Edward: *is on the main level of his building, the setting rays of sunlight filtering in the windows and sparkling on his face and hands as he tangos with an invisible partner to the music playing throughout the room... this is, sadly, a typical thing for him to do on sunny days when he's stuck in his own building... at least on days when he's not playing games with Charlotte*

BellaMSwan: *in the room Edward lent me, calling out* Edward?

Edward: *tangos up to Bella's room, still dancing to the music that should be loud enough for even Bella to hear* Yes, Bella? *dips his invisible partner and mimes nomming invisible boobies before flashing Bella a grin* What can I do for you?

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* did I interrupt? I...ah, have a question.

Edward: *mimes bowing to his invisible partner and kissing an invisible hand* Thank you for the dance, Milady Anna... *he winks at the air and then strolls over to sit near Bella* Your wish, my command...As long as it is within my power. *leers at her titties while speaking*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* This whole Jasper thing has me...feeling weird. Could you show me where he lives? I'd like to demand answers.

Edward: And I would know where he lives... How? *raises his brows at Bella, looking into her eyes. of course he knows the area and, once he's closer, he'd be able to pinpoint the exact place...but that isn't the point. he's curious as to Bella's reasoning for his omnipotence*

BellaMSwan: You have, like, super-scent right? Can't you sniff him out?

Edward: I could... Assuming I knew his scent... And that he hasn't gone through an area that has since been bombarded with the presence of too many humans. *sidles closer to Bella, being the perv he's been since the night they met by reaching up to brush his fingers over one of her boobs* 

BellaMSwan: *shivers at Edwards fingers* Could we try?

Edward: If you wait until the direct sunlight is down, yes... Would you like to shower or anything beforehand? *he leans in, nuzzling his nose between her breasts and purring when he can still smell the scent of the last time they had sex on her...it would take another week or so of no-sex for that scent to fade completely* 

BellaMSwan: *strokes your hair* Do I need a shower?

Edward: Not because you smell bad... I just don't know human habits. *he smiles at her, kissing her cheek*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Well, I'll pass on the shower then. Unless you just -want- to lure me underwater.

Edward: I would love to... *leers again, checking her out* But I'll be honest... I'd probably end up getting too excited and forget you need to breathe... And eat... And sleep... *laments*

BellaMSwan: Well...so maybe not that. *laughs*

JWhitlock: *stands from my low couch, moves over toward one of the open windows, perching on the sill, looking outside at the darkening sky. Stoops my head, putting a cigarette to my lips, lighting it, taking a deep drag and exhaling through my nose, the curls of smoke disappearing on the wind. Sighs thoughtfully, running a hand through my hair, leaning my head back against the windowsill* What am I going to do? I can't stop thinking about that -fucking- kiss...

Edward: Well, let's go then! *scoops Bella up bridal style and darts her to the main entrance of the building... where once they're outside he resumes normal human speed over to... the parking garage across the street. he once again takes his Volvo, knowing that one is less conspicuous in town* Did you want to pick up drive-thru on the way? *as he's pulling out of the parking garage*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Not hungry now. Maybe on the way back?

Edward: Certainly, if that is your wish. *idly wonders if Bella's going to notice he has the windows up while driving with specific intent to a certain neighborhood. once he reaches that neighborhood, he starts scanning the range of his telepathy for the disturbingly familiar mind*

BellaMSwan: *leans back, resting my head on the headrest and staring at the window*

JWhitlock: *ashes out the window, bringing my leg up on the sill*

Edward: *tracks Jasper down more swiftly than a bloodhound and is soon parallel parking within easy human site range of Jasper's window perch. he turns off the Volvo and points Bella in the appropriate direction* There he is. Do you want me to wait here for you?

BellaMSwan: *peers upward* Yeah. Drive around a bit if you want-should I call you when I'm done, or just come down?

JWhitlock: *familiar scents reach me, and I glance down and across the seat, sighing when I see Edward and Bella parking, looking up at me* What do they -want-? *flicks my cigarette away, crossing my arms over my chest, looking down at them*

BellaMSwan: *hops out of the car and looks up again, throwing my shoulders back and walking towards the building*

JWhitlock: *stands from the window as Bella heads toward the building, knowing that she's coming to the door, stands by, waiting for the knock*

Edward: *drives off once Bella is out of the car, but he doesn't drive around, he just goes to park on the next street over and about a block down, still within range of monitoring her safety* 

BellaMSwan: *heads upstairs, finding the door that belongs to Jasper and knocking, fumbling for what to say now that I'm here*

JWhitlock: *pulls the door open, staring with an eyebrow raised at the girl standing on the other side, her emotions betraying her awkwardness* Yes?

BellaMSwan: *blurts* I want to know what the hell happened yesterday.

JWhitlock: *pulls a deceptive mask of indifference over myself, smirking as I stand back from the door, gesturing with my hand* By all means, come in.

BellaMSwan: *eyes you warily, stepping inside and turning to face you* Why did you kiss me?

JWhitlock: *closes the door behind me, turning to face Bella* I'm not sure. *shakes my head* Because I wanted to? Temporary madness? I was over come by the lusty feelings of that pervert you associate with? *shakes my head again* I've come up with a million different excuses...

BellaMSwan: And what have you settled on? *purses my lips*

JWhitlock: *moves around you, plopping down on the couch, gesturing once again for her to join me, props my feet on the coffee table, staring at my boots* Because I wanted to. *glances back up at her, then back to my feet*

BellaMSwan: *hesitantly sits down next to you* Why? *fumbling with my fingers*

JWhitlock: *taps my foot against the table* You got me to admit it last night, didn't you? *sits up, resting my elbows on my knees* For some fucking reason, I seem to –like- you.

BellaMSwan: You like me...as in...*digs around in my purse* Can I smoke in here?

JWhitlock: Of course *stands, grabbing the ashtray from my bedside table across the room, moving back, setting it in front of you* And.. yeah.

BellaMSwan: *pulls out my pack of cigarettes, takes one and lights it, taking an extra-long drag and blowing the smoke through my lips* Are you gonna do anything about it?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I don't know. I'm still getting used to the idea. I sure as hell don't like liking you. If that makes any fucking sense. *jiggles my knee, tapping my fingers on my thighs*

BellaMSwan: *takes another drag* so you like me. But you don't -want- to like me. Are you sure you're not crazy?

JWhitlock: No, not at all. Actually, I'm quite sure that I am. *leans back on the couch, fixing my gaze on her form with interest, still trying to figure out just -what- it is about her*

BellaMSwan: *stubs out the cigarette* I don't know if I should apologize or not.

JWhitlock: *arches a brow* Why in the hell should you apologize?

BellaMSwan: I...don't know? It's my fault you're crazy. That doesn't make sense. I'm not making sense. Why do I care?

JWhitlock: *chuckles darkly* Now you know how I've been feeling. *still contemplates her* No. It's not your fault I'm crazy... there are things... no, it's just not your fault.

BellaMSwan: O...kay then. *looks around awkwardly* I...guess...I should go now? 

JWhitlock: *for some reason, doesn't really want her too, but he'll never let her know that, shrugs* If you want. *looks away from her face* I'm sorry if I make you uncomfortable. *really wonders why the hell he -is- sorry* 

BellaMSwan: Now you're sorry? *laughs* Yesterday you told me to stay away from you. You should be throwing me out right now and yelling some more.

JWhitlock: *laughs a little* I know. *points to myself* Crazy, remember?

BellaMSwan: What's strange? I came up here because I wanted to yell at you.

JWhitlock: True. Didn't do much yelling though. *settles back on the couch* Feel free though, if it will make you feel any better. I won't mind.

Edward: *rolls out one of those high tech flat, flexible keyboards onto the dashboard of his car and begins to compose a new song... its boring waiting in the car down the block and around the corner from where a mated couple seem to be doing their best to discover why while denying the obvious at the same time*

BellaMSwan: You're kind of infuriating, you know that?

JWhitlock: *smiles* Yes, yes I do.

BellaMSwan: *frowns, sucking in a breath and realizing that this guy kind of smells good, shaking the thought* So...*stands up* I'll leave you to lurking, or plotting, or whatever it is you do.

JWhitlock: *stands, following her to the door, opening it* Until next time, then. I swear I won't try to kill you if you come to see me again *crosses my heart like a child*

BellaMSwan: You didn't try to kill me just now. Or kiss me.

JWhitlock: Both counts can be remedied, if you like.

BellaMSwan: I don't want another near-death experience, thanks.

JWhitlock: Kissing me was a near-death experience?

BellaMSwan: I meant the whole trying to kill me. -That- was a near death experience.

JWhitlock: Oh. Well, yes. *leans against the door* You know, I don't think that I would have ever -actually- killed you. 

BellaMSwan: *raises an eyebrow* You came pretty fucking close. Scared me practically to death.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Takes his double shot Americano carefully from the barista, as she leads it into his palm. She's nice and always slips two heat-sleeves on to keep him from burning his hands and smells like coffee, and baby formula. He figures she has a kid, and always tips her double. With one hand wrapped around his coffee, he leads himself with his cane, to the farthest seat in the corner, careful to make sure no one is currently occupying the chair before sitting down. He likes to listen here, mindless benign chatter, and it doesn't hurt that the place smells awesome.*

JWhitlock: I 'spose I did come close. You just smell too damn good. *straightens up* Tell me something, have there been any close calls with that perverted vampire you choose to fornicate with? *cocks his head to the side with real curiosity*

BellaMSwan: *snorts at the terminology* Fornicate? Not since the first night. He's had my blood-twice. We fuck. A lot. And yeah-if you're wondering? he goes down on me too. *winks*

JWhitlock: *shakes the image from my head as an irrational jealousy over comes me, my mood darkens considerably* Maybe you should get back to him then.

BellaMSwan: *stares at you for a moment before grinning* You're jealous. That I fuck him. 

JWhitlock: *crosses my arms over my chest* Am not.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sips his coffee, savoring the hot, simple flavor as it warms his throat. He keeps his hand wrapped around the cup even after he sets it down, to avoid inadvertently knocking it over. The gesture is practically second nature at this point.*

BellaMSwan: *barks a laugh* You so are! You're jealous! *does a weird little jig, laughing again, putting my hand on your arm for some reason* That's so funny.

JWhitlock: *sniffs* I am not jealous, and it's not funny. *feels warmth all through me at her hand on my arm*

Edward: *gets bored with composing and rolls up his keyboard, putting it away. he decides he wants to buy Bella something, since he did get her to play along with the sugar daddy idea. that still amuses him and he snickers for a moment... but there aren't any nice shops within his range of Jasper's place and he pouts, tapping fingers on the steering wheel. then he perks up, hearing thoughts coming from one direction and starts up the car. he'll settle for getting her a drink and a snack until later, he supposes. eventually he parks, still in mental range of Jasper's, just a block from a Starbucks... it really isn't that far from the bar and he wonders at the fact that Jasper lives so close to both the bar and Bella's apartment even as he locks the Volvo and heads down the sidewalk and into the coffee shop*

BellaMSwan: You're not jealous. Mmhmm. So you don't mind me telling you about the time he went down on me all night? Dudes love stories like that.

Leah: *Only a little bit longer before I'm at the apartment, ready to pick up the rest of my stuff.*

JWhitlock: I'm NOT jealous *my whole head twitches* And you can keep your stories to yourself *mostly focused on the hand on his arm, and is fighting the urge to push her back into the wall again and kiss her senseless, prays for her to leave before my resolve falls apart*

BellaMSwan: *practically purrs* That's what I thought. *sing-song voice* I make you crazy. And you're jealous. You don't know what to do with yourself around me.

Edward: *sidles into the shop, checking out the women for any babes and potential bedmates as he waits in line... there's this one girl that's pretty hot, but she's only fourteen despite trying to pass herself off as older to the people she's seated with and while he's physically only seventeen... Yeah, he's not gonna go there. that doesn't stop him from winking at her and getting the girl to blush and giggle though*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *hears the bell ding above the, followed by a giggle from across the small seating area*

JWhitlock: *growls, damning her for being right, walks toward her resolutely, putting my hands on her belly to move her backward with me*

BellaMSwan: *is wary again, thinking I pushed you too far* Oh...uh...

JWhitlock: *presses the length of my body against hers, dropping my mouth to her ear* Do you like the fact that I'm jealous?

Edward: *moves up in line until he's right there at the front. he tries not to wrinkle his nose at the coffee and formula smells, but he supposes that its good enough, otherwise he might be tempted to sample the barista's blackberry and champagne scented blood.* Tell me, dear lady... What would you say is the most delicious blend on the menu? *he sweet talks her, being flirty while checking out her tits... gotta love new mothers, he could definitely tell she was still lactating too... maybe... but then she distracts him by offering him an item on the menu with her personal recommendation and he agrees to the beverage, adding in some fresh made pastries to the order as well*

BellaMSwan: I-I think...it's funny? *looks around shiftily*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins as he hears a familiar and flirtatious voice, he perks up from his hidden spot, he's nearly invisible to the customers where he's seated by the wall beside the order station* Edward, stop hitting on Katie. *he has no idea if Katie is attractive, or if Edward is hitting on her, but he's fairly sure that Edward is.*

JWhitlock: Do you have any idea how badly I want to kiss you right now? *keeps myself completely still, my mouth still at her ear*

BellaMSwan: *starts to breathe heavily, not sure why I'm reacting this way because I most definitely do not like this guy* N-no?

JWhitlock: *snorts at her answer, then begins to descend my lips down on hers*

BellaMSwan: *freezes* B-but...*flails wordlessly*

Edward: *thinks Katie is prettier than average by human standards, but he's definitely more attracted to her MILF status and super nice titties. he turns, hearing Peter's voice and quickly picks him out of the crowd* Aww, Peter... How am I supposed to know if I have a chance if I don't try? *he winks at Katie, getting the woman who appears to be in her mid-thirties to blush and clear her throat in an effort to not giggle like a teenager. then he pays her, tipping generously and goes to sit across from Peter without an invitation. once seated, he speaks* You know, if you had let me talk to her a bit more, I'd have gotten her number at least...

JWhitlock: *cuts off her words with my mouth, angling my lips over hers* 

BellaMSwan: Mmmmph! *putting my hands on Jasper’s chest*

JWhitlock: *pulls away from the kiss, breathing heavily, backing away quickly*

BellaMSwan: *practically twitching, putting my fingers to my lips for a moment* What the...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins over his coffee cup* Katie has class, Eddie boy. Plus I'm %70 percent sure she's a mother, so there is a good chance she's married, or at least otherwise engaged, and if she isn't I can't imagine you anywhere in the vicinity of -children-. *Smirks to himself, trying to imagine this. It's harder to do when you can't really put a face to the thought. His mouth opens and to his horror he blurts out* What the fuck do you look like?

JWhitlock: So, yeah. I think you should go back to Edward now before I really lose it and throw you down and have my way with you *backs up even further*

BellaMSwan: *panting, practically melting at the idea before catching myself* You...wouldn't...*woozy*​ what?

JWhitlock: *chuckles* Just go on. I'll see you at the bar sometime, yeah?

BellaMSwan: *still out of it, walking out the open door* Yeah. Okay. Bye.

JWhitlock: See ya *closes the door behind her, walks off to the shower to deal with the growing problem*

Edward: She has two children actually... At least according to the picture from family day on the shop's bulletin board. There's no man in it, though I suppose he could have been taking the picture. *sounds amused, he actually knows a lot more... like how Katie's ten month old has a cold right now and that she's having a rough patch with her husband who is currently out of town on business though she thinks he's cheating. normally he'd take advantage of shit like that to the maximum... But Peter saved the woman from the lecherous vampire this time* And if it helps, I'm about six-two, average build Caucasian with reddish brown hair. *he's fully aware Peter's probably gathering this information for the background checks, but he likes Peter...* I've heard... Would it help if you touched my face? Don't blind people do that in movies to see? *sounds curious*

BellaMSwan: *pulls out my phone as I head down the stairs, texting Edward* <running to the apartment real quick. pick me up there later>

Edward: *checks his phone, sending a reply back to Bella* <Okay, let me know when. I ran into Peter at a shop and we're talking.>

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Flushes a little* I don't go around asking, but yes...if that isn't odd. It is odd. But yeah, if you're willing, I'll grope your face. *Tries to grin, but feels like an idiot*

BellaMSwan: *walks quickly past the bar and to the apartment Leah and I shared, opening the door and walking in with a sigh*

Leah: *Arrives at the apartment, walking in the door and quickly moving to my room to pack the rest of my stuff, afraid to see if Bella's moved out yet.*

BellaMSwan: *whips my head around to see Leah walking through the door* uh...hey.

Leah: *Turns to see Bella* Oh..hey. We need to talk to about the rest of the rent...

BellaMSwan: *emotion overcoming me as I see my friend, or ex-friend, and I start to cry* I don't want you to go.

Edward: *grins, the expression altering the tone of his voice when he replies* I don't mind... *though he's wishing he could have buried his face in a heat pack on hand... The steam from the coffee wouldn't do as thorough of a job* Just be careful, if you take your face groping too far I just might like it... *he can't help checking Peter out. after all, the human is attractive and he's already admitted to Bella that he's been with men before*

Leah: *My eyes widen, not sure what to do* But you're moving in with the leech...?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I was only staying with him because we were fighting. I miss you, Le

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *rolls his eyes behind his glasses, but keeps his grin in place* I know I'm hot, but I've got my...I'd say my eyes but that would be awkward, on the Cowboy. Anyways, let me just.....*fishes in his pocket for a small bottle of hand sanitizer* I touch things, being blind makes you very tactile. I've developed a bit of a hand-sanitizing compulsion. This shit's industrial-hospital strength. I have no way of examining how filthy something is before I touch it, so I have to keep it handy, or I'd end up dead by swine-flu. *rubs the lotion into his hands, pocketing the bottle. *Um...if you could put my hands on your shoulders, that’s the best place to start....

Leah: *Watches her* I miss you too Belly.

BellaMSwan: Stay? Please? *eyeing Leah from across the room*

Edward: *cringes at the horrid smell of the hand sanitizer, struggling to compose his features even as he reaches out and takes Peter's hands in his... then in one smooth gesture, he glides Peter's hands to his shoulders and lets his own hands move to rest on the table again... of course this puts that smell close to his face.* I don't think you're the only one with your 'eyes' on that Cowboy... Bella is fascinated by him too, though she doesn't know if she's terrified of him or wants to beat him to death. *amused, though now breathing as shallowly as possible so he can continue to speak while trying not to make a face at the scent!*

Leah: *Frowns* Bella, you're too close to the leech. I'm not okay with that. I can't just sit around waiting for the day when he slips. And you smell like you've been with more than one bloodsucker. 

BellaMSwan: And I totally understand your side of this. But You also have to understand that Edward isn't some brand-new vampire who's going to snap any second. He's got control, and he's got a lot of it. The other smell? *thinks* Oh...that Jasper guy was back. But he's gone now, it's all good. no need to worry about him!

Leah: You smell like a girl leech, Bella.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* Hmph, then it looks like I'll have to turn my eyes elsewhere, I'm not one to infringe on any one's territory, unless of course they want me to. *Moves his hands up Edwards neck* Dude, you're fucking frigid? Are you sick? *Lets his palms slide upward, across Edwards nose, brow, forehead, and mouth, frowning suddenly as he withdraws his hand* Like Vitruviano....*He mumbles* you're face is perfectly symmetrical. *Frowns deeper* Have you....have you had work done?

BellaMSwan: Oh! I met Charlotte-the girl that travels with Edward. But only for a minute. She was nice.

Leah: Girl? She's a leech. Not a human. And she doesn't travel, she fucks him.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Whatever, their relationship not mine. She doesn't hang with him too often outside of their house. Listen. I don't want us to fight about this. I like Edward. But it's not like I'm going to marry him or anything. You gotta know he wont' hurt me. Seriously.

Leah: I don't thought, that's the problem. He's constantly threatening to kill people.

BellaMSwan: I think he likes to get under your skin, honestly.

Leah: *Raises a brow* By killing people?

BellaMSwan: *places my hands on my hips* It gets to you. Nobody said he played nice.

BellaMSwan: He hasn't actually killed anyone though.

Leah: He can't come over. If I stay here.

BellaMSwan: Just my room.

Edward: I don't think either Jasper or Bella would mind at this point, they're a long way from figuring things out. *then he frowns when his temperature is remarked upon* I don't have the best circulation, but I'm not worried, I haven't been sick in years... *thinking of when he had -the- Flu... at the 'work' comment he tosses laughs loudly before saying* Yes... I've had a lot of work done... But it was a long time ago. *grins his crooked grin, that's certainly one way to describe the change* Most people don't notice though. *he says that last part in conspiratorial tones*

Leah: *Shakes my head* Then the whole place smells like leech. I can move away and we'll still see each other.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Come on, Le. Do you -want- to stay here?

Leah: Not if the leech is part of the package deal. I can move in with the guys, they're not far from here and when you wanna meet up, give me a call or something

BellaMSwan: Okay. What if he just comes to pick me up?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *shrugs, leaning back in his seat* It's....flawlessly done, I suppose. I'm taking your comment on Jasper to heart, I'm not really looking to get into a relationship, but I wouldn't mind bending over and seeing how well he rides. *Blinks at his own bluntness* Fuck, I think I need to get laid. This is a serious case of word-vomit.

Leah: As long as the leech doesn't step foot in here and you don't talk about your time together, I'm good.

BellaMSwan: I'm sure we can work it out then. Speaking of, I need to go let him know what's going on. Unpack your stuff and I'll be back?

Leah: *Glares*

Leah: Are you going to spend every second with him?!

BellaMSwan: Don't give me that look. I'll even bring you some ice cream on my way back. *whips out my phone to text Edward, asking where he is*

Leah: I don't -want- ice cream.

Edward: *gets into the idea of having had 'plastic surgery'* I suppose I could have sued the company that did the work, that's when my circulation went bad... *he almost bursts out laughing at the idea of suing Carlisle for badly done plastic surgery that altered his very being in such a way... and then he does laugh at Peter's bluntness, noting that the sound of his laugh seems to get the gaggle of girls, including little miss pretending to be seventeen for her friends, to look over and admire him... from their thoughts, they're even admiring Peter, and one in the back of the group has a nice mental image of both of them going on in her head... he saves that mental image for later use* You know... I'll admit that I'm rather familiar with such knowledge... And I have an idea of someone that I think you would like and who would probably love the chance to get her hands on you... *is, of course, planning another game with Charlotte in mind*

BellaMSwan: What would you like then?

Edward: *gets a text and checks it before responding to Bella with the address of the Starbucks that he's at, adding that he's still talking to Peter, does he need to come to her place?*

BellaMSwan: *texts back* <I'll come to you.>

Leah: I want you to stay here.

BellaMSwan: I'll literally be, like, right back. I'm telling you, Leah. He's fine. Slow your roll. He's with Peter, too. Too much to ask if you wanna go with?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns, wishing her could glare properly*I do not need to be set up on blind dates, Mr. Masen.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *pauses, laughing at himself suddenly* Blind....*laugh*....date​s.

Leah: I'm not going anywhere the leech is.

BellaMSwan: Don't judge too harshly baby girl. Remember, you were with him too. You have to ease up. It's bad for your health.

Edward: *snickers at Peter's realization before shaking his head, though the gesture can't be seen... after all, he still has to pretend to be human for those that can see* No, no... This isn't a blind date... Its definitely a booty call.

Leah: Life needs to go back to normal. If you walk out that door, I won't be here when you get back. *Knowing I'll just walk to Jake's*

Char: *jumps from roof to roof, until I come to the one that smells of Bella...hadn't meant to drop in on her tonight, but can't hide my curiosity, so against my better judgment I sit down where I can here someone pathetically begging for Bella's presence and attentions. My nose wrinkles, because the stench of this shifter is a million times worse here and I wonder if she even bathes, going as far as making a mental note to ask this creature should I ever meet it up close. Hears that Bella is leaving and perks up, this'll give me the opportunity to talk some sense in that pet. Edward and Jasper won't tell anyone, but this dog might...I need to set some things straight.*

BellaMSwan: Fine, Leah. Stay at the boys, if you want. I love you. I'm keeping the apartment. Stay anytime you want.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* Even so...I'd rather you didn't pimp your friends out to me. I may be a hopeless blind bartender, but I'm a hot hopeless blind bartender. I can get my own booty.

Leah: *Shoves past Bella to my room*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Love you. *walks out the door, heading down the street to Starbucks and making quick work of it, too nervous to go slow*

Edward: Oh this isn't pimping her out... She likes to play. *he hesitates, disliking the fact that he can't see into Peter's mind to know how far he can push his talk* In fact, I think I'll bring her by the bar one night anyway... She'd probably be all over you without me even having to suggest it.

Leah: *Packs my stuff angrily, tears coming to my eyes. I wipe them away harshly, the only thought in my head is that my best friend is choosing a leech that tried to kill her best friend over me*

BellaMSwan: *pushes the door to Starbucks open, looking around for Edward*

Char: *watches Bella leave, hooks one foot behind the water pipe and lets my body hang down, so my face is upside down right in front of this creature's window* ::::Huh? It's pretty? I thought it would look like Jack Nicholson...But then Edward wouldn't have fucked it.:::: *knocks on the window, smiling hugely*

Leah: *Looks at the window surprised.* Get out of here leech. *Realizing it's the one Bella was around*

Char: *cocks an eyebrow and starts swaying my body back and forth* I suggest you open up that window, Barky...

Edward: *looks up the instant Bella walks into the shop and waves her over, calling out* Bella! We're over here! *he drags an empty chair over so she can join them* I already ordered you a coffee and some pastries... *he gestures to the table*

Leah: Fuck off bloodsucker.

BellaMSwan: *grins and sits down, taking a sip of the coffee and a nibble from the pastry* Thanks. That...didn't go so well.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* What didn't go well? Wait..sorry. I didn't mean to pry and shit.

BellaMSwan: Hey Peter. I...uh...I went to Jasper's apartment. We had some stuff that...needed straightening out. But...*blushes* It didn't go so well.

Char: *wants to shrug, but it would seem to ridiculous while hanging upside down, stretches arms in front of me as I sway harder as if to protect myself from the glass that won't be able to cut me anyway and just dive right on in. Flipping in the air and straightening out to stand right in front of the Chameleon* ::::Oooh can it turn into that too or just a wolf?:::::: *Chuckles at the enraged expression on this creatures face, but it sounds all wrong because little gags are escaping my throat as well at the horrid scent.* Fuck, do you ever bathe, Barky?

Edward: *wrinkles his nose at the fresh Leah scent all over Bella...of course, some part of him is doing a joyjoy dance because the fresh wolf smell clinging to her will make it so he can try a new fuck position with Bella more easily without having to worry about her delicious scent overwhelming his common sense...*

Leah: Not when you leeches are around. Get out of my room.

Char: Oh so hostile...*purrs, moving closer to the humanoid, placing my hand on her arm and pulling it back quickly, hissing.* Damn, you're hot.

Leah: And you're cold. Get out of her bitch before I rip you apart. *Not in the mood for this now*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns again, wondering if he should be pleased that things didn't go well. Though of course if Bella likes Jasper, he really shouldn't be entertaining such thoughts* Thats...unfortunate. I'll leave you two to chat, I need to catch my bus anyway. Perhaps I'll see you at the bar?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs to myself* Oh, I think he's made up his mind about me. I just don't know how -I- should feel. And yeah. We'll definitely be back to the bar.

Char: *has to laugh at that, the silly thing actually believes she can fight me. I have years of training on her, I am a masters in several martial arts and not to mention my power.* You have no right to speak to a guest in such a manner, you are no longer living here and so you must respect the owner's wishes...If Bella would be here, she would not kick me out. *pulls up my sleeves, thinking the dumb thing might actually attack me now and secretly thrilled at the prospect of testing the strength of this lower being*

Edward: We'll see you there, Peter. *smiles, though the man can't see it and watches him leave... once he's gone, he turns to Bella* How did your meeting with that psycho bitch go?

BellaMSwan: She's still leaving. Her one condition to stay was that you couldn't be in the house.

Leah: I'm still paying rent here. I get a say in who comes and who goes. Now get the fuck out of here before I call my pack brothers.

Char: *looks Leah in the eyes, waiting until her eyes glaze over and I'm positive of my hold over her* You will not call them, because if you do I'll make them my bitch. Now, you are going to sit down real nice and easy and tell me everything you know about Edward, Jasper and Bella. *does not tear away my gaze*

Edward: That would be up to you... If you don't wish for me to be in the place where you live, I won't be... *he sidles closer to Bella, handing her the coffee Katie had made and is still warm* But if you want me there... Sweetheart, I'm all over that just like I'm all over you. *he waggles his brows at her*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* That was the cheesiest thing ever, Edward. And I do want you there. I also don't want her to dictate who can stay in my room. I think I can afford it on my own, and she can come visit when she likes.

Leah: The gay leech can give people thoughts, and make them do things they wouldn't normally do. The blonde leech tries to eat Bella all the time and lived in Texas. He's friends with the tiny leech who has no sense of fashion and her boyfriend. Bella's been my best friend forever. She and I have gay sex sometimes and we did it with the leech once. She's been having sex with your leech for a little bit now, he's opening her up to more sex positions and she's had sex with my pack brother, Quil but he was too small to break her hymen. She faints quiet often and likes when you wiggle your fingers in her cunt. *Telling her everything*

Edward: *leans closer to nuzzle at Bella's ear, taking the lobe between his lips before whispering* Don't forget, I'm your sugar daddy so if you have any trouble, just give me a call and I'll buy the building in your name... Then you can start collecting rent from the other tenants.

BellaMSwan: *hums* I'll keep that in mind. You want me to start calling you -daddy-?

Edward: Only if that kind of thing gets you off, sweetheart... *it would be kind of weird for him, but realistically he's old enough that she could get away with calling him great, great granddaddy!*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* No, I don't think I will. That's weird. *grins* I'm in a great mood right now.

Char: *bites lip hard to keep myself from laughing at some of the furry lady's confessions. Sitting down next to her, but not breaking eye contact.* Do you intent to ever repeat what you have seen and heard in this town to anyone? Are you planning on exposing us?

Edward: That would be weird. *grins and nuzzles Bella some more, smirking against her skin at the jealous thoughts of a couple of women... though he definitely notes Katie's wistful thoughts. yes, without Peter around to save her, he'll definitely have to come back and chat up that hot MILF.* I'm glad you're in a great mood. What can help you keep that mood?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs, coy* Hmm...I don't know. Do you have anything you'd like to do?

Leah: Only to my pack brothers but I already have told them everything I know. Human's can't know about my existence nor the leeches.

Char: *nods, sighing in relief and moving closer* Now why are you so dead set against our presence around Bella? *grabs Leah's hand, making the influence of my compulsion even greater and watches the wolf carefully*

Edward: *speaks his mind, since Bella did ask if there's anything -he- would like to do* I think that right now I'd really love to see you wearing skin-tight leather and learning to use a whip on Charlotte's naked body...

BellaMSwan: *raises both my eyebrows* Oh...wow. Would she be into that?

Leah: She might get hurt, and she's all I have. She can't die. Not if I could have stopped it by killing the leech instead of fucking it.

Edward: *grins, nodding* Oh she would definitely be into that... If you were stronger, I'd let you whip her with the chains we have since we can feel that better than the leather whips. *grins* But as it is, the sound the leather makes when being lashed out is enough to compensate for the difference in sensation.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs, considering* might be fun. *grins cheekily*

Edward: I think we have something that might fit. But I would really love to get you measured and fitted for your own leather clothes. *gets excited, and not just with the growing boner in his pants* Do you want to go do that now? The shop where Char and I get new pieces for those that break should still be open...

Char: *can't argue with that, it had been something that had been one my mind ever since I learned about her as well. Humans are just so fragile, especially Bella. Where a human might be regarded as a dolphin, Bella would be the goldfish. Nods in understanding at Leah and then for the final part of my compulsion, I decide to just try this one thing. This creature fascinates me with her heat and stench, so I lean over still keeping my eyes open and boring into her as I softly press my lips to hers.* ::::EW HOW CAN EDWARD STAND IT? DON'T BREATHE, DON'T FUCKING BREATHE.::::: Now Leah, you are not going to feel threatened by me, you are going to like me and think of something nice and girly to do. *grins*

BellaMSwan: *winks, surprisingly* Hell yes.

Edward: *beams like a little boy being told he could have anything he wanted in the world for Christmas and practically carries Bella out of Starbucks and to the Volvo. he drives her down to what is essentially a high class porn shop where he orders one of everything for her in leather... of course this means she has to get nude in the back room for the woman to get proper measurements*

Leah: Shop?

Char: Certainly, dear. You can model for me *winks*

Leah: *Nods* Where to first?

Edward: *plays the sugar daddy role nicely while watching Bella model the in-store garments needed for fitting and picking variations in the cut and style of the garments. because it is a high class porn shop, and he's paying them a lot of money, and a repeat customer, he gets quite a lot of leeway, being allowed to fondle and grope Bella... even following her into the changing room for a quick fuck or two between garment measuring and personalizing*

Char: Porn shop!!! *gets excited, because the shop has so many interesting things and even though we have almost every item in our play rooms, the prospect of something new coming out makes me wet already* Let's go, horndog!

Leah: *Grins* I've never been to a porn shop. I get my toys online. *Oversharing*

Edward: *is eventually left looking through the catalogs by himself... because, as usual, being sexed up wore Bella the fuck out and she's sleeping on a couch in the back room of the shop with empty Starbucks containers nearby. she's dressed though, since he was kind enough to do that for her after she zonked out. he finds a variation of a toy he and Charlotte already have and considers if the variation is worth getting a new one for or not*

Char: *scowls* That's just wrong! How do you know it even works? What if someone's cunt been riding that dildo before and you don't even know it, because you bought it ONLINE! Sex is an art! And you should buy decent equipment to aid you in it! You don't paint with a pen just because it's cheaper and more common, do you? No you go out to the store and buy decent brushes!... Online! *scoffs*

Leah: *My eyes widen at her strong response* Uh...it was just easier.

Char: Easier! *growls, getting in Leah's car which I can make out easily because of the scent hanging all around and in it. Taking the keys I picked from her pocket when she was in a trance earlier and revving the engine. Waits for Leah to get in and speeds out of there, heading for the store* That's just wrong. Hell, I could fuck everyone if I wanted easy...Goddamn lame ass excuses. *growls again, tires squealing as I hit the brakes fully in front of the store* Well don't come crying to me if you get STD's missy.

Leah: Um...okay? *Is confused by her anger, her.. influence...making me like her, so obviously I don't want her mad at me* I'm sorry, I'll keep coming to the porn shop with you from now on.

Char: Very good, my sweet *caresses Leah's cheek with the back of my hand, before turning around and heading for the store* Just follow me and don't wander off.

Leah: *Nods, following behind like a good little puppy*

Char: *is instantly assaulted by mindless employees of the store, gushing over how well I look, pouting at my prolonged absence from their fine establishment and informing me that Lord Pain is currently in our usual back room with his temptation. I smile at the name Lady Pleasure, a name given to me by my Master and now known throughout the society. Notices the anticipating stares and constant flickering of their eyes towards Barky and takes Leah's hand.* Thank you kindly, allow me to introduce to you Pain's Challenge. Now, if you'd excuse us. *tugs gently at Leah's hand, a silent order for her to follow my lead. Raises head a little higher and still holding Leah's hand, makes way to the back room*

Leah: *Nods politely at the people, a little frightened of them.*

Edward: *hears Charlotte and Leah approaching as soon as they come into range and pays attention to them while flipping through the catalogs of things not currently held in the store. of course, one of the girls that works there, a sexy young woman referred to as "Morgana's Passion" brings the newer items in one at a time for him to peruse what is in the store in person. if he requested, she would be bound by her the shop's proprietor and her dom, Mistress Morgana, to give him a live demonstration over how the item was used...but his attention is mostly on Charlotte and Leah and he detects signs of Char's meddling in Leah's thoughts... he almost laughs out loud when he hears her introduce the psycho bitch as his challenge... Technically she was only a challenge the first two days he knew her. now she's just in denial*

Char: *feels Leah's hand shake in mine, lifting it up to my mouth and kissing the back of it, my nose wrinkles a little at her scent but slowly I'm starting to get accustomed to it.* Don't worry, I've got you. *spots 'Lord Pain' and the way his mouth twitches as if forcing himself not to laugh. Wonders what his amusement is about*

Leah: *Growls quietly when I see the gay leech*

Char: *turns to Leah, looking her straight in the eye with a stern expression* Hush! When you are in here, you will learn and respect your place, and now you are beneath me and certainly beneath Edward. Kneel before him. *winks to ease her worries, but squeezes hand gently to urge her on as well*

Edward: *nods to the human that has been showing him items* Thank you, Morgana's Passion... Please bring Dante's Fury back so that we may have my Challenge properly measured, please. *he dazzles the young woman into compliance and she's left struggling to maintain her composure as a proper submissive so as not to displease Mistress Morgana as she hurries to get the other woman for measuring. once she's out of the back room, he strolls over to Charlotte and kisses her deeply before greeting her* My Precious Pleasure... You please me more than words can say... *so of course he sends her a mental image of fucking her hard and fast while she's on her hands and knees in a pool of blood so deep that it reaches almost to the tops of her thighs...then he turns his attention to Leah before raising a brow at her growling...smirking when Charlotte speaks*

Leah: *Frowns as I kneel, thinking, <This is why I get my toys online>*

Char: *trembles as my panties wetten instantly at the images, his sexy ass growling isn't helping either and I am getting ready to just beg him to fuck me long and hard in the middle of this establishment. Looks over at the kneeling Leah, licking my lips because she looks beautiful that way, even being what she is*

Edward: Did you wish to be fitted for a proper collar, my Challenge? *his smirk toward Leah grows, reaching out to pet her cheek even as the woman called Dante's Fury comes in... as far as sub's go, she's always wild, enjoying being subdued every time, that's how she got the nickname Fury. the woman waits for Leah to be disrobed for proper measurements, showing no sign of alarm or distress over the vision the trio makes* "Lord Dante has sent me to serve you, Lord Pain." *Fury gives a quick curtsey and then waits with bowed head. he merely nods to acknowledge her words before looking at Leah* I believe you should remove your clothing now so that you can be fitted for some appropriate leather attire...Something to make you sexy and vulnerable, exposing you and concealing at the same time... *he's obviously getting ideas*

Leah: A-A collar? *Hiding my arousal at the idea, I start to undress, excited*

Edward: Of course... Pleasure has one... *he reaches up to caress the side of Charlotte's breast* Temptation has been fitted for one... *he looks over to where Bella is dead asleep on the couch* Do you think you can avoid getting one? *he smirks again, waving Fury over to measure Leah* Measure her everywhere, please Dante's Fury. *the woman is very eager to please Lord Pain, knowing he's a huge tipper and will sometimes fuck one of the subs in the shop... with their dom's permission of course. she doesn't think it will happen this time since Lord Pain has three with him already, but she still hopes... she can't resist leaning over to whisper in Leah's ear as she measures* "You're so lucky to be with Lord Pain, we all want a chance to serve him..." *and then she's finished writing down Leah's measurements and bringing out the leatherwear samples again*

Leah: *My eyes go wide listening to her words, all of this so new to me. I hold back a snort not willing to mention that he hasn't fucked me in what feels like a week, no other guy I've been with has been able to make me cum after having the leech inside me. His Dom personality turns me on and the guy I was with after that has more of a "Is it in yet?" personality, when sex is involved*

Edward: *holds out a catalog of and shows Leah the rack of sub style leather clothing... he doesn't even consider letting her look at the dom style items... though he did pick a mix of both styles for Bella* Now, my Challenge... Is there anything that draws your eye among these items, or are you going to allow me to pick what I want to fuck you in? *he raises a brow, challenging Leah to go back to her "You're never going to fuck me again" ways while she's here, naked, and getting turned on*

Leah: *Bites my lip* Y-You can pick. *Overwhelmed by all of the options. My eyes glaze over at the thought of finally getting fucked again, I blush lightly, glad no one can hear my thoughts*

Edward: *steps closer to Leah, placing one hand atop her head and brushing it back through her hair until its resting at the base of her skull... then he slowly pulls her head forward so that her cheek is pressed against his cloth covered, half-hard cock... his eyes flick quickly over to Fury when she lets out an almost breathless moan at watching the scene before he smirks down at Leah* Very good answer, my Challenge... *then he swiftly, and with obvious experience, starts selecting a variety of sexy leather clothing that manages to be slutty and tasteful at the same time... and then straight out bondage gear with straps, buckles, harnesses, reins... some of these he straps onto Leah so that he can fuss over the placement of certain straps... the entire time he's talking about the fit and style of things to Fury and she's writing furiously on her order sheet to keep up with his words*

Leah: *Letting my body be controlled by the leech, which goes against everything I've grown up thinking, but at the moment, my panties are soaked and my body's ruled by lust, I cannot control the way I'm acting. The idea of actually being tied up by some of these things making my arousal increase. Words can't even begin to describe how turned on I got by just have my cheek pushed into his cock. These past couple days of constant arousal with no release finally making me give in to the leech, allowing him to do with my body as he pleases.*

Edward: Thank you, Fury. That will be all for Challenge. *he reaches out to stroke Leah's breast for a moment before letting his hand slide down her arm and gripping her wrist before turning to Charlotte* Well, My Pleasure? Do you wish for any new garments or shall I let Fury know that her services are no longer required for this evening? *he pulls Charlotte to him, lifting Leah's arm so that her hot hand is on his cloth-covered cock as he rubs forward, using his dick to grind Leah's hand into Char's covered pussy*

Leah: *Moans quietly before wiggling my hand to try and pull it back, the thought of being caught in a sex shop with two leeches enough to let my mind overrule my lust*

Char: *moans, the heat from Leah's hand feels amazing against my wet pussy* Whichever you desire, My Lord. *looks at Fury with hooded eyes, as the woman stares at Leah's hand, licking her lips*

Edward: This is a gift, My Pleasure... For good behavior. Would you like something new? *he squeezes his grip on Leah's wrist, shooting her a dangerous glare for attempting to pull away* Perhaps you would enjoy selecting a new whip or paddle we could test on My Challenge here before we leave? *they can all smell Fury getting wet from the idea of possibly still being in the room to witness Lord Pain punishing one of his subs*

Leah: *Mutters quietly* Asshole. *I whip my head to look at the human in the room, glaring at her*

Char: It would be my honor, My Lord *runs hands through Leah's luscious dark locks, crouching behind her and pressing my lips to her neck. Moans at the heat, the scent not doing anything for my appetite which is a very good thing. I don't think I'll mind playing with Leah in the future. Straightens out posture, moving towards Fury, who is trembling but not out of fury, for very different reasons and looks intently at the paddles and whips on display, choosing a whip that will make her bleed with each lash and a pebbled paddle, surely it will leave some delicious patterns on her overheated skin*

Edward: *moves in front of Leah when Charlotte steps away and pulls the arm he's gripping the wrist of behind him while taking hold of Leah's hair in the other hand and pulling her head back so that he's looking up at him from her kneeling position. he bends over, hovering over her upturned face, staring into her eyes with a stern expression* That was very naughty, my Challenge... *and then he kisses her, sticking his tongue between her lips and using it to fuck her mouth for a good minute before he pulls back and then pushes Leah down so that she's on all fours* Remember, my Pleasure... Mistress Morgana has requested we not draw blood on the premises again. *he gives Charlotte a sly look, stroking his hand over his hard cock as he watches her select toys*

Char: *pouts and reluctantly hands back the whip to Fury, letting my hands trail slowly over each, feeling the fabric and leather, biting my lip as I imagine it crack on Leah's back and finally picking up one that stings, but does not leave real markings on the skin. It will only leave red lines, but draw no blood what so ever. Hands it over to Edward*

Leah: *Watching the girl leech looking at whip things, getting slightly worried about what the leeches will do to me, glad I heal quickly.* I'm always naughty. *Deciding I'll never call him anything other than Leech or bloodsucker. He doesn't deserve to be called master or any of that crap the girl leech is calling him.*

Edward: *takes the items from Charlotte, inspecting both and nodding to Charlotte while sending her a thought* ::Get the other one too, I want to literally tear into her skin later...:: *then he turns to Leah just in time to hear her comment about always being naughty and her thoughts on what she will call him. without so much as considering that she could react badly, he takes a single step to position himself at her side, lowers to his knees next to her doggy-positioned form and swings the pebbled paddle hard, cracking it against her ass with far more strength than any human could ever withstand. surprisingly the paddle does not break and he turns to Charlotte while reaching out to stroke Leah's ass with his cold hand where he had just hit it* If this stands up to today's test, make sure we have another five ready to go home with us.

Leah: *Squeals in surprise at the sudden pain of the paddle hitting my ass. The sting lasting long after the initial hit, I try and move away from the leech, wanting to deny that getting hit by my enemy turned me on*

Char: *moves to Fury who is panting, her arousal smells delicious but I try to ignore it as I take back my previously chosen whip and slowly, 'accidentally' on purpose run my finger across her skin when I lift the whip*

Edward: *places his hand down on Leah's back between her shoulder blades and presses down, making it difficult for her to move away and pulls his hand away from her ass before swinging the paddle again, cracking it loudly against her flesh* If you do not accept your punishment like this, I will borrow Mistress Morgana's padded horse and have her entire staff in the room to witness your punishment when you are strapped down. *and considering he had made the padded horse as a gift for Mistress Morgana and it could hold Charlotte down, Leah would definitely have to stick around for being punished...he once again caresses the abused flesh with his cold hand*

Leah: *Holds in a moan and deciding to live up to my name I whisper at him* You're a cocky bastard. *Feeling the wetness running down my leg, I stifle a groan, hoping that he can't smell it.* I could get away before you'd have time to strap me in anything.

Char: *watches Leah's Mocha skin turn a delicious pink color, feeling wetness pool and inconspicuously rubs legs together, the entire scene is beyond arousing and biting my lip, I think of dead bunnies. But then I imagine blood tickling down from its furry skin and get even more aroused.* :::Fuck!:::: *hears Leah challenging Edward and stifles a moan as more images assault my poor, sick, perverted brain. Leah spread out, the whip cracking her skin making her bleed as Edward licks off the blood each time and then fucks her hard, so hard the horse moves with each pound until he fucking pounds her through the wall, moans*

Edward: *casually slides his hand from between Leah's shoulder blades to her throat and then grips it tightly, but not enough to hurt or restrict her breathing. without answering her he cracks the paddle down twice, shifting the angle to catch the undercurve of her ass where it connects to her legs, striking hard and mercilessly on the tender spot. this time when he moves to caress her, he lets his fingers 'accidentally' slide between her folds a couple of times. the entire time he does this, he's staring intently at Charlotte, watching her mind and whispering promises into her mind to let her see something like that as soon as possible*

Leah: *Not able to hold in my moan this time, the feel of his cold finger close to my entrance making my hips buck, needing penetration* Please! *Not sure exactly what I'm begging for*

Char: *sucks in a breath, this continuous defiance is registering with Fury and if Edward doesn't take the upper hand soon, the entire society will come to hear from this. *the promises make me so wet, I let my hand gently caress my mound, teasing but not alleviating any of the building desire. To please myself would be wrong, for my body belongs to my Master and only his permission allows me to find relief, biting my lip, aching for that command*

Edward: *hardens his expression when Charlotte's thoughts register, and checks Fury's mind to see that she is correct... what follows is a veritable frenzy of hard smacks of the paddle on Leah's ass and the backs of her legs as he punishes her* You do not deserve a reward, Challenge... *after twenty rapid, hard smacks of the pebbled paddle onto her ass, he sets it aside and stands, taking Leah with him by his hold on her neck. not giving her time to recover, he uses his hold go guide her to the door of the back room and walks her nude, red-assed self out into the main room of the shop where every set of eyes automatically turns to see* Mistress Morgana... Might I borrow your padded horse, please? *one of the women, an attractive human in severe attire somewhere near her forties stammers for a moment before directing the various subs in the shop to carry a large padded sawhorse from one room back into the private room* Thank you, Mistress Morgana... Could you and all of your own and Lord Dante's available subs please join us? *he charms the older woman before she dooms one of the sales girls to remain and watch over the shop while all six of the others, including Mistress Morgana follow... Morgana is thinking that her husband 'Lord Dante' is going to be insane with jealousy when he finds out he missed tonight, and she's smugly looking forward to rubbing it in... meanwhile, Edward still has a hold of Leah's throat and uses that grip to take her over to the sawhorse, the body and legs of it are made with reinforced, carbon pressed steel and it has a thick, soft leather padding. there are sturdy chains and shackles on each of the sawhorse's legs and Edward spends no time forcing Leah to straddle the thing, pulling up a steel collar attached to one end and clamping it around her neck, locking it in place before she can blink. he quickly follows, locking her arms and legs to the sawhorse's legs with a speed and purpose that has all of the human women wet and aching with desire to be in Leah's place!* Challenge is a new pet. *he announces this casually* But that does not excuse her rudeness and lack of proper obedience... You are all here to witness her punishment for daring to try and impose her will and desires before mine. *with those words, he slides his fingers between her folds, not even bothering to look at her as he does so, and pinches her clit hard, wanting to hurt her before he lets go and moves to select the proper item to use for her punishment*

Char: *bites lip to hold back the chuckle as he pinches her clit so hard it makes her scream as if hell's fire itself was burning her, turns to look at Fury whose face is now back to normal, no trace of suspicion left and heave a sigh in relief. Waits patiently to see what he has in store for her next*

Leah: *All of this happening so quickly, I realize now that challenging him in a sex shop was probably my worst idea ever. I try not to scream from the paddle, then he's pinching my clit hard and the scream that comes from me sounds like someone's cutting me open. I'm trapped in some sort of torture sex device, I squirm, trying to find a way out. My body being on display to all these people making my blush. I can smell their arousal and it makes me squirm more, completely embarrassed that he's about to do things to my horribly aroused body while other women watch. My eyes move to his cloth covered cock and they darken with lust involuntarily. I bite my lip, looking at the women again, wondering if he'll take it out while they're here. This is like free porn for all of them and I just wish that I wasn't becoming such an exhibitionist. My wetness flowing freely onto the sawhorse padding, I wish I could press my thighs together to stop it, or at least get some friction but with the way he tied me up there's no possible way.*

Edward: *carefully selects his implements, knowing that anything he chooses will have to be purchased... Except for the horse, of course! the first thing he does is selected a long chain with a clamp on each end. moving over to Leah, he uses his icy fingers to flick her nipples to attention and then clamps one end of the chain to one nipple. then, stringing the chain under the horse, he pulls her tit taught to clamp the other end of the chain to the other nipple. once he's finished that, the chain is just short enough so that her breasts are pulled from the tension and every squirm she makes will pull harder on her breasts. knowing this is her first 'punishment' like this, he whispers so that the humans cannot hear* Act if you have to. You've challenged my authority in front of people we associate with regularly. I have to do this to hold my place within the society. So if you put on a good show and then submit, you'll be done. *and with that as the only warning, he takes up a thin, springy switch of bamboo and swings. the wood implement nearly whistles from the speed it moves through the air and then cracks against her ass, drawing up a red line almost immediately... since this is the first time he's used this on her, he pauses after the first strike and places his cold hand on the red line, caressing the mark*

Leah: *My body lurching forward from the sting on my ass, a loud moan crossing my lips as the chain pulls on my nipples, stretching my tits. I whisper back at him at a speed only he and the other leech can hear* Will I get a present? *Smirking to myself, my head bent to where the other woman can't see my lips moving or the smirk that crosses my features*

Edward: *returns the whisper* That depends on how well you please me. *definitely sounded amused, though his face is stern and unforgiving as he switch harder, five times in quick succession. once on her ass, then on her shoulders, then her legs, then her lower back, then positioned where her asscheeks meet her legs, angled perfectly to catch the lips of her sex with the strike as well. he sets the switch down and picks up a spray bottle, using it to mist cold water on Leah's ass... everyone knows a wet ass hurts more... then he picks up the sturdy pebbled paddle again, appreciating how well it holds up to superhuman strength before spanking it hard on Leah's ass, enough times that the humans loose count as they soak their panties with moisture*

Char: *moans at loud, not able to hold it in any longer, the sight is just perfect, the sounds adding to the moisture and the heavy scent of all these women's arousal are making me wild with need. Cussing my vampire senses, I clench my eyes shut and hands in fists, hoping to regain control again, before I drain and fuck a human woman*

Leah: *My ass becoming almost numb from the constant pain, I almost wish it was completely numb. I manage to fake a few tears, knowing any human would be sobbing by now, the tears not hard to shed. The moans don't stop falling from my lips as I beg for him to stop, promise I'll be a good little sub. I pause to whisper back to the leech* I'll do anything for your cock. *Goes back to my mumble of pleas*

Edward: *sets the paddle on Leah's back* I don't recall giving you permission to speak... *and with that, he steps away from Leah before stepping over to another display in the private room. picking up a bridle-style series of straps, he steps back over to Leah, this time at her head before strapping the contraption around her head, sliding part of it into her mouth to force her mouth wide open. then he moves back to the displays. this time he takes down the largest feeldoe the store possesses, though it isn't as large as he is, and walks over to... Charlotte. he had heard her growing desperation and needed to give her something to do before he lost control* Ahh, my beautiful Pleasure... *he takes the long, fat cock end of the feeldoe and slides it between Char's dripping pussy lips before angling it to pump into her pussy a few times. after a couple of thrusts, he pulls it out of her again and makes sure the entire length of it is liberally coated in her dripping juices before sliding the 'control' end of the feeldoe into her cunt. the cock end now juts from her pussy, a solid black piece of work against her marble white skin before he takes Char's shoulders and walks her over to stand in front of Leah's head...* Now, My Pleasure... Fuck Challenge's mouth for us... Keep her quiet.

Char: *doesn't need to be told twice, the couple of pumps already making me moan incoherently and looking down at the beautiful Leah, I move my hips forward, the oval part is securely inside of me and makes me squirm, needing more as my speed increases, hitting the back of Leah's throat with every thrust*

Leah: *Thankful of my lack of a gag reflex, I close my eyes, picturing the leech's cock sliding past my lips, I moan around the feeldoe, squirming on the contraption I'm strapped to.*

Edward: *can't resist the bit of showmanship and pulls his shirt out from where its tucked into his jeans and unbuttons it before slowly pulling it off... almost all of the human women make that breath hitching sound when he does this and he tips his head back, closing his eyes as he tosses his shirt aside. stretching as if getting read to really lay into Leah's flesh, he picks up a braided leather cat-o-nine-tails. he lets the ends of the leather straps brush over Leah's heated, red flesh before moving the paddle from her back and swinging the tails. the nine braided lashes strike nine different places ranging from the side of her breast after curling around her body to the tip of her ass... he wastes no time, throwing himself into whipping her with this toy with abandon, not worried about hurting her as he would a human playmate... in fact, if he can hurt her, the better... because that's just the sick way he seems to roll with Leah*

Leah: *Surprised at the feeling of one of the tails hitting my tit, I scream around the fake cock covered in leech juices that's currently being shoved down my throat. I try to breath through my nose so I don't choke*

Char: *watches Edward as he takes off his shirt, thinking he's going to pound into Leah, disappointed when he doesn't but then the braids hit Leah's flesh, the sound making me breathless as I thrust into her mouth faster, the other end inside of me sliding slightly back and forth making me groan with each thrust.* :::::Fuck, this feels so good. Fuck her, My Lord! Fuck her hard!::::: *watches the humans, their lustful eyes on both Edward's hard on, still covered as my bare ass as I pound into Leah, mouthfucking her. Leah's naked flesh looks radiant and I can feel venom pooling in my mouth, swallowing convulsively but not fast enough as some of it trickles from the corner of my mouth onto Leah's head and face*

Edward: *never stopping his efforts to cover Leah's body with stripes from the tails, he angles the strokes so that every fourth one manages to snap at one of her breasts on either side of the horse. On one particularly good timing, the tip of the tail snaps on the swelling, clamped tip of one of Leah's nipples... all through this, he's using the hand not wielding the tails to open another package, sliding batteries into place before he's pushing a long, slender object into Leah's pussy. he pumps it into her a few times, getting it nice and wet before he trails it up to worry the tip of the device at her asshole, and then he slides the thin toy into Leah's ass, first an inch, and then three... deeper until eight inches of length is worked up into her ass... and then he turns the vibrator on high, the whole toy shivering in her ass as he whips her. he doesn't have to turn around to know that at this point Mistress Morgana has one of her subs on her knees and eating her out while the other subs whine and whimper with need*

Leah: *The pleasure of the vibrating toy in my ass makes up for the pain of having my ass penetrated for the very first time. My cunt clenching around nothing, knowing if I cum now without 'permission' in front of these women, the leech will never fuck me with his cock.*

Edward: *speaks up clearly* Pleasure... You may cum when you are ready. *he switches out the tails for his own belt, unbuckling it to the pleased moans of the audience and sliding it free before moving to stand beside the horse. he places one hand on Leah's back and then begins to spank her with the strong leather belt* If you weren't behaving like a naughty little girl, you could be having a hard cock fucked into your hot little pussy... But instead you chose to misbehave like a bad little girl. *he turns his hand just right so that the belt goes at an angle that causes it to push the vibrator deeper into Leah's ass and the tip to snap at her soaked clit*

Char: *mentally thanks Edward over and over again, I had been holding off for a while now and at his permission, I thrust into Leah's mouth even harder, the feeldoe hitting the back of her throat with every pound. My walls start to clench and I whimper a little, fisting Leah's dark hair, before pushing in all the way to where her nose is pressed firmly against my clit. With a snarl, I do it again and then scream as I come hard.*

Leah: *Trying to make sure I can breath, I scream at the feel of the belt pushing the toy in my ass in further and hitting my clit at the same time. I now wish I -had- been good so I could be getting fucked right now*

Edward: *tosses the belt aside as soon as Leah screams and slides two fingers into her pussy. he angles them, bending so that the vibrations from the toy in her ass shoot through her skin, his fingers and directly into her g-spot and then mashes his thumb into her clit, giving it a rather vicious rub considering it had just been smacked with a belt. at the same time he does this, he speaks again* Cum Challenge, cum for me...

Char: *pulls the toy out of Leah's mouth and my cunt, letting my juices run down my leg, still softly trembling from my orgasm*

Leah: *Easily cums at his words, his actions previous to that making me even more ready. The walls of my pussy clench around his fingers, my ass pulling the toy further into me, my mouth free to scream, and I do, loudly. I call out for him, using Master as opposed to leech, not wanting these horny woman killed because of me but still unwilling to say his name.*

Edward: *leaves his hand in place until Leah finishes cumming and then pulls his hand away from her and turning to face Mistress Morgana. he watches her have her own orgasm on the mouth of one of her sub-girls and then speaks politely, wearing a smirk* I believe you know which items we will be taking with us, Mistress. Have one of your girls ring them up for us and another bring us box and a new supply of cleaning solution, please. *Morgana adjusts her clothing and nods, agreeing with Edward even as he hears her plan on giving them a discount in thanks for the show. the other girls are left waiting to clean up the horse once he gets around to removing Leah from the device while another brings in the box and cleaning solution* Pleasure, could you pack away our new toys please? *he kisses Charlotte's cheek before moving to gently rub his cold hands over Leah's abused body... he starts by turning off the vibrator and sliding it out of her ass before sticking it in the box to be cleaned... then, after spending time rubbing her ass and legs, he unshackles her legs from the horse and massages where the shackles held her in place. once he finishes this, he moves to caress her lower and upper back and the sides of her breasts. from there he moves to remove the harness from her head, smiling at her and kissing her tenderly while he unfastens the steel collar holding her neck in place... more rubbing and massaging occurs. then he moves to rub her shoulders and arms, opening those shackles as well. finally, he unclamps the chain from her nipples and, after tossing it into the box as well, he lifts her up and leans forward, taking each nipple into his mouth in turn and lavishing tender attention on each one after the abuse... its part of being a dom after all, showing care and tenderness after the abuse*

Char: Yes, My Lord *takes all the toys, cleaning them quickly and boxing them up, before handing them over to the other subs who take it to their Mistress, so she on her turn can ring them*

Leah: *Resisting the urge to pull his mouth to mine, not wanting to get punished like that again, just wanting his cock. I whisper to him* Do I get leather now?

Edward: *smirks at Leah, whispering back* What do you want? *and then he's helping her off the padded horse and two of the subs go about cleaning it up for them, used to having to clean that particular toy. they're all disappointed that he didn't take his pants off, but he isn't. even though he didn't get off, he feels very satisfied right now*

Edward: *whispers more to Leah* Act properly subdued, head bowed, submissive...

Leah: *does as he says reluctantly, hoping to get leather clothes, whispering to him excitedly* I want skirts and pants and oohh! Do they have like leather corsets?

Char: *surprised when one of the human subs gets too bold, her hand rubbing against my leg and then she's tasting my juices as I stand waiting to get dressed. Furrows brow, looking around quickly and relieved to see that her Mistress is too occupied with ringing up our purchases to notice* That might have saved your life *whispers, glaring at the human*

Edward: *notes the sub that touched Charlotte, one of Lord Dante's newer additions and glares hard at the girl until she trembles and scurries away to do what she's supposed to do... he'll definitely be getting a bad review for that little mishap.* My Pleasure, please put on clothing. As much as I enjoy looking at you, I don't want anyone else to look at you anymore for this evening. *he walks Leah over to a rack of normal leather clothing, not the bondage wear and picks out a leather corset in her size... he had paid attention to when Fury was taking her measurements, after all... then he puts the corset on her, lacing it up until its nice and snug and her tits look awesome* Beautiful... *he murmurs before calling louder* Mistress Morgana, we have a few more purchases that will need to be added. *as he's pulling a tight leather skirt up over Leah's ass. without asking, he finds a pair of knee-high heeled leather boots and slides them onto her feet. with the height of the heels she's almost as tall as he is now and he gives his crooked smile at that*

Leah: *Trying to keep from squealing in excitement at my new clothes, still acting like the submissive. I bite my lip, looking down* I look hot.

Char: *dresses quickly, sitting down next to Bella and playing with her hair as she sleeps like the dead, while I watch Leah and Edward

Edward: *finds a leather thong in Charlotte's size and holds it up, looking at her and waggling his brows while licking his lips...considering the dom act he had just put on, its moments like this that he does to remind Charlotte that he still like to play instead of be the Lord Pain the humans here drip to see. he selects a pair of leather pants for Leah, adding them to the box of purchases before going to pay* When will our custom orders be ready, Morgana? *he puts on the act again, charming the panties off of the human woman while working out when Fury will have their order ready. eventually a date is settled on and prices are paid, including tips and he moves over to scoop Bella into his arms* I don't know about you ladies, but I'm exhausted! *he rolls his eyes for Leah and Char's benefits and then carries Bella out to his Volvo, leaving them to carry what ended up being two boxes of purchases by the time he was done fussing and adding things to their choices... including the five pebbled paddles he liked so well*

Char: *chuckles softly, before composing my face and lowering my gaze, following Edward out to the car like an obedient good little girl, hoping I deserve a little treat tonight*

Leah: *Follows too, hoping I get my treat soon, my ass sore.*

Edward: *knowing that Char and Leah came to the shop in Leah's car, he just supervises the loading of the purchases and then, hops into the Volvo and drives Bella back to the apartment she had, at one time, shared with Leah... as soon as they're well out of visual range of the shop, he lets out a loud sigh and relaxes* Why do I go there again, Char? That place is exhausting...

Char: You love the attention, baby. You know you do *looks over at the sleeping Bella, playing with her hair again, and staring out the window* 

Edward: *makes it to Bella and Leah's apartment, parking out front and carrying Bella's sleeping ass inside... he's curious as to how her brain functions since she slept through the entire friggin' ordeal which included both Char and Leah screaming, not to mention flesh being smacked, paddled, slapped, whipped and generally abused... but noooo, she still slept. he chuckles, carrying her into her room and laying her on the bed... right before he strips her naked, wraps her in his own shirt as a nightgown and then tucks her under the covers. then he heads out to sit on the couch and stare up at the ceiling*

Char: Before we are back in our 'Master's' presence...*stops the car, grabbing Leah and kissing her. The taste is horrible, but the heat and the amount of passion is mind blowing, hums into Leah's mouth, before pulling back and smiling softly* Alright, let's go in *winks*

Leah: *Moaning slightly, still not able to get over the feel of the unbelievably cold lips against mine, I blush when she pulls away, this being the first woman I've ever been with sexually other than Bella. I get out of the car*

Char: *takes Leah's hand, walking to the door and opening it casually, as if I've been here million times before. Walks through the door and gives Leah a little twirl, making her duck to get underneath my arm due to the difference in heights and giggling slightly*

Edward: *slides to the side until he's laying on his back on the couch. without his shirt on and the new position it is very easy to tell that he's still got a very hard boner straining his slacks and he reaches over, grabbing one of the throw pillows with one arm and covering his face with it... a moment later the pillow is flying across the room and he's making gagging sounds before finding one of Bella's pillows and burying his face again*

