The Professorpire: *Digs through The Box, picking through the Maggie's foo foo dust, and lighting them around the room like incense. It's always a party...er....seminar pleaser* Bella can you get the candles out of the cupboard. We have to create good Love Guru ambiance. You know...set the tone.

BellaMSwan: I have to tell you *roots through the cupboard, grabbing a pile of candles* that you are the strangest vampire ever. I think I hate this power of yours. Because normally I wouldn't be running around in a button down and no panties. I'm freaked out.

The Professorpire: *snorts* What power am I using to get you half naked? That’s not a power, darling, that’s a skill. A skill that Char is way better at, I might add. But I think that has something to do with her Super Boobs.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Skill it is. You'll have to forgive me. The only vampires I've known were a little more along the sexually repressed side. I think Edward would have a stroke if he could see my behavior right now. *stops* Super boobs?

The Professorpire: *Nods absently* Yes, Char doesn't think she's gifted, but her ta ta's hypnotize. Anyways, I don't think Edward would -die- per se. But I do think he'd come in his pants. Or he leaves his dick at home. I don't know. He's pretty hot, it's such a waste.

BellaMSwan: *nods in agreement* I agree with you there. Poor guy. It's not like he doesn't have skill either. He's just terrified to use it. *shrugs* his loss. So what’s gonna happen tonight? I'm kind of scared.

The Professorpire: Um, we'll plug my books, embarrass you horrifically, and then have a group orgy that I over see, and give hints and pointers.

The Professorpire: Yeah, pretty much.

BellaMSwan: *drops the candles*

BellaMSwan: I...what?

The Professorpire: *Looks up at Bella, hiding his smirk* What?

BellaMSwan: There are so many things...in that sentence...I can't...orgy? *squeaks*

BellaMSwan: do people still DO that?

The Professorpire: *Laughs out right, slapping his thighs* Oh Bella.

BellaMSwan: *still looks panicked*

BellaMSwan: You won't let anyone touch me right? Is that part of the deal? Will someone touch me?

The Professorpire: Yes they still do that. And they pay good money. I'll make five thousand dollar an hour during this seminar. Just for talking about sex, and letting people fuck in masses. It's awesome. God, I wish Jasper could come...he'd love this. 20 consecutive orgasms. And that’s if the girls only get off once. And that'll only happen if their partner is retarded, because I'm pretty awesome, and I have a book that breaks down Multiples.

The Professorpire: *Sighs, sobering up instantly* Bella, it's all consensual. I can though you though, right? And Char?

BellaMSwan: *nods, swallowing* Yeah, you guys...it's good. But others...what if...they want to? I mean...is that a possibility?

The Professorpire: Yeah they might want to, but you tell them no.

The Professorpire: and that’s that.

Charlotte: *laughs at Peter, shuffling some papers around and stuffing them in the top drawer, not wanting to deal with them like usual* Always *answers quietly to Peter, pulling up my top which had been exposing too much of the 'hypnotizing Ta Ta's' lately*

The Professorpire: *Feels mildly offended* You really think I'd let some one rape you? Seriously? I....I'm a little hurt. This is the Circle of Love, doll. That means you'll love it. And if you don't, I'll kill some one. Okay?

The Professorpire: *Sees boobs, and is no longer offended* ooooh.

BellaMSwan: I know. I know! It's just...weird. What if I want to? I won't do that. Not with a stranger. No matter if there are like...orgasms to spare.

The Professorpire: *shrugs* Then you don't have to. Plus, you're more like my...example, tonight? Okay? And I won't be getting you off anyways, more like...uh...pointing shit out. With Char’s help. We won't be molesting you to seriously, I promise.

The Professorpire: But you will be naked.

The Professorpire: Every one will be naked.

The Professorpire: *grins*

Charlotte: *licks lips, thinking of the last time we did a seminar like this*

BellaMSwan: NAKED? Oh man. They're all gonna see me naked? Fuck my life.

BellaMSwan: And you know what's really freaking sick? The fact that my subconscious was like ‘oh hey, you don't get to get off. That’s not fair.’ What the hell is that?

The Professorpire: *snorts* I didn't say you couldn't get off. I say that I wouldn't be getting you off.

BellaMSwan: Fuck. My. Life. Can I get high first?

The Professorpire: *looks thoughtful* You're vibrator came in today. You could bring it to class. I encourage that kind of things.

Charlotte: *walks in the back room, looking over at Bella's red face, smiling* It's his 'How to get off for lots of money' seminar Bella, you'll be fine. Even if Peter has a more poetic name for it *cocks eyebrow at Peter, grinning*

The Professorpire: *Snorts* Do you not see the Foo Foo Dust? *points at cigarette looking incense* You'll be hornier and higher then shit.

The Professorpire: *Fake-glares at Char* It's the Circle of Love, Char!

BellaMSwan: OH Sweet, sweet baby jesus.

The Professorpire: After all, not all love can be free.

Charlotte: Oh really? *crosses arms in front of chest*

The Professorpire: *As an after thought, Peter adds.....* It's only free as in Free-For-All. *Grins*

BellaMSwan: This is going to be the death of me. I'm going to die. *sticks out my wrist* kill me now.

Charlotte: *smiles* That's better, baby *kisses Peter softly, before looking around the room* Anything you need me to do?

Charlotte: I'd rather taste something other than your blood, Bella *smirks and giggling at the increasing redness of her face*

The Professorpire: *Looks at Char with a smirk* Take off your shirt?

BellaMSwan: *eyes the door*

Charlotte: *furrows brow, wondering how that's going to help things get set up, but then again I don't have a problem with walking around without a shirt and pulls it off quickly*

The Professorpire: *sighs, returning to his seat on the raised platform* Bella, if you don't want to do it, I won't make you.

BellaMSwan: I know you won't. I’m just freaked. You get why I'm freaked, right? *looks at Char’s chest* damn, wonder tits. Trade me?

The Professorpire: That’s Super Tits, woman.

Charlotte: Show me your stuff and I'll consider it *smiles*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* what I've got doesn't even come close to what you've got. It actually makes me feel a little better that they'll all be looking at you and not me.

The Professorpire: *Looks mischievous for a moment, before rolling his shoulders awkwardly and grinning* Would it help calm you down if I let you molest my wings for a little? We still have time and I wouldn't mind stretching them out a bit again.

Charlotte: *lets Bella think what she wants, not pointing out that she'll be sitting in front of me during the seminar*

BellaMSwan: Ooh! That'd be nice. Only if you wanna break them out. I don't want you sore before you have to watch people fuck.

The Professorpire: *Shrugs* Char can heal me. And I'll use any excuse to get her to lick me, this is as good as any.

The Professorpire: Cover your ears?

BellaMSwan: Devious. But I could use a good snuggle. *covers my ears*

Charlotte: *goes to grab a goat, picking it up and carrying it back into the backroom, where I look at Peter with awe filled eyes, because his wings are a true thing of beauty*

The Professorpire: *Rolls shoulders once more, arching back into a curve as his wings press against his insides, tearing through the flesh with the same metallic, wet, ripping sound. The right one rips through first, stretching outward, followed by the left. He pushes them out, raising them up above his head, shaking them slightly, feathers ruffled up in places* Fuck, that’s better.

BellaMSwan: *grins, moving my hands from my ears and walking over to you* That's still awesome. I demand cuddles.

The Professorpire: *Lays back across the floor, letting his wings stretch across the platform, tips curling up* Well come on darling. Maybe Char will come back and join this cuddle puddle.

Charlotte: *doesn't need to be told twice, snuggling into Peter's side and caressing the silky feathers reverently*

BellaMSwan: *curling up on the other side, snuggling into the wings* I like this better than naked. Naked scares me.

The Professorpire: *Curls one wing around Char, and the other around Bella* Yeah, keep your naked ass off my wings. These things were made by God himself.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Oh no. You’re the one who told me to take off my underwear. Pay the price. *wiggles my ass*

The Professorpire: *Snorts* If you have to pick feathers out of your crack, don't come crying to me.

BellaMSwan: *bust out laughing* yeah, I'd like to explain that to these students of yours.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* You know, before I met you the only people that saw me naked were my parents and Alice?

The Professorpire: *Grins, patting your shoulder fondly* Well, Char and I encourage exhibitionism, don't we love?
Charlotte: *nods absentmindedly, stroking the feathers* Naked...Good.

BellaMSwan: I'll be the only virgin at this little shindig. Right? I can't imagine.

The Professorpire: *snorts* Yeah, probably. The screening process for attendance is ridiculous. I get probably around...100 requests, if not more. And I pick the twenty I like most, and they have to get tested for STD's and blood work, and background checks. I always pick the pretty people though. So there won't be like...any fatties or anything.

BellaMSwan: *actually chokes a little* Nice. Nice of you. *shakes my head* Do people come to watch ever? Is that legal? Just…listen to you spout your shit and don't partake?

The Professorpire: Watch and not participate? Yeah, but it's five hundred bucks, and there are no cameras or recorders allowed, and they have to buy my book.

BellaMSwan: Do you have, like, a roster or something? Is someone doing that tonight? Because I could go hang with them...once all the mayhem starts.

The Professorpire: *kicks clip board near his feet* I'm a vampire, and I know everything. I don't actually need that. No. No I have something special planned for you. I mean, you said you liked it when I watched you, right? So, this is like me teaching you that, but on a whole new level. And this time Char is gonna be there, so it's ten times hotter.

BellaMSwan: No I can't stop and watch, no there isn't anybody watching, or both? And yeah, when you watch, that's kind of hot. Char...I could swing that. But strangers? I don't know. Special?

The Professorpire: *shrugs* We'll see.

BellaMSwan: *narrows my eyes* What are you hiding? It's something. I can tell. Don't make me drug your cat again.

Charlotte: *rubs cheek against feathers, pretending to sleep, because it just feel so nice*

The Professorpire: No, I'm just saying you might get into it. *Looks over at Char* Are you purring, baby girl? Cause it sounds like you’re purring.

Charlotte: *hums, before purring again, because it just feels wonderful against my skin*

BellaMSwan: we'll see. I don't know. I'm still kinda scared. I think I'm scared because it's new though. Sex, the whole idea, is new to me.

The Professorpire: Then this is a good introduction. Look at it as live porn. You get to see it happening in all its wicked awesome glory. And you don't have to do a thing. You can just watch the love happening. It's kind of an awesome experience. You should relax, and let yourself enjoy the opportunity.

BellaMSwan: I'm trying to relax. Really. It’s scary. *sighs* I'll try. Really. I'll be your live action anatomy doll. We'll see about the rest.

((Peter’s wings are now put away.))

AliceCullen: Ethan, are you sure you are up for one of Peter's love seminars? It could be fun, just *whispering* don't take him too seriously.

Ethan: *chuckles dryly* I'm man enough to admit my fear, but I think I can handle it Alice, Alice Cullen.

AliceCullen: *grins* No one can handle Peter, Ethan, Ethan Grant

AliceCullen: Except maybe Char...

Ethan: *grins* Duly noted, darlin'. Now, lead the way...

AliceCullen: *Climbing off of Ethan's bike and handing him the helmet, mentally preparing to walk into Peter's seminar*

Ethan: *chuckles as I stow the gear, holding out my hand* Come on, Ali...let's get this over with...

The Professorpire: *Shakes Ethan’s hand* Nice to meet you Ethan, Ethan. I'm Peter. Just the one Peter. You can call me Professor though, if you’re into the kink. *winks* Grab a pillow, lose the pants, and take a seat.

AliceCullen: Hi Peter, Char, Bella *hugs the girls, kisses Peter's cheek* 

BellaMSwan: *waves* Hey.

The Professorpire: *Grabs Alice's shoulder lightly* Little sister, I should warn you.....guard your panties. Humans are freaks.

AliceCullen: Peter, you know damn well I never wear them.*smirk*

Ethan: *blinks*

Edward: *fiddles with his laptop from his position atop a building a couple over from the seminar, listening to the thoughts of those he can hear...noting Alice's arrival with a mental shudder, but that's nothing he hasn't seen before, so he should be fine...*

Kate: -Entered Peter's seminar, pausing at the somewhat familiar scents that hit her nose, but shook her head. Maybe it was her imagination. -

Ethan: *hisses at Alice* Is he serious about the pants?

The Professorpire: Yes, yes I am Ethan Ethan!

BellaMSwan: *sighs*

Charlotte: *chuckles at Alice* Don't tell him too much though *raises eyebrow, looking over at Ethan* Not scared are you?

Ethan: *Nods vigorously at Char* No

AliceCullen: *nods at Ethan*

The Professorpire: *Hops up onto the raised platform, seating himself into his big, ass pillow. The candles are burning brightly in the low light, and the Foo Foo Dust is heavy in the air.* Would my assistant, and victim, please return to the stage?

BellaMSwan: *chokes a little before climbing up onto the platform muttering* sweet baby Jesus...

The Professorpire: ((Edweerd, please explain the foo foo dust to those who do not know? Brain Wizard, teach us for we are stupid!))

Remy: *Walking in to the seminar looking around at everyone taking a seat.*

Charlotte: *grabs Bella's hand, guiding her up stage with me and smiling reassuringly* It'll be fine, sugar. Just listen to Peter.

Ethan: *shrugs at Ali and takes off my jeans, stage whispering* Glad I didn't go commando, Alice...

Edward: ((Foo Foo Dust is a blend of chemicals and organics mixed by a certain redheaded Irish lass that has the unique effect of making those that smell the cinnamon bun scent aroused.))

AliceCullen: *taking Ethan's hand and finds a seat*

BellaMSwan: *gives Char a funny look* listen to Peter. yeah. okay. *sighs*

The Professorpire: *Nods at Bella and Char, a not so reassuring smile on his face* Yes, yes, listen to me. This is my Den of Love, have I steered you wrong yet

Charlotte: Don't give me that look. *points at a spot to Peter's left for Bella to sit, sitting down on her other side*

The Professorpire: *Shakes head* But don't get comfortable.

Kate: -Curled her legs beneath her on the pillow. Why pillows? What was so special about bloody pillows in this seminar? She shook her head, and glanced around before focusing on Peter.-

AliceCullen: *shrugs, whispering to Ethan* What, I don't like panty lines.

BellaMSwan: *sits down, shaking a little bit*

Charlotte: *strokes Bella's back, trying to soothe her nerves* It's just an orgasm, nothing to be afraid of *whispers, kicking myself internally for actually saying that*

Remy: ::What the hell is going on?::

The Professorpire: *snorts* You don't have to come. I'm using your body as a reference. Happy endings are at your own hands.

The Professorpire: *Claps hands, clearing his throat loudly* Does every one have there pillow?

Charlotte: *watches as everyone checks for a pillow, nodding at Peter so he can start*

AliceCullen: Yes, *looks to see that Ethan and I are set*

Remy: *has his pillow*

The Professorpire: *waits quietly as the small group of twentish people and vampires settle into their pillows, the Foo Foo dust no doubt working through there systems* Alright, what we're going to talk about a handful of subjects today, and I will be taking questions. We're going to cover a few chapters from my new book, *Holds up glossy hard back * entitled -Getting There On Time, The Guide To A Quick and Dirty Orgasm-, as well as various things from my last book -Arriving Together, A guide to Mutuals-.

AliceCullen: *nervously shuffles in seat, watching Ethan while I listen to Peter, excited but still, nervous*

Remy: *Smirks* This should be fun.

BellaMSwan: *blushes and stares at the ceiling*

Charlotte: *nudges Bella* Don't look up there, it's all down here. *chuckles softly*

Edward: *automatically knows who in the class has red the books from their thoughts and stares at the night sky from his creeper position atop the buildings*

Edward: read*

The Professorpire: I know that a few of you have read my books, I see a few familiar faces in the crowd *Waves at a red headed woman and her third husband, in the front corner, seated on pillows she brought herself* Are there any questions before we start?

BellaMSwan: **whispers back* I'm waiting for Scotty to beam me up. So far, not so good.

AliceCullen: *giggling as I see certain decisions and begin seeing some of the participants enjoyment coming*

Charlotte: *bites lip to hold back the laughter, not wanting people to think I'm laughing at them* God Bella.

The Professorpire: No Questions before the orgy?

AliceCullen: I have one, Peter.

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes*

The Professorpire: *Grins broadly* Yes, Ms. Cullen?

AliceCullen: Any limit on the number of orgasms we are allowed?

BellaMSwan: *gapes*

AliceCullen: *grinning at Bella*

The Professorpire: *Snorts* Hell no. I have a book on that, too darling. I'll tell you what, who ever comes the most tonight, gets five thousand dollars. Is that incentive enough for y'all to get in the game?

AliceCullen: *trades a look with Ethan and giggles*

BellaMSwan: *gets a little woozy*

The Professorpire: *Grins again, clapping hands together.* Alright, firstly, we need to be naked. Please, ladies, keep your panties close. The rest of your clothing can be left on the table to the right. *Points to table to the right with a gay little flourish* You may leave your shirt on, if you -must- but I want to see some Cock and Pussy. We'll be going over appropriate Genitalia words during the seminar. If any one even whispers the word Penis or Vagina, they will be escorted off the premises by a huge tittied blonde, and will not get their money back. Y'all get what I'm saying?

BellaMSwan: *eyes Peter, not moving*

BellaMSwan: ohgodohgodohgod...

Remy: This is very entertaining

Charlotte: *takes off clothes quickly, before undressing Bella who is still frozen on the spot* You'll have to show some titties if you want to be our subject. Either that or join the orgasm race down there.

BellaMSwan: *thinks about whispering penis to be escorted out*

The Professorpire: *smirks at Bella* Hush now. I brought your vibrator and everything.

AliceCullen: *dies laughing as I slip out of my jeans and top and take Ethan's shirt and boots from him, placing them on the table as directed and returning to my pillow throne next to my hot as fuck prince*

BellaMSwan: Hey! my clothes! oh no. oh no oh no...I'm naked.

AliceCullen: So you are Bella, and you look just as hot as ever.

Remy: Alright. *Removing his clothes leaving*

Edward: *has his eyes closed now, focusing on pictures from peoples' minds!*

BellaMSwan: people...see me...naked.

Charlotte: *eyes Alice, remembering that she's the only one who had seen Bella naked before Peter and lets mind hit the gutter again*

AliceCullen: *grinning at Char when she looks back at me*

The Professorpire: *Peels off his own pants, tossing them behind his back where the fall behind the raised platform* Good, good. That’s what I like to see. Undress yourself. Undress your neighbor. Helping hands, and all that.

AliceCullen: ::Edward, you are a damn fool, get down here if you want to see her so badly::

Edward: *restrains the desire to hiss at Alice, but fully plans to do it appropriately later*

The Professorpire: *Kicks back on pillow, Char and Bella at his side* Alright, first off, some one give me an acceptable Penis word? Any one. Just call em' out!

AliceCullen: *snuggling close to Ethan, the Foo Foo dust beginning to take effect*

Remy: *helps remove a random woman’s bra*

Charlotte: *licks lips at Alice, before looking around for any ginger males, not finding any and just staring at Peter instead*

BellaMSwan: *thinks, trying to take my mind of off the naked* disco stick.

AliceCullen: Cock

AliceCullen: Pleasure rod

BellaMSwan: oh God.

AliceCullen: heaven's helper

The Professorpire: *Chokes on a laugh, head spinning to Bella* Nice one, Bella. Any one else? Penis. Penis. Penis. No one wants to hear that while sharing the love? Total turn off.

BellaMSwan: No! not that a penis is God. no. not that.

AliceCullen: *winks* good one Bella

The Professorpire: So. Cock. Dick. I'm fond of cock myself. *Grins at innuendo* Pussy words now?

Charlotte: *shakes with laughter, watching Bella's cheek grow more redder with each second,

AliceCullen: *biting my lip at Char's sly licking of her lips, hoping she knows Ethan has no idea*

Kate: Cunt.

AliceCullen: beehive

AliceCullen: love hole

The Professorpire: *Looks at Kate* Nasty, I like it. Now take your clothes off doll face.

AliceCullen: hole number 1

Remy: Vagina

BellaMSwan: hooha.

Remy: trim

AliceCullen: vajajay

The Professorpire: Penis words, I know you know more! Penis and Vagina, come on we don't want to hear that. This is a very interactive org---seminar.

Charlotte: *walks over to Kate, starting to take off her clothes* I'm just assisting, sugar.

Remy: Magic Stick.

The Professorpire: WHO SAID VAGINA!?

Remy: *raises hand*

The Professorpire: *Points to new kid* YOU BROKE RULE NUMBER ONE! Repent! Repent! Whip out your dick and repent dammit, or Super tits is taking you out. *Looks to Char*

BellaMSwan: *turns so red its embarrassing*

Kate: -Grinned up at Char, aiding just a bit to help remove her shirt, and other than that, she was naked. -

Remy: I am already naked.

Charlotte: *straightens back, looking around and noticing Remy's hand, moves to grab it* What? *looks up surprised at Peter for giving him another change, shrugging and ogling Kate's now naked body, nodding in approval*

The Professorpire: *Blinks at Mr. Remy* It's just laying there on your leg, sugar. That ain't out. Do you need help raising a salute? We have pills for that. Or Char can do jumping jacks, that usually does it for me. *Mafia Nods*

AliceCullen: *Noticing Ethan is proudly at attention and staring at my tits*

BellaMSwan: *covers my face*

Remy: *smirks* Hmm. Sure that would work.

Charlotte: I'm not doing jumping jacks for him *moves to the top drawer, taking out some blue pills and holding them out* Don't want to waste all that money, now do we, handsome?

Remy: I could take them, and you could do jumping jacks.

AliceCullen: Kate, work your magic on the poor boy. *winking*

Charlotte: *sighs* Fine, but you take two, pretty boy. *waits for Remy to take pills and starts jumping, grumbling something along with Peter's name incoherently*

Remy: *takes the pills, and watches you do jumping jacks slowly getting aroused*

The Professorpire: *Smiles blindingly at Remy* Oh I like you. You...You can stay. May the power of Supercock compel you doll face! Now! Are we all naked!

Charlotte: *wonders how long I have to keep jumping and thinks Remy must have some serious issues with getting it up*

Remy: *Thinks nasty thoughts about Charlotte watching her getting completely erect*

Charlotte: *walks back onto the stage, anxious for Peter to get this thing started now that Mr. Limp Noodle finally got it up* 

The Professorpire: *Rearranges himself so that he's seated on his shins, legs spread, cock slapping against his stomach* Mmmhm. This is a good looking class, I like where this is going. Spread out, and -spread out-!

Edward: *idly wonders how often Charlotte got back aches as a human or if her extra came with her change...*

The Professorpire: *Looks over at Kate* That’s what the pillows are for, babycakes.

Remy: *Sits on his shins on* Alright ready.

AliceCullen: *spreading eagle, smiling at Ethan*

BellaMSwan: *stays in the same spot*

The Professorpire: *Tugs at Char’s hand pulling her between my legs* This cool, Char? Wanna get Bella between your legs?

Charlotte: *pulls open Bella's legs, using a little more than regular human force but not enough to hurt her* That's the way, sugar.

Ethan: *smirks lazily, letting my eyes flick over you*

Charlotte: Yes, that's fine, baby *pulls Bella against my chest and in between my legs, leaning back against Peter's chest*

The Professorpire: *Can see over both Char and Bella's head out into the crowed* Allright. So, every one knows about touching titties, and all the cheap shots to getting hot. But if you've read my book, and most of you have, what can we say about odd places that turn us on?

BellaMSwan: *swallows and keeps my eyes closed, absolutely mortified*

AliceCullen: *checking out Ethan's package, grinning like a school hussy*

Charlotte: The upper back, slightly towards the shoulder and right below the neck. That's a sensitive spot for many people *speaks up, since no one answers*

BellaMSwan: Fuck. Fuck! oh God. I feel like...everybody is looking at me.

The Professorpire: *Sighs* A shy crowed, eh? Okay, how many of you -like- to masturbate? How many of you enjoy it? Do it not because you don't got a pussy or a cock to ride, but because it's awesome?

Charlotte: Ssh, sugar. They are, but it's not that bad *rubs Bella's shoulders*

Remy: I find masturbating to be a pass time. I'd much prefer being in a woman.

BellaMSwan: *clenches my teeth* I'm the only virgin here!

The Professorpire: *Points to Remy seriously* Then you sir, are doing it wrong.

Charlotte: *gives Mr. Limp Noodle a disapproving look, thinking :::How can it be a waste of time? He fucking needs the time to get it up right!:::: *

Remy: I didn't say it was a waist of time, I do it when it is necessary, but my libido is ridiculous.

Ethan: *drawls, my eyes never leaving Alice's* See something you like Alice, Alice Cullen?

AliceCullen: *biting my lip, looking at Ethan, loving the way he is looking at me*

AliceCullen: Yes Ethan, Ethan Grant, something I like very much.

Charlotte: *gasps loudly* Another mind reader? I don't like it, at all!

AliceCullen: *whispering at vampire level and speed* Peter Dude, if you don't hurry up I am going to jump this vampire already.

Charlotte: *rubs Bella's shoulders, feeling the tension lessen a little, but not much* Smell that, sugar? Inhale deeply and you'll be alright.

Edward: *almost, -almost-, races down into the room with a "Sorry I'm late, Professor..." when he hears Bella's lament about being the only virgin in the room... Lord knows that she's aware of his status in that regard!*

BellaMSwan: *twitches as Alice mentions a mind reader, thanking the baby Jesus that -he- didn't show up because that would certainly put her in the grave*

Ethan: *flashes a toothy grin at Alice, wishing we could get the hell out of here and take care of a little business, groaning a little as I shift*

BellaMSwan: I'd feel better, Char, if there was one other person like me here. these people...they do it. I don't.

BellaMSwan: *tries to suck in a deep breath, inhaling whatever is floating around the room*

AliceCullen: *spreading my fingers out just to touch Ethan's thigh from my position spread wide in front of him*

The Professorpire: Oh but you do! I taught you how. Bella, tell the class how I taught you how to come!

BellaMSwan: *throws up a little in my mouth* oh huh uh. I'm here for you to point at. And what can I say? you watched me do it and that got me off?

The Professorpire: Bella is the poster child for my success. She had her very first orgasm under my tutelage. Smile Bella, your tits are awesome.

BellaMSwan: *blinks, realizing I spoke out -loud-*

Remy: They are very nice.

AliceCullen: ::I would smile at Bella, but I am way too distracted looking the Ethan's cock::

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* Thanks?

The Professorpire: *Snorts* Bella likes an audience, maybe I can get her to show you what I taught her by the end of the class. So as Char said earlier there are some pretty awesome non sexual spots that deserve to be licked, bit, pinked, poked and touched all the same. What were those again, Char baby?

AliceCullen: ::oh I'll lick, bit , pink, poke, touch alright::

Charlotte: There is one just below the neck on the upper back, slightly towards the shoulder *twists Bella's body, pointing at the spot* Feel free to try it out with your partner.

AliceCullen: *grinning at Ethan* me first baby

AliceCullen: *crawling behind you running my tongue up and down your back as Char demonstrated*

Remy: *Feels the random woman’s tongue on my back. Smirks* That feels really good.

The Professorpire: *Leans over to Lick Char’s face playfully* Thank you non-wife. Very good. Try these without your hands. Mouths are inherently sexual, and tend to create more heat. I personally am fond of the lower swell of the breast *Brushes finger tip up Bella's rib cage and breast, just missing her nipple* Great for biting, licking, touching. I'm also big on the bottom of a nice ass cheek. But that’s just me. Thighs. Shoulders. Spines. The small of backs. These are places that we don't always see as sexual, but need some loving too.

The Professorpire: The back of knees are especially sensitive on me.

The Professorpire: *Continues to touch Bella with one hand, and Char with the other. His fingers dance up and down Char's neck, and his other hand makes circles around Bella’s navel* Very good. Any one with a good foot fetish up in here? Any weird kinks?

Remy: *Licks random woman’s neck*

AliceCullen: *making a mental list to make sure to try them all either today or another time to see what drives Ethan wild*

BellaMSwan: *gasps a little as peter demonstrates on me, but keeps my eyes closed*

AliceCullen: Oh yeah, toes are hot.

Remy: I like sucking toes.

The Professorpire: *Grins at Alice* I said foot fetish, baby cakes, not shoe fetish.

BellaMSwan: *curls my toes up a little*

AliceCullen: *sticks tongue out at Peter*

The Professorpire: *Nods in agreement* Sucking is good. If it can be sucked, it should be sucked. Very good Mr. Remy.

Remy: Thanks.

AliceCullen: *Nudges Ethan with my toes*

Remy: I think the viagra has kicked in.

AliceCullen: *smirks at Remy*

The Professorpire: Alright, lets move on to biting. Anywhere a body can be kissed, it can be bitten, with one exception. Does any one know what that is?

Remy: Hmm *thinks*

AliceCullen: :::hmmmm, what can't be bitten, I think I have bitten everything at one time or another::

BellaMSwan: eyeballs. *I blurt, acting a fool*

Remy: That would be different.

The Professorpire: Very good Bella!

BellaMSwan: *grins*

Remy: *applauds Bella*

BellaMSwan: *grins again, feeling a little better after inhaling all that junk in the air*

The Professorpire: Best places to bite? Any one? Any one. Now I -know- a few you are experts on biting. *Winks at Alice, Char, and Ethan*

BellaMSwan: *snorts*

Charlotte: *smells Bella's arousal starting to permit the air, smiling*

Remy: The neck?

BellaMSwan: I..don't know. Never been bitten. *whispers* in a good way.*

AliceCullen: *eyes blackening, barley able to sit still any longer, seeing Ethan's eyes doing the same*

AliceCullen: The clit *I yell out, not moving my eyes from Ethan*

The Professorpire: The neck is good. Thighs, calves. Hips. The hipbone is a very special, and often ignored place. It's full of nerves. You ever knock that shit into a table? It fucking hurts, but the same receptors receive pleasure, so lets not forget them.

Charlotte: You will be, sugar. Someday will bite that fine ass of yours and you'll never want him to stop *grins at Alice, giving her a thumbs up*

Remy: The hip huh. I'll remember that.

BellaMSwan: *hmms* The hip? *shivers a little*

The Professorpire: *Smirks* Try it on yourself. The key to awesome masturbation is to not skip out on the seduction, the build up so to speak, of yourself.

BellaMSwan: I can't bite my own hip. *states bluntly, stupidly*

Remy: I don't think I can bite my hip. *tries and fails*

The Professorpire: But you can touch it. Come on now.

BellaMSwan: *pokes my hip* Nothin.

The Professorpire: *rolls eyes* Keep up with me people. Who's coming first. My money is on the red headed lady or Ethan!

Remy: *rubs his hip, and tries to arouse himself* I think I got it..

BellaMSwan: I'm broken.

The Professorpire: *Nudges Bella’s hand away, taking my finger tip and brushing it from the apex of her thigh, up across her hip, and to her bottom ribs*

The Professorpire: *Grins at Remy* You going for the gold, Remy? These girls are going to kick our asses in the Comes-A-Lot contest.

Remy: They can do that.

Charlotte: *head snaps up at the mention of a red headed lady, wondering if she has a brother, while demonstrating how to bend and bite*

Remy: I strive for the best.

BellaMSwan: *shivers* Oh. Well then.

BellaMSwan: That was kind of awesome.

The Professorpire: *Grins* Alright, so we've covered the hip. What else? Belly button?

The Professorpire: This one requires a clean belly button, and a partner.

The Professorpire: Lick away, my children.

BellaMSwan: *eyes my bellybutton*

Charlotte: *likes how Bella is starting to get into it* You want me to do it to you, sugar? Or are you going to watch Peter do it to me?

Remy: The belly button is very fun.

BellaMSwan: I can...watch? You don't have to lick my belly button. I don’t want a pity lick. *laughs*

Remy: I'd do it.

Remy: just saying.

The Professorpire: How about Bella does it to Char, and Remy can come up and lick me *Grins at Remy* Since you were....just saying.

The Professorpire: *Winks at Remy* It's an outie and everything. *Points to cuteness that is his navel*

Charlotte: *scoots Bella forward a little, turning around and leaning back so Peter can lick it, while eyeing Mr. Remy and grinning* You want him to, sugar? *laughs at Peter* Or we could do it that way

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Ah...*points at Remy* he can go for it. just...don't touch anything else.

Remy: No thanks man men aren't my forte.

Remy: No offence.

The Professorpire: *shrugs* To each there own, but really, you are missing out on some serious super orgasms.

The Professorpire: Dicks know dicks, and all that.

Charlotte: Stop trying to act all macho, the girl just said you could lick her belly button *shakes head* You'd think he'd be jumping hoops now.

The Professorpire: *Pouts* But that mah Bella. *Grins anyway, that Bella is permitting this, spinning Char roughly, and pushing her onto a pillow, to assault her perfect navel with his tongue*

Remy: *gets up and walks over to Bella kneeling, and tongues her belly button playfully biting softly*

Charlotte: *squeaks at the sudden move and then moans as Peter's tongue circles and dips into my belly button* Fuck, you know how much I love that, baby.

BellaMSwan: *squeals a little* whoa!

Remy: How was that?

The Professorpire: *Grins against your stomach, moving his mouth down to nip at your hipbones. He licks a line up your ribs, biting at the bottom swell of your breast one before backing away* You're damn straight I do. It's one of my many jobs to know what gets you hot, babes, but it certainly is my favorite.

BellaMSwan: *grins* Surprisingly nice!

Remy: Glad you liked it. *Goes to sit in his spot*

BellaMSwan: You're pretty good...Remy.

Remy: Thanks.

Remy: Years of experience.

BellaMSwan: *blushes*

Charlotte: *sighs, sitting up in a daze and moving back against Peter's chest* Well thank God, it's my favorite too, Petey. You have to do this again later. You know, practice for the next seminar and all.

AliceCullen: *swirling my tongue in Ethan's belly button, teasing him*

Remy: Perhaps I could demonstrate more Bella?

BellaMSwan: *smirks* Let's wait and see what’s next, then we'll talk.

Remy: sure

Edward: *growls softly from his position, tempted to go pop a skull like a berry*

Remy: Well then *stretches*

BellaMSwan: *turns back and looks at Peter, waiting*

The Professorpire: *pushes my hand through Char's hair* Char....baby....if I come all over your face before you even tough me I'm either a fail at a teacher, or really fucking awesome. Lets commence, babycakes.

The Professorpire: Who’s wet?

The Professorpire: Hard?

The Professorpire: Consider this mid-class role call!

Remy: Well if it isn't obvious.

Remy: *Looks down at his dick at attention*

BellaMSwan: *blushes harder and coughs*

The Professorpire: *Smirks* Mind your manners young man. Bad students get detention, and since I'm the principal here, you'd be spending it with me. *Winks salaciously*

Remy: It is what it is.

The Professorpire: *Rolls eyes* Annnyways. Are we all ready to get to getting?

The Professorpire: Pre-foreplay completed?

Charlotte: *grins at Remy, cocking an eyebrow and challenging him*

The Professorpire: Yes, children, that was foreplay for your foreplay. What can I say?

Remy: *winks at Char*

AliceCullen: Please Peter

The Professorpire: I’m nothing if not thorough.

Charlotte: *sits up straighter, licking my lips and turning my attention away from Remy and to Peter*

The Professorpire: Antsy, are we? Ms. Cullen?

AliceCullen: YES

Remy: *smirks*

The Professorpire: *Claps hands together once, pilling himself up onto his knees again.* Easy question. Two main types of foreplay are.......

The Professorpire: *waves hand expectantly for an answer*

BellaMSwan: There are two kinds?

Charlotte: *whispers to Bella* Oral and...

BellaMSwan: *blinks blankly at Char*

BellaMSwan: Oral?

Remy: things done with the mouth to another person

The Professorpire: Yeah that.

The Professorpire: And whatever the latinish name for fingerbanging and jerkin is. You know...manual. I don't know.

Remy: sucking on things licking things biting things.

The Professorpire: Anyways, Mouths and Hands.

The Professorpire: Fingers and Tongues.

The Professorpire: You get the idea.

BellaMSwan: *shifts*

Charlotte: *blinking at Bella's cluelessness* How did you not know that, sugar? I didn't tell you the second, because I was sure you knew. Where you even awake when Peter taught you how to please yourself?

Charlotte: *rubs her shoulders* Didn't mean to sound harsh, sweetheart.

BellaMSwan: Char, you -have- to know how completely clueless I am.

BellaMSwan: I'm like...untouched territory.

Remy: We could change that.

Charlotte: *snickers at Remy's eagerness* Let the lady set the pace, young man. That's how things are done *winks*

Remy: No rush intended love.

BellaMSwan: *stutters* Ah...*squeaks*

BellaMSwan: I mean untouched. like really, really untouched. clean slate and all that.

Charlotte: Yes, sweetie, I know. But you'll have to learn the words for it, if you want to express yourself and actually do it. *points at breasts* say it, what are they?

The Professorpire: TITTIES!

BellaMSwan: I was gonna go with boobs.

Charlotte: *smiles at Remy*

Charlotte: Yeah, I was actually thinking of boobs myself *looks at Peter, smiling hugely*

Charlotte: So class, it looks like our subject has some difficulties naming body parts as well as activities, so we'll just have to fix that. Remy, dear, could you come up here, please? *grins evilly*

Remy: Sure. *Gets up and goes to the stage*

Edward: *opens up his laptop again and starts to write at a speed no human could match, having collected research data for his project file... he's frowning though, not having liked some of the things he's heard*

Charlotte: Bella, stand up, please and go stand in front of Remy *uses my best teacher voice, leaning back against Peter and calming down a little as his hands rub my arms*

BellaMSwan: *eyes Char but does what she says, going and standing in front of Remy and staring at the floor*

Charlotte: *rolls eyes at Bella's stance* Straighten your posture, sugar and now point out his cock for me.

Remy: *Looks at Bella's ass smirking. Whispers* Nice ass.

BellaMSwan: *blushes furiously for the thousandth time today* Thanks. *looking away as I point at Remy’s cock*

Remy: *Smirks*

Charlotte: *tries to hide my smile* Very good, Bella. Now give me five other names for it and then tell me five things you can do with said cock. *chuckles too softly for the humans to hear* Oh and no saying cock, because I used that one before and if you say penis, Peter's going to whoop your ass.

BellaMSwan: *drops my mouth open*

BellaMSwan: please don't make me name it. I don't know that many names for it!

Charlotte: *tilts head, hearing someone type on a laptop far too fast to be human, concentrating harder and deciding it's coming from a nearby roof

Charlotte: Just tell me what you know, sugar, we'll start off there.

Remy: ::divine rod, magic stick, pipe, Remy Jr., gods gift to women::

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a breath* Okay. ah. Let's see.

Charlotte: ::::Is there someone out there? Should I go check it out?:::::: *shakes head, focusing on Bella and her adorable blushing face*

BellaMSwan: I've got two. I said one earlier. Disco stick. I like that one. Then there's dick, which is kind of crass. Someone called it a rod once, and that's weird. That's three. That's all I got. I'll do the next part though

Edward: *pauses his typing, picking up Charlotte's thought and curses softly for forgetting to check his type speed... he reaches to power down the laptop*

Charlotte: *nods for Bella to continue, while crossing the class and opening a window, peering out to the neighboring rooftops and spotting someone there. Sniffs the air and recognizing the scent as Edward's* :::::I saw you, you can come in now. Actually, you have to come in now:::::

BellaMSwan: I know you can suck it, and you can touch it. And apparently it's used for fucking. That's three. Does the backdoor count as four? I say it does.

Remy: I would agree.

Charlotte: Yes it does, one more Bella. You're doing great. *smiles proudly up at Bella*

BellaMSwan: Okay so that's four. Ah...*thinks hard* Can't a guy like, fuck a girls boobs? is that...kosher?

Remy: That works

Remy: That's my opinion.

Edward: *curses again, picking up the train of Charlotte's thought and mutters loud enough for her to hear* Window or door?

Charlotte: Yes, wonderful *claps hands* It's one of my personal favorites. Nothing better to get you all wet and dripping than a cock peeking out from between your boobs *licks lips, winking at Peter*

Charlotte: ::::Use the door, there are humans here::::

BellaMSwan: ooo...kay.

BellaMSwan: Now what?

Charlotte: Remy, same assignment. Five names for her pussy, no pussy or vagina and tell me five things to do with it.

Charlotte: *moves to stand behind Bella, hearing her speeding heart rate starts rubbing her arms to settle her down.*

Remy: Cum dumpster, baby maker, love hole, gods gift to men, cunt,

Remy: Fuck it, suck it, lick it, finger it, bite it.

BellaMSwan: *raises my eyebrows* you can bite it?!

Remy: I haven't heard any objections when I have.

Charlotte: Oooh sounds like we have a real expert here *grins at Remy* Now tell me Remy, how would you pleasure a virgin? *eyes Bella carefully*

Edward: *puts his laptop in its bag and stands, draping it over his head and shoulder before dropping off the roof. he makes his way around the buildings until he can enter through the front door. he's dressed to the nines in his geek disguise, shoulders hunched and head lowered as he makes his way into the various doors and entrances that keep the lesson private from random passers by and eventually he opens the door, hustling himself into the room with a repentant sounding comment* Sorry I'm late, professor...

Remy: Good question. Simple answer very carefully, and slowly.

BellaMSwan: *wavers on my feet*

Remy: You have to let them grasp every aspect of pleasure they are feeling.

BellaMSwan: *breathing rapidly*

Charlotte: *nods at Edward, throwing him a pillow and pointing at a vacant spot next to Kate, while quickly wrapping an arm around Bella to keep her from collapsing at the sight of him* Very well, Remy, you may sit up here with us, I have a feeling I'm going to need you for some...demonstrations *grins wickedly at Bella*

Remy: *Grins* Okay.

Remy: Works for me.

BellaMSwan: *eyes Edward, panicking a little*

Charlotte: *whispers at Bella* Don't look at him, sweetie. You're doing great. *pushes her down to lean against Peter, who starts rubbing her shoulders instantly*

Kate: <Couldn't help the snort that slipped from her, and she glanced up when Charlotte pointed at someone, and even her eyes widened at the sight of Edward entering. Well then. This will definitely become far more interesting now. -

BellaMSwan: *nods weakly*

Charlotte: *meets Kate's eyes after hearing that snort, giving her a pointed glance, warning her to behave*

Edward: *catches the pillow Charlotte throws before making his way over to the clothing table... only the vampires in the room will hear him cursing as he sets down his bag and then reaches to pull off his thick sweater... they'd also be the only ones to see the massive amounts of scars he's acquired since Bella turned him down as he pulls off his sweater. as he folds the sweater up and sets it on the table, he gives Bella an apologetic look before turning a glare toward Charlotte that causes the light to glint off his damaged, silvery eye... and then he reaches to unfasten his belt buckle and pants...*

Kate: <Gave Charlotte an innocent look, blinking a few times to add to the effect then smiled sweetly, mouthing 'I'll behave.' to her.>

Remy: So what's next professor?

Charlotte: Alright, now to continue this class. So far we've learned some sensitive spots on the body as well as various names and things to do to said body. Now I would like to discuss *falters at the sight of Edward's silver eye, couching awkwardly* um...shit. Just a second, please *turns away from the students to compose myself* ::::What the fuck was that? I don't do vampires! Well, only Peter, cuz he's my mate. Get a grip, Charlotte::::

BellaMSwan: *focusing on Remy, trying not to look at Edward*

Remy: *looks at Bella smiling softly*

BellaMSwan: *tries to smile back*

Charlotte: *claps hands, smiling gratefully at Kate and turns back to the class* Alright, I want you all to partner up. Remy and Bella, are you okay being each others partners? Or are you not comfortable doing that, Bella?

Remy: I am fine with that, if she is okay with that.

BellaMSwan: *raises my voice 12 octaves* No sex?

Charlotte: There will be touching, but no actual intercourse. Is that alright? *whispers low enough only for Bella and obviously the vampires in the room to hear*

BellaMSwan: I mean, no offense...but I don't wanna lose my v-card in a room full of people.

Kate: <Winced at Bella's tone of voice, and quickly cleared her features of her discomfort, grumbling lowly to herself, "Bloody hell.">

Edward: *kicks off his shoes before dropping trou, dragging his boxers down at the same time and leaving himself bare except for a pair of socks and a watch... which soon join his neatly folded stack of clothing... and then he picks up the pillow, using years of practice in self control to walk calmly over to a spot before setting down his pillow and kneeling on it*

Charlotte: No, there will be none of that, sugar.

Remy: *stifles a laugh*

BellaMSwan: *catches a glimpse of Edward, chokes again, but nods my head* okay. yeah. okay. fuck.

Remy: Honestly Bella if you are uncomfortable with this I understand.

Charlotte: Wonderful! *claps hands again, turning back to the others* Alright, everyone eyes up front. First, Remy here will demonstrate the power of stimulating the nipples to arouse a woman. Remy, if you'd please. *waves over at Bella* Lay back, sweetie.

BellaMSwan: as long as there's no sex...I'm fine.

BellaMSwan: *lays back, closing my eyes again and trying not to blush. again.*

Charlotte: *smiles reassuringly at Bella* No dick will be shoved inside of you, I promise

Remy: *nods* Okay.

Charlotte: *looks over at Peter, who's watching the scene with a soft smile and feeling reassured, focuses on Remy and Bella*

Edward: *adjusts the needless glasses he's wearing and pretends to look around the room for a partner even as he takes a mental 'ick' tally of the thoughts of most of the ladies present*

Remy: *kneels down to Bella taking a breast in one hand massaging it gently, while rubbing a finger over her nipple pressing against it lightly, pinching it softly*

Kate: <The corner of her lip quirked with the urge to do something to the man that sat next to her, and not necessarily in a perverted manner either. In her mind, however, she was reciting one of Tokyo Hotel's more obnoxious songs in German. >

Charlotte: *moves around the rooms, surveying the partnered couples and noticing Kate and Edward's reluctance* Edward, I presume? *extends hand to shake his*

Remy: *Taking the other breast in to his lips sucking on it slightly rough. Closing his lips on Bella nipple sucking it playfully flicking his tongue over her nipple*

BellaMSwan: *gasps a little, still nervous but enjoying it, surprisingly, shocked when I arch up a little*

Edward: *turns to Kate, giving her an uncomfortable look because she knows how he feels about this kind of thing. then Charlotte's introducing herself. he takes her hand, but refrains from kissing the back of it as a gentleman should* Yes, and you must be the beautiful Charlotte I've heard so much of... *actually looks into her eyes when he speaks to her*

Remy: *sits up smiling* How was that?

Charlotte: *smiles, pleased at Edward not ogling her boobs, unlike many others* You are with Kate. Is that alright with you or would you rather be partnered with someone else down here. My subject and myself however are out of reach *grins at the last statement*

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip* Ah...good, actually.

Kate: <Quirked a brow at Edward at the uncomfortable look. So she wasn't the only one feeling edgy about this situation. Fabulous. She turned her attention back to Charlotte, reclining back on her elbows on the pillow.>

Edward: No, Kate is fine thank you... *he then adds at vampire levels* because at least I wouldn't die if I she got insulted or lost control...

Charlotte: *winks at Kate* You look more lovely every decade, Kate *smiles, nodding at Edward* Very smart and that's very considerate of you, Edward *chuckles, stepping back on stage*

Kate: Why thank you Charlotte. <Gave the female a flirty wink.> You look beautiful as well.

Edward: You don't mind, do you Kate? *he gives her a worried look through his disguise glasses*

Kate: Of course not. <Tilted her head to the side, amber shaded orbs focusing on Edward's features.>

Charlotte: *smiles at Kate's words, looking at Bella's flushed face* How was that, sugar? Share with the class now. What did you feel?

BellaMSwan: All this feeling, geez. Ah...I won't lie. he's good at it. Made me tingle.

Remy: Thanks Bella. I try.

Charlotte: *nods head* Very good, Bella. Now, I want all you men to try this on your partner. Be experimental and think of it as an adventure. Knowing what your partner likes and how she likes it, is a very crucial step to a powerful orgasm, a successful relationship and a healthy sex life. Proceed. *hugs Bella* You did wonderful sugar.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* somehow I don't think you have to try very hard.

Remy: *Smirks* Well I give 100% every time.

Remy: Besides it's not about me, it's about you and making you feel good.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes and smiles* Sure, sure. You just want to get into my non-existent pants. *grins*

Remy: I wouldn't mind, but you don't want to lose your virginity here, so the thought is pushed to the back of my brain.

Edward: *considers ways to violently end Charlotte's life... the thoughts giving him an intense, predator look that he turns on Kate as he allows his eyes to take in her body from pillow up to her eyes... to any outsider, this would appear to be a thorough eye fucking... But Kate probably knows him well enough to know he's not like that... he leans toward her, moving so that his upper body is above hers where she's leaning back on the pillow*

Remy: though my other brain can't stop thinking about it.

Kate: <The look in Edward's eyes almost has her fight or flight instinct kicking in, but a stray thought hit her. He's uncomfortable with this entire thing, so it probably wasn't even centered at her, but the cause for it, and that had her relaxing on the pillow. She quirked a brow as Edward leaned over her, and she lowered the rest of the way down onto the pillow to rest comfortably.>

BellaMSwan: *runs a hand through my hair* yeah. It's not on my agenda today. Not like I'm, ah, waiting or anything, but not here. it's too weird. I'd hate it. Thanks, for being nice about it.

Remy: *Shrugs* it is what it is.

Remy: So what is next on the list?

Edward: *gets a panicked look in his eyes as Kate moves to lay down and whispers to her so low that only she'd be able to hear even with the vampires so close* Kate, I have no idea what I'm doing... And the guy two pillows behind me on the left is making me uncomfortable with the way he's thinking about my ass...

Charlotte: *kisses Peter quickly, before turning back at the class, watching nine men tease their women, biting my lip*

BellaMSwan: *looks to Char*

Charlotte: *turns to look at Bella, smiling softly* You okay, sugar?

BellaMSwan: Yeah, I'm fine. I'm good, really.

BellaMSwan: We learning more?

Kate: <Bit down on her lip to hide her laughter, however a rather loud snort slipped from her before she could stop herself. Her chest shook with her restrained giggles, and she leaned up slightly to rest her forehead into his shoulder, whispering low, "Just act like you did something? I'm sure Char will understand.." She was just loud enough for the two vampires in question to hear her.>

Charlotte: Of course sweetie, we just need to give the paying customers a chance as well *winks*

BellaMSwan: *lays backwards, waiting further instructions*

Charlotte: *looks up at Kate, hearing her and nodding at the couple in question* Just pretend to, it's alright. *whispers too low for humans, winking at Kate* Sorry you're not getting off though, beautiful.

Kate: "I'm fine, a virgin can't get me off anyway." She was only teasing Edward, it didn't really bother her any that she wasn't going to get off, that was what a bedroom and toys were for.>

Charlotte: *listens to the moans and cries, finally clapping in my hands

BellaMSwan: *perks up, watching Char*

Edward: Oh God bestow blessings on you both! *this is said at vampire volume though and he lets his forehead fall onto Kate's shoulder in much the same way she had against his... of course to pretend to do something, he moves his hand up so that it's resting on her side not far from her breast*

Remy: *strokes himself softly*

Kate: <lowered her head back onto the pillow, slipping into the actress role rather easily. Little shifts or wiggles had the humans surrounding her and Edward fooled for the most part, the finishing touches being the little moans or pants that she played off with a roll of her eyes.>

Charlotte: Alright, I think you've all done a wonderful job. Now, we've all known nipples work arousing on women, but they also do on men. Along with the lower abdomen. The lower the hotter, right? *winks* Ladies, watch as Bella licks, kisses and sucks the defined chest of our Remy, she might even bite. Before she works on his stomach. I can assure you, he will be begging for more in no time. *turns to Bella, nodding for her to begin*

Remy: Don't hold it against me.

Remy: *Lays back smirking*

Edward: *sits back on his pillow, as relaxed looking as a vampire can pretend to be even though he's not relaxed at all*

BellaMSwan: *steels myself, sitting up and crawling over to Remy, focusing like this is an actual test. Rakes my nails across his nipple before leaning down and taking it in my mouth, biting lightly. I work my way lower, licking and tasting across his ribcage, nipping before reaching his bellybutton and dipping my tongue in*

Remy: *lets a small sigh of pleasure out* Not bad. Not bad at all.

BellaMSwan: *looks up from my task* What makes it better?

Charlotte: Whoa, whoa! *taps on Bella's shoulder* This is not a race, recommence please and slower.

Remy: I was going to say taking your time, but Char beat me to it.

Remy: Professor I mean.

BellaMSwan: *nods and goes back to it, working slowly upwards to the other side, biting a little harder on his other nipple before going back down achingly slow. Reaching just below the navel before moving my lips from side to side, hip to hip*

Remy: *hisses pleasurably as Bella’s lips touch my side* Wow that feels really good. I love being bit so that also felt great.

Edward: *clenches his hands into fists to prevent himself from going up there and crushing Remy's skull in before spiriting Bella away from the corruption of this room*

BellaMSwan: *makes a concentrating face, I slide my mouth over to Remy’s hip, trying out what Peter was talking about earlier, nibbling*

Kate: <Reached over to Edward at the sight of him clenching his fist, and rested a hand along his abdomen. "If you so much as move, I will shock the fuck out of you." She hissed lowly, anger flashing in her eyes.>

Remy: *Arches slightly as your teeth pinch my hip. Groaning softly* I've definitely got to remember that.

Remy: You are a natural Bella.

Edward: *of course, intelligently stops moving anything, thankful at least that he wasn't looking at Bella at the time the threat about moving came*

BellaMSwan: *grins and sits up* Really?

Remy: *sits up nodding to you* Yes really.

Kate: "It would be wise to at least pretend to be human too, dork." She shook her head, plastering a pleasant smile across her face as she leaned over to kiss Edward's cheek, all just in a show.>

BellaMSwan: Awesome. I feel kind of...awesome.

Edward: *murmurs* No one's watching me... Well, no one that's looking at anything that would give away my humanity... Though quite a few people are certain I have erectile dysfunction now... And there's still the guy two pillows back... *he frowns, pretending to breathe again and blinking a couple times*

Charlotte: Oh yes, all of you, do what they did *straddles Peter, sucking on his collarbone and working my way down to his nipple slowly, circling it teasingly and listening to him whispering my name, before taking the now erect nipple into my mouth, sucking on it while keeping my eyes locked with his*

BellaMSwan: Can I try again?

Remy: Sure. *Smirks laying back again*

Kate: <A sly smirk overtook her features as she shifted over Edward, blocking his view of the stage momentarily. "Oh.. this should be fun.." She leaned down to press her lips against the center of his chest, and with the tips of her fingers ghosting across his abdomen, let a faint Charge of electricity wash over his skin.>

BellaMSwan: *leans back over Remy, this time starting at his collarbone and using my hands to scratch his abdomen before repeating the circuit with my mouth, curious and moving dangerously close to 'too far down'*

Charlotte: *grazing my teeth, I smirk when Peter moans loudly and bite down softly, tonguing just the tip of his nipple while pressing down my teeth a little harder*

Edward: *caught Kate's idea without enough time to pull back from it and the light shock that brushes his abdomen causes him to gasp, jerking backward instinctively and falling off his pillow perch to lay on his back on the floor, blinking up at Kate in surprise*

Remy: *groans feeling the pleasure from your hand and teeth* mmm shit. *arches back more than before* I'll say it again Bella. You are a natural.

Kate: <Couldn't help but laugh at his reaction to that, glancing up sheepishly at the humans that paused in their play. "He's a very sensitive being.. I tend to be too dominating." Gave a couple of the pairings a dirty wink, and they nodded with smiles, returning to what they were doing.>

Charlotte: *snaps head towards Edward and Kate, the mood between Peter and I ruined and gets up, moving to the front of the stage, smirking down at the begging men* :::: I knew it! Men are so easy!:::::

BellaMSwan: *catching myself breathing heavily* Thanks. Would something make it better? I'm here to learn. *grins wickedly*

Edward: *gives Kate a wary look, especially since she triggered his self-preservation instincts... and for the record, he's certainly not enjoying this!* Sensitive?! *his hushed protest at that is just loud enough for those nearest and vampires to hear and... unfortunately the guy two pillows back. and he's left shuddering with disgust! ugh!*

Remy: Let's just let the professor teach the class. You are doing everything right, and I can't ask for better.

BellaMSwan: *smiles and sits up* Hear that, Char? I'm owning this.

Kate: <Smirked, enjoying this far too much. However, she shifted, moving back onto her pillow and relaxed.> "Sorry Edward. I couldn't help myself, and you are sensitive."

Remy: *stands and turns away breathing hard then turning back to take a seat*

Charlotte: *high fives Bella* Good for you girly. *clears throat* Alright, that was amazing. All you men begging, just really shows how amazing we women really are.

Edward: *picks himself back up once Kate is back to her own pillow and glares at first her and then Charlotte over the top rim of his geek glasses*

Charlotte: Well no, that wasn't my point. *shakes head, to dispel it from feminist thoughts* Let's get on with this. If our upper body can have such an effect on us, then surely our lower body has similar areas.

Charlotte: *motions at Bella and Remy to stand up, circling them when they do* This is true. Many spots are similar, however some are more sensitive to women then men. The general arousing spots are right in the middle of your foot's sole, the back of your knee, your upper thigh, and such. But can anyone tell me another spot? *looks around, gaze landing on Edward* You.

Remy: *stands*

Remy: *thinks*

BellaMSwan: *stands too*

Edward: *blinks at Charlotte, flashing her a quick glare that none of the humans would notice* Under the arm.

Charlotte: *nods at Remy* Try it as soon as he specifies *turns back to Edward* Where exactly, point it out on your partner, please.

BellaMSwan: *frowns at Edward’s face, but doesn't give it much though, considering he's probably miserable right now*

Remy: *looks at Bella smiling sticking his tongue out playfully*

BellaMSwan: *grins and sticks my tongue out back*

Remy: You want to keep that tongue? *grins devilishly*

Edward: *wishes for laser beam vision... why couldn't he get a cool power like that? shooting frickin' laser beams out of his frickin' eyes... anyway, he quickly clears his throat before turning to Kate. giving her a questioning look before gently lifting her arm right before he trails his fingers ever so lightly under her arm, from her elbow, fingers spreading to hit four lines along the edges and down the middle of her armpit and then finishing his trail at the lower part of her rib cage before turning a look to Charlotte and returning his hand to his side*

BellaMSwan: *smirks and wrinkles my nose* thought you liked my tongue.

Charlotte: Alright, you saw that, Remy? *nods at him to do so*

Kate: <Twitched slightly when her arm was lifted up, and a small shiver coursed through her figure with the trail of Edward's fingers down along her arm, following a path down along her side. She crinkled her nose, glancing up to Bella and Remy.>

Remy: *nods lifting Bella's arm and running his finger tips gracefully against her skin moving slowly down to her arm pit, spreading his fingers and continues down her rib cage, and then removing them* How was that? *letting go of your arm*

BellaMSwan: *grins cheekily* You have mad skills.

Remy: I have never done that before honestly. It was new to me, but I guess I'm a natural as well.

BellaMSwan: it was really good. in a weird way. Made me tingly again!

Remy: Well then that's all that matters.

Charlotte: Alright, to get back on track. We were discussing the lower body. Kate, can you give us an example of an arousing spot on the lower body. We've already covered feet, back of knee and thighs. Pussy, ass and dick comes later *winks*

Edward: *lowers his head quickly in a way that thankfully makes it seem as if he's hiding a blush for his error... but he did it intentionally, not wanting that guy to touch Bella's lower body as long as he could stall it*

BellaMSwan: If you make me blush again, Remy, I'm going to remain a permanent shade of red.

Remy: I don't do it intentionally love, I am just being me.

BellaMSwan: See, there you go again. Look at my cheeks. It's ridiculous. *smirks*

Remy: *grins* I don't know what to do.

Remy: I can't not be myself.

BellaMSwan: *laughs*

BellaMSwan: I'll take it. Just get used to seeing me this color today.

Remy: That's fine with me.

Remy: Besides you are cute when you blush. *grins smiling at you*

BellaMSwan: And there it is again. *winks. yes, Bella totes winked* You'll just do it on purpose now, won't you?

Remy: Nope.

Remy: Probably.

BellaMSwan: *throws my head back and laughs* I like you. you're funny.

Charlotte: *becomes too impatient* Alright, never mind. Let's continue. Remy and Bella, sit down and take a foot, massage it, lick it, do whatever you feel like doing and notice the effect you have on your partner. *turns to class* A foot massage can be extremely erotic when done right. The most sensitive parts are the middle of your sole, the little hill underneath your big toe and some others, depending from person to person. Watch our couple demonstrate and then try for yourself *smiles*

Remy: *laughs* Thanks.

Remy: *sits down smirking at Bella*

BellaMSwan: *sits down again and grins, waggling my foot at Remy*

Remy: *Takes your foot tickling it slightly smirking*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* Hey now!

Remy: *Starts to massage your foot strongly but slowly getting on my knees. Kissing the side of your foot, and rubbing the sole of your foot. Nibbling playfully on your heel. Licking only using the tip of my tongue slowly to your toes. Continuing to massage your foot. Sucking on your toes tonguing between them. Kissing the top of your foot*

BellaMSwan: *groans and tosses my head back* Fuck Remy. That's hot. I didn't think it would be.

BellaMSwan: *would

Remy: I'm glad you like it Bella. *Kissing your foot letting it down, and sitting back*

BellaMSwan: your turn. Gimmie.

Remy: *Smirks* I'm going to be honest never had this done to me either. *Laying back and lifting my foot to you*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Excellent. I'm gonna suck your toes. *takes Remy’s foot and starts kneading the sole, running my hands over it before bringing my mouth and kissing each toe individually. Pulling your big toe into my mouth while massaging the rest of your foot with my hands*

Remy: *eyes roll laughing slightly* mmm it's definitely different, but in a good way. Think you could bite them?

BellaMSwan: *nods, immediately nibbling and biting on Remy’s toes, one after the other. Running my hands over his foot and higher up his calf*

Edward: *looks at the scene playing out on 'stage' with something like horror on his face and in his eyes. when he speaks, its at vampire levels* Do you think they'd still do that if they could see all of the disgusting things on the floor they were just standing on?!

Remy: Oh yeah that's better. mmm. That feels really good.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes at Edward* Gotta get dirty to play dirty! *goes back to my toe sucking, scratching up and down Remy’s calf*

Edward: *looks surprised that Bella heard that*

Edward: *decides his disgust must have made him speak too loudly*

Remy: mmm Bella is right though, who thinks about stuff like that? All of that ruins the mood.

Remy: *moans softly*

BellaMSwan: *releases Remy’s toe with a pop, moving to sit back and grin*

Edward: *murmurs* It's different when you can -actually- see it... *of course most of them think he's making reference to his thick seeming glasses, but Bella would know better*

Remy: *smirks sitting up, and bites lip* Bella?

BellaMSwan: Hmm, Remy?

Charlotte: That was amazing! They didn't an excellent job *smirks at the pleading look on Remy's face* Next the back of the knee. Go ahead *waves at Bella to go ahead*

Remy: If it is alright with you and Char can I kiss you?

Charlotte: *holds up hands, shrugging to let Bella know that this is all up to her*

BellaMSwan: *considers* I just had your toes in my mouth. If you're cool with that...so am I.

Remy: I mean I didn't have you toes in my mouth or anything as well so, *Shrugs smirking. Leaning to you pressing my lips against yours kissing you deeply. Sucking your bottom lip.*

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes and leans into the kiss, groaning quietly when you suck on my bottom lip*

Charlotte: Alright, fifteen minute break everyone *grins at the kissing couple, walking over to Edward* Coffee and chocolates are on the table right around the corner. Fifteen minutes, people, don't be late.

Charlotte: Hey Edward, you learning anything?

Edward: *gives Charlotte a look of pure hate, his silver eye flashing evilly in the lighting before he turns and goes toward the clothing table*

Remy: *Deepens the kiss my hands rubbing your shoulders softly. My tongue slipping through your lips grazing your tongue with the tip playfully*

Charlotte: Tsk, tsk, where are you going? You wanted to listen in on our seminar. Typing away on that laptop of yours. No running allowed, Silver-Eye.

BellaMSwan: *moves my hands up to your hair, letting your tongue play with mine, sucking on it a little*

Edward: *goes over to the table anyway, picking up his bag in both hands and twisting it in such a way that the poor laptop inside crumbles to pieces from the pressure. he glares at Charlotte again and a moment later, he and his clothes and bag, are gone*

Charlotte: Well fuck!

Remy: *pulls away from you quickly standing and turning away* ::get a grip Remy.:: *rubbing the back of his head and then turns to smile at Bella*

BellaMSwan: *smiles back* I'm gonna grab some candy. I'll be right back! *prances off towards the candy table*

Remy: sure.

Remy: *paces slightly trying to regain his composure*

Charlotte: *goes back to Peter, who is oddly fascinated by the kissing couple* Baby, I'm going to split, you can continue from here right? I think I need to find Edward and talk to him. I might have antagonized him too much. *presses lips briefly to his forehead, before getting dressed and running out, taking one last look at the kissing couple, sighing* Ah it's so beautiful *follows Edward's scent*
