BellaMSwan: *wanders around campus, having nothing to do for a little while before class starts* 

BellaMSwan: *breaks out my phone, texts Edward* <What are you doing? Can I come over? I'm bored.> *send*

AliceCullen: *whispering directions into your neck as my lips softly brush against your cool skin*

Ethan: *groaning softly, resting my hand over yours around my waist, following your directions*

AliceCullen: *holding you tighter than I need to, inhaling your scent, loving that it makes my skin tingle and the hairs on the back of my neck stand on edge*

Ethan: *feels the same electric tingle as your sweet breath washes over my neck as I feel when our skin touches, certain that without a doubt you are very special*

AliceCullen: *Listening and searching the future to see if Edward will be at the house when we arrive, as we draw near enough that I would be able to sense him and catch his familiar scent* It is the drive up on the left, then just follow the road all the way back.

Ethan: *nods in acknowledgement and slows a bit to make the turn, already sorry I'll have to let you go* Isolated...

AliceCullen: Hmm? Oh yeah, my brother, Edward is a mind reader. It is easier for him if we are in a remote location, not bombarded all the time with every thought around him. If you don't want him to know what you are thinking, try reciting some lame treatise, it works every time.

Ethan: *chuckles softly* I'll make sure to dredge up something boring...how does he feel about Hank Williams, Jr?

AliceCullen: *giggles* That would be perfect, it'll drive him mad.

Ethan: *grins hearing you giggle, slows as the house comes into view, whistles low in appreciation* Wow, you really were slumming at my apartment...

AliceCullen: *not liking that you think that* Hey, you should have seen the place I was squatting in before I found Carlisle.

Ethan: *shrugs it off, slightly uneasy at the obvious wealth, cutting the engine and setting the bike on the kickstand as I help you off*

AliceCullen: *Taking your hand and swinging my leg over the seat of the bike, my skirt hiked all the way up, I stand* Well, this is it Ethan, Ethan Grant.

Ethan: *eyes your gorgeous legs, and reaches out to smooth your skirt, my fingertips brushing lightly against your skin* Lovely....

AliceCullen: *gasps as your fingers graze across my bare thighs* Uh, yeah, why don't we go ahead in.

BellaMSwan: *sighs when Edward doesn't reply, continuing my perusal of the campus, stopping to get a coffee*

Ethan: *holds your gaze, my eyes smoldering* You lead, I'll follow Alice, Alice Cullen...

AliceCullen: *keeping your hand in mine, leading you into the house, stopping at the door and looking into your eyes before reaching to close it behind us*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Lectures his students on the historical reiteration of the Pagan Religion and how it relates to Modern Day Christianity, the lingering remains of his buzz making him feel tingly as he speaks*

BellaMSwan: *drinks my coffee, sitting on a bench* I need more friends.

Ethan: *following you into the house, finding it harder and harder to keep my hands to myself in light of the powerful connection I feel to you*

AliceCullen: *Melting in your gaze, I stutter for an unneeded breath* I, um, I should...um, yeah, just...let me make this call real quick. *biting my lower lip, chest heaving*

AliceCullen: *pulling out my phone from my Dior backpack purse, and dialing Jasper, waiting for him to answer as I try to gain some control over myself*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Slaps hand on desk* And that concludes today lesson. Next time we'll be discussing the warping of Pagan Holidays to fit the Christian Religion. Don't forget to read up on the Greek section in the book 'Becoming a God, Who's Next Paris Hilton?' And for those of you who are taking my meditation classes....for the love of Theology, please were underpants. I do not want to see your camel toe, goat toe, horse hoove or whatever. I have excellent eye sight....and you all should be ashamed. Dismissed!

Ethan: *nods, my eyes never leaving you, an amused smirk firmly in place as you stutter, I wander to the living room to give you the illusion of privacy, murmuring* I'm still eavesdropping, darlin'...just so we're clear....

BellaMSwan: *finishes the coffee, standing up and chucking the cup in the nearest trashcan before sitting down again*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Locks up his desk, grabbing up his cell phone scrolling to a number he hadn't even asked for. He texts Bella a quick message before grabbing his briefcase, and ducking into the crowded halls out side his class* <<that bench is boring. would you like some company?>>

AliceCullen: *reaching Jasper's voicemail, I leave a message* Jazzy, it's Ali, I see you got a message from Peter and just want to let you know Edward and I are here too. The others will be meeting us when they return from traveling. You are welcome here is you want to stay, of course. And Jas, I um, I met someone, and I can't explain it, but I think he is really special. I want you to meet him. *watching Ethan as I tell Jazz about him*

BellaMSwan: *feels my phone buzz, yanking it out and seeing a strange number. after reading the message, I am to assume it's the know it all* <please. I'm bored as hell.>

AliceCullen: *hanging up the phone and returning it to my purse*

ProfessorPeterpire: * Appears beside Bella sitting gracefully on the bench* Whatcha doing?

Ethan: *sits on the sofa, sprawled comfortably, grinning as I hear Alice tell her ex, Jasper, that I'm special, hoping she knows I feel the same*

AliceCullen: *turning to face Ethan, smiling* So, I guess that's that. *looking at the phone, nervously shuffling my heels*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods* Want to head back to the bookstore? I bet there is a book in there about your Big-O problem. Maybe in the Self-Help section. Masturbation is pretty much self-help.

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes, but stands up* Sure, let's go. And it's not a problem. and no book will help. we went over this, Peter!

ProfessorPeterpire: *Sighs, leading Bella to his car* Bella Bella Bella, I'm not a love guru for nothing.

Ethan: *grins, and pats the seat beside me, amused at your obvious nerves, but wanting to put you at ease* Yeah...looks that way. Come sit. I'm not going to bite you...*winks*

Edward: *finally gets a chance to text Bella back* <Sorry B, can't right now. Hands are tied. Owe you 5 though, you're my lucky lady.> *sends*

JWhitlock: *pulls back my speed as I coast into town, drives around aimlessly for a while, hoping the bond of the venom will be enough to lead me to him*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Whatever you say. Not gonna happen though. *pulls out my phone, seeing Edward’s text, not making sense* <o...k? Are you at a casino or something? Your word speak freaks me out>

Edward: *goes back to working the tables at a the casino he found a couple hundred miles from 'home'*

AliceCullen: *A smirk, replaces my nervous glance, as I think of that dreamy cowboy biting me and I slowly walk toward him* What if I like biting Ethan, Ethan Grant?

Ethan: *chuckles lightly* All in good time Alice, Alice Cullen...

AliceCullen: *giggling as I sit down on the couch next to you, half facing you, my hands on your forearm*

Edward: *responds to Bella* <Yes. And I seem to win every time you send me a text. I'm up 50 now.> *sends*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Parks car behind shop* Come on up to the apartment, I need to change outta these clothes. Poly cotton button ups make me itch. *Cringes, plucking at his work-attire, walking up the narrow steps attached to the back of the building, leading to his and Char's loft apartment*

BellaMSwan: *follows Peter up the stairs, texting Edward back* <well good then. buy me something pretty with your spoils > Hey Pete? You got a spare pair of those pants I had on earlier? They were awesome.

Ethan: *shifts on the sofa so I'm likewise facing you* You are a very tempting woman, Miss Cullen...

AliceCullen: I that so? *losing myself in your golden eyes*

JWhitlock: *a weird freaky vibe thing has me pulling to a stop in front of a bookstore. Rolls down passenger side window and leans across the middle console to look up at the building*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods, unlocking door, and stepping into the open living room area* It's a hemp-cotton blend. Very breathy. I can get a pair of Chars. You gotta color preference? *tosses keys on the table beside the door* if you want something to drink, you'll have to run down to the shop, but there’s a service elevator down the hall. It's really fucking loud, but I checked it out, it's as safe as a Trojan condom.

Ethan: *slowly running my fingers along the hem of your skirt, holding your gaze* That is very much so.

BellaMSwan: *grins* no color preference. anything goes. *looks around the room* I'm good, drink wise, for now at least. I had a coffee before you came and got me.

BellaMSwan: while you're in there, can I have one of those tops too?

AliceCullen: *still unsure of what to make of that electric spark whenever you touch me* Ethan, do you by any chance have a gift, a power so to speak?

Ethan: *shakes my head* I'm a fairly good tracker, I have certain acquired skills from earlier years, but I'm not gifted per se. Why do you ask, darlin'?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Peeks head out the bedroom door* Please don't pee in the toilet. Do your business down stairs. I'd like to think I am fairly tolerant of human bodily functions, but that toilet is a virgin, much like you, and you should respect that. Plus, there’s no toilet paper. *Slips back into the room, pulling sandals, and the bell anklet his brother Jasper got him many years ago to 'keep track of his scentless ass'. He straps it to his ankle, and grabs a pair of brown yoga pants, and a heather green tank from Chars dresser, joining Bella in the living room, bells jingling with every step*

AliceCullen: It's just, every time you touch me, I feel... I don't know how to explain it, it's like a current runs through me, *feeling really silly for admitting this*

JWhitlock: *feels like a creepy ass stalker sitting in my car while I wait to see if this is the right place*

BellaMSwan: *takes the clothes Peter tossed at me and quickly strip down and change* thanks. Much more comfortable. Why did I not know about this stuff before?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Because you’re not married to a Hippie. Lets go down stairs so you can pee. I know you need to. No need to be shy.

Ethan: *tips your head up, seeing that your embarrassed* I feel it, too, Alice.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Heads downstairs*

AliceCullen: *looking up through my lashes* You do?

BellaMSwan: *scowls, following Peter downstairs* Sometimes, you creep me out.

Ethan: *smiling* Yeah, darlin', I do...and...I like it.

AliceCullen: *smiles and giggles softly* Me too...a lot.

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs* I knows what I knows, B.

BellaMSwan: So what...you just get this image in your head of me having to pee?

Ethan: *grins* I do love that sound, Ali...*pulls you closer, resting my chin on top of your head, breathing in your scent*

AliceCullen: *inhaling sharply, for what feels like the hundredth time today* Then get used to it cowboy.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Slides behind the counter, checking the mailing status of Bella’s vibrator. It was sent out shortly after the purchase, and should arrive in two days. He leans down, grabbing a Code Red mountain dew from the mini fridge beneath the counter he installed a month ago* Here you go, B. *His eyes snap to the window, and he grins widely, watching Jasper slink in his seat looking like a creeper.* Oh hey, we have company. *Points out window*

BellaMSwan: *takes the soda, grinning and taking a deep drink then looking out the window at who Peter is pointing at. Immediately spitting the soda all over Peter* no fucking way!

Ethan: *my voice husky as I reply* Oh, I intend to...

ProfessorPeterpire: *Blinks, droplets of sticky neon red sliding down his skin* I did not see that coming, oddly enough.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Wipes face off on a tax extension form, tucking it back under the counter* Well then....

BellaMSwan: *points, sputtering* Jasper! That...what...why?!

JWhitlock: *slinks further down in my seat, feeling a huge blast of shock coming from inside the building* Who the fuck? Peter can't be that damned shocked to see me sitting out here.

JWhitlock: *wishes Peter would just come the fuck out already, so I'll know if I really found him or not*

AliceCullen: *Licking my lips in anticipation* I am really happy to hear that Ethan. * staring at your lips*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Snorts* Apparently he wanted to join the Pireparty, but he's to busy being a CREEPY FREAK IN PARKED IN FRONT OF THE SHOP. *speaks loud enough for him to hear* Come on Bella, lets go say hi. *Heads for door, ankle still tinkling, gesturing for Bella to follow.* Man he is such a pussy. Really? You gonna play like that Big Brother? *mumbles under my breath, already quite aware what Jasper is going to do, and understands why but it isn't any less annoying*

JWhitlock: Eh, fuck it. *pops open the door of my car, unfolding myself and standing at the side walk, looking up at the building, growling a bit when I hear Pete yelling about creepy freaks*

BellaMSwan: *slinks behind Peter, frowning* I just bring 'em in....I should start collecting vampires.

JWhitlock: *shoves my hands in my pockets and just stands there staring at the building like a dill hole for a minute before walking toward the door, and pulling it open, a little bell jingling above me as I step into the shop*

Ethan: *leans forward slowly, murmuring* See something you like Alice, Alice Cullen?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks at the face of his Brother, smiling madly, Bella peeking around his body* Hello brother.

BellaMSwan: *cowers*

JWhitlock: *lifts my head in shock as a familiar scent invades the air around me, staring at Peter with wide eyes, tuning in to the beating heart that's hiding behind him* What... the.... fuck

AliceCullen: *nodding as I move closer, our cool breath mingling as our lips begin to softly meet*

BellaMSwan: *slinks a little ways back*

JWhitlock: *looks up at Peter's shit eating grin, knowing that he fucking planned all of this shit, and looks around his shoulder, meeting the large brown eyes that have haunted me for the past fucking year*

Ethan: *pulls you closer to me, kissing you slowly, tenderly*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Smile falters* Uh...no need for introductions I guess.

BellaMSwan: *reaches a hand forward, clutching Peter's waistband*

JWhitlock: Don't hello brother me. What the fuck is going on here? *my eyes are still locked on Bella* No, we don't need to be fucking introduced.

BellaMSwan: *gives a little lip quiver*

AliceCullen: *inching forward, closer to you, needing you, deepening the kiss as my hands trail up your arms*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Growls, speaking quietly only to Jasper* ----You’re scaring her you prick, what the fuck is wrong with you? I thought you'd want to be here with your family!-----

JWhitlock: *her eyes are wide and frightened, just as they were the last time I saw her. The only difference now is that I'm not trying to attack her like some fucking animal* Jesus…fuck... *her fear is like a kick in the gut, and I can't take it. I turn and bolt out the door, trudging right past my car, walking off down the street, wanting to be anywhere but that fucking book shop*

ProfessorPeterpire: *wraps a comforting and protective arm around Bella*

ProfessorPeterpire: He needs a moment. He'll be back. And he'll feel like a total tool, I'm sure of it.

BellaMSwan: *sniffles, crying a little* I told you he didn't like me.

ProfessorPeterpire: *looks sympathetic, steering Bella back into the shop, and glaring at the retreating form of his brother.* He's just shocked, and you were a little afraid, and that probably freaked him out. Not that you shouldn't have been afraid...he was being an ass. But he'll be back. After all he's left his car. Come on darling, I'll make you some tea?

BellaMSwan: *wipes my eyes* He hates me. *considers the tea* and yeah. Please do. I suck.

Ethan: *growling softly as I explore your mouth, your taste more perfect than anything before, pulling you into my lap*

ProfessorPeterpire: *steers Bella back to there plushy arm chairs, ghosting to the Coffee station to brew up more tea. Maggie sent new stock, a calming blend, and he seeps it into the water, adding copious amounts of sugar, and a little cream this time, to Bellas. He settles the steaming mug into her hands before sinking into his own chair* I think his anger was more directed at me Bella. He knows of my gifts, and is probably pretty pissy that I didn't warn him.

ProfessorPeterpire: But it's not my place to reveal the Bigger Picture, you know?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nudges Bella with his jingly foot* Drink up, this one's a calming blend. You got places to be?

AliceCullen: *my arms wrapping around your neck as I move into your lap, your hands lifting me. Never before have I experienced a kiss like this, my toes, curling, the feeling in the pit of my stomach, where there has been no feeling in decades*

BellaMSwan: *sips on the tea, looking up at you with puffy eyes* I'm the reason he left the family, Peter. I can't blame him for being mad. He didn't expect to have to see me again. *shakes my head* I'm done for the day.

Ethan: *letting my hands drift along your back, my fingers slipping just under the hem of your shirt and caressing the soft smooth skin there*

AliceCullen: Oh Ethan *I murmur against your lips, the current shooting up my spine, my hand running through your hair, fingers threading in the curls*

Ethan: *nipping gently along your neck to your ear* You taste delicious, darlin'.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, leaning back in the chair, propping his feet up on the coffee table* Look Bella...you can't blame yourself for what happened. What happened was meant to happen. That’s just how it is. It's how the world rolls, you gotta go with that, gotta relax and just....let things roll of your shoulder, you know? Don't dwell on things you can't change, just....press on. *snorts* Believe me, I know what I'm talking about. I've got....good sources, you could say. You gotta buck up kid. *Pauses, smiling a little slyly to himself* You've got Angels looking out for you, but there’s only so much they can do. Most of it, you gotta do yourself.

BellaMSwan: *sniffles again, sighing* I can't help it. I feel like it's all my fault. I'm trying to relax. I want to know how to fix it. and until I got here, I thought my leaving was enough. Apparently not. *drinks more tea, calming down* this is nice.

AliceCullen: *taking sharp shallow breaths, tilting my head, giving you better access, wanting to taste...*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods* Maggie’s good at what she does. Look at me, Bells, listen to what I'm saying. Each step you take is one more step towards something bigger. You gotta believe that, and take the good with the bed. You're a good girl. We all get happy endings. I can promise you that.

Ethan: *smiles against your skin, licking, sucking, and nipping at the smooth skin you're offering* You like that, darlin'?

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Okay, whatever you say. I wish I knew what this bigger you speak of was, but you won't spill, so that's okay. *smiles* Okay. enough sad. tell me, love guru, what I should do about my problem.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Your vibrator will be here in two or three days. I encourage you to use it. It seems weird, but it will be awesome. Want me to find you a book?

AliceCullen: Oh yeah, I like... *pulling back sharply, eyes glassing over*

Ethan: *catching you before you slip off the couch, concerned* Alice? What's wrong?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* no book. You're going to have to come up with something more creative than that. I'm telling you. I -cant- do it.

AliceCullen: *Rocking, eyes distant*

Ethan: *holding you firmly* Alice? Talk to me, darlin'...

AliceCullen: Damn it, Jasper!

ProfessorPeterpire: *sigh* Just....when your package comes in...I want you to try it okay? Orgasms are beautiful and life altering things. Like rainbows and free porn. And nipples on men. Proof God exist, I'm telling ya.

Ethan: *beginning to make the connection...this must be what she means by "seeing"* What about Jasper, darlin'? What do you see?

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Whatever, but it won't work. I'm telling you. I've tried. repeatedly. You don't get it. I'd love nothing more than to have my very own orgasm!

ProfessorPeterpire: *very very tempted to give her her very own orgasm* Fuck my life. Take off your pants.

BellaMSwan: I bet my O face is gross.

AliceCullen: *Eyes clearing, reaching for Ethan* Oh, the damn fool. He is here, in town and he just ran into Bella and, well, let's just say it didn't go very well. She is convinced he hates her and now he has run off to beat himself up with guilt. Peter is an asshat.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs* O-faces are a thing of beauty.

BellaMSwan: *swallows thickly* Ah...What now? Why? I mean, why?

Ethan: *still looking a little concerned, snuggling you against my chest* You may have to give me a little more background, darlin' - this is all very Days of Our Lives...

AliceCullen: Ok *sighs* So Jasper is my ex, right? *turning, sitting in your lap facing you now*

ProfessorPeterpire: *blinks* Take off your pants. I'm going to tell you what to do.

Ethan: *nods, listening quietly*

BellaMSwan: *chokes again*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Ghosts over to the door, flipping the sign to close, before returning, taking Bella’s tea from her hand and setting it on the table* Now...take off your Pants. The Love Guru is here for you.

AliceCullen: Well Bella, the human from the store, she dated my brother, Edward.

BellaMSwan: *turns seventeen shades of red, but tugs off my pants* I swear to GOD I don't know what is wrong with me. I must be a lunatic.

Ethan: The mind reader? Ok...

AliceCullen: Bella, is how can I say this nicely? Uncoordinated, even for a human. On her 18th birthday she got a paper cut opening a gift. Ina room full of vegetarian vampires.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs* It's the tea....you're very relaxed aren't you. Panties too. Do you shave? I love a hairless pussy..... Look at Peen for example....

Ethan: *shaking my head* Poor kid...bad luck...

BellaMSwan: *still blushing, mumbling* it's gotta be the tea. I don't do this. For the record. *yanks off the panties* and yeah, yeah I do. because it's clean, not because I go showing it off.

AliceCullen: well, Jasper, oh he's an empath, he gets hit with every vampire in the room's bloodlust on top of his own.

Ethan: Goodbye party, hello potluck...Jesus!

ProfessorPeterpire: Oh show it off darling.

AliceCullen: On his own, Jasper would never lose control, but times it by 7 and well, yeah, Potluck.

BellaMSwan: *looks around* now what? this is...so fucking weird.

AliceCullen: He lunged, Edward blocked, Carlisle and Emmett grabbed, a piano shattered and Bella landed in a plate of glass, thanks mostly to Edward.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sigh* Yes now.

ProfessorPeterpire: Get naked. I need to gather.....supplies.

ProfessorPeterpire: *ghosts off into the self-help section, grabbing the black and yellow book 'Sex for Dummies' , before returning to his seat, and waiting patiently*

Ethan: Bad to worse...

AliceCullen: Jasper was horrified by what happened, the guilt, there was a lot of blame and he took off.

Ethan: *interrupts* Is that why you two split?

BellaMSwan: *mumbles something about having to be all the way naked before removing the top I just put on and the bra underneath* Oh my god.

AliceCullen: We had been on the rocks, but hanging on for a while by then, he needed his space and frankly, we both knew it was over between us for some time. Edward and Bella split up and we left town.

ProfessorPeterpire: It's Peter actually, but you can call me God if you want to. *Opens book, holding it up to a page depicting a vagina, pointing to a very important spot* Now this is your clitoris. I want you to locate it on yourself. I can get the laser pointer if you want me too.

Ethan: *relieved that it wasn't a sudden split, sits up a bit* Wait...you all left her? With everything she knew? That put her in a lot of danger...

AliceCullen: Then I saw Jasper and Bella together and I knew they belonged together. That's when I filed the papers. Neither of them know that though.

BellaMSwan: *covers my face in my hands* I took health, Peter! I know what everything is, and where it is located!

AliceCullen: There's more. We didn't leave her unprotected.

Ethan: *strokes your hair in awe of your selflessness* You are an amazing woman, Alice

Ethan: *nods and motions for you to continue*

AliceCullen: No, not really Ethan. My visions pushed jasper and I together, we didn't take our time and do it right, we were a victim of my gift. Me always knowing, him always feeling, manipulating feelings....

ProfessorPeterpire: *rolls eye* Then locate it. And...*fishes something out of the loose pocket in his pants. It looks like a cigarette, and he lights it, cinnamon smoke filling the air* There....that should get cha in the mood. and me...so if I whip it out I apologize. But Mutual Masturbation is a good way to keep a friendship strong, guess.

BellaMSwan: *turns twenty shades of red but spreads my legs and uses one finger to touch my clit* There.

Ethan: *shakes my head* That may be, but you learned from that. When you saw them together, you removed yourself from the equation. That was a good thing to do for them, Alice.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods once* Okay, good. Breath deeply, and move your fingers, you should have at least two down there.....its what the book says.....move them in slow circles to begin with. *Looks at book, reading it upside down* Yeah, that. And breath....this shit is awesome. I'm already dry fucking this book a little. 

AliceCullen: Hm, Thank you. Well anyway Bella was protected and I have been waiting for now to happen. I just want them to be happy and be here for them, but I want to stay out of it, ya know?

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a deep breath, inhaling a lot of the strange smelling cinnamon smoke, trying to relax.* Glad you're enjoying the book. *listens to what he says, adding another finger and moving*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks back at book* Okay....uh...increase pressure every third or fourth circle. But don't like...hurt yourself or anything.

Ethan: *nods* I get that darlin'. And, for what it's worth, I'm here to help you any way that you need me, OK?

AliceCullen: Ethan?

ProfessorPeterpire: *shifts in his seat* I think Maggie’s been fucking with her dosage, it's either that or I haven't had sex all day and I'm already pretty horny. Anyways....deep breaths. I want you to increase the speed a little, and for fucks sake spread your legs more.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* dually noted. *spreads my legs wide, increasing my speed and pressure as instructed, squirming a little* like that?

Ethan: *tilts my head* Yeah, Ali?

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods, watching intently* Yes exactly, now tell me what you feel? Tingly? Wet? Good things?

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip* Kind of wet, maybe a little tingly. It's okay. Kind of good, actually.

AliceCullen: I really think there is something here *motions between us with my fingers* I want to do it right, I want us to take it slow, I want to enjoy not knowing what is going to happen. Can we do that cowboy?

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods* Good. Good yeah, do that. We don't even need to fuck with the rest of your downstairs situation, all you need is your clit to begin with. Move a little faster....and are your nipples sensitive? Pinch them....lightly.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks down at cock, frowning. He may have to find himself a bendy co-ed for some extra credit classes later*

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes* Okay. *moves faster still, moving my other hand up to pinch one of my nipples* never thought of that...

Ethan: *rests my hands on your hips* It won't be easy, darlin'. I'm going to be honest...I already feel very strongly about you...but I want to do this right, too. Slow is fine, if that's what you want Alice, Alice Cullen.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Do you like it? Hey...uh lift you're feet up, brace them on the coffee table.

ProfessorPeterpire: *tosses book aside* Increase pressure a little if you feel....really really tingly...down...uh there.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Blinks, ignoring his painful trouser snake*

BellaMSwan: *breathes a little faster, pushing my legs up and setting them on the coffee table* Yeah...yeah I do. Maybe it helps that you're watching...that's kind of...*increases the pressure* hot

AliceCullen: Thank you Ethan, Ethan Grant *smirks* and I'm not talking turtle races cowboy *leaning over and licking your neck, laughing*

Ethan: *smirks* Thank God for that...I might spontaneously combust, woman!

AliceCullen: Oh and we need to call Bella and Peter, they are up to no good.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Oh god your into the kink. That is awesome. Just....awesome.

ProfessorPeterpire: *grabs phone and throws it at the wall*

ProfessorPeterpire: *grunts* Fuck this, I gotta come. I apologize if I offend you with my monster cock *Releases said monster cock, and begins to stroke in tandem to Bella’s motions* We're building....a...beautiful friendship here.

BellaMSwan: *panting* Oh...that's even hotter...*curls my toes a little, pinching my nipple and rubbing frantic circles* Is this good? Is it right?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Hisses through his teeth* I don't know...does it feel awesome?

Ethan: *grins* Ah, leave it alone, Ali...everyone needs a little no-good now and then...

BellaMSwan: *groans* Yes! Why...why didn't it before?! Fuck....

AliceCullen: *laughs* Yeah, new starts, not getting involved unless it is a matter of life and death. *now if I could just bleach the images from my brain and hope to God Edward doesn't see the images*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Shrugs jerking his cock accidentally and groaning in pleasure* Oh fuck you were doing it wrong. I don't know. Don't stop. Just yet. Almost there?

BellaMSwan: *hisses, moving faster, throwing my head back* I don't know what there is!! But fuck...something...is happening...

Ethan: *kisses the tip of your nose* Easier said than done, darlin'...I've made a few fresh starts of my own.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Moves hand faster* Yeah..it's a food thing..just...don't stop till you feel like your dying.

BellaMSwan: *feels something inside me explode, arching my back and damn near flying out of the chair* HOLY FUCKING SHIT!!!

AliceCullen: So tell me more about you Ethan, Ethan Grant.

ProfessorPeterpire: *shudders to a much quieter climax, spraying come all over the coffee table, and laughing, as he falls back against the chair, snuffing out the incense, and tucking his cock away* Yeah...

Ethan: *shrugs* Not all that much to tell...I'm a simple guy, but if you want the boring details...

BellaMSwan: *flops backwards* what the fuck was that? Was THAT what I was missing?

ProfessorPeterpire: *ghosts up to the counter to grab wet wipes, cleaning off the table, tossing them in the garbage* Yeah....orgasms. Awesome. Next time, when you're on your own, you should try for multiples.

AliceCullen: I can't believe anything about you is boring Ethan. Just because my life is a Soap Opera....

ProfessorPeterpire: *Huffs out a breath* Woooh. I'm fucked out, how about you?

BellaMSwan: *pants* I'm...my God. That was...fuck.

BellaMSwan: If I can't do it on my own again, will you watch? *grins*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs out right* I'll have to check with Char, but she's into some kinky shit, so we can work shit out.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Hope she's not mad about that...

ProfessorPeterpire: *Shrugs* Probably not. She wanted you to come as badly as I did.

BellaMSwan: Aww, sweet girl. Tell her thanks from me. Thanks to you too. Weird as it is, I kind of don't care that you see me naked.

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods* I have that effect on people. My presence....your conscious doesn't register it on any level. That’s why you’re comfortable with me. Only Jasper can pick up on me at all and that’s because the fucker made me. And it's not all that strong. Strong enough to get him here, though, apparently.

Ethan: *chuckles* OK darlin'...here goes: I was "discovered" by a scout for the Volturi Guard in 1880, turned in the same year in Volterra. I was 22.

AliceCullen: *nods*

BellaMSwan: *nods, tossing my clothes back on* That's a kick ass power. You kick ass. I'm just going to live in your basement, k?

Ethan: Still have no idea why I was chosen...like I said, I'm a good tracker, but nothing spectacular, and I'm not gifted in any other way.

Ethan: I served in the Guard until about 25 years ago. I was tired of the life and wanted to try things on my own.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* With the goats?

AliceCullen: And Aro just let you go? *eyes wide*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* never mind then.

ProfessorPeterpire: *smiles lazily* I need a shower.

Ethan: *chuckles* Don't look so surprised, Alice. They're not so awful...they were good to me, a family when I had none. The Master's let me leave. I wasn't all that important to them, actually. Ungifted, disenfranchised with killing humans...I was a problem easily solved.

AliceCullen: I didn't think many...left... You have to understand Aro has been trying to get Edward, jasper and myself to join him for a very long time.

Ethan: *nods* You'd be right...not many do. The more "valuable" you are the less likely. But, like I said, decent trackers abound in the guard. They didn't and don't miss me.

AliceCullen: *Nodding* I guess that makes sense. I wonder why my gift doesn't work with you though.

Ethan: On that, I have no idea...I'm not gifted though, Alice. If I was, they would surely have known.

Ethan: Maybe we should test some of the others in your family? See if they can use their powers with me?

AliceCullen: Yes, they would have known. I wonder if Edward's gift will work on you?

AliceCullen: Hey Ethan?

Ethan: Yeah, Ali?

AliceCullen: I probably should feed, want to hunt with me?

Ethan: *smiles* Yeah, I'd really like that Alice, Alice Cullen.

AliceCullen: Well, then its a date Ethan, Ethan Grant.

