BellaMSwan: Well hello to you too. *remembers what happened at the bar and blushes*

Edward: *purrs, nuzzling Bella and continuing with the boob gropage* Did you enjoy yourself tonight?

BellaMSwan: Let's see...strange new vampire showing up at my house, strange new vampire following me at the bar, you...doing...things to my roommate in front of me, and me, for some strange reason, WATCHING. That part, I'm still confused about. Overall, though...I've had better nights.

Edward: Well... I have a slight confession to make. *pulls Bella closer, cuddling much has he recently accused Leah of being too 'man' to do* I -may- have used a bit of vampire ability to help persuade you to stay... *hastens to add* But it wouldn't have worked if some part of you didn't want to stay in the first place... I only know one vampire that can literally make someone else do something even if they'd never even dreamed of doing it before... And she's currently chained in a dark room.

BellaMSwan: *turns this information over in my mind for a moment, trying to decide to let it go or be angry. Sighing* I don't have it in me to be mad right now. *yanking my ponytail holder out and leaning over to set it on the nightstand, catching my finger on something sharp and pricking it* Ow!

Edward: *glues his eyes to Bella's finger, watching a drop of blood well up on her digit with eyes that slowly, yet visibly, bleed to a darker red shade... they don't go black though. he's recently fed and Leah's scent is still thick enough even in Bella's room to counter the potent smell of her blood. he stares with fascination, unable to look away*

BellaMSwan: *my eyes flash to Edward, only know realizing what's happened before slowly bringing my finger closer to his face* Do...you want it?

Edward: *lets his dark gaze move from watching the blood drop start to slide down Bella's finger to her eyes* Do you trust me to have it?

BellaMSwan: *my eyes still watching him, moving my finger closer* If I didn't I wouldn't have offered.

Edward: *automatically flashes his eyes black toward Bella's finger when she moves it closer... he doesn't say anything, acting instead by moving his head to the bottom edge of the blood drop. he slides his tongue out, catching the lower edge of the blood trail where the bead is largest and moans as the flavor hits his tongue. he just stays there for a moment, letting the undiluted taste of her sweet blood sit for a moment while he makes certain he's in control*

BellaMSwan: *my lips part and I just watch as Edward moves his tongue to my finger, staying still and letting him enjoy*

Edward: *closes his eyes, letting his tongue flatten out against Bella's finger to make certain he catches every trace of the flavor. he slides his tongue slowly up to the spot of injury and then wraps his lips around the tip of her finger. he gives a gentle suck, drawing out a bit more blood before sweeping his tongue over the tiny wound to seal it closed. after being certain that he had every trace of her blood cleaned from her skin, he pulls his mouth from her finger, letting it pop from between his gently sucking lips before opening his eyes and inspecting the spot. a human wouldn't even see the tiny silver dot on her finger, but he can see it clearly and he's proud of his control.*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Good?

Edward: *moves to kiss Bella's throat with tenderness* I can say with complete honesty, that you are the most amazing human I have ever known.

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head back and smiles* I thought, once I realized what I'd done, that it would be a waste...since it seems to make you so happy...

Edward: *his eyes have gone back to the brighter red of a recently fed vampire* You should be careful with that though, if my eyes are darker, I'm not sure I'd be able to stop.

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* I'll pay attention. Truthfully though? And don't tell Leah, she'll yell. But I think....it's pretty hot. At least, what you just did was pretty hot.

BellaMSwan: I know that's absolutely ridiculous, considering you could kill me if you wanted, but seeing you so unabashedly enjoying yourself? Well, you can tell what it's done to me.

Edward: It doesn't usually happen that way... I have experience exercising control that most vampires don't... *he almost spills the beans about not needing human blood at all, but of course he doesn't* The night we met... If I hadn't recently fed and conditioned myself to only feeding on criminals, you'd have been dead long before anyone had been able to come around and see it. *frowns in thought* I've never smelled blood as sweet as yours.

BellaMSwan: *props myself up on my elbow* Really? I mean, not about the whole killing thing, I figured that much. But my blood is sweet to you? How can you stand to be close to me?

Edward: I have experience with controlling myself, I mentioned this. *he reaches up to play with Bella's hair, giving it a gentle tug before twirling it around his fingers* And I restrict my diet. Most vampires would drain anyone they came across while hungry without a thought. I restrict my 'hunting' to rapists, murderers, robbers, and those already dying. You didn't do anything bad, I won't kill you. *he shrugs, thinking that should be obvious*

BellaMSwan: Well then I don't feel bad about doing this. *wraps a leg around Edwards waist, snuggling closer* It's interesting, though, that you choose only the bad ones. How do you know?

Edward: I catch them in the act. *of course he doesn't mention that he catches them in the act of thinking of doing the crime. he's pro selective truth telling. instead he busies himself pulling her closer until her leg is hitched just right and he's nestled just where he likes to be between her legs*

BellaMSwan: Why did you decide that? *placing a kiss on his neck before tucking my head up to look him in the eyes again, my hand in his hair*

Edward: *considers. he doesn't want to tell her that it seemed like a decent compromise between following the true vampire life and still trying to be someone his gentle sire could in some strange way, still be proud of. finally he decides to once more give a partial truth* Just because I'm a vampire, doesn't mean I have to be a complete monster.

BellaMSwan: Well I think it's kind of noble. And just because you're supernatural, doesn't make you a monster. Leah's supernatural, and she's not a monster. *shivers a little, the coldness of your body affecting me* In fact, I'm the one who should feel terribly inadequate.

Edward: Well that woman doesn't have to feed off the life force of others just to survive... If we stop feeding, we'll reach a point where we slaughter everything in our path until we're sated once more. I think that sort of qualifies us as monsters... Though some are more monstrous than others. *pulls back slightly* I think I'm going to buy you an electric blanket if we're going to be doing this from time to time. *he then frowns at her* Why should you feel inadequate? *he looks horribly confused by that, not understanding her reasoning*

BellaMSwan: *moves closer* Don't pull away, I like it. And you're the one who quit groping me and started snuggling, for the record. *grinning* and I feel inadequate because I'm the only one around here who can't do anything. I'm just...human. boring and human.

Edward: Would you like me to go back to groping? *leers at her cleavage while asking before waggling his brows at her* And don't feel inadequate. You can do things we can't... Like eat ice cream without having it taste like mud. Have a child if you want one. Cut your hair and actually have it grow back!

BellaMSwan: I think you're a secret cuddler. But then again, groping is definitely always good. At least when you do it, anyway. *remembers, briefly, the one time Jacob tried, and shudders* I know I shouldn't, but I do. I'll get over it, I guess, once I get used to all this supernatural stuff.

Edward: Or just become supernatural yourself. *tests to see if she's ticklish, dancing his fingers quickly over her ribs...its a good distraction from wanting to murder a stupid mutt* Perhaps you're an angel in disguise. After all, you certainly seem to draw the supernatural and you end up inspiring protectiveness within others.

BellaMSwan: *giggles and squeals, squirming a bit* And considering what we did the other day, I'm pretty sure I'm not an angel. There's nothing supernatural for me to become.

Edward: *grins and pulls Bella close before kissing the top of her head* Well, if you were ever in danger for any reason that couldn't be solved otherwise... I'd turn you into a vampire.

BellaMSwan: *raises my eyebrows, wrapping my arms around Edward* Why?

Edward: *hesitates, not having considered that she might not want to be around forever* Well, I kind of like you. It didn't occur to me that you wouldn't want to be turned if your life were in danger. I suppose I could restrain myself and let you die.

BellaMSwan: I'm just surprised, that's all. You like me enough to keep me around forever? *nuzzles into your neck*

Edward: Well, I'm sure in about 300 years or so you might get irritating... *teases as he brushes his fingers through her hair* But even if I turn you, once your 'newborn' vampire phase is over, you wouldn't be obligated to stick around. Hell, once I tell you the laws you wouldn't be obligated to stick around... But its considered good manners to tend to those you turn until the initial stage is over.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Well, I like that you like me enough to keep me around for 299 years. And hey! I'd definitely be more flexible right? *leans up to waggle my brows*

Edward: Yes, you'd definitely be more flexible... You wouldn't have to worry about someone accidentally breaking you.

BellaMSwan: Gives me something to look forward to should I encounter any more near death experiences. Which, according to my luck, should occur in about....4 hours.

Edward: *calculates and nods, agreeing with her* Yes, just from the time I've known you that seems to be average. But don't worry... I'd make certain there was no alternative. Though I may be forced to break Leah's legs to prevent her from stopping me.

BellaMSwan: Wonder what it's gonna be today. Kinda gets old, actually, having this shit happen to me all the time. Granted, this *motions between Edward and I* isn't so bad. Strange, but not bad. And yeah, I think Leah might be upset at first, but in the end, she'd be glad I wasn't dead.

Edward: Famous last words... *says that in an ominous kind of tone before grinning and giving her another tickle* I'm glad you don't think I'm that bad.

BellaMSwan: *squeals and squirms again* Oh, which reminds me-what does that other vampire want? Do you know?

Edward: *takes a selfish pleasure in the way she squirms against him while being tickled, but he doesn't overdo it* I'm not sure. *he's just blatantly lying on that* He seems confused himself though, if the way he's acting is any indication. He's probably attracted to you though.

Bellas: Attracted to me like wants to eat me still? *frowning* 

Edward: As long as you're human there will be some degree of that when you deal with a vampire. It just varies depending on the vampire and the situation. *he waves a hand dismissively before placing it on her ass* He's confused though, I'm sure of that or he wouldn't keep coming back to you.

BellaMSwan: *bucks my hips a little* confused...about whether or not he wants to eat me, or...? Truthfully? He kinda scares me...

Edward: *blinks at Bella and tilts his head, inspecting her as if she's the most interesting thing he's seen in decades* Why are you scared of him but not of me?

BellaMSwan: Ahh, because He hasn't made his intentions known, only that he's been lurking and he's 'kinda' sorry he tried to eat me. I don't know what he wants. With you? That much is obvious.

Edward: *looks serious* If he makes you feel uncomfortable at any time, call for me. If I'm in range, I'll come as quickly as I can.

BellaMSwan: *nods* Thanks, and I will. Maybe he's gone? Maybe we should just stop talking about him right now. It's bringin' me down.

Edward: *almost speaks up when Bella suggests he's gone to say that he overheard him mentioning going home and it didn't seem too far away that 'home' was... but then she doesn't want to talk about him* Did you want to go out tonight or stay in?

BellaMSwan: I want to do whatever. I'm open to anything, really. Not picky today!

Leah: *Yawning as I wake up, my hand running through my hair as I sit up, looking around disoriented. My eyes widen as I remember last night, and I can't stop the blush...or the tingling of my...nether regions. I overhear the last part of Bella and the leech's conversation, answering him even though he's not talking to me* We're going out tonight!

Edward: *looks amused suddenly before getting a smarmy look as he listens to Leah's thoughts... then he turns a smug grin to Bella* The woman says we're going out tonight.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* figured she'd want to. *grins wickedly* I have one condition...

Edward: And what is your condition? *raises brows, waiting*

BellaMSwan: *leans in and whispers* Tonight it's my turn. *smirks before throwing the covers back*

Edward: I think that can be arranged... *has an even more smug look now, laying back on Bella's bed and linking his hands together behind his head*

BellaMSwan: Make you a deal. I'm going to go grab some coffee. -You- pick out what I wear today. Fair?

Leah: *Ignores their conversation, going out to make some popcorn with the kernels I got yesterday*

Edward: *is suddenly gone, leaving Bella's room... fuck he left the apartment to go find something for Bella to wear! the only sign of his passage is the breeze and the abrupt sound of doors closing even though no one saw them move!*

BellaMSwan: *walks into the kitchen, grabs the pot of coffee that's automatically set to run, and pours myself a cup, perched back up on the counter again*

Leah: *Turns on the stove top to medium heat, placing a pan on it, spraying Pam on the bottom before covering the bottom of the pan with kernels. I put the top on and wait for the popping to start.* So you're letting the leech dress you tonight?

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah. He's got good taste. And if -you're- getting action in public places, so am I. *quirking my eyebrow*

Leah: *Shaking the pan as the popping begins, talking over the racket* You could have gotten some last night.

BellaMSwan: Don't tell me that! he was the one who snuck into my room to -cuddle-. Not that I mind...but still.

Leah: *Snorts* Dude. You were right there when I was getting some.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Only because He made me stay there! Otherwise I'd have hightailed it out. I mean, its good for you and all, but if I'm gonna have a threesome it's gonna be here, not at the bar.

Leah: *Pouring the popcorn into my bowl, adding salt, I turn to her* Now we're considering the threesome? We've never been together with a guy before. *Smirks*

BellaMSwan: Okay, maybe I'll sound like a giant whore, but seriously? Imagine what it would be like with him. If we ever decide to get down like that, he'd be the one.

Leah: *Nods thoughtfully* It's not like we haven't done stuff together before. Do you think the bloodsucker knows?

BellaMSwan: I think he probably has a good idea. I mean, even if he didn't, he's fucking both of us, and we're both okay with it, so he has to know we at least don't mind the idea.

Leah: *Smirking, I grab my bowl with one hand, slapping your ass teasingly with the other as I walk to sit down at the table* I think we should just tease him with the idea of a threesome, make him suffer for a little while.

BellaMSwan: *jumps and laughs* Oh yeah? How do you propose?

Leah: *Ignoring my popcorn and getting up to hover over you* Well he could see the things we do. He just can't join...yet. *Smirks*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* Oh yes....that would be fun. Let's do it!

BellaMSwan: When do we start?

Leah: *My eyes flicker to your lips* We should probably practice.

BellaMSwan: Gimmie some sugar. *winks*

Leah: *Chuckles, leaning down to kiss Bella*

BellaMSwan: *laughs against your lips* We are weird friends, you know that? *running my hands through her hair*

Leah: *Smiles, placing my hands on her hips* We really are. *Licking her lip with my tongue*

BellaMSwan: *nips at your tongue* didn't tell Edward I was more experienced with girls than I was with guys...*letting my hands fist in her shirt*

Leah: He's in for one hell of a surprise then. *Moving my tongue into her mouth, letting it glide over your teeth, tangling with your tongue in the most delicious way*

BellaMSwan: *reaching my hands up to cup Leah's face, letting her take the lead since she's more dominating*

Edward: *has been standing about five feet away from the women since Bella said his name and mentioned her experience. He's got various shopping bags in his hands and is just watching the two kiss passionately with a black eyed leer. fuck, he hit the jackpot when he left the house that evening so long ago... just when he's about to say something, the cloud cover breaks and the morning sunlight streams into the window. the light bounces off his face, reflecting back onto the kissing women with a rainbow of prismatic colors*

BellaMSwan: *pulls my face away from Leah, keeping my hands on her as I'm distracted by a foreign light. Turning my head slightly, noticing the light is from...Edward?* Oh..hey. You sparkle.

Edward: Yes... *nods his head without blinking, staring at Bella and Leah* I tend to do that sometimes.

Leah: *Snorts at Bella's comment, leading her mouth back to mine*

BellaMSwan: Mmhmm...*smirks against Leah’s mouth, my hands going to her shoulders*

Leah: *Takes a step closer to Bella, our bodies now pressed together*

Edward: *zips out to deposit several bags in Leah's room and several bags in Bella's room before zipping back out for the show. he gets a kitchen chair and moves it for the best view, sitting in it backwards and watching them with an almost broodingly intense look*

JWhitlock: *lazes around my loft, flipping through the channels on the television, chuckling when the Direct TV commercial with the Russian guy comes on* Opulence. I has it. *laughs again*

BellaMSwan: *moves my hands down to where they're resting on Leah’s ribcage*

JWhitlock: *sighs as the commercial ends, and Memphis Beat comes back on* Maybe I should get a job... 

Leah: *Bites my lip, pulling away from her mouth and turning to the leech once I'm sure Bella's lips look swollen enough* So what did you get for Bella to wear?

JWhitlock: *decides that that's just what I'm going to do, stands from the couch and walks across the room, firing up the computer, going to snagajob.com* Hmm.... lets see...

Edward: I picked up several selections for her to choose from... They're arranged in sets of which items are supposed to go together and which items can go with anything. *he smiles his crooked smile at Leah*

JWhitlock: *clicks on a few jobs on the site randomly, not really caring. Types up a quick resume, lying my ass off, and sends it off to a few companies. Surfs for some internet porn for a while, unable to find anything really impressive*

BellaMSwan: Ooh, what did you get me, Edward? *tugging on the back of Leah’s shirt*

JWhitlock: *powers down the computer, and slumps back in my chair, letting my head rest against the back, jiggling my leg* Road trip? I could take a road trip? *thinks of places to go, things to see* 

Edward: Just a couple dresses. And a skirt ensemble. Nothing too much. I didn't have much time before the sun came out and I needed to be indoors when that happened.

JWhitlock: *gets up from my chair, pacing around the house, hands clasped behind my back out of habit, making up my mind and walking over to my low dresser next to my bed. Pulls a suitcase out from underneath the bed and throws random clothing inside, zipping it up, and heading out the door*

JWhitlock: *steps out into the fresh, clear night air, looking around blankly for a few seconds* Shit. Need a car to go on a road trip.

BellaMSwan: So what are we doing tonight? and which one do you want me to wear? *turns to Leah* Maybe you could help me try them on?*snickers*

Edward: *hasn't mentioned that some of the bags he brought were for Leah and they're on her bed... its a surprise!*

JWhitlock: *walks back into the apartment, transferring my clothes from the suitcase to a duffle bag, slinging it over my shoulder, and going back out the door, locking it up behind me. Takes off at a run toward the center of the city, looking for a suitable car to steal* Convertible, yeah, I think I want a convertible.

Leah: *Moves my hands to cup Bella's ass, giving it a squeeze* I'd love to put clothes on you. Maybe I could help take them off too. *Winks*

BellaMSwan: well let's get to getting then, if we're going somewhere. Edward, do I get to pick what I want to wear out of what you brought?

JWhitlock: *spots a blue Mustang convertible parked outside of an apartment building, it's paint gleaming in the moonlight, runs my hand over the glossy metal* Cherry, fucking cherry.. *feels no regret or guilt over getting in and hotwiring it to life, tossing my bag in the back seat and roaring away from the curb*

Edward: Yes, Bella. *he grins at her* And I'll even refrain from peeking and offering to assist you in getting dressed... Have you ladies any plans in mind for what you want to do? *but he's specifically looking at Leah there since going out was her idea*

JWhitlock: *headlights make yellow conical shapes against the black asphalt as I drive out of town, toward the American/Canadian border, passing through without a hitch, although I did have to resist sucking the life from one of the officers working the station, she smelt simply mouthwatering*

Leah: *Is busy licking and sucking on Bella's neck, not paying any attention to their talking*

BellaMSwan: *leans up to whisper in Leah’s ear* What do you want to do tonight?

Leah: *Goes to nibble on her ear and whispers* I want to throw you on my bed and finger you until you scream my name. But it's up to you.

JWhitlock: *decides to hunt as I pass the exit signs for Detroit, and I pull off, winding my way off the interstate, yellow light from the street lamps briefly illuminating the car at intervals. Wind blows my hair all around, and it also brings the smell of blood from the other cars to me, and my throat flares mercilessly. Comes to a stop outside of a small, quiet looking bar. Shuts down the car and beeps it locked, slowly walking inside, not breathing, bracing myself against the cocktail of titillating scents that slams into me as soon as the door swings shut behind me, mutters, briefly closing my eyes* Fuck....

Edward: *keeps his eyes glued to the scene, cause this is potential live porn for him... cause even if they don't let him be in the room physically with it, he's sure as hell gonna watch through their minds.*

BellaMSwan: Mmmm...thought you wanted to go out? *reaches my hand around to squeeze her ass*

JWhitlock: *pulls a stool up to the bar, ordering a whiskey straight up. Pulls my smokes from my back pocket and lights one, Bitter smoke fills my lungs as I take a deep drag, and slowly exhale, breathing smoke out through my nose. As I suspected, it didn't take long for a bottle blonde barfly to claim the stool next to me, and start shooting me looks from the corner of her eye. Hones in on her emotions, and senses only the type of intoxication that is generated by alcohol, no drugs present* 

Leah: *Chuckles deeply* That was before I had you all wet for me. *Smirks at her, finally able to tell her when I can smell her arousal, since I had to pretend I couldn't when she didn't know about me being a shifter*

BellaMSwan: *blushes* All you and your stupid super-noses...Edward? What do -you- want to do?

JWhitlock: *leans my elbows on the bar, holding the smoke to my lips, twirling my glass with my fingers. Smirks as I feel the BBB's hand ride up my thigh, and the other grabbed the front of my shirt, trying to turn me toward her. Direct little thing. Turns my head in her direction, giving her a head to toe scan, liking what I see* Well hello there sugar....

Edward: I'm rather enjoying this right now... *watching the women with hooded eyes*

BellaMSwan: Hmm...Are you saying you'd rather stay in then?

JWhitlock: *sips and tries to hide my grimace at the foul tasting fluid. Doesn't take long for me to lure the heavy lidded woman to the car, helping her into the passenger seat as I climb into the drivers side, pulling away, driving toward the outskirts of town*

Edward: Well, I did promise you something and that promise can only be kept if we go out... But its still early, the sun is still up... I can't leave at this point.

Leah: Well Bella needs a shower before we go out again, so I think I'll help her out with that. *Goes to drag her with me to the bathroom*

BellaMSwan: *groans, going reluctantly to the shower* It gets so -hot- in there with both of us!

JWhitlock: **pauses Jasper’s scene until tomorrow** 

Edward: *gets up and follows Bella and Leah into the bathroom where he leans against the wall, never taking his eyes off them*

Leah: *Turns on the water, pulling the shirt over my head and then working on getting Bella naked* What are you doing in here leech?

Edward: Keeping the wall cool. *unblinking stare*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs out of my sleep shorts and top, blushing at being exposed*

Leah: *My eyes scan Bella, pulling her with me under the spray of the water* That's too bad, we could have used someone as cold as you. *Speaking to the leech before I push Bella against the wall*

BellaMSwan: *gasps, automatically submitting to Leah since it's in my nature* It's been a while for us...

Edward: *smirks slightly, wondering if Leah knew how good his hearing was... or if she knew he could hear her mind from even further away than his ears can hear. he doesn't say anything though, continuing to watch*

Leah: Mmhh. Too long. I've missed this. *Moving my hand down to tease her pussy lips with my fingers, watching her face closely*

BellaMSwan: *practically purrs* Your hands are so soft. *lets my hands trail their way up her abdomen, resting on her breasts*

Leah: *My eyes darken with lust, I jam my fingers inside of her cunt quicker than a human could, thrusting them in and out* You finally get to experience the perks of hooking up with someone....not completely human. *I move my mouth to lick up the side of her face, letting the wolf inside get free for a moment, before controlling it and pulling back to watch her face once again*

BellaMSwan: Shit Leah! *is slightly more confident with her than with Edward, taking a little initiative and moving one hand down to her pussy, using a feather-light touch* How you doing out there...Edward?

Edward: I'm doing very well, thank you Bella... *his eyes remain locked in place while his expansive vampire mind also watches through both Leah and Bella's thoughts* Very good indeed.

Leah: *My legs twitch, as if wanting to close and trap her hand in between my legs. I move my other hand to pinch her nipple, pulling it towards me harshly. My tongue forces its way past her lips*

BellaMSwan: Ahh! *my other hand snakes up and yanks Leah’s head away from the moment* I want...out...of the shower...

BellaMSwan: *yanks Leah out of the shower* My room.

BellaMSwan: *turns my eyes on Edward* you too.

Edward: *stands up from his 'wall cooling' and follows Bella and Leah into Bella's room*

Leah: *Smirks, following Bella* We both know the leech will just sit and watch. It's pointless. He should just stay here, Bella. *Winks at her*

BellaMSwan: *smiles, pushing Leah down onto my bed* You're probably right.

Leah: *Grins, loving when Bella tries to take control, highly amused.*

Edward: *places himself so he can do just as they suggest he will, watch*

BellaMSwan: Don't you smirk at me! You want to lead this party, go right ahead. *pinches her nipple*

Leah: *Flips us over, pinning her arms above her head, grinding my pussy into hers* Party, huh?

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip* Party. That's how we roll, remember?

Leah: *Bending to take her nipple into my mouth, sucking and nibbling on it. I clamp my teeth around it, talking,* It's too bad we used all of that peppermint body oil. That was always so fun.

BellaMSwan: *hisses, bucking upwards* Yeah...real shame. Maybe we should get some more? *my hands fisting in her hair, situating my leg in between hers and rubbing*

Leah: *Humping her leg, my eyes visibly darken with lust* Mmhh. Yes. We'll get two this time. *Rubs our tits together, biting my lip*

BellaMSwan: You're really fucking wet, naughty girl. You miss me that much? *strains my neck up to lick a path from the hollow of her throat to her lips*

Leah: I could say the same about you, slut. I can smell how much you like what I'm doing to your body. It's been way to long since we've had time to fuck. I miss your cunt. *Capturing her mouth in a heated kiss, my eyes find the leech, staring at him as I shove my tongue down the throat of my horny roommate, still rubbing my soaked vag on her leg*

Edward: *cocks his head to the side a bit, quirking one brow and returning Leah's gaze with one that's both questioning and challenging at the same time*

BellaMSwan: Yes...missed you too...*purrs against her mouth* Roll over. I want a taste.

Leah: *Rolls over, releasing her hands, I talk to the leech* You just gonna stand
there and watch, Bloodsucker?

BellaMSwan: *nods in approval before placing a hand on each of Leah's thighs, spreading them apart* I forgot how good you smelled.

Edward: Did you wish for me to do something, shifter-woman? *he raises both brows, pretending to be the innocent party in all this... but then again, considering he's still fully clothed...*

Leah: *Bucking my hips, begging to have Bella's face between my thighs* Well you're certainly not helping with Bella or I's orgasms right now. I do let you live for that reason only.

BellaMSwan: *leans forward, darting my tongue out and licking from the bottom upwards, stopping on her clit and sucking. My hands resting on her thighs*

Edward: And what do you wish of me? *reaching up to start pulling off his clothing while never breaking his visual*

Leah: I want you to get your leech ass over here and fuck Bella while she licks my cunt. *My hands moving to hold her face against my vag*

BellaMSwan: *I move one hand to her entrance, sliding two fingers in roughly as my mouth continues it's assault on her clit, sucking and biting, knowing she likes it*

Edward: *has his clothing off, folded and set away in a second and is soon kneeling behind Bella while one hand slides his fingers over her wet sex, dipping between her juicy folds to see just how wet she is*

Leah: *Moaning loudly, arching into her mouth*

BellaMSwan: *squirms, a little surprised, but not enough to break my rhythm as I pump fast and hard, adding a third finger*

Edward: *uses his thumbs to spread Bella's folds before moving in... all the way to her cervix in one push. he stops with the very tip of his dick brushing that bit of her anatomy and slides one hand around to hold her hips in place while the other thumb, wet with her juices, slithers up to start playing with her anus even as he starts to slowly pull out*

Leah: *Watches what the leech is doing to Bella as well as I can when she's pumping her fingers roughly in my cunt. I move my gaze to his face, moving one hand to my mouth and sucking on my middle finger as he watches*

BellaMSwan: *crooks my fingers, curving them to hit her sweet spot, letting my other hand move from her thigh upwards to her breast, tweaking her nipple roughly*

BellaMSwan: *pushes myself backwards a little, trying to convey that I'm enjoying the feel of him, pulling my mouth away from Leah long enough to grind out* More... *before latching myself once again to her clit*

Edward: *thrusts all the way into Bella again before giving the slow pull out. he keeps that up for a while, sharp fast penetrations and then slow withdraws. of course he limits himself to only going as deep as he can without hurting her... it isn't like he's fucking Leah who he actually rather likes hurting during sex... it must be the mortal enemies thing. anyway, as he continues his thrusts, he lets his moistened thumb slide around and just barely start to press into Bella's ass*

Edward: *blows Leah a kiss while playing with Bella's pussy and ass!*

Leah: *Throws my head back, screaming as I cum around Bella's fingers, my clit was always more sensitive than even Bella's*

BellaMSwan: *smiles against Leah, giving her clit a little kiss before pulling back* Just like I remembered...*groans now, feeling Edwards intriguing penetration method*

Edward: *adjusts his position so that he's crouched above Bella and thrusting down into her from behind. the new position lets his cockhead hit her g-spot on every thrust and lets the marble hard, veined underside of his shaft drag along the most sensitive spot... he moves the one hand from her hip to glide down her landing strip and pinch at her clit while keeping the same pace of hard and fast insertion and slow removal*

BellaMSwan: *gasping* Ahh! Shit! *feeling the now well-known sensation of my orgasm build up and then explode as Edward pinches my clit, sending my body into tremors*

Edward: *moves completely slowly now, just riding out Bella's orgasm and, when she's done, he pulls out. giving her pretty little vag a kiss, he sits back on his heels with his shiny-wet and still hard cock sticking out*

BellaMSwan: *rolls over and passes out*

Leah: *Panting as I pull myself up, crawling over to lick Bella's cum off of the leech's cock*

Edward: *purrs, watching Leah's tongue caress his cock*

Leah: *Looks up at him as I take is cock as deep as I can*

Edward: *reaches out and actually caresses Leah's hair in an almost gentle manner while watching her eyes... his cock twitches in her mouth and throat*

Leah: *Moans around him, bringing my hands up to hold the base of his cock*

Edward: *continues to watch, but he's nowhere near getting off. he's purely in this for the visual of the wolf-woman servicing a leech... and she fell so quickly to his charms as well. he should tell her as such, she seems to like it* Do you know how arousing it is to see the mighty shifter down on her knees, sucking the cock of her enemy?

Leah: *Tries to find it in me to be angry at him for reminding me that I've gone behind the backs of my pack to fuck a leech, but I find it hard when I'm still riding my post-orgasm high with a huge dick resting on my lips*

Edward: *eyes flash at the reminder of her pack... and a reminder of something she had said the other night as well* You know, I don't think I really want to see you like this at this particular moment... *with that, he pulls her off of his cock and lifts her up to reposition her onto her back on the bed next to the unconscious Bella. he slides his hands to her wrists and moves them above her head before leaning down and taking a nipple into his mouth. while doing this, he uses his legs to spread hers and situates himself to rub his cock against her wet pussy*

Leah: *Moving my hips, rubbing the wetness that had gathered around the lips of my pussy on his cock* Wha-what are you...doing? *Panting for air*

Edward: *rolls his tongue around her nipple before looking up at her* I'm doing what I feel like doing... *he saws the underside of his cock against her clit again before dragging the tip down and setting it at the mouth of her pussy. he starts to slide it in slowly, backing off every time she lifts her hips*

Leah: *My body aching to be filled with his huge member, my hips bucking involuntarily.* Please stop teasing me, leech! I need you -now-!

Edward: Hmm... No. I don't think I will. I rather like you begging for my cock. *he sucks one of her nipples into his mouth and continues with his maddeningly slow pace of sliding in and out. he doesn't let her bucking and writhing allow him to go any deeper or faster than he wants to, merely moving with a deliberate slowness*

Leah: *Practically sobbing, begging for him* Edward! I'll tear your leech ass apart if you don't -really- fuck me -right- fucking now! *Almost screeching*

Edward: *actually withdraws completely at her words, moving to slide his soaked cock between the lips of her pussy again, with that same maddeningly slow pace* I'm going to go with... No. *he moves to lick at the side of her neck and along her jaw, coating her skin with a fine sheen of venom as he tortures her pussy*

Leah: *My cunt is wetter than it's ever been, I'm angry and my traitorous body for wanting the leech. I move my hips quickly, trying to get his cock to slide further in my awaiting pussy*

Edward: *feels her movements and just moves away as she attempts it. she should really know better by now... he does shimmy his hips a bit to make the underside of his cock wag side to side over her clit a couple times... then he's licking her lips, teasing her with almost kisses, but not satisfying her there either*

Leah: *I groan loudly, almost waking Bella, actually sobbing as I beg for his leech cock* I'll do anything! Just fuck me please! I -need- you, leech!

Edward: *lifts his head up to look at Leah's sobbing face with a particularly asshole-ish look of smug superiority... made even better when he can hear the minds of her two pack mates coming closer to the building, knowing that soon they'll be able to hear her begging him again* And just what is this anything you'd be willing to do? *when he asks, he lowers his dick down again, dipping into her cunt about an inch and using that small depth to slow/tiny fuck her cunt*

Leah: *Not paying attention to anything but the well endowed leech above me* Whatever...you...want! I'll do anything! Just let me have it!

Edward: I'm not sure... *he's bordering between teasing and being deliberately cruel... eh, who's he kidding? he's being deliberately cruel as he pulls out yet again and this time just barely lets his dickhead graze against her pussy lips* You can't seem to make up your mind about that, how do I know you really want me to fuck you? *he can hear the two wolves outside stopping at the words, they haven't figured out just what's going on yet, but they hopefully will soon*

Leah: *Screaming* Maybe the wetness coming from my pussy that could fill an entire bathtub should give you a hint as to how much I -need- you're leech cock! PLEASE! Whatever you want, I'll do it! Just...please!

Edward: *lowers his head, sucking her nipple up into his mouth and pinching it between his lip covered teeth. he hears the sound of snarls coming from outside as the two males loose control of their forms and turn wolf, raging at Leah's scream...but that doesn't matter to him, what matters to him is that he fucks his cock into her cunt hard, hitting bottom and then pulling out and doing it again, fast and hard*

Leah: *Thinks I heard a noise coming from outside but just as I wonder if someone's out there, the leech gives in and fucks me.* OH GOD! YESS! HARDER! *Begging the bloodsucker for more*

Edward: *shifts his weight, sitting up after letting her nipple pop out of his mouth and pulling her arms down to her sides. he shifts back to sit on his heels again, pulling her ass up onto his thighs so that she's elevated enough to stay on his cock and starts fucking her harder. he's bouncing her body on his dick, using his tight grip on her wrists to pull her down even harder against him*

Leah: *Moaning as I feel him going further inside of me, the cold surprising me every time.* Fuck!

Edward: *moves his hands to take both of her wrists in one of his and then uses his free hand to slap the side of her ass while still fucking her hard.* You know your little wolf boys heard you again... They shifted in the middle of town because you're begging a leech to fuck your cunt. *he slaps her again, timing it with a particularly hard thrust* They got to hear how wet a bloodsucker makes you, how you'll do anything for his dick in your pussy...

Leah: *My body arching at his dirty words, while I'm embarrassed that they actually heard that.* You knew! *Accusing* You knew they were out there and you made me say how badly I want you!

Edward: Yes... *smacks the side of her ass again before moving his fingers to rub her clit in circles as he fucks her* I did know... I wanted them to know that they're nothing more than little boys pretending to be grown up. I wanted them to know that you'd rather do anything to fuck a leech than go fuck your own kind. *he holds himself deep in her pussy, swiveling his hips to grind his cock deep into her cunt*

Leah: *Screams out, throwing my head back* They're....nothing....co​mpared...to you! *Trying to catch my breath*

Edward: *continues deep grinding her gash, his dick buried so deep that nothing of it can be seen. he lifts his hand up and smacks her cunt* You know what I should do? I should make sure your completely ruined for those boys... That you'll never be satisfied anywhere by inferior cock again... *he lets go of her wrists, taking hold of her hips to hike her ass up higher, the angle changing how his grinding cock rubs in her sheath* Hold your pussy lips open as far as you can. *orders*

Leah: *A little worried about what he's going to do, but so caught up in lust, I obey him, spreading my legs wider and opening my pussy lips as far as I can*

Edward: *looks down at her swollen clit, his mind racing as he decides what to do* I'm going to mark you... In a way you'll always know who the first one to own your pussy was... *he smacks his fingers down directly on her fully exposed clit and, before she can reconsider, he uses a fingernail to slice open the swollen, abused nub in a line... a bleeding line that he then drools some of his venom onto! he only gives it a few seconds to sear into the wound, burning with toxic ferocity right into her clit before he pulls out of her pussy and lifts her up to his mouth, sucking hard, pulling blood and venom from the wound and once the trace amount is gone, he seals the injury with his tongue. he pulls back long enough to see the distinctive silver scar line across her clit before sucking it back into his mouth and pinching her swollen flesh with his lip covered teeth*

Leah: *Screaming at him* What the fuck was that?! You just...you! Bloodsucker! *Ashamed that I liked it, hoping no one will ever find out and making up for it by pretending to be furious with him*

Edward: *gives her a hard look, a sneer in place even as he takes his mouth from her clit and lowers her enough to replace his dick into her vag* You fucking love that I'm a bloodsucker. *he shoves against her pussy harder, the slightly altered skin of the scar probably feeling different when in comes in contact with other vampire flesh...* You probably wouldn't mind if I drank blood right off of your body as long as I was fucking you while I did it... I could cover you in blood and satisfy my hunger for blood and your pussy at the same time...

Leah: *Moving my hand down to rub my clit, able to feel the difference, noting that it's even more sensitive now then before* What did you do to my clit? And this ruins me for all other men? I'm sure Jake and Embry wont mind. *Grinning at him, testing his response, surprised that I could actually get that out without panting with need for him*

Edward: I cut it... And let my venom do some damage before sealing the injury enough to make a noticeable venom scar line against your skin... That little line on you is part vampire now...*he smirks, pulling his cock out of her pussy before sliding it around on the soaked mess he's made of her... with Bella's help earlier on* And no... Your pussy is already ruined for inadequate men... Your mouth... Well, its just not the same there... But... *he moves to take hold of her wrists again* There's one place I haven't ruined yet... *spoken as he slides down, setting the slimy head of his shaft against the puckered ring below her cunt*

Leah: *My eyes widen, wondering how I'll explain to the pack that not only have I been fucking a vampire and loving it, but now a part of me is vampire. I hear him talking about ruining me, his well endowed member moving to my ass, and I shake my head, knowing if I let him fuck me there then there's no way I can be with another guy and get -any- kind of pleasure. I have no idea how long he'll be sticking around and I -need- to keep one place unpenetrated by this bloodsucker otherwise I'll be doomed to getting one of those big ass vibrators you see those MILFs using to fuck themselves. The ones that are like a foot long and four inches wide or something* Noo way! You cannot shove your leech cock in my ass! Not happening! *Another reason for my denial is the pain I'm sure his huge member will cause my asshole.*

Edward: *tilts his head, watching her intently and listening to her thoughts* You're sure you don't want this? *while he's speaking, he's gently rocking his hips and, since he was set in place, the tip has already started to gently slip in... not far, but definitely in* It could be really good...

Leah: *My thoughts are all over the place. A big part of me wanting this* Y-yes? I-it'll hurt a-and I wont be able to be with anyone else. *Repeating some of my thoughts for him, unaware of his ability to read minds*

Edward: It doesn't have to hurt. *points out the obvious first, but not by pointing out that while he's keeping her talking he's slowly working his cock deeper into her tight ass* And you don't need to be with inferior boys. You're better than that. *looks angry that she'd even consider settling for less. he moves one of his hands from her wrists back to rubbing her now more sensitive clit. he can feel the difference in the temperature between the scar line and the skin around it and the sensation makes him smile with self satisfaction*

Leah: *My body jerks when he touched my clit, moving his cock deeper into my ass by a little bit. I moan, and then try to cover it up when I realize I have* Yes I need to be with 'inferior boys'. You wont be hanging around here forever, and one day I'll fall in love and all that jazz!

Edward: *stops what he's doing, considering her words. then he pulls out of her ass the whole three inches he had managed to wiggle in and moves away from her* As you wish. I'm sure you won't mind if I use your shower... *he doesn't wait for an answer, walking across the room and into the bathroom where the water soon turns on*

Leah: *Surprised at his sudden departure, I realize he's gone to the bathroom to shower and I look around guiltily before moving one hand to play with my clit, the other one sneaking around my leg and I slip a finger into my ass, as it's a little more open than it was before* O-oh god. *My voice breaking with the combined pleasure from my clit and ass.* y-yes! *Trying to keep my voice down so the leech doesn't know. Glad that even if he does, he can't tell it's my ass I'm fingering rather than my cunt*

Edward: *showers, using the girly scented body wash... because fuck, its better than the wolf-woman sex funk that's all over him... he loves her pussy, but he still can't stand her smell! once he speeds through a quick wash up, he shakes himself dry at vampire speed and walks naked out of the bathroom... he smirks at Leah, watching her before pulling on his pants.* Enjoying yourself there, woman? *he stuffs his still hard dick into his pants, straining the zipper to get it closed*

Leah: *Pulls my finger out of my ass, realizing my mistake when I moan embarrassingly loud* Oh, um, I was just....*Trails off, watching him with lust filled eyes*

Edward: *works on finishing getting dressed, giving Leah a lazy smile as he hides his skin from her lusty gaze* Enjoying yourself. *he finishes her sentence for her*

Leah: *Adverting my eyes* well...yeah. *Finishes lamely*

Edward: Well go ahead. Enjoy it. It isn't like I can fuck you anymore. *he blows her a kiss and finishes putting on his shirt* I'll see you when I come back for guard duty.

Leah: *Trying to hid my disappointment with anger* Get the fuck out of here, bloodsucker. Don't bother coming back, I've guarded Bella for years, I don't need your help.

Edward: *considers* Yes... I suppose you have. It wouldn't be fair for me to make her move to continue guarding her anyway... I can't pass for much older than I'm pretending to be. *musing aloud* Very well. If you wish, tell Bella I said Goodbye. *he heads out of her bedroom*

Leah: *Not sure if I'm happy the bloodsucker will be going or upset he won't be here to fuck Bella and I. Knows Bella will be pissed at me when she wakes up, calling out after him* Bye! *Snuggling up to Bella, wrapping my leg around her hip and deciding I'll try to nap*

Edward: *leaves, letting the soft closing of the door be the only sound to mark his departure. then he heads back to his building. once there, he checks on Charlotte from outside of the dark room. he can't help but think 'soon' to himself and then he goes to clean himself more thoroughly and put on a fresh set of clothes. not long later and he's silently perched atop the building of Bella and Leah's apartment, continuing his self-imposed vigil. after all, the wolf-woman has to sleep sometime*

