Leah: *Wakes up, realizing I fell asleep while feeling sorry for myself. I sit up and go to the bathroom to shower and get ready for my blind date. I'm ashamed to admit the I actually spent two hours on my hair, another one on my face and outfit. I was nervous, the thought that maybe he wasn't just a nerd making my hands shake. I finally walk out of my room after searching under my bed for the right shoes.* Bella? Expect me home in an hour tops! If I don't show, I've been locked in his parent's basement and need you to save me! Are we clear?

BellaS: *laughs* yeah, ok. But you'll be fine, I promise.

Leah: *Snorts* Yeah right. You're setting me up with the lord of geeks and you think I'll be fine?

BellaS: I'm telling you. You'll be fine. Go. Have fun.

Leah: *Mutters* Easy for you to say, you're making out with pretty faced leeches. I'm being set up with a four-foot tall loser.

Leah: *Shakes my head as I walk out the door and to the coffee shop*

((See Companion Log for Leah’s date at http://friends.cyberleo.net/seien/TwiCharThemes/OtherPath/ThirdCharm/Log015-BonusDate.doc ))

Leah: *Raises a brow* You've pitched before? Now I'm worried.

Jo: *chuckles* You do realize that I mean actual baseball right? I have three brothers, and I made the teams even.

Leah: *Lays back on my side of the bed* Three brothers huh? Any sisters?

Jo: *Follows Leah getting on my side and laying on my elbow to face her* Yep three brothers and no sisters. It's how I became the fantastic tomboy nerd you see before you.

Edward: *is carefully moving around in broad daylight. he's cautious to be mostly covered, either by various shop canopies or shadowed corners. he's wearing a hooded shirt and by bowing his head, his face is easily obscured when he needs to walk through sunlit areas. no one notices him because he's using his little mental suggestion trick to encourage people to not notice him... and no one notices that he's also carrying someone else. an unconscious woman in her mid-twenties is draped over his left shoulder as he strolls down the street. the bastard even stops and purchases something from a street vendor, all without attracting any undue notice... and then he just turns off into an alley and still no one sees a thing. he moves at the same pace until he reaches a door behind a dumpster. unlocking and opening the door, he steps into a long hallway which he follows deep into the sound proofed building before he can finally hear muffled whispers and other sounds usually associated with fright. he unlocks another door, stepping into yet another hallway where the muffled sounds are louder. after more walking, he opens a third door into a relatively large room in which fourteen people in various states of distress are huddled. they fright at the sight of him as he steps within the room and sets down the woman he had been carrying. after looking around at the fifteen people, he leaves. locking each door and being sure to clear his scent out as he goes along, he exits and relocks the building before moving on down the alley and emerging into a different street. yet again, no one notices a thing as the young man lifts a cell phone up to his ear and speaks* I've got them in the dining room, Gianna. Let the extermination team stop by for a snack on their way home... Yes, all tracks are covered. Bye. *he hangs up his phone and continues moving through the bright day*

Leah: You keep calling yourself a nerd but I don't see any weird controllers attached to some kind of square gaming system.

Jo: *bites lip and grabs Leah's hand* Come with me, but you have to promise not to freak out on me, ok?

Leah: *Looks at her cautiously* I'm not sure I can promise that. You're going to have a room full of geek posters and such, I just know it. At least you're not short.

Jo: *walks down the hallway to the spare room, opens up the door reveal a mini computer lab/library. 2 sides of the room is covered in shelves that are holding books, video games, and equipment. While on the other side of the room there are tons of posters on the wall. As well as 2 computers and a laptop sitting on a desk that is next to an entertainment center. Walks in and turns to look at Leah* Welcome to my nerd lair.

Leah: *My eyes go wide as I look at it all* Oh dear god. We need to get you out and socializing. Like now...before it's too late.

Jo: Yeah probably. You weren't far off on the basement thing I guess.

Edward: *heads into that one Starbucks not too far from the bar where that MILF babe works. he flirts with her, of course, while ordering her recommendation of the day in coffees before heading over to sit on his lonesome at a table. once there he pulls out a paperback erotica novel written by Adra S. Lyndz and starts flipping through it*

Leah: *Pecks her sweetly before walking out to find food* You're such a cute nerd.

Jo: *Blushes and follows her out, shutting the door to the library behind me* Well I'm a lucky nerd, cause I've got a smoking hot girlfriend who's willing to deal with my anti-social habits.

Leah: *Turns my head to grin and wink at her before going back to my food search* Damn right you're lucky. I don't know what you would have done if I had left once I saw that you were a girl. *Opens the fridge and bends down to pull out a coke, I turn to her, leaning against it now as I open my coke.* You don't have popcorn kernels do you..?

Jo: *Smirking at her I walk to the pantry and pulls out a bag of popcorn and heads to the microwave* I probably would of come home, played some Call of Duty and then harassed Bella to get your number. *turns the microwave on* Mainly cause I had already seen your picture before our date, and I knew I had to meet you. 

Leah: *Takes a sip of the coke* Oh so you're a stalker -and- a nerd. *Pulls myself to sit on her counter, humor evident in my tone*

Jo: *Looks back at her, shocked by her stalker comment* Um, no. I'm not a stalker. After talking to Bella on the phone I was wondering what she'd been up to... *bites lip* You just happen to have commented on her status update and my curiosity got the better of me. And if you think I'm weird I'm sorry.

Leah: *Pulls her to stand between my legs* You're completely weird. But in the best possible way. *Buries my face in her neck* I love everything about you. If you were normal I don't think I'd still be here right now.

Jo: *Kisses her hair* That's true, you would of run at the first sign of something serious probably. *Chuckles* Who knew this whole wolf thing would actually bring something fantastic into my life. *Pulls back when the microwave beeps and walks over to pull out the bag, handing it to Leah* For you, my love.

Leah: *Grins and opens it, eating it quickly* God I love popcorn! *Tilts my head looking at her* You really think it's the wolf thing?

Jo: *Shrugs* Not really, but it's what I'm gonna go with when you try to run on me. *Walks back between Leah's legs and kisses her nose* I'm sure us being supernatural beings has some effect on the whole thing, but I like to think that it's not the only reason you find me quirky ways adorable.

Char: *cleans the last window, sighing in relief. Even at vampire speed this place takes a lot of time to clean. Looks around the sparkling apartment and notices the computer, which has been neglected recently. Last time I made a MySpace account, pretending to be a fifteen year old brunette named Megan and I'm feeling very anxious to find out if anyone reacted to my profile. Sits down at the desk, opening it and firing it up, tapping my fingers as I wait. Finally, the welcome window opens, which I close immediately and I click on the Firefox icon. Only a second later it opens, types in the MySpace URL, before entering my login and password, waits again.* Come on... *sighs impatiently and as it opens, my eyebrows rise, twelve messages. Clicks them open, starting by deleting the adds or other promotional messages and then reads the three left. There are two by the same man and one by a woman, both are nowhere near young enough to be considered minors* :::Jackpot!::: *types a reply to both, seeing the green dot indicating both are currently online and sits back to wait*

Leah: *Sets the popcorn down on the counter, wrapping my arms around Jo* I'd like to think we did this on our own, without supernatural influence.

Jo: *Smiles* I like that too. Okay how about we go out for a date. *leans forwards and kisses her neck softly* And just think if the blind date end up with us here, what might happen with our first real date.

Char: *reads over my replies, wondering if I already screwed this up when I haven't gotten a response five minutes later, both state the same thing* <<<<Hello, I am sorry for not answering sooner. My mom cut off my internet for weeks because I came home too late from school. C u soon.>> *mulls it over again, not seeing anything wrong with it. Surely the last line indicates I'm young and should make it even easier to catch them in my trap. The mom card gives an insight to background, confirming that I am a teenager living at home, while providing a perfectly plausible excuse for my absence.* :::: Then why haven't they answered yet.::::

Leah: *Whines* But then I have to get all pretty again and your sexing messed up my hair!

Jo: *Licks up her neck to behind her ear and sucks on the sensitive skin there before whispering* I think you look fucking gorgeous with your sexed up hair, and just think of how much fun we can have getting pretty again.

Leah: *Mewls, my hands moving to tangle in her hair* F-fun?

Jo: *Kisses the spot I've been sucking on* Yeah fun, unless you don't want to take a shower before we head out. *Pulls back from her and the counter, wiggling
my eyebrows*

Char: *rests head on my hands, getting bored with this and just when I get up, there appears a little 1 after the word e-mails. Sees it's from the man and opens it quickly, reading it.* <<<Hello sweet girl, no need to apologize. I am just happy to see you here finally. I thought you didn't want to be my friend, but now I can see that I was wrong. Tell me, sweet Megan, where exactly in Canada do you live? I'm Canadian myself as you have surely seen on my profile. Hope to hear from you soon. Carl.>>>>

Leah: *Pushes her back, hopping off the counter and dragging her with me to find the shower*

Jo: *Chuckles at her dragging me around my own apartment* If you're looking for the bathroom it's connected to the bedroom.

Leah: *Snorts* I knew that. *Didn't know that. Pulls her into the bathroom with me and strips, waiting for her to turn on the water*

Jo: *Walks over to the shower, opens the door, and turns the water on before turning back to see Leah already naked, licks my lips at the sight of her* God I'm glad my shower is big enough for 3 people. *Holds the door open for her* Ladies first.

Char: *types a swift reply, making it a little more 'personal' even though most of it is utter bullshit* <<<Hey Carl, I'm from Ontario. You? And I'd love to be your friend. How come you are talking to me, though? I'm only 15 and you are 32. I mean, I totes think it's awesome, but I was just wondering. Maybe, it's because I'm so mature. My mom always says I'm mature and I love talking to older people. They are like so wise. Like the other day, I told my best friend Erin that we were going to the pool, but she didn't want to go because she had a 'date'. So I totes didn't mind, I mean it's good if she'd have a boyfriend, like it would mellow her out, because she's always so bossy and bitchy. Anyway, so she went to the movies with this guy and then my neighbor, who's your age asked me if I wanted to go to the movies with her and I totes did, because she's like a really nice lady, you know. So we went there and who do I see? That's right Erin and Stefan!! Like Stefan, the boy I have had a crush on for the last two years. She was like kissing him, tongue and all, so Mrs. Crowly took me out to dinner instead and we talked and she like said "You are so mature for your age, Megan.". So don't think I wouldn't like to be your friend, I'd love to!! Anyway, I'm going to stop rambling here now. TTYL! Megan.>>>>

Leah: *Bites my lip, walking into the shower* Are you expecting someone else to come join us? *Wiggles my eyebrows*

Jo: *Takes off my clothes and walks her back into the wall* Nope, right now you are all mine. *Attacks her mouth with mine and licks her lips before plunging my tongue into her mouth*

Leah: *Moans, moving my hands to fist her hair, moving myself so that my legs are wrapped around her*

Jo: *Strokes my hands down her body, cupping her ass and pressing her pelvis into mine. Kissing down her jaw and neck to her collarbone, before hunching over to take her left breast into my mouth*

Char: *startles when I can't even put my head down and there already appears another message, opening it quickly* <<<Hey Meg. Can I call you Meg? I'm so sorry about your friend. She shouldn't have done such a thing. Know that if you ever need someone to talk to or a shoulder to cry on I'm right here...in Ontario. Yes, I live in Ontario as well. Small world, isn't it? I already noticed that you are very mature for your age, Megan and I find it very refreshing. I wish to be your friend, mainly because I like people, all ages, all races, all sizes, but I must confess that I have in fact an ulterior motive. You see, I have a daughter your age and she can't walk. Because of her handicap, she doesn't have any friends, so I'm looking for a nice girl, like yourself to come over and keep her company, befriend her in a way. I hate seeing my daughter suffer like that. I could tell from the moment I saw your picture that you are a nice, sweet girl and you will do my Betty a lot of good. Would you like to be her friend as well, Meg? With love, Carl.>>>> *startles at his tale, wondering if this Betty person is real.*

Char: *types a reply, still debating in my head whether to go through with this or not. I found the picture of the girl on one of my meals a couple of years back in Oregon, so if it turns out to be true, I can never produce this 'Megan'. Of course, I could still pretend to be her sister, worried for her safety when I go over to their house, should he turn out to be innocent I'll leave him alive. Finishes up reply and sends it to him* <<<<Hi C., I wouldn't mind, I mean it's nice to like make new friends, so I'd love to meet your daughter. I am free tomorrow after school, if you want me to like watch TV with her or talk. Oh, I know just the thing to tell her too, it's about Kyle Hodgkins, does she know him? I mean he's like the hottest senior in Ontario High School and he's a jock! Yeah, HOME OF THE WARRIORS! I like love sports, so I get carried away sometimes. Sorry. Let me know if it's okay for tomorrow. Hugs, Megan. >>>>

Edward: *decides to play with Charlotte a bit and pulls out his cell phone while still at the coffee shop... he's not positive, but he thinks he has a good guess and uses the code to block his number from Charlotte's phone before sending her a text* <You look so hot on that computer... Makes me want to bend you over it and fuck you hard.>

Char: *gets up after ten minutes of not getting a reply, pacing around and keeping my eyes locked on that little word 'e-mail', anxious for a little 1 to appear in front of it. Paces another five minutes, with no reply and goes to the fridge, taking inventory of what human food we have left for Bella, which takes exactly two seconds. Growls and sits at the kitchen table, absentmindedly wiping the table clean, before getting up and moving back to check the screen. Jumps in elation when there's finally not one, but two responses. Clicks on 'e-mail' to see the woman has responded and so has Carl. Opens Carl's first* <<<<Hello, sweet darling Megan. My Betty is absolutely ecstatic at the prospect of meeting you tomorrow. Sadly, she does not attend school and has her own private tutor home schooling her, but she does want to hear all about this Kyle Hodgkins. I love sports too, maybe some day, we can all get together and go attend a game. Looking forward to seeing you tomorrow, Meg. With all my love, Carl.>>>>

Char: *hears my cell buzzing, getting up and going over to the dining room table, where I pick it up. Reads the message, furrowing my brows. There's no number and whoever it is, has to be up high to see me. Grumbles, moving to the window and looking out of it. There's a man sitting at a desk on the building across the street, he's working obviously and when he looks up, I flip him the bird.* Fucking pervert!

Char: *closes the blinds, before heading back to the computer and typing a short reply to Carl* <<<Tomorrow! Can't wait! Kisses, Megan.>>>

Edward: *waits a bit before sending Char another anonymous text* <I love it when you look all over the place... Next time show me your titties.> *he snickers like a naughty little boy, packing up his book and throwing away his virtually untouched coffee... he had pretended to drink it a couple of times for Katie's sake, but other than that, he hadn't even bothered. he makes sure to wink to Katie, giving her a salute before exiting the coffee shop and heading off toward his building.*

Char: *clicks open the one I have gotten from the woman, reading it quickly* <<<Hello Megan. My name is Lucy, I am the one that send you the message, not my older sister. I am 17 and would like to be friends with you. Would you like that too? Greetings, Lucy.>>> *shakes my head at the woman's lame attempt to deceive me, since no 17 year old would write 'Greetings' at the end of a letter or mail. Types a reply and sends it to 'Lucy'* <<<<Hi Lucy, I would like love to be your friends! It's cool that your using your sister's internet. At least they won't like cut you off like my stupid mom. C u soon. Megan. >>>

Char: *reads the text I have gotten, growling louder at the audacity of that pervert across the street.* I'll show him something but it won't be my titties! *pulls up the blinds, where the man is already staring right at me with wide eyes.* You fucker! *turns around and drops my pants, mooning him, before lifting my pants again and turning around with a furious expression and lowering the blinds again*

Edward: *waits a bit longer before sending Charlotte another anonymous text... he's closer to the building now, getting confused thoughts from some man as he nears* <Yes, I want to bend you over in front of a mirror now so I can watch your titties and that sweet ass at the same time.>

Char: *stomps over to the computer, throwing my cell down on the desk and reading the new message I got from 'Lucy'* <<<Hey girl, I know, my sis is so cool! It's really neat. I can use the internet whenever I like and she won't bitch about it like my dad always did. Where are you from? Greetings, Lucy>>>

Char: *hears the annoying buzzing of my cell again and reads it, already pissed off at the mere sound and when I read it, I snarl at the stupid small device in my hand* That's it! *pulls up the blinds, opening the window and gesturing for the man to do the same. Watches as he sluggishly gets up from his desk and opens the window* You motherfucking pervert! See this! *makes a horizontal movement across my throat with my hand. Hears the man gasping and sees how his eyes widen at the gesture* That's right fucker! You are dead! You messed with the wrong girl! Disgusting pig! *slams the window closed, only a tad too hard, or maybe much too hard even as the glass shatters* And you're paying for that!!! *shouts at the frightened human still standing at his office window*

Edward: *reaches the building right as Charlotte's bitching out the poor stranger across the street and he almost bursts out laughing when he listens to Charlotte's mind on the matter. he sends her one last text, because he just can't help it.* <I love feisty women, save some of that anger for when I fuck you silly!>

Char: *plops down in the chair at the desk, typing a quick reply and sending it* <<<Hey Luce, I got to go, my mom is being annoying again. TTYL. Oh and I'm from Ontario. Bye, Megan.>>> *snarls, still ticked off at the human and closes the laptop loudly, not breaking it though.*

Char: *the cell buzzes again and I read it quickly, throwing my chair back in the haste to get up* You've got to be fucking kidding me! *uses the manholes to get up on the roof and takes a flying leap to the other building's roof, looking around for the staircase.* 

Edward: *darts out from around the stairwell entrance for the office building across from their building and grabs Char by the waist, tackling her down onto the roof* Do you have any idea how fucking hot that was to watch? *he's purring, rubbing his already hard cock against her leg while holding her back from attempting to go kill an innocent*

Char: *is too enraged to listen to Edward's words right now, only hearing the word 'watch'* :::Oh he'll get a show alright.:::: *struggles underneath Edwards weight on my back, trying to break free from him, but every movement seems to push that cock harder against me. The purring sound starts to distract me as well and he grinds against me, I feel myself slowly surrendering to him. Soft humming noises reply to Edward's purrs as I push back against his rock hard cock.*

Leah: Mmhh. *Hold Jo's head to my breast, rubbing our pelvises together*

Edward: *moves to nibble on Charlotte's neck now that she's not struggling as much and, before she can completely surrender, he speaks again.* Now all we need is a mirror...

Jo: *Walk forward to press Leah's back up against the wall to hold her to me while I move my right hand in between our bodies and rub my thumb over her clit as I lightly bite down on her nipple*

Char: *gasps* That was you!! *flaps hand behind my back attempting to slap you somewhere, anywhere, because in my current position there isn't much else I can do. Growls when it doesn't work like I planned to* That was fucked up, Edward. I would have torn that human's throat out if you hadn't stopped me and for what? *shakes head, sighing at my foolishness.* :::I should have known it was you. Perv!::: *chuckles*

Edward: *laughs, and actually does get swatted a few times, but Char's too busy being irate to notice* Well, I think we've learned a lesson here... He learned to not work on Sundays... *he snickers against Char's shoulder, sweeping his hand up and over her ass* I learned to check before teasing you... *he nips her skin* And you've learned to stop and recall that your phone number is completely inaccessible to random people because its unlisted and you have to give out your number to receive calls...

Leah: *Arches my back, pressing closer to you* Oh god, Jo! More!

Jo: *Slipping one of my fingers into her wet pussy, I switch from the left to the right breast and lick the nipple lightly before sucking it into my mouth. I start pumping my finger into her and letting my thumb rub her clit in circles.*

Char: *laughs long and hard, before my laughter morphs into soft moans at Edward's ministrations, his caresses on my ass are leaving my skin tingly and I want to feel more of him. Pushes up my butt, so it's higher up in the air than the rest of me and presses exactly against that part of Edward that promises nothing but pleasure. Feels how rock hard he is already, pushing up against him even harder, groaning as desire rushes through my body, my panties moisten and my nipples are pert, begging to be touched as my breathing speeds up* Edward...

Edward: Mmm... *licks the side of Charlotte's neck, continuing to rub his trouser clad erection against her ass* I wish Ontario had a good drive in... Like back in the fifties. I really want to take you to one right now and fuck you in the backseat of that old car we had just for pretending we were borrowing our dad's car... *he slides a hand around to squeeze her breast while remembering* 

Char: *moans, letting him dry hump my ass as I remember as well, but then my memory morphs to one of the late sixties, a certain orgy not too far from Woodstock after the festival was over. The way we all 'connected' in that circle was unforgettable*

Leah: *Tries to move my hips against her finger, getting more friction, the water hitting our naked bodies. My own hand goes to pinch her nipple*

Edward: I loved that day... *growls at the memory* You were insatiable and sexy... And you came so hard on my cock in front of all those people you actually cracked my skin and that made -me- come so fucking hard... *suddenly scoops Char up, leaping back over to their building and heading inside*

Jo: *Moans at Leah's hand on breast, turns us together to the seat ledge at the back of the shower and sits her down as my hand keeps pumping into her. Leaving her breast I kneel down ad lower my mouth down to her belly button kissing it and sucking around it*

Leah: *My hands move to play with my nipples as Jo sucks on my skin in the most arousing way. The coil in my stomach already tightening, everything she does to me just feels -so- good* Jo! Fuck!

Char: *yelps in surprise, but quickly silences since I trust Edward and it's not like the fall would kill me, drags my nails up and down his back replaying that day over and over again in my head, especially the part where we both came, knowing it will drive Edward wild.*

Jo: *Smiling at Leah's curse I trail my tongue lower and sucks her clit into my mouth as I add another finger into her pussy, moaning as I feeling how wet she is for me*

Edward: *takes Charlotte to a room not far from her own on the bedroom level of the building. this room is filled with mirrors, the walls, ceiling, floor, even some dangling on clear twine and spinning slowly... he kicks the door closed, mirrors lining even the inside of the door, and moves across the room, setting Char on her feet. he places her hands on the mirror and nudges her feet shoulder-width apart. with one hand he pulls her ass back against his crotch while the other hand reaches up to tear open her clothing and expose her tits to the mirror. he growls again* Now that's what I wanted to see...

Char: *sees my tits move from being released so suddenly, opening my mouth and gasping in surprise. At Edward's growling remark, I look up to find his eyes in the mirror as he gazes at my boobs, my pussy getting wetter at the hunger in those pitch black eyes.*

Char: *grinds back into him, moaning at the feel of that hard, always ready cock against my ass. Turns head to the side, where I can see both of us perfectly from the side. Can't wait to have him pound into me, so I can see that beautiful, swollen cock slide in and out of my pussy*

Edward: *snarls loudly at Char's thoughts, tearing off the rest of her clothes and tearing his own in the process... he can't wait, plunging his cock into her pussy hard and fast, watching her tits bounce with each thrust in the mirror*

Leah: *The vibrations against my clit from her moaning making me scream her name, needing something to send me over the edge, to make me cum* Shit! Faster!

Jo: *Adding another finger I curl them all upwards to find her G-spot and pump them at wolf speed, licking and sucking on her clit* I want you to cum for me, love. *Nips at her clit*

Char: *uses all of my strength too keep my arms stretched so he won't pound me head first into the mirror, keeps looking at the way he fucks me in the side mirror, almost as if feeling every thrust doubled as I both watch and feel it, the entire thing is so incredibly arousing that I can see more of my juices covering his cock every time he moves back as well as small trickles running down my leg* Fuck, so hot...*comes out in a long moan as I push my ass back against him, meeting him mid thrust, the way he is pounding my pussy is animalistic, raw, wild and so absolutely wonderful. Cries out and snarls with an especially powerful thrust that makes me falter and I stumble forward, my tits pressed up against the mirror and I flatten my arms on either side of me. My cheek feels odd pressed up against the mirror like that, but I can't bother to care, as I see the way my reflection in one of the side mirrors, my ass is still being gripped tight by Edward and sticking out perfectly for him to pound in, although he will have to change his angle, which I'm confident he will, because after all there is no man who knows more about how to fuck than Edward*

Edward: Oh, fuck... *shifts his grip on Charlotte so he can pull her legs up, so that her legs are wrapped around him and she's supported on the mirror and by his hold on her. he can see in the floor mirror, watching her tits swing and slap against the mirror she's pressed against while at the same time getting an eyeful of his cock forcing its way into her tight cunt... he thrusts harder, snarling fiercely as venom leaks from his mouth and speckles her ass with tingly drops*

Leah: *Throws my head back, screaming her name so loud the people below her room can hear as I cum on her fingers, my legs shaking. I pull her up to kiss me, tasting my juices on her tongue, I moan into her mouth*

CharM: *screams at the depth of his thrusts, each one hitting my G-spot and making me utter the most unintelligible noises ever.* Oh...Yi...Oh...Ah...Oh..​.Oh...Hmm...Ah *feels the knot tightening and clenches my thighs more together, squeezing Edward*

Jo: *Running my tongue along her teeth and stroking it against hers, I groan into her mouth as I pull her slowly to stand again.* God I love to hear you scream my name, and now I get to finish cleaning you up. *Smirks, as I turn her under the running water*

Leah: *Grins at Jo, letting her wash me* Maybe getting ready to go out -can- be fun.

Edward: *shifts his weight so that he can slow down, but manage to make his thrusts harder and deeper at the same time. he frees one hand, sliding it around so that he can slip them between her soaking pussy lips and pulls them apart so that with each hard and deep thrust his balls can swing forth and smack against her clit*

Jo: *Puts shampoo into Leah's hair and starts to massage her scalp* Yes, nothing like some fun in the shower to change your mind about going out.

CharM: *bites lip to prevent making more of those ridiculous sound, eyes rolling into the back of my head at the wonderful feeling of being fucked even harder, albeit slower but the depth is just insane...every slap of his balls on my clit makes my ready to burst pussy clench and unclench in anticipation of that big eruption.* :::::Smack my ass, penetrate my ass, rub my clit!! Something!! Fuck!:::::: *my mind keeps wanting more, but I can't voice my wants, too lost in the sensations* :::::I'm gonna fucking come so hard for you, baby. Just give it to me. A little more! Fuck! Give it to me!!!:::: *whimpers as my orgasm just won't burst, needing that release, desperate for it*

Leah: *Chuckles* Where are we going? Peter's bar?

Jo: *Pushes her back under the water to rinse the shampoo out* Where ever you want to go is fine with me. Honestly I don't get out that much, so I don't know that many places.

Edward: *roars at Char's thoughts, fucking her harder and faster again, pressing her closer to the mirror so he can free his other hand. the one holding her folds open slides to rub on the sides of her clit, which is still getting ballsmacked at every thrust. the newly free hand smacks down on her ass which is now being held up by her own legs around him and his dick... he smacks her ass several more times before slicking his fingers with venom and sliding them into her ass, the thrusts of his body against her causing the fingers to fuck into her ass in time with each thrust of his cock* I love you... Fuck, I love fucking you too... I want you to just ride my cock around all day you hot, horny woman....

Leah: *Lets her clean me, enjoying the feeling of her hands in my hair* Well I'm going to fix that. We can go to Peter's. Maybe we'll get lucky and the leeches won't be there.

BellaMSwan: *sitting on the ground outside of Peter's bar, taking a long drag of a cigarette and blowing the smoke out between my lips*

JWhitlock: *pulls my last smoke out of the pack, and tucks it behind my ear, tossing the pack aside. Shoves my hands into my pockets, walking toward Peter’s bar, replaying last nights activities in my mind, trying to convince myself that I'm -not- going just cause I think she'll be there*

BellaMSwan: *feels strange tonight, knowing everybody is somewhere else, but not necessarily minding. and I’m definitely not lurking the bar for Jasper*

JWhitlock: *rounds the corner, and the bar comes into view, and sure enough, I see Bella sitting outside, smoking a cigarette. Pauses and takes a deep breath, then walks up to her, stopping about 2 feet away, kicking at the ground in front of me with my CATs, looking down at her through my lashes* Hey there...

BellaMSwan: *peers upwards, immediately flushing* Oh...Hey, Jasper. Ah...what’s up?

Jo: *Reaches around her to turn the water off and then pulls her from under the water. Opening to the door I grab a towel and wrap it around her* Hey let's not think about them and just enjoy our night, alright? Who knows maybe we'll see Bella.

Leah: *Groans* No we cannot see Bella. She'll laugh at me and then tell me she told me so.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Not much-just finished feeding *gestures to my bright crimson eyes, as if it should be obvious* What about you, are you uh *shifts my gaze away to the brick wall above her left shoulder* Are you okay?

CharM: *whimpers with each delicious smack, feeling myself getting closer to that brink again and then he's pushing those long piano fingers into my ass, making them rub against his own fucking cock which is only kept separate by that almost nonexistent thin barrier, screams because it just feels too good, snarling and growling* :::Fuck, I'd ride your cock into eternity. I want your long, hard dick inside of me 24/7 already! Fuck, that's it, baby! Bury yourself in me, NOW!::: *screams as my body shakes and my walls grip him as if his cock is my last life preserver, keeps on screaming because just like I said I'm coming hard and if human, I'd surely have passed out by now, because the orgasm crashing over me is like a fucking earthquake and it won't stop.* ::::Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!::: *loosens grip around you, threatening to fall as my entire body relaxes when finally the last tremors run through my body*

BellaMSwan: *looks at your boots* What? Yeah, yeah, I'm fine. *standing up and brushing myself off* So...about last night...

Jo: *Steps out of the shower and grabs my own towel, wrapping it around my body I look in the mirror away from Leah* So are you just gonna hide me here in my apartment? *Tries not to let it show that it bothers me that she's worried about what Bella thinks*

Edward: *holds himself inside Charlotte when she requests it, snarling as her pussy locks around his dick in the tremors of her orgasm and explodes inside her from the pleasure. he thrusts weakly into her convulsing cunt and rides out her orgasm. when they finally finish, he slumps against her, pinning her against the mirror wall. while he regains the urge to move... and then, like a gentleman, he pulls out and scoops her into his arms, carrying her beautiful naked self into one of their many bathrooms where he turns on the water and sits down in the tub, still holding her and lovingly washes her after their fuck.*

Leah: *Jokingly smiles, not realizing I've upset her* Nope. I'll hide you in my apartment too!

CharM: *lets Edward take care of me after one of the best fucks in my entire existence, welcoming every gentle touch while looking at only his face, so peaceful and satisfied, he looks painfully beautiful.* I love you too *knows it's a little late, but couldn't find myself to talk or even think of love while fucking like that. Does in fact love the fucking as well, but I was too far gone in my need to come, focused only on the direct commands. Gazes at Edward again, before closing my eyes and just enjoying the soft and caring strokes as Edward washes me. Feels happy and content at the intimate and loving experience I'm sharing with him.*

Jo: *Bites my lip at her joke, and then tries to smiles before turning back around at her* We can hide in my library if you want. I've got tons of stuff I can show you.

Edward: *smiles at Char's affection and kisses her temple softly. he continues to wash her, thoroughly cleaning her silky hair until its soft and shiny, washing every inch of her body, getting every peak, tip, crevice... all with a gentle touch* Did you want to go out tonight, or are you planning on continuing your search for snacks?

JWhitlock: *looks at her straight on* What about it? *moves closer to Bella* Do you regret it? 

BellaMSwan: *backs up to the wall* No. Kind of fast *smirking* but I don't regret it. You?

CharM: *keeps eyes closed, smiling contentedly and shrugging* I think it's too late for a fifteen year old to be online, but we don't have to go out. Whichever you want is fine by me.

JWhitlock: No *shakes my head* I don't regret it. It was great sex.

Leah: *Laughs, drying myself off and putting on my clothes* Yeah...I don't think I'll be hiding in a library. We can hide in your bed. *Wiggles brows*

BellaMSwan: Do you feel better, having had sex with me? *turns my lips down*

JWhitlock: What do you mean better? Sated? If that's the question, then yeah. *moves toward the door* Let me buy you a drink?

BellaMSwan: *nods, following you inside* I meant how you felt about me, now.

JWhitlock: Well.... *moves toward the gleaming bar, pulling out a stool for Bella* To tell you the truth Bella, I'm not to sure how I feel about you.

BellaMSwan: *hops up* Okay then. Whatever floats your boat. *shrugs, feigning not caring*

Jo: *Feels herself start to frown and pulls her bottom lip in to bite it and trying to play it off* That sounds like a possibility. However I am going to have to go to work at some point tomorrow, love.

Edward: *rinses Charlotte and himself, since he'd washed himself off as well, and lifts her out of the tub, draining the water* I think you're probably right. We should go out, otherwise we'll end up crashing the building with what happens when we become too antisocial. *he gives her a crooked smile, setting her down and drying her off before escorting her to her room* See you on the roof when you're ready?

JWhitlock: *settles on the stool, signaling the bartender, a frown tugging at my lips over her reaction* How do you feel about me, then?

Leah: *Frowns at her behavior, walking to wrap my arms around her from behind, resting my chin on her shoulder* What's wrong Jo? If you really want, I'll stay in your library.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs again* I have no idea. You yell at me some days, kiss me others, take me home...You give me whiplash.

JWhitlock: *gives a shrug of my own* That's what I mean about not really knowing. I'm not used to all of this.... emotion. Well, not emotion of my own, anyways.

CharM: *nods quickly, dancing off to my room and picking out a beautiful short burgundy dress I haven't worn in years. Foregoes a bra, slips on a thong and pulls on the dress. Sits down on the bed, grabbing my boots, pulling them on and zipping them up, before looking at myself in the mirror.* Make up *uses a little bit of eyeliner and applies some rouge, not needing anything else, keeping the tints as natural as possible though so they won't curse with my very pale complexion, my hair doesn't need to be touched up, being a vampire takes care of that* Perfect. *goes to wait on the roof*

Jo: *sighs and leans back into her* I know I probably won't fit in with your friends so we can stay here. Honestly it doesn't bother me. *pauses and turns around to look into her eyes* Okay it does bother me, but I would do it for you.

BellaMSwan: The way Edward talks about us, there's something I'm missing. Something...between us, that I should see, but I don't. Maybe it's a vampire connection thing. What do you mean, not your emotion?

JWhitlock: Picked up on that too, huh? I get the same from Alice. *turns on my stool, to look at Bella, speaking as if it's no big deal* I'm an empath.

BellaMSwan: I wish I knew what. It drives me insane. But I get it...it's like a tickle in the back of my mind. Like...you're always there, and for some reason, I care. It's annoying. Empath? So...oh. Damn.

Edward: *pulls on his own clothes, dressing nicely and soon meets Charlotte up on the roof. he didn't bother trying to brush his hair, knowing its a hopeless cause and soon he's once more scooping Charlotte into his arms and carrying her rooftop to rooftop... After all, someone might die from pleasure if they glanced up and saw her gorgeous ass mid-jump. soon they're near the bar and he drops down between buildings, escorting her the rest of the way inside on the sidewalk and soon into the building. he sees Bella talking with Jasper and gives a knowing smirk before making his way to his favorite booth*

JWhitlock: Yeah, I know. It's like you're stuck in my head, and I can't get you to move the fuck out no matter what I do. And yeah, empath. *leans toward her* Want me to show you what I can do?

BellaMSwan: So you want me out of your head? And yeah...that'd be neat!

CharM: *smiles at Edward's smirk, figuring out for myself that they haven't quite reached their fairy tale yet, but are slowly getting there. Scoots in across from Edward and looking around the bar.*

JWhitlock: *moves my eyes to Edward momentarily, then slides them back to Bella* Sometimes I want you out of my head, sometimes I don't. And are you sure you want me to show you?

BellaMSwan: Is it going to hurt?

Leah: *My brow furrows as I look into her eyes* That's -not- it at all, Jo! I only have one friend and she already loves you! Well there was Peter but he's only kind of my imprint, but he's so blind it doesn't even count! I don't think he likes me after I called his friend a bloodsucker, though he has no idea what that means. I just...I've never been with a girl in public, on dates. It's new for me and I don't want to be...judged? *Rambling nervously*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* No, it won't hurt *grabs the edge of her stool and slides it toward me, so that her stool is touching mine* You may want to, uh, brace yourself.

BellaMSwan: *frowns, but clutches onto the bar, looking up at you* Okay then.

Edward: *orders a beer from the waitress when she comes by, focusing on Jasper and Bella because he's nosy and interested in Jasper's power*

JWhitlock: *smirks and sends a blast of lust, desire, want and need toward Bella, not holding anything back, pushing them out in a constant stream*

Jo: *Shakes head lightly* It's fine, we can go and just be casual about it, like hanging out as friends. I don't want you to feel uncomfortable. *pauses thinking back to what she said about Peter* Wait you have a sort of imprint? How does that work?

BellaMSwan: *throws my head back and practically moans, squeezing my legs together, finding myself orgasming in the middle of the bar, panting* What...the....FUCK?!

Edward: Impressive. *murmurs, smiling before turning to Charlotte to see what she thought of the demonstration*

JWhitlock: *cuts off the stream of emotion, leaning back, laughing my ass off* That was priceless! I've never made someone come like that before!

BellaMSwan: *panting, but fuming now, embarrassed as I lean over and try to shove you off your stool* Ass! That...that was mean!

CharM: Impressive is a bit of an understatement. If I had an orgasmic power like that, I'd never stay at home. *chuckles, eying Jasper as he exclaims he never made someone come that way, it speaks poorly about his performance when he actually touches someone, but doesn't speak my thoughts out loud*

JWhitlock: *drops off to a chuckle, and I move with your shove* Hey! You told me you wanted me to show you!

BellaMSwan: *glares* You didn't tell me you were going to do -that-! And that's like, cheating!

JWhitlock: Oh, don't be mad. I'm sorry I just gave you a mind-blowing orgasm. *pushes your drink toward you* Just relax.

BellaMSwan: I wouldn't exactly call it mind blowing. I've had better. Way better. *takes my drink and sips*

JWhitlock: Yeah, sure you have *jerks my head toward Edward* I'm sure the incubus over there is just -phenomenal-.

BellaMSwan: Oh he is. *nods knowingly* Told you he made me black out once. Best fuck I've ever had. *bites the inside of my cheek, fighting a grin*

Leah: I-I think I just need to go out with you once and I'll be okay...as long as we don't run into the pack guys. And Peter owns the bar but he's blind so when I saw his eyes I just kind of got the feeling like I would have imprinted on him if they weren't covered in white. To imprint, you have to look into their eyes. Now I'm free to love who I want. *Shrugs*

Edward: *laughs loudly at Charlotte's thoughts, he just can't help it with the way she's thinking of that thought. even when he hears her mentally correcting her phrasing he still laughs.*

JWhitlock: *slumps back into my chair* -That's- something every guy wants to hear *throws back my whiskey, twirling the empty glass in my hands*

BellaMSwan: *smirks* Well, you kind of just gave it to me and left. You didn't show me your moves. You were good, but I bet you could do better. *snorts*

Jo: *Nods my head in understand and then pulls Leah to me allowing her towel to fall down. Pressing her to me I let me own towel fall as I start to kiss up her neck slowly* Well then let's get go out, drink a few drinks, and then come back here and you can freely love me as much as you want. *Finishing my trail of kisses behind her ear*

JWhitlock: *lets the glass drop to the bar* I'm sure you value your life-I hadn't fed in a while, and you were there and soft and warm and filled with blood, and I didn't want to, I dunno, hurt you, I guess.

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah, okay then. Not like we'll, ah, be doing it again, right? Will we?

JWhitlock: *slides my gaze to you from the corner of my eye* Oh, I had every intention of a round two, and maybe a three and four. *shrugs* Guess it's up to you, though

BellaMSwan: You're going to have to sweet talk me a little more this time. *takes a drink*

CharM: *chuckles, listening in on the conversation, while keeping my head straight ahead as not to tip them off* ::::Not very eager to fuck him is she?:::: *laughs* ::::You ruined her for her own mate, now that's one for the books.:::

Leah: *Moans, my eyes fluttering shut* If you want us to go out you're going to have to stop that.

Edward: *grins, almost tempted to have Charlotte repeat that out loud... but then he just kisses her temple and thinks at her instead* ::As long as I didn't ruin you for when you find yours. I'd hate for that to be your fate.::

Jo: *chuckles, pulls back and walks back into my room and heads to my walk-in closet* Do you need to borrow some clothes? Or do you want to wear what you had on earlier?

CharM: *saddens, not wanting to think about that right now, but of course now the subject has been opened, it's harder to lock it away* ::::I don't want to leave you, Edward. Besides who's to say we ever find our mates...I don't believe in it all that much.::::

JWhitlock: *snorts* I'm not very good at sweet talking anything. *signals for another drink* I always just take what I want.

BellaMSwan: *finishes what I have in my glass, already feeling a little tipsy* Well then you're going to have a problem with me, Jasper. You aren't -taking- anything from me. I was curious about you last night. Now, you're going to have to work for it.

Leah: I want your clothes. *Grins* They smell like you.

JWhitlock: Work? *sips more whiskey, then turns to you* Lets go to my apartment. I don't like being surrounded by all these people.

Edward: *murmurs aloud for her* We have time, don't let it bring you down. ::Besides, we'll always be together in some way.:: *when he thinks that last part, he brushes his thumb over the mark on Charlotte's neck from when he turned her*

Jo: *Hollers out to her, while I look for clothes* Then get your fine as in her and pick something out. Thank god we're similar in size, now I can totally steal your clothes. *pauses* that's something most girls do right?

CharM: *closes eyes, letting the emotions wash over me, before resolving myself and nodding*

BellaMSwan: Yeah, Work. You’re going to have to work for it. *nods, standing up* Let's go.

JWhitlock: *places my hand at the small of her back, moving toward the door* I walked this time, so unless you drove, we'll have to walk back.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, pushing the door open* No but it's not a far walk. Come on.

JWhitlock: *walks in silence, my hand still on Bella's back, wondering what the fuck this could possibly lead to*

Leah: *Walks over to her closet, wrapping my arms around her* What do you suggest I wear? And yes, you can have my clothes but I have no idea what most girls do.

BellaMSwan: *walks silently too, up the stairs to Jaspers apartment until we stand outside of his door, waiting for him to unlock*

Jo: Well since you're the girl and I'm the guy, I think you should wear the only dress I have. I've never worn it and I think you would look really hot in it. And I'll wear blue jeans with a light top and *turns to her excited* my leather jacket. *Wiggles eyebrows*

Edward: *stands up, holding a hand out to Charlotte* Would you care to dance, my lady?

JWhitlock: *unlocks the door, opening it for her, shutting it behind us, feeling awkward, not used to having anyone else in my apartment, let alone humans* Uh, you can sit down if you want? I don't have anything but whiskey to drink... I think that the sink works if you want water or something?

BellaMSwan: *laughs and goes over to the couch* I could drink whisky.

BellaMSwan: You weren't this shy last night.

JWhitlock: *watches her sit down, then pulls out an unopened bottle and two glasses* I'm not used to being around people. I was a little uh, *glances toward the door, where last nights activities took place* caught up last night.

CharM: Why of course, kind Sir. *slides hand into Edward's palm, scooting out of the booth and straightening my dress with one hand, before placing it on his shoulder as I smile brilliantly up at him.* ::::I love dancing!:::

JWhitlock: *walks to the couch and sits down next to you, pouring two glasses, pushing one toward you*

BellaMSwan: *slams the drink quickly, feeling the burn down my throat and grimacing* Clearly. That eager for me, were you?

JWhitlock: *sips* I was curious *sits back against the cushions*

Edward: *dances with Charlotte, keeping tune in his head instead of whatever crap music they might be playing in the bar. sometimes he hums aloud while twirling Charlotte in the steps of some old dance, sometimes he doesn't.*

Leah: *Laughs at her excitement, I snap on my bra and then pull the dress out of the closet and over my head, waiting for her to change* It does look okay on me, though one day I'll force you to wear it too.

BellaMSwan: *licks my lips, deciding to be a little naughty as I crawl onto Jaspers lap, straddling him* And what was the verdict?

CharM: *follows perfectly, even when Edward mixes up genres during our dance I can easily keep up due to his excellent leading capacities. Focuses solely on Edward's sporadic humming*

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I've had better *throws her words back at her, smirking, letting my hands wander to her hips as she settles on top of me*

Jo: *shakes my head as I put on my jeans and a camisole with a long sleeve cotton top* Nope not happening. It's the perks about wearing the pants in the relationship. *Sits down on my bed and puts on my Chucks, then looks up at her* Unless you want to switch one day?

BellaMSwan: *leans down and fans my breath across your lips* If you'd have taken a little more time, I think you would find that I'm quite skilled. *placing my hands on Jaspers chest*

Leah: *Laughs, dragging her with me out her apartment, watching as she grabs for her jacket* If you want we can switch anytime, though from behind, you look like you're trying to seem like the guy in this, the jacket and shoes. *Pulls her to me, now outside* I mean that in the best possible way.

JWhitlock: *starts breathing faster, my little man standing to attention* Yeah? Well, maybe we both need a chance to show off our... skills? *trails my hands up your ribs, letting them settle just underneath your boobies*

BellaMSwan: *lets my tongue dart out and lick Jasper's lower lip* Take me on a date.

JWhitlock: *blinks, confused, my mind processing her words* A.... date?

BellaMSwan: *nibbles across Jasper's jaw* Mhmm...work for it. A date...a real date.

Jo: *Chuckles and kisses her head* I told you I was a tomboy. Now where is this bar your friend Peter owns?

Edward: *grins at Charlotte a moment before he switches songs and hums "A Lifetime Before Love" for her. he spins her, twirling her through the playful parts of the song and when it finally reaches the best part near the 'end,' he dips her back, placing a kiss at the base of her throat before pulling her up again*

JWhitlock: A.... date. I've never taken anyone on a date. We didn't 'date' in the 1860's. What do you do on a date? *pulls back, thinking hard*

Leah: *Laughs, dragging her along again* I'll take you there. It's near the coffee shop. Just a minute away now.

CharM: *shivers at the soft kiss, quickly being pulled up again and leaning my head on his chest, mentally thanking him. Turns around, as a not so awful modern song comes on and I move a little more 'modern' or maybe provocative would be a better word for it. Moves in time with the music, my back is pressed against Edward's chest as I just let myself feel the music, ignoring the horrible lyrics that are being blasted from the speakers*

BellaMSwan: *purrs into your ear* Surprise me. You're a man, take me someplace romantic. Do something nice for me. I wont' fuck you again until you do. So if you want me...that's what you have to do.

Jo: Lead the way babe. First drinks are on me!

JWhitlock: *sighs* I had a feeling you'd pull that card *picks you up, and sets you down next to me* Alright, well, I need to come up with something, so you should probably get out.

Edward: *can't help himself when he murmurs in Charlotte's ear in time with the horrid lyrics... only he's replacing the words with others that mock the song and the lyric writer's questionable talent. while mocking the song, he holds Char's hips and moves with her dance*

JWhitlock: Surprises and all that.

BellaMSwan: *snickers and stands up, going towards the door* Pick me up tomorrow?

CharM: *chuckles softly at Edward's inventive lyrics, which crude and mocking are still a hundred times better than the original lyrics, grinds against Edward, dipping low and coming back up, grinding some more*

JWhitlock: *shakes head, still trying to wrap my brain around this new concept* Yeah, tomorrow. *has a spur of the moment thought* You should probably dress up.

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow, nodding* I can do that. See you then! *waves perkily and pops out of the apartment, practically running back to the bar*

Leah: *Chuckles as we get to the bar* Well of course, you -are- the man here.

JWhitlock: *still waving a few minutes later, then drops my hand, letting my head fall back* A date? *closes my eyes, groaning* I am so fucked.

BellaMSwan: *flounces back inside, going back to sit at the bar*

Jo: *Opens the door to the bar for Leah and smirks* Yeah and you aren't gonna let that go are you anytime soon, are you?

Edward: *growls softly at Charlotte and when she comes back up, he grinds into her ass... cause she's gotten him worked up again. he twirls her around to face him, pulling her tits into his chest and smacking her ass* Are you looking for another round... Precious? *his eyes are dark and hooded when he specifically asks that question, calling Charlotte by that name*

Leah: Of course not! *Kisses her, pulling back quickly when I see Bella and wiping my lips discretely*

BellaMSwan: *turns to the door, smirking as I see Leah and Jo walking in*

Jo: *Sees Leah wipe her lips and looks to see what she's looking at and sees Bella* Hey Bella! *waves and walks to her*

CharM: Yes, Sir. *trembles with anticipation, but then the entrance door opens and two horrible scents waft towards us, one familiar, one unfamiliar. Snaps head around and scowls at Leah, before shrugging it off, if they leave us alone, I can bestow them the same courtesy. Looks up at Edward from underneath my eyelashes. Repeating my first sentiment, only changing one word to make a bigger impact* Yes, Master.

Leah: *My eyes flicker to the leeches but I ignore them, not wanting to have Jo run off and play nice with them, I pull at her hand* We don't have to go see Bella. *Nervous* We could go to the coffee shop.

BellaMSwan: *calls to the two of them* Good to see you're not locked in a basement, Leah.

Leah: *Not wanting to attract any attention to us, I walk quickly to Bella, Jo following* You could have -told- me she was a girl. *Talking in whispers*

BellaMSwan: *smirks* Nah, this way was more fun.

Jo: *Chuckles* Yeah that was an interesting blind date you set me up on Bella

BellaMSwan: *laughs* What? Looks like it went well, don't harp on me.

Jo: *Stands behind Leah and lightly put my hand on her hips.* Hey I'm not upset. I really want to thank you for setting me up, though I do find it funny what kind of friends you've had since Arizona.

Edward: *reaches out with his power touching every mind in the bar -except- for Leah, Jo and Bella's... according to what everyone else is registering now, its just another fun night at the bar... he also encourages people to be more generous with thoughts of tipping the staff, but that's not the point... the point is, only three people would even really see it if they looked as he pulled up the back of Charlotte's dress right there on the dance floor. looking into her eyes, he pulls his hand back and cracks it down on her skin, the sound (for the most part) happened to catch a song just right and blended with the beat... and he picks up that beat, using it to spank Charlotte's naughty, sexy, thong wearing ass right there. he whispers to her as he spanks her* Imagine if I slipped... If I lost control and everyone saw you getting spanked right here on the floor...

BellaMSwan: *laughs at Jo* yeah tell me about it. Leah's great though. She takes care of me.

Leah: *Shifts awkwardly, feeling like everyone is watching me* Yeah...fun..

BellaMSwan: Chill out, Le. You act like someone’s gonna come at you.

CharM: *groans, tilting my head back, my breathing picks up, embarrassment and excitement warring inside of me. The whole thing is just so unbelievably erotic. Doesn't believe Edward will slip though, his mental powers are too strong and he'll keep them from seeing anything else than what he wants them to see. Bites lip, pressing down on the abused lip harder with every resounding slap. Rubs legs together, discretely, before quickly stopping and widening my stance, not wanting to upset my Master.*

Jo: *Whispers into Leah's ear* It's ok, love. I'm right here. *Looks up at Bella* She's just a little jumpy tonight.

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* I can tell. You guys want a booth? or did you just come here looking for me?

Leah: *Looks around at the people watching us, trying to act like I don't have a girlfriend who's hands are on me right now*

Jo: How bout we grab a booth? *Feels Leah look around and tries to see if she's looking for someone and sees two people basically having sex on the dance floor.*

Leah: *Nods eagerly, not wanting to be in the spotlight, completely missing the leeches getting it on*

Jo: *Pulls Leah into one side of a nearby booth with me* Hey do you two know those guys? *Discretely points to the couple on the dance floor*

BellaMSwan: *goes and slides into the booth, eyeing the two Jo points at* Oh yeah. Edward and Char. I fuck him sometimes.

Jo: It's like they are totally oblivious to everyone around them. *listens to Bella's comment and turns to her* Wait really?

Edward: *stops spanking Charlotte and steps back from her, letting her dress fall once again* Take your panties off, Precious. *he lets his mind drift, catching on releasing his hold on a couple that's exiting the bar and concentrating more on all the other patrons, except for the trio of ladies and Charlotte of course.* I want to have unrestricted access to you.

BellaMSwan: *nods, shrugging* Yeah. Haven't in a little bit, kinda miss it-guy gives a good fuck. Seriously.

CharM: *quickly pushes down my thong, stepping out of it and bending over to pick it up. Turns to Edward handing it over to him, before moving into my previous position again.*

Leah: I...need to use the bathroom. *Runs off, completely distracted, needing to get away from them and hide somewhere. I sigh as I enter it, sitting on the sink and relaxing*

Edward: *smirks at Charlotte, twirling her thong on his finger for a moment before pulling her hands in front of her and using the scrap of material to bind her wrists together. he pulls them up and over his head so that she's got her arms around his neck and pulls her close, dancing dirty with Charlotte in what is considered a 'modern' dance, at least until he slides his hands under her dress to play with her ass anyway.*

Jo: *Watches Leah run off and bites my lip nervously, and leans over to Bella* I'm sorry about that. Being with me kind of freaks her out I guess. I should probably go after her.

CharM: *sways my hips perfectly in time with him, pressing my pelvis against him at times and as he grabs my ass, I buck forward involuntarily, before resuming the sensual dance, moaning*

BellaMSwan: *nods to Jo* First girlfriend. Figured she'd be kind of nervous. It's new to her. But she'll get the hang of it. Go ahead.

Jo: *Nods back and gets out of the booth and heads to the bathroom. Knocking on the door I call out* Leah, are you alright in there?

Edward: *pauses the dance when Charlotte bucks, a sly smile forming before he moves one hand around to unfasten his pants and set himself free... sometimes he loved being an eternal teenager...* I don't want to hear a sound out of your pretty, fuckable lips during this, Precious... *he smacks her ass again* But I do want you to climb up on my cock and fuck yourself with it... Show me how much you love my cock. *only his power keeps the humans around them from noticing anything or hearing his words* And your arms must stay in place the whole time.

Leah: *Wondering what's wrong with me, I've probably upset Jo. I didn't mind getting her off in public but having her touch me while she's my girlfriend almost gives me a panic attack, can wolves have panic attacks? I hear Jo outside the door and I stare at it wide eyed, hoping she doesn't open it* Uh.. ye-yeah *Clearing my throat* Great thanks!

Leah: *Wondering what's wrong with me, I've probably upset Jo. I didn't mind getting her off in public but having her touch me while she's my girlfriend almost gives me a panic attack, can wolves have panic attacks? I hear Jo outside the door and I stare at it wide eyed, hoping she doesn't open it* Uh.. ye-yeah *Clearing my throat* Great thanks!

Jo: *Lays my hand on the bathroom door debating whether to go in or not. Closing my eyes remember how worried she was earlier I push the door open and see her sitting on the sink* Look Leah, if you want I can go back to my place and we can just meet up later. I don't mean to make you uncomfortable. Just tell me what you want, love, and I'll do it.

CharM: *jumps up with my arms still around Edward’s neck, wrapping my legs around his waist and hooking my ankles. Wriggles and squirms against him, pleading in my head for that cock to co-operate and then he's suddenly aligned with me. Clenches my jaw in preparation for this, before sliding down on his shaft, spreads my arms a little, so my elbows are resting on the edges of his shoulders and I lift myself up, before slamming down on his cock hard. Biting my lips so I want make a sound, eyes rolling into the back of my head and body quivering.* ::::He always feel so fucking perfect inside of me:::::: *lifts myself again and slams down again, keeping up a rather slow pace, but riding him hard, taking in all of him every single time.*

Leah: *Looks at her frowning* N-no. I have to get over this...

Jo: *Walks to her and stands between her legs and cups her face.* If it gets too much to you, just tell me. *Kisses her nose* You're in charge tonight.

Leah: *Pulls her mouth to mine, since we're the only ones in here. It relaxes me and my arms wrap around her neck*

Jo: *Kisses her back pouring my love into it, and then slowly pulls backs* Ok are you ready for take two?

Leah: *Bites my lip, nodding* I can do this.

Jo: *Pulls her off the counter and opens the door for her* Yes, you can do this.

CharM: *loses control quickly and starts speeding up, but not lessening the force behind it as I ride his cock hard and fast, arching my back and digging my nails into the back of his neck. Feels it coming and hides face in the crook of his neck as my panting breaths waft into his ear. Bounces even faster on his cock, inhumanly fast even as I feel myself tattering at the edge, opening my mouth and pressing it against the smooth skin of Edward's neck, my teeth threateningly exposed and pressing into the skin and then...Is surrounded by bright color and sharp tones as my orgasm washes over me, quickly pulling away my face before I accidentally mark him and opting to bite my lips instead to stop from screaming out his name. Draws venom, arching my back my boobs are pressed against his chest as I shake violently on top of him, my pussy gripping him tight*

Leah: *Walks out, holding her hand, I grip it tightly, looking around, I realize that no one's even paying us any attention. I grin and sit down at our booth, pulling Jo to me*

Jo: *Smiles at Leah and then turns to Bella* We're back. So what have you been up to Bella? Other than fucking guys that have no problem humping people on the dance floor?

Edward: *wears a look of intense concentration as the pleasure builds and he continues to control the dominant thoughts of most of the humans in the bar. as far as the humans are concerned, they're just doing some variation of a swing dance with the way that Charlotte's legs are wrapped around him... but oh god is this so much better than swing dancing... he pushes aside the thought to find a swing club to take Charlotte to sometime soon and then she's cumming around his cock and he's muffling a snarl against her neck as he sprays his vampire seed inside of her tight well and fucking damn he loves this woman insanely sometimes. when he regains control and she unclenches enough to hop off his cock, he quickly refastens his pants. he slides one of his hands between her legs, bringing it away wet with mixed juices and rubs them on her lips before licking her lips clean of that and her venom*

BellaMSwan: That's pretty much it. And don't knock it til you try it...except I haven't actually fucked him in public yet.

Edward: *whispers against Charlotte's lips* Such a good girl... *he pulls her arms down and unties her wrists, pocketing her panties so that she'll be left without any until she goes home for or buys more* Why don't you go home and get one of the playrooms ready for when I join you, Precious?

Leah: *Smirks at Bella* It's pretty hot fucking him in public.

BellaMSwan: I'm not opposed to the idea. *laughs*

Jo: *Smirks at the memory of Leah pushing her against the coffee house's brick wall, and remembers something else turning to Leah and whispers* Hey I thought that you said the only people Bella has been with lately is you and a vamp. *thinks and pulls back to look at the couple and then turns back to Leah* Is that him? The "leech" you've both been seeing?

Leah: *Turns to Jo and whispers back* Yeah, both of them.

Jo: *Quirks eyebrow and smirks* Both of them. *turns back to Bella* Is sex with them that good?

CharM: *different plays already run through my mind at Edward's request* Yes, Master. *moves to the door with a very noticeable skip in my step, trying to decide on what to do later on, winks and licks lips when I pass Bella, but don't stop to socialize, because firstly Leah's there and secondly I have much more important things to do. Pulls open the door when I reach it, inhaling the fresh night air deeply and looking around quickly for any humans, I see there are none, scales the wall up to the roof, thanking lazy ass construction workers for the equalities in the bricks that make it easier to get up there and starts roof hopping. Reaches our home and goes down through the manhole, making my way to the prop and costume room, where I grab a short pleated skirt, a white blouse, a lollipop and a pair of Mary Janes, while for Edward I just go to his room and pick out an every day suit. Lays the costumes down on the desk in our customized classroom. Takes the ruler, stapler and red marker out of the drawer, also displaying it on the desk. Sits on the desk with my legs crossed, waiting.*

Leah: *Frowns* You're not having sex with them, Jo.

BellaMSwan: *laughs at Jo* I've only been with Edward. but yeah. Dude has fuckawesome sack skills.

Jo: *Pulls Leah into me and kisses her neck* Don't worry about that, Le. Besides I think he's got his hands full with Bella and that lady that just left.

Leah: *Sighs, resting my head on her shoulder* Do you want to?

Edward: *steps into the men's room when Charlotte leaves and does a quick clean of his pants, drying them off and once there's no evidence of his dance floor shenanigans, he exits and walks over to the bar where he orders a shot of Patron. once he gets the shot, he sits on a barstool and knocks it back before turning to the pretty raven haired woman sitting beside him. he knows perfectly well that her date is taking a leak, but that doesn't stop him from hitting on her... and within moments she's starting to show interest as he works his silver tongue on her*

BellaMSwan: *yawns* I'm going home, guys. I had a long night. I'm tired. Don't wake me with loud sex. Or if you do, make sure someone’s there to give me some.

Jo: *Smirks at Bella's comment* That's up to this lady. She's the boss tonight

Jo: *Whispers to Leah* Well talk about him after Bella leaves, ok?

BellaMSwan: *crawls out of the booth* Have fun kids.

Leah: *Nods, moving my hand to Jo's thigh as I say goodbye to Bella*

Edward: *waves to Bella, smiling and blowing her a kiss when he sees her leaving*

BellaMSwan: *mouths to Edward, being cheeky* my windows open. *before pushing the door open*

Jo: *Smiles at the feeling of Leah's hand on my thigh* Now let's get back to your question. Are you asking me if I want to have sex with a vampire you clearly don't like?

Edward: *grins at Bella's words and turns back to the lady he's chattin' up... he seems supremely unconcerned when the woman's date returns and whatever he's whispering to the two gets him out of someone taking a swing at him and they both look interested in what he's saying*

Leah: *Nods sadly* He tried to kill me...twice now.

Jo: *Kisses her head* Honey I don't even know him, why would I want to have sex with him? Especially if he's tried to hurt you?

Leah: Because he's hot and his dick is like a foot long?

Jo: *Snort* That can not be true. I demand proof of this.

Edward: *pardons himself from his conversation when his cell phone rings. he pulls it out, checks the screen and then excuses himself, walking to an area of the bar further away from the band and near the payphones by the restrooms* Yes Gianna? *he listens* "Masen, we just wanted to inform you that the extermination team made it to the dining room and they thank you for your generous donation to the cause... They have already left the area and you should be in the clear until something further crops up or until you are called back to active duty." *looks relieved* Thank you, Gianna. It was nice speaking with you again. "You too, Masen. Have a good night." *he hangs up his phone*

Leah: *Shrugs* No joke. I wasn't sure if I could be with a guy after that but you solved my problems!

Jo: Um thanks. I guess. *Looks around for Edward* Where did he go? I was gonna ask him I could see this magical foot long penis. *turns back to Leah* And maybe gloat a little that you're mine now.

Leah: *Laughs* I don't think the leech who tried to kill me and is having sex with at least two girls right now cares who I'm with.

Jo: Maybe I don't care if he does or not. I only care that you're mine *kisses her nose*

Edward: *slides his phone back into his pocket and emerges into the bar again. looking over at the couple he was talking to before, he quickly catches thoughts in their minds of departing and enforces them with matching thoughts until they depart. after that, he ignores them and heads over to the bar again now that he doesn't have to worry about them. he orders another beer and leans back against the bar, watching the band play*

Leah: *Grins, tracing her lips with my finger* I love you. 

Jo: I love you too. I'm gonna get us drinks, what would you like?

Leah: *Smirks* An orgasm please.

Jo: *Chuckles and slides out of the booth* How bout I just go with a beer instead?

Jo: For now.

Leah: *pouts* Fine, that works. But you owe me.

Jo: Don't worry I make it up to you. *Winks at her and walks to the bar. Motions to the bartender for him to come over* Can I have one beer on tap and a screwdriver please? *Waits for the drinks to come and turns slightly to listen to the music*

Leah: *Sees the leech, trying to ignore him and wait for Jo to get back, taps my foot impatiently, wanting her to hurry up and sit next to me*

Edward: *is suddenly at the bar next to Jo, cause he's sneaky like that* Its not a foot. *he smirks at her* Just for the record. *he drains his beer, setting the bottle down on the bar* The longest its been measured when I was really worked up was eleven. *he winks at Jo before sliding away from the bar and finding a pretty little redhead to dance with*

Jo: *Startled slightly at Edwards sudden entrance and departure* Um, ok. *Turns back around to the bar, puts money down for my drinks, and heads back to the both with them* The man is so freaking sneaky, and apparently isn't as big as you think he is. *Sets the drinks down and slides in next to Leah*

Leah: *Shocked* He went over and talked to you just to tell you his penis is small? And why do you get fancy drinks? *Takes a sip of mine*

Jo: *Chuckles* I wouldn't call this a fancy drink, but I don't drink beer. Ever. *Sips my drink* And yes he just talked about how small he really is.

Leah: You don't drink beer? Are you serious? Sorry, I don't think we can be together if you don't drink beer. *Teasing*

Jo: *Decided to tease Leah back* That’s just another reason for you to not be with me. First I'm a girl, now I don't drink beer, and next you're gonna find out that I like Doctor Who and you'll never want to speak to me again.

Leah: *Raises a brow* Those are -all- very good reasons for breaking up with someone.

Jo: *Pretends to start sliding out* I guess since you can't accept my non-beer drinking ways that I can now go confirm just how long Edward's dick is.

Leah: *My eyes widen at her, the thought of her sleeping with someone else making my eyes sting and I can't stop my chin from pulling down into a frown, I try to tease back, not wanting the night to be ruined for her* And I'll just have to go pay a visit to the girl leech. *Fakes a smile*

Jo: *Can't even imagine her with the other girl, slides more into the booth and pushes Leah up against the wall and kisses her roughly* You will do no such thing.

Leah: *Grins at her possessiveness, kissing her back, needing to feel reassured that she doesn't want the leech. * Then stay away from the bloodsucker's dick and we're good.

Jo: I could say the same thing to you, love. Let's agree that anyone we might want to add into our relationship gets approved my both of us first, no matter who it is.

Leah: And only for sex. I don't want you in love with anyone else.

Edward: *after a couple of dances, he sweet talks the pretty little redhead into leaving the bar with him and he escorts her from the building*

Jo: *Kisses her softly on the lips* Trust me love, that's not gonna happen. Now I know you're trying to make me all sociable and stuff, but I really want to get you back to bed. *smirks*

Leah: *Groans, feeling my arousal increase at the mention of bed.* Yours or mine? *Smirks*

Jo: *Bites lip at the smell of her arousal, and mine feel my panties get wet* If we go to my place I have toys, but if we go to your place we can have Bella join in the morning! *wiggles eyebrows* I mean if you approve.

Leah: Hhmm. That's a hard one. I think I'm in the mood for toys. We can bring Bella in later. *Winks, my way of saying I'm okay with Bella joining us for hot girl sex*

Edward: *made it to an alleyway and is fucking that little redhead up against a dirty brick wall, calling her filthy names and muffling her squeals of pleasure... cause fuck she can get high pitched...but she's got a nice tight little body*

Jo: *Starts to slide out of the booth and pulls Leah with me* I think it's time we got home so that you can have some more fun with your new toys. Don't you think?

Leah: *Loves that she calls it home, I down my drink before dragging her all the way to her apartment, kissing her hungrily as we get to her room*

Edward: *eventually finishes with the redhead and takes her back to her friends in the bar* Happy Birthday, dear. *he winks at the just barely turned 21 girl and kisses her hand before leaving... he decides to hunt on his way back to his building*

Jo: *Throws my jacket onto the floor ad kicks off my chucks before going for the dress on Leah, pulling it over her head quickly I pull her back into a ravaging kiss*

Leah: *Unsnaps my bra as we kiss, moving my hands to her jeans, unbuttoning them quickly, pushing them down*

Jo: *Pulls my tops off and starts walking us to the bed as I kick off my pants* Do you want to go grab a toy babe?

Leah: *Bites my lip as I open the drawer and find a Rabbit vibrator, pulling it out as I smirk at her* Naughty girl. *Pulling her to me as I kiss her*

Jo: *smirks at her comment* It's been a lonely year before you. *Sits down on the bed pulling her down with me, kissing her as I run my tongue over hers* 

Leah: .*Pushing her to lay down, crawling on top of her, licking up her stomach, her tit and neck, reaching her mouth, I lick her lips, kissing her roughly, giving her a taste of what's coming*

Jo: *moans into her mouth as I work my hands up her legs all the way to the back of the hair and running my fingers threw it as I press us closer*

Leah: *Rubs the tip of the rabbit against her entrance as we kiss, plunging it in her tight hole as I shove my tongue in her mouth*

Jo: *bucks my hip at the sensation of the rabbit as I moan into our kiss and suck on her tongue in appreciation, letting my right hand run down to brush over her left breast*

Leah: *Moans, letting the attachment on the rabbit vibrate on her clit, moving it slightly* 

Jo: *Pulls away from our kiss and starts kissing her breast* God I love how you taste. *Licks one of her nipples before switching to the other and then sucking it into my mouth*

Leah: *Pushes my tits into her face eagerly, fucking her roughly with the rabbit, letting the attachment hit her clit every time.* You like that Jo, Do I make you feel good?

Jo: *Bites down on her nipple and then pulls back as I arch into the rabbit on my clit* Fuck I love how you make me feel. *Pants heavily and runs my hands down to palm her pussy* I can't wait to make you feel the same way, love.

Leah: *Throws my head back an moans, the feeling of her hand on my dripping cunt enough to make me fuck her harder, my other hand moving to finger the outside of her asshole, sticking just the tip in after coating it in the juices running out of her pussy*

Jo: *grinds my hips into her hand, and at the feeling of her other hand on my ass I quickly move my hand from her wet core to grab it and chuckles* I love you Leah, but it's gonna take some convince that that isn't just an exit only hole. *kisses her lips roughly* You can touch, but don't get to crazy love.

Jo: *releases her hand and moves my hand back to her lower lips dragging my fingers from the bottom of her slit to the top*

Edward: *only found one criminal that night, a nice juicy rapist... conveniently not far from where he had fucked a cute little redhead. he drains the idiot, tossing the corpse into a dumpster and setting it on fire before wandering away. he's still rather hungry, so he heads to the terminal ward of the main hospital, sneaking into a room and conveniently releasing a really old man with cancer from his prison... with permission, of course. then he sets out, heading toward home and the waiting Charlotte... he figures her imagination will have her nice and worked up by now*

Leah: *Smirks* You'll let me enter it soon enough. *Continues to fuck her hard with the vibrator, my finger tracing the hole but not entering...not yet*

Leah: -------Fade Leah Jo Sex Scene to Black--------- 

