Maggie: *pulls Remy close again, nuzzling against the heat of the shifter. its a rather addictive sensation and she's confident she won't decide to bite him now, so why not snuggle?*

BellaMSwan: *climbs out of the shower, wraps the towel around me and pads up to my room to change. Grabbing a white tank top and a ruffle skirt, because let's admit it, I'm still kind of high and it's pretty. towel drying my hair before deciding to hop back to where the others are*

Remy: *Smirks as I am being pulled to you wrapping my arms around you* You seem to enjoy my heat.

Maggie: It feels good. And you're soft, what's not to enjoy? *she grins, chuckling softly*

Remy: ;;yea right;; That makes sense,

BellaMSwan: *comes up short, raising my eyebrows* Hey, if you two are having a moment, I can totes go watch a movie. *smirks*

Maggie: Or you can join in? Its nice to feel warm... *grins at Bella*

Remy: *Looks to Maggie then to Bella,* That would be nice.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs and walks over* Group snuggles. Okay then. No funny business. Keep your teeth to yourself, Maggie.

Remy: *Steps back letting Bella join* Explain funny business, and do I have to keep my teeth to myself? *smirks at Bell, and then to Maggie*

Maggie: I've fed. And if being this close to overheated cat boy with his wetly thudding heart isn't making me go nuts, you should be fine. *she reaches out with one arm to pull Bella over against Remy and herself*

BellaMSwan: Strangely enough, Maggie, I know you won't eat me. I used to practically live with a coven of vegetarians, and we only had one incident. And here, Peter doesn't even notice my blood. *grins at Remy* you don't have to keep your teeth to yourself.

Remy: *Smirks and leans over, and kisses Bella's neck. Lifting my head looking at Maggie* How about you do I have to keep my teeth to myself when it comes to you? *grins*

Maggie: Well, I don't think your human form teeth could damage me... But there's a chance you could break them on me if you're not careful. *she looks amused*

Remy: So what or who is on the agenda?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* As much as I dig on you both...Two at once isn't my thing. just yet. 3 days of experience, remember?

Remy: *Laughs* Suit yourself, I do owe you one though don't I?

Maggie: I still say you'd be amazing for the part of the Virgin Ball Breaker...

BellaMSwan: *grins* You do. And thanks, Maggie. But I still blush watching porn. how do you expect me to star in one?!

Remy: Want to cash in Bella?

Maggie: The blush would fit with the role, actually... So that wouldn't be a problem.

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips* I freeze under pressure. I'd be a horrible porn star. Really.

BellaMSwan: I'd love to cash in actually. Peter was right when he said orgasms were pretty awesome.

Remy: Well then lead the way, *Looks to Maggie* We can try our experiment later?

Maggie: *nods, releasing her hold on Remy and Bella, leaning back once more to relax* 

BellaMSwan: *points back to my room* This way. My room. Lock the door; not like it'll matter. 

Remy: *Follows Bella to her room locking the door behind us*

BellaMSwan: *yanks on your hand, pulling you close* 

Remy: *Steps to you pressing my body against yours looking down at you smirking* So... *Leans down kissing you*

BellaMSwan: *wraps my arms around your neck, grinning against your lips* So...

Remy: Where were we? *Smirks leaning down kissing your neck sucking on your hickey playfully*

BellaMSwan: You tell me. *tugging on your hair and laughing*

Remy: I believe you were naked lying on the bed, but I don't think you need to be on the bed this time. *Grins* So get naked and we will go from them. *Winks grabbing your ass*

BellaMSwan: Hmm. I think it might be more fun if -you- get me naked. After all, I just put these clothes on.

Remy: *grins reaching down and pulling your shirt over your head. Leaning on and kissing you again. Taking your bottom lip between mine, and sucking on it while biting lightly.*

BellaMSwan: mmm...I like your kisses. *shaking my head lightly to move the hair out of my face*

Remy: Glad you do, *smiles kissing along your jaw line, and then nibbling your earlobe, moving down to your neck and sucking gently on it. Rubbing my fingers gently up your stomach, and slowly to your breast. Grasping them lightly as to tease them. Prodding your nipple with tip of my index finger, then fully grasping them caressing, and massaging them semi rough* Do you know what you are doing to me right now?

BellaMSwan: *groaning* No....can't say that I do...

Remy: *Looks down at his erection smirking as he looks back up at you, pinching your nipples with a small twist. Kneeling down picking your leg up and putting it over my shoulder. Putting my head under your skirt, and then putting your other leg over my shoulder.* Hold on to my head Bella. *Smirks kissing your pussy tonguing it playfully*

BellaMSwan: *grasps your head and squeals* Holy Shit!

Remy: *Stands holding your ass cheeks as I begin to suck on your pussy lips tonguing inside you deep, and slowly. Moaning as I enjoy your taste*

BellaMSwan: *whimpers* ahhh...so good. pleasedontdropme....

Remy: *dips down fast letting you fall catching you the force pushing my tongue deep in to your pussy. Exploring your walls wildly. Standing back up tonguing at your g-spot*

BellaMSwan: *squeals at the sudden drop, squeezing my legs tight around you* fuck. So close. yes...MORE!

Remy: *Pulls my tongue out of your pussy swallowing your juices, and then starts to flick it rapidly over your clit, taking it between my lips sucking it hard*

BellaMSwan: God yes! *breathing heavily as I feel myself lose control, my orgasm approaching rapidly*

Remy: *tonguing to your clit roughly encircling it with the tip of my tongue before nibbling on it gently* mmmm cum for me Bella. *biting harder*

BellaMSwan: Fuck! *the last nibble pushing me over the edge as I come loudly* Yes!!

Remy: *Licking up your cum, and swallowing it as I kiss your pussy. Walking you over to the bed, and laying you down softly, and standing back up smirking* Glad you enjoyed that Bella, I know I did.

Remy: You taste so good. *Licks lips getting the rest of your juices off my face*

BellaMSwan: *smiling lazily, brushing the hair out of my face* Wow. That was....wow.

Remy: *Smirks* I know I am thanks.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Confident much? I won't argue.

Remy: Yeah,, I don't think you could. *Laughs* Seriously though I am happy to please you.

BellaMSwan: That you did. *sighs in contentment* I am definitely not opposed to more of those. I feel all...floppy.

Remy: Good that's the way you should feel. *Smirks, and lays down beside you cuddling up to you poking you with my erection*

Maggie: *has been down in the kitchen the whole time, toying with her fingernails and listening* Pfft, and she says she doesn't have acting skills...

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* Is that a hint? *points to you poking me*

Remy: No I am not hinting at anything, unless of course you want to. I am not going to force anything upon you, but it's just my body’s natural reaction. *Laughs*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* your body likes me.

Remy: *pokes you again* Best way to show it huh?

BellaMSwan: I wouldn't say best, but effective nonetheless. *reaches down, wrapping my palm around your length*

Remy: What would be the best way then? *grins feeling your hand on my cock through my shorts* You know it works better when it's flesh to flesh.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* I know that, but this is still neat. *rolls over and sits up* and I don't know. snuggles? *laughs* I'm such a girl. now take off your shorts.

Remy: You know we could try it, *rolls on to my back, why don't give me a hand job and or blowjob through my shorts. I've never tried it. If you want to of course.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I prefer the skin, too. Somehow I just don't think it'd be the same.

Remy: *shrugs* works for me, lifts himself, and pulls his shorts and boxers off laying them at the edge of the bed.*

BellaMSwan: *moves to sit between your legs, leaning forward and placing tiny kisses down your chest and stomach*

BellaMSwan: Does my hair tickle? I could pull it up...

Remy: It's fine Bella. *smiles swallowing as I feel your kisses on my chest and stomach*

BellaMSwan: *kissing below your navel, nipping as I move from hip to hip*

Remy: *Starts to squirm a bit* Takes a little getting used to the hips. *moans softly* Feels really good though.

BellaMSwan: *giggles and moves further down, stopping and placing a kiss on the tip of your cock* I'm trying to remember all the tricks I learned....

Remy: Then I won't remind you. *Grins* I will say you did the right thing there.

BellaMSwan: *chuckles once* Good. *looking up at you while I take you completely in, sucking my cheeks in*

Remy: *my eyes roll as my back arches* Ngh. *groans at the suction from your mouth on my cock.* That's good to.

BellaMSwan: *hmms around you because that seems to be nice too, pulling back and licking the head*

Remy: *breaths softly pulling my cock back smirking.* 

BellaMSwan: *peers up at you* What?

Remy: I like playing with you.

BellaMSwan: *grins* play nice.

Remy: *nods* of course. *poking my cock against your lips*

BellaMSwan: *laughs outright* funny man. *takes you back in, all the way to the back of my throat*

Remy: *grunts* Glad you can laugh in these situations. *Starts bucking my hips thrusting my cock slowly*

BellaMSwan: *reaching up with one hand to cup your balls as I move my head back and forth, increasing and decreasing my pressure with each pass*

Remy: *Moaning in the form of a hiss, as I stop bucking my hips. Moaning your name,* mm shit baby, feels so good. *toes curling, bites his lip* mm faster baby.

BellaMSwan: *immediately works you faster, sucking and paying attention to the head while my hands grasp your thighs tightly*

Remy: *growls from my chest* Just like that Bella oh yes. *clenching the covers arching his back slightly. Moaning softly.*

BellaMSwan: *keeps going, scratching your thighs with my hands as I move to almost release you, then sucking on the head alone*

Remy: *eyelids flutter feeling my climax building* Bite me Bella. *moaning faintly*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs my shoulders, doing what you say and biting, not too roughly*

Remy: *let a growl roll from my throat as my cock starts to pulsate* So close baby harder. *breathing hard holding back his cum to build up his load, gritting his teeth feeling ready to explode*

BellaMSwan: *does it harder, digging my nails into your legs, looking up to watch your face*

Remy: *toes curling hard as I cum releasing in to your mouth, moaning your name wildly* keep sucking the tip. *faintly speaking. Eyes roll back body fidgeting.*

BellaMSwan: *focuses on the tip again as I swallow everything, still watching your face*

Remy: *clenching my fist wanting to stop you* bel, *barely able to speak from the great pleasure I feel, rapid breathing.*

BellaMSwan: *pulls back and sits on my haunches, grinning at you*

Remy: *trying to relax sitting up but falling back laughing.* 

BellaMSwan: *giggles* So I don't have to ask how that was? *leans to sit back, tilting my head up and looking at the ceiling. Focusing on something and frowning a little*

Remy: *Sits up about to speaking seeing your frown* What's wrong Bella? *turns head a little confused*

BellaMSwan: *peers above your head* Is that...is that a camera?! *pointing*

Remy: *Turns and looks laughing* Sure as hell is, *smirks* I guess we're on Maggie camera. *Smirks turning back to you shrugging*

BellaMSwan: *covers my mouth and grasps for the bed sheet* I don't want to be on camera! MAGGIE!

Remy: *Grins* It's to late love, you've been caught. *Snickers* Me I don't mind, but all I am saying is I want ten percent.

Maggie: *starts giggling downstairs before skipping on her tiger print heels upstairs, fake tiger tail swaying with every bouncing step* What's the matter, m'dear? *she stops outside the room since the door was locked*

BellaMSwan: *pouts* Dammit!

BellaMSwan: *stands up and covers my chest with my hands, opening the door* Did you film us?!

Remy: *looks over your shoulder winking at Maggie*

Remy: *Gets off the bed and puts his shorts on stretching flexing his muscles in front of the camera*

Maggie: *blinks at Bella, openly checking her out and letting her crimson gaze drift down and up before denying* No. I didn't.

BellaMSwan: *blushes as I watch your assessment, using my free hand to point at the camera* What's that then? Does it work? *rolls my eyes at Remy*

Remy: *Sits on the bed laying back relaxing with my hands behind my head*

BellaMSwan: *looks around for a shirt*

Maggie: *turns to look from Bella to the camera, grinning* That, my lovely brunette... Is a training camera. *she sidles into the room before sashaying over to the camera. she picks it up and unlatches it so that it swings open to reveal the empty interior except for a small circuit board that runs the blinking red light* Isn't it wonderful? Its perfect for aidin' the camera shy...

Remy: *smirks* It's genius. *sitting up, and picking up Bella's tank top handing it to her*

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips and puts my hands on my hips* Maggie. No porn! *realizes I'm still topless and covers myself again*

BellaMSwan: *takes my shirt and tosses it over my head quickly* Thanks.

Maggie: Oh Bella... Why does everything have to be about porn with you! *shakes her head sadly* What if one of your friends ever wants to make a home movie with you?

Remy: No problem.

Remy: *raises hand then puts it down*

Remy: Just saying.

BellaMSwan: *raises a brow at Maggie* uh huh. Suuuure.

Remy: *turns seeing Peen coming in to the room, and grabs him up whispering in his ear*

BellaMSwan: *turns to Remy* You want to make a movie with me?

Remy: Yes ma’am. *Nods*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* Why?

Remy: Because we are exploring buddies.

Remy: *snorts putting my arm around you shoulder*

BellaMSwan: *leans into you and laughs* Exploring buddies, eh? Wow. I think friends with benefits sounds better. Less gay.

Remy: That works two. *Smirks laughing* Well then, ready to try our experiment Maggie?

Maggie: I looked around, they don't have a deep freeze on the premises. *pouts, carefully setting the camera back together and then back on the place so it can look like its filming the room*

Remy: Well that's a bummer, might just have to break in to a restaurant or something.

Remy: *Whispers in Bella’s ear* So what do you say want to make a movie one day?

Maggie: Besides, I don't think Bella would appreciate playing around in a deep freezer anyway. *she winks at Bella*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles, wrapping an arm around you* Maybe one day. You'll have to buy me dinner first, though. We gotta start wearing more clothes more often. 

BellaMSwan: *grins at Maggie* You are correct. Unlike you two, I can freeze to death.

Remy: So you wanted Bella to come to? *Smirks* Well I wouldn't want you to freeze to death. I think we can hook up one of these days, and I'll take you out.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* I'm a cheap date. Obviously.

BellaMSwan: Wow. That makes me sound loose. which I'm not.

Maggie: *laughs at Bella*

Remy: I wouldn't assume that, and don't. *nudges you with my hip* Where would you like to go? I'm kind of new to town, so I don't know of to many spots.

Remy: ::guess I'll have to figure something out. I want to be cold at least one more time::

BellaMSwan: *thinks* I don't know. I could stand to see a movie. I haven't really gone out since...I moved here.

Remy: Works for me, *kissing your cheek*

BellaMSwan: *smiles, leaning into you* Awesome. Can't wait. And hey, if you're lucky I might ask you back to my place. *snorts*

Remy: *huffs a laugh* I'll look forward to it. *looks to Maggie* So did you bring any more of your drugs with you? I wan to try some more.

Maggie: Just for the record... Alleys make fun places for quick, dirty trysts. *looking at the decorations in Bella's room... as if she hadn't already been in there to plant a fake camera*

Maggie: Do any of my drugs even work on you? *turns to Remy with interest* The ones I send to Peter are designed to work on vampires...

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* I'll keep that in mind. Granted i don't know if alleys are my thing, but it's worth remembering.

Remy: Well the dust worked on me, and the green pill did as well.

Remy: I'd rather do it in the girls bathroom.

BellaMSwan: that's kind of naughty.

Remy: I'm a bad boy.

BellaMSwan: That I do not doubt. And I'm well on my way to being a naughty girl. Who'd have thought?

Remy: Maggie can you come here for a second. *smirks at Bella* I don't have a thing to do with that.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* You? No. Never. You're not the one corrupting my innocence at all.

Maggie: Girls' bathrooms are better than men’s' rooms... Not only do they tend to smell better, but audiences form in men’s' rooms... In a girls', all you have to worry about is some bitch being jealous and reporting you to the manager. *sounds amused before delving into her cleavage. she's careful to not muss with Stan's autograph before pulling out a small plastic tube. she opens it, shaking several small pills and a couple tiny vials of varicolored liquids into her hand, considering them even as she steps over toward Remy* Yes?

BellaMSwan: *grins*

Remy: *raises my hand and gently places it on your cheek, and then flips it over, and puts the back of his hand on your cheek* Hmm nope not at all. *drops his hand shrugging, and shaking his head* Nope not me at all Bella.

Remy: *reaches his hand out for Maggie to take* Let's let Bella sleep shall we?

Maggie: *takes Remy's hand, heading toward the door* Certainly... Its so easy to forget that humans exhaust easily...

Remy: *shutting the door, and walking with you to the kitchen* I am hardly tired anymore.

Maggie: That's interesting... But I can beat you there... *she grins at him* I haven't slept in over forty years. *she looks at the collection of drugs in her palm, stuff she carries with her for quick fixes* What kind of effect did you want to attempt to get and I'll see if I have something that should work that way...

Remy: Well I had an idea, but I may be stepping out of line.

Maggie: What idea was that? *turning a curious look to him*

Remy: It might require drugs, *shrugs*

Maggie: And the idea?

Remy: Well I was thinking we both get naked, and cuddle, I just want to see if I can feel cold from your touch other than your lips. I'm being serious and sincere.

Maggie: *considers* That's a reasonable request. *she nods before reaching up under the long red curls hiding the back of her cat suit and catching the zipper, pulling it down before reaching to pull the suit off her shoulders*

Remy: *Eyeing your figure, sorta star struck, his hands on the trim of his shorts*

Maggie: *pulls the garment off her shoulders before sliding her arms out of the sleeves. she's not wearing a bra and that's soon obvious as she pulls it down to her waist and then pushes it down her hips. she kicks off her tiger print heels, pushing them aside before pushing the cat suit down enough to reveal that she's wearing a tiger striped thong... after all, it matched the outfit! she pushes the cat suit down the rest of the way and kicks it over to her shoes*

Remy: *Continues to watch still partially hard, getting harder seeing you undress. Shaking his head trying to clear his mind as he pulls his shorts off with his boxers, and takes his shoes off. Standing straight up* Ready when you are love. *

Maggie: Did you have any preference for how you wanted to do this? *she draws her thumbs under the edge of her thong, crooking a brow at him as she waits for his response.*

Remy: I hadn't really thought about that honestly, What would you prefer? *eyes shooting directly at your ass refraining from biting my lip*

Maggie: Well, you were already against the front... *definitely noticed the look, turning so that her back is toward him and pulling her hair over one shoulder while looking back at him from over the other* So maybe this way?

Remy: *looks in to your eyes then back to your ass* That works for me. *stepping up behind you*

Maggie: *steps back against him, pressing her body tightly against his in one quick motion so he wouldn't have time to ease into the sensation of touching a vampire so closely. she tilts her head back, closing her eyes as she starts purring at the sensation of warmth against her back*

Remy: *smirking watching her movement, and acting on instinct as his hand caress her lower stomach, and move slowly up rubbing strongly, press back against you rubbing my cock against you feeling small bitts of cold all over, rest my head beside your taking in your scent closing my eyes as the bits of cold only last for seconds as my body temperature rises*

Remy: *growls softly in your ear*

Maggie: *lets her purr trail off at his growl* No good then? *she ponders, calculating the last time she had taken a vial of the blue liquid and if its still lingering in her system* 

Remy: Tell me is the inside of your pussy very cold as well? *raises brow looking forward but at you with his peripheral vision.*

Maggie: *laughs lightly* It should be just as cold as the rest of me...

Remy: Of course should we try there as well. I did feel some cold there with it rubbed up against you.

Maggie: *thinks it over before speaking* In the name of science, it should be tested. But not here, not now. *she turns around in his embrace, rubbing her stone hard nipples against his warm chest and hissing at the sensation* I've got better manners than to do that in the house of a friend while I'm a guest. *she licks his jaw, wondering if her lightly venom coated tongue feels any colder to him than the rest of her*

Remy: *eyes widened feeling your cold tongue graze my jaw* That's understandable Maggie. *smirks* ;;why don't you just tell her that you want to fuck her?;; *wrapping my arms around you puling you closer deepening our embrace* Your tongue was extremely cold.

Maggie: Really? I wonder if that's because it's contained... *she swivels her hips, pressing harder against him with only the tiger print thong separating them* Or if its the venom? *she brushes her nose against his shoulder before drawing a line from shoulder, up the side of his neck, and then grazing the lobe of his ear with her tongue*

Remy: *inhales hissing flexing his dick against you* I believe your tongue being contained and the venom, there's no real way to tell. *looks down at your neck leaning in, and running the flat part of his tongue gently against your neck to see your reaction*

Maggie: *hisses again, purring at the warmth on her neck. but when she speaks, she sounds more amused than anything* Well, I could drool into a bowl for you and we can wait a while before letting you play with it... That would be the scientific way to test the containment theory... *she licks the tip of her fingers, coating them in venom before trailing them down his back, almost as if she were going to claw him, and then grabs his ass, pulling him even closer with a great deal more strength than she'd hand a human*

Remy: *feeling your fingers down my back, but no cold sensation* No go on the venom, *jerks as you squeeze my ass smirking picking your legs up, and setting you on my dick holding you firmly. grinning, rubbing my dick against your pussy causing the temperature to grow*

Maggie: Interesting... Then for you to feel cold, it could only be in brief flashes... *narrows her crimson eyes at him as he adjusts her position and then, after moving a hand to each of his shoulders, she grinds herself against his hot dick* Which means you can't have more than a taste, because otherwise a vampire would absorb the heat and warm up too quickly. *she sweeps her tongue over his lower lip before giving him a smirk*

Remy: I do enjoy a tease. *smirks* Fortunately for you I can't get cold, and you get me hot all the time. *leaning in and kissing you deeply*

Maggie: *pulls back quickly from the kiss before it gets too deep* Uh uh, lover boy... *she shakes her head* We don't know what would happen if you ingested venom. Considering if it hits your bloodstream it can kill you, I don't think accidentally swallowing any would be wise...

Remy: I'm glad someone else worries about my well being. I want you too bad to care right now. I'm burning up, and it’s all because of you. *growls from his throat with a smirk looking at you seriously*

Maggie: Well, I could always... Leave. *smirks at him, giving another evil grind of her hips in the guise of shifting away to pull back* That would give you a chance to cool down.

Remy: I don't think you would like that, I've noticed your body's attraction to my body's heat. What would I want to cool down for? I've been in control all this time.

Maggie: I'm going to be honest with you here, because you're a nice guy and you don't lie... Though you are quite brash. *she reaches one hand to play with his hair* I'm attracted to all heat sources that can't kill me. I regularly molest my heating blankets at home and I masturbate in hot tubs frequently... So yeah, when I find a person that's warmer than normal, of course I'm going to want to touch the heat... *she shifts her weight, sliding her satin covered pussy up the length of his dick* But... I won't do that in my friend's home without inviting him or his girlfriend to join in. *she giggles*

Remy: I am not asking you to do anything love, I am happy to know that you are attracted to my body heat, *snorts* Perhaps we could meet at my house later today to further the test?

Maggie: That, will depend on if I'm off to continue my business trip or not. *she gives him a quick peck and then hops out of his arms and over to her cat suit. she picks it up off the floor, shaking it out and tossing it over her shoulder while slipping into her heels* After all, I really was just planning to stop by overnight to visit.

Remy: I see. *Gets dressed* Well then I will just have to bide my time, like I don't have it. *Smiles*

Remy: *Grabbing his shirt, and putting it on*

Maggie: And, worst comes to worst... *she tilts her head, still just wearing her thong as she watches him dress* You could always come to Ireland and look me up at Sorai Caisleán...

Remy: I'll add you to my to do list then. *smirks stepping up and grabbing your ass*

Maggie: Lucky me... And I'll even share this with you. *she presses against him again, but its definitely a drawn-to-the-heat thing this time as she looks up at him with the expression of one imparting great wisdom* There are three sister vampires in Denali, Alaska... They are literally the beings behind the creation of the Succubae legends. *she raises a brow, indicating that should be enough information for him to go on and then pulls back*

BellaMSwan: *walks downstairs, checks the mail and throws it on the table before settling at the kitchen table and finishing up some homework*

Remy: *Waking up on his couch looking at his phone*

Remy: *Text Bella* Hey there, how are you doing today? Busy?

Maggie: *hums to herself as she skips from Peter and Char's room to the kitchen, depositing her luggage. she's wearing a business suit again, with a skirt instead of pants, and has her long hair twisted up into a sleek, professional bun. she's even gone whimsical and added some unneeded librarian glasses for the look... All in all, a far cry from the woman that, unknown to most, still has Stan Lee's autograph on her boob under that blouse!*

BellaMSwan: *hears my phone buzz, picking it up and seeing a message from Remy. Texts back* <I'm good! You? Nope, not busy. finishing homework>

Remy: *Text back* Want to hang out today after you finish your homework?

BellaMSwan: *texts* <sure! I'm almost done. you want me to come to you, or u wanna come here?>

Remy: *texts* I'll come there. I find your home interesting. *laughs to himself getting up, and leaving his home getting in his car heading to Pete's house.*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* <I find my home interesting too. See you soon!>

Remy: *Reads the text smiles and continues to drive*

The Professorpire: *Pulls Maggie up into a fierce hug* D'you take pictures of your tits for me? I have to live vicariously through them. Fucking hell. Stan Lee. *Sighs at his Geekery*

Remy: *pulls up to the book store walking around back, and knocking on the door*

Maggie: *hugs Peter, nuzzling her nose into his neck* Of course I took pictures. *she slides some into the waistband of his pants* Did you want another peek at the real thing before I left?

BellaMSwan: *closes my book, calling* Come in!!

Charlotte: *comes up behind Remy, unlocking the door* Hey handsome

Remy: *Looks to Char slightly surprised* Hey beautiful. *grins* How's it going? *hears Bella yell shaking my head*

The Professorpire: *Stares blatantly at Maggie’s chest* I've never turned down an opportunity to look at tits, signed or not signed, so whip them out darling.

Charlotte: *runs finger down Remy's chest* I've been great. How about you? *purrs*

Maggie: *laughs at Peter and unbuttons her blouse, peeling the shirt open so that he can get a full peek at the...signature*

The Professorpire: *Stars blatantly* Looks...like you might have a smudge....let me get that for you.....*Cops a quick feel, grinning like the bastard he is* There....all good.

BellaMSwan: *stands up and heads into the room with the front door*

Remy: *watches with my eyes as your finger trails my chest, and stepping closer to you putting my hand on the back of your neck cupping it* I've been pretty good myself.

Maggie: *giggles* Next time I'll drag Char with me and you can see his autograph on her Super Tits...

The Professorpire: *Grins widely* God...He'd have to use like two markers to cover The Wonder that is Char's tits.

Charlotte: *smirks at Remy, tilting my head* Somehow, I doubt that, handsome. *beams, overhearing Peter's praise of my tits*

Remy: Why would you doubt that Charlotte? *Looks confused*

The Professorpire: *Ghosts to Char, circling her waist with his arms, face nuzzling into her neck* Oh yeah, why don't we grab some sharpies and see?

Maggie: *pecks Peter's cheek and starts to rebutton her blouse* I left an extra case of everything in your room... I noticed you haven't tried the new Bubbly Berry Explosion and I'm a bit disappointed, Peter. *she sighs, shaking her head sadly*

Charlotte: *cocks eyebrow* Now, don't give me that innocent look, Mr. Casanova *leans forward, tits rubbing against his chest* You are anything, but innocent.

The Professorpire: *sniffs the blue concoction* We'll bust this shit out soon, I promise doll! Nothing like getting hot and bothered.

Charlotte: *giggles* Are you serious, baby? Sharpies?

BellaMSwan: *leans against the doorframe, smirking*

The Professorpire: *Grins* How bout no sharpie, and we use my tongue instead....there are a few places I'd like to sign.

Remy: I don't have any idea what you are talking about Charlotte, I am completely innocent. *reaching up grabbing your breast strongly*

The Professorpire: *Snickers at Remy's less then subtle cop on Char, sneaking his own hand around her to grab the other* Yeah, what’s he talking about, Char?

Maggie: *smoothes her blouse into place, the signature still visible through the material to vampire eyes, but not to humans* Good, I hate giving you things and you waiting forever to sample it, you know? *she sticks her tongue out then cocks her head to the side when she hears a car pull up* That should be my limo. I had a fun visit...

The Professorpire: *Cries out to Maggie* Come back to us doll! And send me porn! I love your porn!

BellaMSwan: *waves at Maggie* nice to meet you!!

BellaMSwan: I'll give you a call if I ever decide to get into porn.

Charlotte: *bites lip* Oh God, baby, you know...Remy's a little of a ladies' man and...pinch it, will ya *loses train of thought, rubbing ass against Peter*

Remy: *smirks* It was a pleasure meeting you Maggie thanks for the experiment.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes, pulling a chair out and sitting down*

Maggie: *goes around, bestowing hugs and kisses on everyone and then opens the door so that the limo driver can get her bags* Call me when you have a break, I'll send the jet over and you all can visit the castle. *she waves and heads out, hopping into the limo and being driven to the airstrip* 

Remy: What is this blasphemy you speak of Charlotte, *Grins pinching your nipple playfully*

The Professorpire: *Nips Char sharply, teasing* Now now, darling. Remy doesn't need -extra credit-

Charlotte: *moans softly, leaning head against Peter* God...blasphemy? Yes...God. *moves body flush against Peter* I know...bad Remy. *turns around, facing Peter* I missed you, baby *kisses Peter softly, longingly and lovingly* 

BellaMSwan: *watches the trio curiously*

Remy: *Grins twisting and pinching harder* I'll take all the credit, you know it goes to my head.

The Professorpire: *Picks Char up easily, hitching her thighs on his hips* Taking the Lords name in vain, darling? Tsk. Tsk.

Charlotte: *grabs a hold of Peter's shoulders, wrapping my legs around him* No...never, baby *kisses his jaw and down to his neck*

The Professorpire: *Purrs a little, tilting his head to give Char more access* We should...try Maggie’s blue shit. S'pose to get us all hot and shit.

Remy: Well I'll leave you two alone, *smiles turning to face Bella giving you a small wave* What did we say? Interesting. *smirks walking in taking a seat*

BellaMSwan: *waves back* Interesting to say the least. story of my life, I guess!

Charlotte: *nips at the sensitive spot behind your ear* Fuck yeah. What are we waiting for, baby?

Remy: I'd read your book any day. *Smirks* How's the homework?

BellaMSwan: *grins and chuckles* Yeah, you'd probably run screaming if you read about my life. Homework’s good. All done. Helps when you live with your professor.

Remy: I doubt it, I've seen some shit in my life, but you might be right. *smirks* I guess that would help.

The Professorpire: *Carries Char to the kitchen, perching her on the counter, as he sifts through The Drawer for Maggie’s Blue Explody Shit* ah, here we are. *Proffers the new drug to Char, waiting*

BellaMSwan: I can sum it up. did nothing. Fell in love with a vampire. got bit by another vampire. vampire boyfriends brother attacked me. left said vampire. hung out with a werewolf. moved away. And now I'm here!

Remy: Sounds like you had a fun life there. *smirks* Probably more fun here?

Charlotte: *watches Peter intently, waiting for any obvious physical responses due to the drugs, feeling nothing* Um...how long does it take?

BellaMSwan: Well, sure, I think. When I moved here I didn't imagine getting sucked back into the whole vampire thing, and then running back into the vampire that I turned down, but other than that? It’s great.

Remy: You seem to have a supernatural attraction huh?

The Professorpire: *Takes his own portion, tossing it back. * Heh. I dunno. *rubs Chars arm with his finger* Warm yet?

BellaMSwan: *nods* apparently so. My blood is like, super sweet to vamps. I kinda draw them in. *shrugs* so what did you want to do?

The Professorpire: *Feels the sudden warmth spread from his hand and up his body, leaving waves of tingling sensations crashing over him* ooooh. Nice.

Remy: I was thinking of a movie, and something to eat, but I think I want to do something supernatural.

BellaMSwan: supernatural?

Charlotte: *feels body heat up, tingling all over* Oh wow...*licks lips, moving closer to Peter and touching his arm* Are you as hot as me?

Remy: Want to see me in my cat form, and take a ride?

The Professorpire: *Grins lecherously* Baby ain't no one as hot as you.

The Professorpire: *leans forward, kissing Char hard, licking across her lips* God, you even taste warm.

Charlotte: *moans, grabbing Peter by the back of his head and pulling him closer to me*

BellaMSwan: *considers* Ah, sure? I haven't done that in a while.

BellaMSwan: ridden an animal, that is.

Remy: Okay cool. *laughs* I am sure you will enjoy it. We can still do the movie, and something to eat if you want.

BellaMSwan: *grins* whatever you want. You call the shots tonight, I'm too lazy to make a decision.

The Professorpire: *Slides hand up Chars warm thigh, there skin practically vibrating between the too.* Mmph. 

Remy: Okay sure I guess we should get going, and give these two some room yeah?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* not that they mind, but yeah. Lets get this show on the road, kitty. 

Remy: *Reaches out to take your hand leading you to my car.* See you two later. *Waves to Char and Peter*

Charlotte: *trails kisses from his face to his neck, stopping to suck on his collar bone and then licking at Peter's nipple*

Charlotte: *lifts hands to wave goodbye at Remy, circling Peter's other nipple*

The Professorpire: *Unzips Char's dress slowly, smirking against her mouth* Been a while since we violated the kitchen. Might be kinda weird since...ya know...people actually use it for non-fucking things. *Continues slipping Char's dress form her shoulders, letting it fall around her waist, exposing the Super Tits*

Charlotte: *smirks* Don't be like that, you love the kitchen and you know it *runs my hands over his back, letting my nails graze his skin on the way down and grabs Peter's ass roughly* So firm *purrs*

The Professorpire: *Snickers, pushing his hand up Char's undone dress* Very true, on both accounts.

BellaMSwan: *heads to the car with Remy* 

Remy: *opens the door for Bella*

BellaMSwan: *climbs in and waits for you to get in*

Remy: *shuts the door, and gets in the driver seat starting the car up, and drives off towards the forest*

BellaMSwan: So...do you run fast? Its been a while since I've done something like this...

Remy: I do, I drive faster. *smirks increasing his speed leaving the town* I'll take it easy for you. *smiles at you continuing to drive.*

BellaMSwan: *grins* please do. I'm kind of a wuss.

Remy: *laughs* Aww. *pats your head* You'll be fine. *Turning the corner to his house, and then pulling up pointing to the vast amount of trees behind the house* Here we are.

BellaMSwan: *gets a little nervous* I know, it's just what with the me being human thing, fast is kind of...really fast.

Remy: *looks at Bella smiling promisingly, and gets out of the car, walking around and opening your door* Trust me Bella you'll be fine.

BellaMSwan: *climbs out and looks up at you* My safety is in your hands. *grins*

Remy: *Leads you to the forest* So you used to ride the wolf boys?

BellaMSwan: One wolf boy. He was my best friend. *sighs* but like I said, it's been like...years.

Remy: Oh I see, so what made you leave? *looks back walking in to a clearing stopping, turns to look at you fully*

BellaMSwan: *licks my lips* The vampire boy. He wanted to marry me, and...it wasn't...a good idea. So I left.

Remy: I see. *Strips naked* Glad you made that decision.

BellaMSwan: *sighs and watches you* he's here. the vampire boy. He was at the seminar.

Remy: Oh damn, and I bet he didn't like what I was doing to you. *Starts walking away from you starts to tremble*

BellaMSwan: You got that right. He bolted before too long, I imagine it was for that very reason. *watches you and backs away a little*

Remy: *spins around phasing instantly a deep growl from me, as I walk seductively towards you. Looking at you feeling pretty proud*

Remy: (( http://media.photobucket.com/image/snow%20leapord/BlackCat4141/Snowcat.jpg?o=10 ))

BellaMSwan: *laughs, seeing how proud you are* Well look at you. You're pretty, kitty! now take me for a ride.

Remy: *Nuzzles your neck purring lifting my paw, and tearing a rip in your shirt revealing your cleavage more, then turning around and laying down. Waiting for you to get on my back*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Frisky. *hikes my leg and climbs onto you, locking my arms into your fur*

Remy: *Jumps up, and walking in a circle twice, and then starts to run trying to keep it at a horse typical speed*

BellaMSwan: *holds on tighter, squealing*

Remy: *Slows down* (Damn I can't talk to her, if I could I'd tell her to tell me if it was to fast or not. Should have made a call sign or something.) *Shakes head continuing to run*

BellaMSwan: It's okay. I'm fine. faster...please.

Remy: *springs forward increasing my speed making the run more interesting dodging around trees.*

