whatever she's wearing on her lower half* You are so fucking hot right now... I'm tempted to scar you anyway. *he nips the side of her neck before once again moving aside so that she can continue to whip the human*

bellawhitlock: *groans* I want you to mark me, Edward....show me what I do to you. *whips the girl harder, once again, on the back of her thighs, just under where her legs meet her ass-this causes a slight trickle of blood* shoot...

AliceCullen: *quietly knocking on the door, waiting for Edward to permit me entry*

Edward: *growls deeply with pleasure as Bella breaks the human's skin* Show me... Show me how much you want me to mark you... *he gestures to the bound and helpless girl before turning his head to the door. he strides over, leaving the human to Bella's questionable mercies and opens it in much the same way he had before* Yes, Alice?

AliceCullen: You are a naughty vampire Edward, not including me, hmmm?

bellawhitlock: *returns to the girl with renewed vigor, striking her several times in succession up and down her back, breaking the skin every other lash* This much...her blood is my blood....

Edward: *smirks at the pixie-sized vampire* Well you were running late, Alice. You know how I feel about tardiness. *for a moment his look is one that says he's willing to take Alice's tardiness out in lashes before he gestures her into the room. he looks, admiring the way the bound girl writhes and listening to her mental screams at the abuse* She's taking to this so well, isn't she? *he purrs, admiring Bella's energy*

bellawhitlock: *takes a moment to glance at the door, looking at Edward with hooded eyes* her blood is my blood, Edward.

Edward: *licks his lips at Bella's words before moving to scoop up the goblet of blood. he dips his tongue into it again, this time lapping at Bella's lips with it instead of drawing it into his mouth* She will never be as sweet as you were...

bellawhitlock: *draws your tongue into my mouth, sucking hard* So I hear...*swallowing thickly* How do I taste now?

AliceCullen: *watching Bella sucking Edward's tongue*

Edward: *deepens the kiss, twisting his fingers into the hair at the base of Bella's skull. he pushes her back, setting the goblet out of the way before blindly pulling a cord. this cord causes a portion of the wall to swing down. it reveals something much like a metal stool with thick clamps all over it. he plucks the whip from Bella's hand, holding it out for Alice as he breaks the kiss and turns Bella so that she can see the stool, a stool that's built for someone of exactly her height and proportions* Are you sure you want this?

AliceCullen: *taking the whip from Edward, waiting his instruction*

bellawhitlock: *hisses* Yesssss....so much, Edward.

Edward: *looks at Alice before turning a hate filled glare to the girl hanging as limply as her bonds will allow* Don't let Lauren feel neglected... *a vicious gleam comes to his eyes when he hears Lauren's panicked thoughts. but he ignores the muted girl, instead turning Bella and forcing her face down over the stool so that the middle portion is under her stomach. he casually shreds the rest of her clothing, leaving her as nude as his pet and closes the clamps with ominous clicks around her ankles, knees, upper arms, wrists, waist and neck, holding her in place on the stool* I would appreciate it if you remembered that you can break these and to try to refrain from breaking my toys... *the warning in his voice is obvious as he walks to another corner of the room for his special toy case*

bellawhitlock: I wouldn't dream of it...

AliceCullen: *circling the human girl, eyeing her scarred flesh, inhaling the scent of her fresh blood and torn flesh*

Edward: *inspects his toys, looking at one that resembles a cross between a switch and a sword. he considers it for a moment before setting it aside and pulling out another one. this one is a chain with barbed wire wrapped around it and, to vampire eyes, something soldered to each barbed tip. he smirks at some thought this toy brings before setting it aside as well. the next one he brings out is a mockery of a cat-o-nine tails using slender titanium chains with teeth of various sizes and shapes fixed into the ends. he takes all three, moving to stand near Bella's head before showing them to her* Since this is your first time... I'll let you pick from my three favorites... *he holds them out for her to see. while fully aware that Lauren is on the verge of pissing herself from fright at Alice's circling*

bellawhitlock: *eyes them all eagerly* the cat...please...

AliceCullen: *enjoying the fear emanating from Lauren by my mere looking at her. The scent so divine*

Edward: *smiles at Bella, setting aside the other two toys and then kneeling down in front of the brunette beauty. he leans forward to place a gentle kiss on her lips before looking at her very seriously* Now... I don't like it when my pets make a lot of noise. It isn't impossible to mute a vampire, my love... So try not to tempt me to do it. *and to emphasis his order, he swiftly moves around and swings the toy, all nine of the chains slapping into various places across Bella's nude ass, the assortment of vampire and werewolf teeth digging into her beautiful flesh in ways that normal toys would just never manage*

bellawhitlock: *clenching my teeth, trying not to cry out, feeling as the toy dig into my flesh like nothing I've ever felt. Panting, I still signal that I'm ready for another*

AliceCullen: *trailing my hands across the tender oozing flesh, preparing it for the strikes I shall deliver* Do not look at me. It will only make it worse.

Edward: *leans down, licking the drips of venom off of Bella's ass that come from the small puncture wounds. his venom seals the wounds with small silver scars while causing the injuries to smart. once he's finished treating them he draws back and swings the metal and tooth cat-o-nine tails again, twice in quick succession, drawing more lines of tooth marks in the stone flesh of Bella's lower back, ass and thighs. this time after he lashes, he moves his free hand forward, sliding his fingers down the crack of her ass and between the lips of her pussy*

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip, choking on a strangled groan as I feel your hand trail between my legs* ahhhhhh....

Edward: *turns to Alice* She won't look at you. In fact, she's begging to do anything for you not to whip her... *he pulls dripping wet fingers from between Bella's pussy lips, pausing to admire just how wet she is considering he barely even got his fingers between those lips before they were soaked. he uses this to coat the current set of marks on her body before sliding his still wet fingers down to play with her ass. once he gets bored with that he pulls his hand back and slaps it hard on her ass, harder than he dared to strike the human, the ring of stone against stone filling the room*

bellawhitlock: *hisses* more, Edward! I need you!

Edward: *shakes his head, making disappointed sounds* Uh uh uh, my love... This isn't about what -you- need. *and he swings the lash again, smacking her so hard with it this time that one of the long titanium changes snaps from the handle and smacks into the wall near the stool. he frowns, lifting the broken toy closer to his gaze and then shrugs before swinging again and again* I wonder how many swings it will take to break them all off on your stunning ass... *he spits some venom down on the wounds, not bothering to coat each of them this time as he had before*

bellawhitlock: *growling, so turned on I can barely take it, I murmur* Fuck... *trying to be quiet, but wanting so much*
Edward: *flings the homemade lash aside after two more tails snap off. he bends down, licking his way up the crack of Bella's ass until he's sucking on the skin at the small of her back. he stands up then, grabbing the earlier set aside goblet and tilting it so that the blood trickles out over her wounds and drips down her ass crack to eventually coat her pussy. the venom from the open injuries causes the blood to hiss into wisps of steam and evaporate, but his eyes are busy staring at where the blood makes a mess of her crotch* I've missed that sight... You were born to be taken as a virgin, over and over... Covered in blood the entire time. *his voice is getting rougher with each statement*

bellawhitlock: *gasping* Yes...by you...only by you Edward! *feeling the blood, smelling it, two hungers colliding as I am practically vibrating with need*

Edward: *strips out of his clothes, ignoring Lauren's suddenly lascivious thoughts as this is the first time he's disrobed in front of his pet. instead he focuses on Bella's blood and venom covered ass, using his hands to spread her as much as possible before stepping forward and slamming his hard cock balls deep into her...ass!* So fucking tight... Every inch of you belongs to me... *he's purring, holding himself deeply imbedded for a moment*

bellawhitlock: *cries out* Oh god...yes...all of me is yours!!! *surprised by the sudden intrusion, but lavishing in the feeling*

Edward: *draws almost completely out before thrusting back into Bella's ass. he does this only a dozen or so times before withdrawing completely. he uses one hand to continue playing with her ass while the other pours more blood on his cock and strokes it over the hard length. once it's coated again, he moves both hands to her ass cheeks again and slams forward once more, this time burying himself in her soaking pussy. he reaches his bloody hand up, fingers twisting into Bella's hair and turning her head as far in Lauren's direction as the neck clamp will allow* Do you see her? The little slut is so jealous of you right now... She wishes she were you... She wants me to break her. But I won't fucking touch her like this. *he slams harder into Bella, almost cracking the metal legs of the stool she's strapped to*

bellawhitlock: Fuck! Edward! I've always wanted you like this....always!! *wants to push backwards, but due to the restraints is unable to move more than a fraction. attempting to keep Edwards rules in mind*

Edward: *slows down as Bella speaks out of turn. he draws his cock as agonizingly slowly in and out of her cunt as he can manage, burying it to the hilt every time and drawing it out until the lips of her cunt are just barely clinging to the tip before reversing. he continues the slow pace, marveling at the way her silken walls cling to his cock as he feels every millimeter of flesh*

bellawhitlock: *groans and fights speech, curling my toes and feeling the deliciously slow, agonizing pace Edward is punishing me with*

Edward: *draws his nails down her left ass cheek, the tips catching on some of the still open scratches from the earlier whipping. he continues the slow thrusts, focusing his mind elsewhere as he pulls his hand back and slaps her ass hard right over the lines he had just scratched*

bellawhitlock: *muffles another hiss, in desperate need of more friction. wanting nothing more than to cry out and beg for it*

Edward: *reaches for the same shelf he had earlier stored the goblet and slowly slides into her until he's fully buried his cock. then he holds the deep position before slipping his hand around underneath her and wedging a bullet until it's nestled against her clit. he adjusts the dial to maximum and, without thrusting, turns the fully charged bullet on to maximum power and buzz right on top of her clit*

bellawhitlock: *the combination of Edwards deep penetration and the toy against her clit, Bella comes loudly and hard, unable to hold back a charged, pulsing scream*

Edward: *snarls, struggling to control himself as Bella's pussy pulses and constricts around his dick. he digs his fingers into her hips and, before she can finish cumming, he withdraws, slamming hard into her again and again. he's doing his damnedest to draw out a long cum or multiples from her*

bellawhitlock: *the slamming friction continues to push me over the edge as I come again, every muscle in my body clenching*

Edward: *curls himself over Bella's back, continuing to thrust hard into her while pressing the bullet to her clit. he sinks his teeth into her shoulder, snarling into her skin as he claims her*

bellawhitlock: Yes! God...*chokes on my words as your teeth sink into my neck* yours...fuck...

Edward: *uses his many grips on Bella to jerk her even closer to him, burying himself even deeper into her sodden pussy before clamping his arms and teeth even tighter and cumming in strong spurts deep inside of her. he's snarling even more viciously as he cums, removing his teeth to bury them in her other shoulder so that she has a matching set of marks*

bellawhitlock: *whimpering* Oh god...yes...*almost sobbing with pleasure*

Edward: *pulls out of Bella's pussy, releasing his hold on her and moving around. he leaves the bullet in place though before walking around so that his still hard and dripping cock is in front of her face* Suck it clean, my love... *his eyes are still black as he rubs the head of his cum and blood covered cock against her cheek* Be a good girl about it and I'll reward you...

bellawhitlock: *eagerly takes you into my mouth, sucking hard and fast, finding the taste of blood, semen and my arousal to be intoxicating*

Edward: *digs the fingers of one hand into Bella's hair, guiding her on his cock while the other reaches down to unfasten the clamp holding her head in place and allowing her more freedom of movement with her head and neck* You look so beautiful with my cock in your mouth... It makes me want to construct a wheelchair so that I can hide you with your head in my lap and roll around, able to enjoy this sensation and sight any time I wish... *he rocks his hips, thrusting gently into her mouth*

bellawhitlock: *looks up at you, but continues my assault on your cock. using my tongue I swirl it around the tip while scraping my teeth lightly across the shaft*

