Leah: *Finishes folding Carter's clothes that I had borrowed since I had stayed longer than intended, walking out of the room in the jeans I came in and one of his larger shirts for keepsake, I call out to him, telling him I should probably go now. I wait for his response, knowing I've over stayed my welcome.*

Carter: *Hops up and frowns* what? No!! Stay!! I was gonna...I don't want you to go.

Leah: *Looks at my feet, standing near the door* You mean you're not sick of me yet?

Carter: Baby, no way. Come here. *holds my arms open*

Leah: *Smiles shyly, walking slowly to him* Then just give it another day.

Carter: *Wraps an arm around you, kissing your head* I'll give it more than one day.

Leah: *Wraps my arms around his neck, laying my head on his chest* You're going to regret saying that.

Carter: *shakes my head* I'll never regret it. *tilts her head up, kissing her nose* Stop thinking so low of yourself. You're a wonderful girl.

Leah: *Chuckles* I'm a wonderful girl? Now you sound like my dad. *Bites my lip* Are we doing anything tonight then?

Carter: Anything you wanna do baby girl. *runs my nose along her jaw up to her ear, whispering* You name it.

Leah: *Eyes flutter shut, goose bumps forming on my arms from the feel of him whispering in my ear* Would you rather stay in or go out? *Working hard to get the words out*

Carter: *breathes out* I'd much rather stay in, if that's alright with you. Maybe watch a movie? Eat ice cream together?

Leah: And popcorn? *Perks a little bit, pulling back to stare longingly at his lips. Most of my relationships moved fast, sometimes the relationship was purely physical, so hanging around someone like Carter is new for me. I shake my head, going to look at the movies. I have to remind myself we're just friends. Sure he calls me little nicknames and kisses my nose but that’s all. Imprint or not. We're just friends.* So what are you in the mood to watch?

Carter: *heads to the kitchen to make popcorn* Whatever you want, sweet thing. Ladies choice. *pops the corn quickly, pouring it in a bowl and sitting on the couch, grabbing a blanket and waiting for her to sit next to me*

Leah: *Quirks a brow* Sweet thing? *Pulls out Confessions of a shopaholic*

Carter: You're very sweet. *pats the couch* Come here. I'm in desperate need of snuggling.

Leah: *Grins, sitting next to him happily and snuggling into his side* So do you normally let girls stay at your place for days? *Talking quietly, but curious as to what his answer will be*

Carter: You're the first. *wraps the blanket around us, sitting the popcorn bowl on my lap* Told you. You can't run me off! 

Leah: *Grabs some popcorn, munching on it thoughtfully* Oh yeah, of course the virgin wouldn't have girls over all the time. I'm sure you wouldn't still have it if you did.

Carter: *snorts, picking up a piece of popcorn and chucking it at you* Always with the virgin. I can't help it I'm as pure as the driven snow.

Leah: *Catches the popcorn and eating it, I wonder if he really is that pure* Someone will come along and change that up for you. *Wondering what kind of girl he goes for, what girl makes him want to lose his virginity.*

Carter: *leans down at her ear again* Can I be forward with you?

Leah: *Nods, biting my lip and wondering what he's about to tell me*

Carter: I don't -want- someone else to come along and change it. In fact, I'm...very interested in you changing it. Please don’t take that the wrong way...

Leah: *turns to look at him in surprise* Me?

Carter: Well...yeah. I like you. A lot. It's not just the imprint. *looks away, feeling silly and hoping she doesn't reject me*

Leah: *Smiles widely, sitting up and moving onto his lap, kissing him the way I've wanted to for days now*

Carter: *groans, grasping her hips, pulling back just a little* I take it you're not throwing me out?

Leah: Never. *Bites my lip, not sure how to go about asking this* You like me right? And you -want- me? H-how do you...I mean like...when do you...how slowly are we taking things?

Carter: *keeps an eye on her mouth as she bites her lip, groaning internally* That, baby girl, is up to you. You already know I'm not going anywhere. I want to do whatever makes you comfortable.

Leah: *Runs my fingers through his hair, kissing down his neck, feeling a little bit more confident* If it were up to me, we'd already be sharing a bed but I just really like you.

Carter: *my hands seek her hair, running my fingers through slowly, trailing down her back* You set the pace. *feels my heart beat a little bit faster* I just want to be with you.

Leah: *Licks my lips nervously* I don't want to move too fast for you. I mean, I've wanted you since I bumped into you.

Carter: *leans up and kisses her cheek* Let me let you in on a little secret. I want you. Bad. In fact, I'm amazed that I've managed to restrain myself thus far. You in my clothes...my shirt *reaches up and grabs my shirt that you're wearing* It's killing me.

Leah: *Takes off the shirt hesitantly, now only in my bra and jeans* Is that better?

Carter: *closes my eyes for a moment, then opens them and takes in her form* Leah, honey...you're the most beautiful thing I've ever seen. *leans forward and places kisses along her collarbone, back and forth, slowly*

Leah: *Moans and pulls his mouth to mine, letting my hands fall down to his own, holding them and sliding them up my toned stomach and placing them ontop of my bra covered chest. I'm tempted to make a comment about how he must not see very many pretty people but the feel of his mouth against mine is too tempting to resist*

Carter: *closes my eyes and moves my mouth with hers, taking my hands where she's placed them and massaging her breasts, circling my palm over her bra-covered nipples. Shifting lightly so my prominent hardness isn't pressing into her, not wanting to offend her*

Leah: *Groans into his mouth, shifting against his lap, trying to create some friction, hoping I'm not moving too fast for him.*

Carter: *hisses as she shifts in my lap, moaning out loud. Reaching around to unclasp her bra, pulling it down her shoulders and moving my lips to her neck*

Leah: *Runs my hands under his shirt, pulling it off and throwing it on the ground next to my bra. I let my nails scrape lightly down his abs, while tilting my head to give him better access*

Carter: *hisses as I feel her nails* Ahh, baby girl....*nips at her neck before moving my head down to her breasts, pulling a nipple between my teeth and sucking*

Leah: O-oh god. *Feels my eyes roll back, loving how this day turned out, I move my right hand down to rub him over his jeans, testing his reaction.*

Carter: *bucks against her hand* Shit! *bites down on her shoulder, trying not to be rough but the lust pouring through me making it difficult*

Leah: *Moans, feeling a bit like he marked me, surprised at how much I enjoyed it. I let myself slide off of his lap, so I'm kneeling before him. My hands trail to his zipper, pulling off his pants and boxers, looking up at him through my eyelashes to make sure he's okay with it*

Carter: *pants, nodding* Y-yes...just for a minute...*letting my hands stroke your hair*

Leah: *Stares at his length, it has to be at least 9 inches. Licking my lips, I lean closer, taking him into my mouth as I look up at him to make sure I'm doing it right*

Carter: *swallows, breathing heavy* just...just a little bit. I don't want...to come...like this. *fighting the urge to buck into your mouth, it feel so good* So good....

Leah: *Pulls back with a pop* What do you want, Carter?

Carter: I want you to be the one, baby girl. I've waited my whole life for you. *staring at you, trying to convey how serious I am with my eyes*

Leah: *Stands up, pulling him with me to his room, pushing him down on the bed, taking off my pants and crawling on top of him* Are you sure? *Not wanting to take this from him and have him regret it*

Carter: I've never been more sure of anything. Are you? *reaching up to grip her hips, wanting her to be okay with this*

Leah: I've been sure of you since we met. *Leans down to kiss him, letting our bottom halves rub together, but not connect fully*

Carter: *devours her mouth, grinding against her, trying to be careful and control my feelings so as not to disappoint her. Rocking her hips against me with my hands, murmuring* You feel so good...

Leah: *Moans, sitting up a little bit and sliding his tip inside me, groaning at the feeling. I know most likely since this is his first time, I won't be getting off but it's worth it to see him like this* Oh fuck! *I can feel his width stretching me already. It's been so long since I've even been with a guy.*

Carter: *lets my eyes roll in the back of my head, digging my fingers into her hips* More baby...I can feel how tight you are and it's killing me! *practically snarling out the words*

Leah: *Grins, loving how I'm affecting him. I lower myself slowly onto the rest of him, shifting a little as I tighten around his cock* Y-you're so big! God! H-how the fuck did you stay a v-virgin. *Gritting out the words, stuttering only when he moved*

Carter: *growls* never found the right lady...Shit! Move baby...You gotta move! *tries not to thrust up into her, wanting her to take charge and do what feels good to her*

Leah: *Bites my lip, liking the thought that maybe I'm the right one for him. It's a nice thought, one that encourages me to slide up and down on his shaft faster, clenching and unclenching my walls around his length.* So fucking good.

Carter: *gasping for breath* Are you...fuck, are you tightening yourself?! *moves my hands up to her breasts again, rolling her nipples between my fingers, pinching roughly since I have a feeling she likes it like that*

Leah: *Throws my head back, his roughness surprising me and pushing me closer to my release* Mmhhh right there, yes. *Tightens myself around him purposefully to make my point.* Now you know what you've been..ah...missing.

Carter: Only been...*groans* missing you! *keeps one hand on her nipple, pulling and tugging, while the other hand trails down to her clit, rubbing frantically* Baby girl...*hisses* I ain't gonna last long tonight....*thrusts hard, upward*

Leah: *Is surprised to feel myself only hanging on by a strand, my stomach coiling, ready to cum. I impale myself on his shaft fast and hard, rotating my hips a little to let him hit a new spot. The pleasure making it impossible to keep a verbal filter* Holy shit, fuck yes! *I feel my walls start to milk him with my release* So good. Oh god. I love your cock! I love you! Mhhh yes god!

Carter: *the hip rotation Leah does sends me flying on the highest orgasm I've ever had, coming deep inside of her and gripping her firmly to me with one hand as the other continues to pinch her clit* Shit fuck, baby! So fucking good!

Leah: *Pants, my orgasm so strong, I have to pull away from his yummy cock to lie next to him on the bed.* A-are you s-sure that was y-your first time? *My words broken up by my heavy breathing. I still have no idea what I said while cumming, my only assumption being something along the lines of oh god mixed with cussing.*

Carter: *tries to catch my breath* Yeah...Dear god, that was amazing. Was...did you like it? Fuck...Wait-what did you say when you came? *moves my hand over to pull you close*

Leah: *Runs a hand through his hair as I face him on the bed* That was...you were...holy fuck...amazing. And I have no idea, I swear it was true, whatever it was...*Trying to remember, thinking I just said something about how hot he was or how good he was. Wanting to tell him I love him, this seeming like a good time but I could never be the first to say it. I've always moved so fast after letting someone into my heart and I can't afford to have him run for the hills before I even have enough memories to savor after he's gone. It does suck to know they'll all leave but for now I just want to bask in the glow of what we just did, how perfect it felt*

Carter: *rolls over on top of her, kissing her neck* You said you loved me....*nips downward and across her collarbone* Hey...we didn't use protection.

Leah: *Feels my eyes widen at how casually he said it. Did I say I loved him? Why is he still here? I finally taken in all that he said and push him back, getting up* God, I am -so- stupid, you wouldn't get it since you were a virgin. Don't worry, I'll go get the morning after pill. *The thought of actually killing something that would start to grow inside me makes me want to throw up but he's so young and inexperienced and with the imprinting and my periods starting, there's a much bigger chance that I'd be pregnant. Do I have to take the pill now since the wolf baby might grow faster with both parents being wolves? I want to cry with how dumb I was. If I had just thought ahead and gotten a condom or been on the pill, I wouldn't have to kill any possible thing. Maybe I got lucky and nothing's growing in me. I start pulling on my clothes to go get the pill before it's too late. Could I actually take the pill though? If I don't, and there is a baby, I'd have to leave Carter and take care of it by myself. Am I selfless enough for that?*

Carter: *jumps up* What the hell are you talking about? NO! I don't want you to do that! *grabs her arm* I was just saying...we didn't...I don't want you to do that. 

Leah: Carter, you don't get it, imprinting is supposed to help make babies. Now that I actually can have kids, there's so much more of a risk that we could have a baby. You're too young to be a dad.

Carter: *scratches the back of my head* So we take our chances this time, and use a condom next time. But I don't want you to go take that awful pill. I'm here, no matter what. But I don't want that. *takes the opportunity to pull her close and bring her to my chest*

Leah: *Closes my eyes, resting my head on his chest, my orgasmic high completely gone now.* I love you. *I mouth the words so he can't hear or see what I just said but at this moment in time I'm starting to realize how there for me he is.*

Carter: *Strokes her hair* It's okay baby girl. Come back to bed with me. The TV in here works, you know.

Leah: *Smiles up at him, laying down in bed next to him happily.* I'm sorry.

Carter: Why are you sorry sweetheart? *pulls the covers over us*

Leah: I just didn't think ahead and then I freaked out. *Shakes my head, snuggling up to his naked body* But you were amazing, and we were amazing together. I really like you Carter. *Kisses his cheek, feeling my eyes get heavy with sleep*

Carter: Sleep sweetheart. *yawns* See you in the morning.

-----Meanwhile-----

BWhitlock: *growling as I pace the building, sniffing out Jo's extra room, knocking on her door and hoping she doesn't mind the fact that I'm naked*

Jo: *typing up an article I hear a knock on the door. I know it's not Edward cause I haven't felt our connection, and honestly he wouldn't knock. Without looking up from my computer I call out* Come in!

BWhitlock: *pushes Jo's door open, walking in* Uh...care for some company?

Jo: *Hearing Bella I smile and then look up to see her naked. I bunch my eyebrows confused and then sigh* Yeah sure. There's a seat underneath all those boxes. *I point to the chair on the other side of my desk that is covered in empty boxes* So, um, what's with the whole naked... thing?

BWhitlock: *looks down* Oh. Uh. Jasper. He pissed me off. So...I'm walking around naked to spite him. Does it bug you? I can put on clothes...

Jo: *coughs slightly awkward* Um... no it doesn't bother me. Just do me a favor and if you see Edward hide behind a chair or something. *the idea of getting turned by Bella is oddly scary but exciting* So how are you pissing him by running around in your birthday suit?

BWhitlock: He hates it when I do this. Let other people see me naked. But do you know what that fucker did? He brought me back here after a hunt, tied me up and proceeded to tease me, and when i moved, he fucking stopped! I'm so wound up I could SCREAM.

Jo: You do this often. I don't remember you being an exhibitionist in high school. *shrugs and then looks back at my computer screen, not letting myself think about how worked up I've been lately with the Edward, Char, and Peter drama* I know that must suck. *mutters* Damn vampire gets you all hot and bothered and then leaves you in the lurch.

BWhitlock: *nods* That ain't no shit. Everything I feel right now is so magnified....I’m spazzing out! And I don't know where he is and I don't ....sorry. I'm ranting.

Jo: *sighs* I seriously feel you. *feels myself go into a rant of my own* I mean I understand that Char and Edward still have stuff going on between them. But then Edward and I have this weird connection too, literally. It's like I'm finally complete and whole but I can't fully embrace it. Too many people in the damn way. I mean I'm marrying him for fucks sake and we haven't done more than grope each other, and honestly Edward gropes everyone. *gasping I pull my hand over my mouth realizing that I rambled so much I spilled the beans. I try to play it off* That faux husband of mine is such a lecherous perv sometimes. *chuckling awkwardly I start to type more of my article*

BWhitlock: *stares at you* Jo...What the hell did you do?! Are you marrying Edward? You are! I can see it on your face, you can't lie to me! *points frantically, jumping up and down*

Jo: *quickly goes to stop Bella from bouncing and shushing her* Quiet. We aren't telling anybody yet. With everything going on with Char and stuff, we're waiting until the right time. *I look at Bella hoping she understand the whole mate situation with Peter and Char, but I don't know if Edward has mentioned it to her. Slowly I feel myself start to grin* But yes, he asked me and I crazily said yes. *bites my lip* I know you had reservations about him being in a relationship. Are you ok with this? Cause you've always been one of my best friends and if you had problem with it I would really hope you would tell me.

BWhitlock: I think you are bat shit crazy girl. *shakes my head* But if he's serious about it, he's serious about you, so I'm cool. I trust him and he's always honest, so yeah. Hey...once you're married...*waggles eyebrows* Group date! *stops* did I really just say that?

Jo: *smack my face with my hand at Bella mentioning group dates* Um considering how he asked, without us even dating -at all- I think going on any type of date would just be weird. But seriously stop using the M word. The second Char hears about this I'm sure the shit will the fan. I have to remember to not talk about it out loud myself, usually Edward and I talk about it mentally. *mutters* Although now we pretty much always are in each other's head. 

BWhitlock: Wait what? How'd that happen? And I'm sorry for that. *laughs* At least he's not in my head. Well he probably is. I should apologize for what he's seeing right now. And I'll keep it quiet. But he'll know that I know.

Jo: *chuckles* Trust me he's not listening to you right now, otherwise my head would be exploding. *giving up on my column I save the file and turn to Bella completely* So apparently when he was injured we had some weird mind meld happen, and now it's like I'm always in his head, or he's in mind. Like I've tasted him drink blood, and I can feel what he touches. *giggles* I totally made him dance the other day!

BWhitlock: *stares* You didn't. That's...so funny! So that means you can get in my head if he's in my head? *considers*

Edward: *reengages his brain since he had stopped thinking about anything while Jo was working so that his mind wouldn't distract her from work... And he's a bit disgruntled to learn right away that she hadn't been working for quite a bit of time. he gets up and heads into their bathroom, shedding clothes along the way and soon he's... turning around. he's more in the mood for the shower in the alien spaceship themed bathroom... he strolls nude through the halls, walking right by the door to Jo's office, and heads into the appropriately themed bathroom where he uses the concealed control pad to turn the various shower heads on to a deluxe vampire massage pattern before stepping in. as soon as he closes the door, the water starts spraying and pounding against his marble hard flesh and generally being deliciously abusive to even his tough hide.... his mind-reading is turned off*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Leans back in his chair, plucking gently at the string on his guitar, struggling to remember some melody from before*

BWhitlock: *tilts my head to the side* Let's go see Peter.

BWhitlock: *grabs Jo by the hand and leads her down the hallways, sniffing out the room Peter's in and knocking* Can we come in?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Looks up from his guitar, his eyes going wide as he stares, albeit blindly, at Bella's very naked form. He figures no one told her the particular to his vision, then. She is very, very naked, and very, very curvy. He blinks, turning his head back to the guitar* Of course, uh...have a seat.

BWhitlock: *skips in, Jo in tow* How's it going? and I'm good, I'm gonna stand, k? I'm antsy today.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods slowly, plucking a random chord* And....why are you antsy?

BWhitlock: *not shy at all* Because Jasper left me high and dry last night. *scoffs* Ass.

Jo: *chuckles at her quick answer. I walk further into the room* Hey Peter. How have you been lately? *I turn around to try and see why I suddenly feel like I'm standing in the rain.* Um ok this might sound odd, but do you guys feel that?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Frowns* I don't feel anything.

BWhitlock: *shakes my head* sorry sweets. *pulls my hair up, toying with it*

Special Agent Peterpire: *turns a surreptitious eye on Bella as she jiggles about* So....what brings you to my room?

Jo: *groans knowing somehow Edward is involved in this, but is really relaxed so I don't feel so cranky* I was dragged by Bella.

BWhitlock: I heard you playing and thought we'd come see what you were doing! I can't keep still. I like your company! *lets my hair fall again*

BWhitlock: And, like I said, I'm mad at Jasper, and he hasn't come home yet.

Special Agent Peterpire: *nods, grinning slyly* And you haven't come at all.

Edward: *smirks, surprised Jo hasn't picked up on him being about yet and leans against a particularly tasty shower head that sprays water against a sensitive portion of his anatomy. he hisses with pleasure and lets his hands wander over places that are more sensitive than they were before he started sharing his mindspace on a permanent basis*

BWhitlock: *snickers* That's exactly it. I'm dying here. Dying, I tell you.

Jo: *snorts at Peter's joke* Technically you're already dead. *Suddenly I feel something spraying me and feels hyper sensitive. I growl starting to get worked up. I close my eyes to try and gain some control so I don't look weird. muttering* Damn it Edward.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Blinks* So, is that why you're like totally fucking naked?

BWhitlock: *gasps* You...you know that?! *closes my eyes* Well, hell. sorry. No, I'm naked, because it pisses him off, and I figure if he's gonna pull that shit with me, fuck it. I'm free-boobing it.

Edward: *chuckles to himself, but Jo will feel it and probably hear it too... and slides his hands from his chest down to his cock which is already growing and throbbing as he teases his fingers over it, the erection growing stronger and harder with each passing moment*

Special Agent Peterpire: *snickers* I can't see the details, but I know you ain't wearing clothes. *Frowns, his super senses heightening his sense of smell* Are you okay, Jo?

Jo: Free-boobing? *I sigh as I feel more sensitive areas being touched. Slowly walking to Bella I bite my lip feeling like I'm about to jump her, when I hear Edward's chuckle* Ok we have a serious problem. Edward is dicking around with me. No pun intended, and I'm might end up jumping one of y'all. *chuckles awkwardly* Just so you know.

BWhitlock: Well, it's too late for me to care now. So enjoy it while you can. *grumbles* I'm gonna explode.

BWhitlock: *quirks a brow at Jo* Can he feel what you feel too?

Jo: *groans at feeling his touch on his own dick* Yes, it's a two way street. Cause I sure don't have a penis, but I feel like I do at the moment... sort of. *looks at Bella confused* Why do you ask?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Grins, leaning forward* Are you telling me I'm in a room full of horny women?

Jo: *growls* I don't find this as amusing as you do at the moment. *I motion to my crotch* Did I mention the phantom penis?!

BWhitlock: Come here, Jo. *winks*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Groans, setting the guitar aside* Oh fuck yeah. Go. Go to her. Do it now.

Jo: *bites my lip nervous at what Bella has planned. I finish walking over to Bella, but looking at Peter both embarrassed and excited by his dirty talk* You wanted to see me, Bella?

BWhitlock: *nods and grins* Let's have a little fun. *pulls you by your arm until you're flush with my body* Tell me what you like.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Grins* Yes, tell her.

Jo: *licking my lips, I look into Bella's eyes* I'm always fond of a good nuzzle. *blushes slightly* And not just on my neck, if you know what I mean.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Grins, suddenly mischievous. He pulls himself up off the couch, coming to press against Jo's back, his cock pressed hard between her cheeks* Can't pass up the chance to show Edward up, can we? *He growls, licking a line up Jo’s neck*

Edward: *is actually listening to them through his connection with Jo and he's smiling, anticipating what might come of this game... the anticipation adds to his excitement and he brushes his palm in a deliberate stroke over the head of his cock right when he feels a phantom blush on his cheeks*

BWhitlock: Well lets start with your neck...*nuzzles the side Peter isn't on, nipping very lightly, not using my teeth* And let's go here next...*moves my face between her breasts, nuzzling those too* Oh, Peter, hello there....

Jo: *groaning at Peter pressed up against me, I feel myself getting wetter from it and Edward's excitement* You three will be the death of me. *biting my lip at Bella's touch on my breast I clench my hands not sure who to touch, and also cause I want to palm Edward's phantom cock* Edward is awfully excited about this.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Drops to his knees, tugging at the waist band of Jo's stretchy yoga pants, pulling them down just enough to nip at the top of her ass* Mmm. He should be.

BWhitlock: *agrees with Peter* Yes...he should. *takes one hand and cups her breast over her shirt, gently* You smell good like this...doesn't she, Peter?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Growls against her skin, tugging the pants further, till the rest beneath Jo's cheeks* Mmmhm.

Edward: *hits Jo with the memory of the one time they'd gone beyond groping and kisses, his fingers plunged into her pussy as she came when Peter nips at her ass*

BWhitlock: *brings my other hand to her other breast and flicks each of her nipples, being careful of my strength, but using enough pressure to feel good through the shirt. Being careful to watch my boundaries so as not to upset Jasper*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Tugs once more on the pants, letting them fall and pool around Jo's ankles. He chuckles against her skin, spreading her cheeks, his cool breath rushing against her crack*

Jo: *gasping slightly at my pants being pulled down, I chuckle at both Bella and Peter basically challenging Edward. Then hearing Bella saying I smell good has me slightly nervous.* :::I'm playing with fire, challenging Edward and being sandwiched in between two newborns, but god help me I can't stop them::: *leaning slightly into Bella's touch I become assaulted by an image of the night Edward got me off and my brain seems to be giving control to the lower half of my body from then on. I groan at Bella playing with my breast* Dear God... *Peter pulling my pants all the way down doesn't even register as I feel his breath on my ass. I know I'm completely soaked now, and I'm left wondering who, if anybody, will touch my pussy first.* You guys are driving me crazy.

Special Agent Peterpire: *He lets one hand creep between her thighs, moving forward hesitantly to brush against her clit. He gives her a moment, waiting for some sign that this is....acceptable*

BWhitlock: *rips her shirt off, completely accidental* Sorry....*before moving to wrap my lips around one of her nipples and sucking*

Jo: *I sigh as Peter touches my clit and wiggles my ass slightly trying to get more action from his hand. When Bella rips Edward's shirt. She apologizes, but I frown at having one of my favorite Edward shirts ripped. Gasping out at her cold lips over my warm tits, I struggle to speak for a second* It's ok, just please don't stop. Either of you. *I growl to get my point across, but oddly wish Edward was in the action*

BWhitlock: *lifts my head for a moment* This is the most I can do, sugar, I have to watch my boundaries. *moves my mouth back to her nipple, going back and forth between the two, sucking and pulling*

Special Agent Peterpire: *presses firmly against Jo's clit, his lips brushing between his cheeks as she wiggles. He chuckles, licking a long line up her crack*

Jo: *I smile down at Bella and let my hands come up to play in her hair and press her closer to me* It's ok I understand you have Jasper. *I lick my lips at Peter's actions while feeling slightly wrong for letting Peter keep going. I let out a deep sigh and try not to think about it.* :::Cause damn it, it's been awhile and I've got two fuckhot vamps wanting to sex me up::: *I try to move away from his hand and then press back into it to get friction of some kind*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Growls against her skin, moving his fingers in slow, torturous circles, before licking slowly up her once more. H wonders what Edwards thinking as he does this, and grins against Jo's ass*

BWhitlock: Trust me sugar...it's killing me. I'd love your hands on me right now. *growling quietly around a nipple*

Edward: *hisses, his dick growing painfully hard by the sensations he can feel on Jo's body. he can feel the aroused ache of phantom breasts and the slide of Peter's hands and teeth over and a tendril of thought whispers out from him...finding the familiar mental presence of Charlotte and beckoning her to come to him, the thought dripping with longing and desire as he slowly fists his cock, fingers moving toward the press panel that would release the specially designed vibrator that serves as the theme room's anal probe...*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Moves his fingers faster, letting them slide back some, plunging inside Jo, as he moves his tongue against her...backside.*

CharM: *breathing speeds up as I hear Edward's mental call, the lust hidden within those unspoken words making my body ache and the fact that it has been far too long practically makes me run towards the spaceship bathroom. Spots him in the shower, his hand holding his engorged cock and wetness drips from my throbbing core, a moan escaping me before I quickly tear off my clothes, not having the patience anymore and of course there is also some fear that he will change his mind, the way he has kept me at a distance making my need for him even greater. Licks my lips, stepping into the shower and prying his fingers off his swollen, thick, long cock* Edward. *whispers, as my hand grips him tight and the familiar feeling of his skin against my hand makes me smile*

Jo: *feeling his growl has me closing my eyes, and for a moment I want to imagine it's Edward. But then I pick up on a quiet thought from Edward beckoning Charlotte to him and I feel my own growl bubble up.* :::He can have is fun with her, I'm gonna enjoy the people in the same room as me::: *I tug on Bella's hair slightly* Trust me it'd be more than my hands on you. *I gasp from the sudden feel of Peter's tongue and oddly crave more, wiggling my ass into his face* God Peter that feels really good.

Special Agent Peterpire: *lets his thumb brush over her clit as he works his fingers inside her, licking faster at her ass. He laughs as she wiggles against his face, using his other hand to still her hips*

Edward: *stops trying to block any of his thoughts from Jo, letting her know that he's figured Char shouldn't be upset over them after this...after all, he used to fuck around all the time...he emphasizes the 'used' part of that.* Precious, I've missed you so much... The way your tongue worships my cock, the way your pussy feels squeezing me... Your taste. *his eyes are pitch black, beckoning Char to do as she wishes, because he wants her...his hips thrusting toward her as he feels Peter's fingers in Jo's pussy, on her clit, his tongue in her ass... and his body transfers the sensations to him in the most delicious ways, making him whine with need*

CharM: *smiles at the familiar name, letting me know we are playing once again, all though I'm allowed to do as I please, falls down to my knees, looking up at him through my eyelashes and taking that big, fat cock in between my lips, flicking out my tongue to tease his slit and moaning at the taste that's just Edward. Swirls my tongue around his head and then takes all of him in my mouth in one swift bob of my head, letting him slide down my throat a little and once again thanking whatever's out there for taking away my gag reflex when I changed. Grabs his ass into my hands, kneading the flesh and holding him still as I start a fast pace, sucking him hard each time I pull away and grazing his shaft with my teeth occasionally*

Jo: *feeling Char's hand and mouth on Edward through our connection, my stomach tightens from all the sensations. Peter's hands driving me over a ledge I was already standing on. I'm glad he's holding me still be cause my legs are starting to spasm from all the build up.* I'm so fucking close. *Concentrating on his hands moving faster and his tongue on my ass I can't help but scream out as my muscles clamp down on his fingers* Fucking hell. *I fist Bella's hair tighter and resist the urge to reciprocate anything to either of them for fear of their mates. I start to mumble nonsense as I keep grinding my hips onto Peter's hand riding out my orgasm*

BWhitlock: *smiles at Jo before stepping away* I'm probably gonna be punished for that. But it was fun. Hope we stuck it to him! Now if you'll excuse me...*sighs* I'm going to sulk in my room.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Works Jo though her orgasm, moving relentlessly as her body shakes. He pulls his hands away, giving her one last lick, before letting his cheek rest against hers, laughing breathlessly* Good?

Jo: *I bite my lip not wanting to let her or Peter know that Edward is getting his own release through Char. I shake my head of the thought so that it doesn't ruin my orgasmic high. I start to blush at Peter's question* Um yeah. Really good. Great in fact. *I bite my lip again to stop myself from rambling. My brain in shambles from the overwhelming orgasm.* Thanks for that.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Kisses Jo's ass, before rising to his feet. He slaps her bottom playfully* Well...happy to be of service. Speaking of servicing, I'll be in the bathroom.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Goes to bathroom, jerks off furiously. Slumps against bathroom door, with a silly, stupid smile*

Jo: *Jumping slightly at him slapping my ass I watch him walk in to the bathroom before leaning over and pulling my pants back up. Picking up the Edward's ripped shirt I slink away back to our bedroom to put on a new shirt. Grabbing some clothes from the closet I walk to the bathroom to freshen up and I see Edward's clothes on the floor. I close my eyes trying to ignore the sensations coming from Edward and Char, while wishing I was still in my high cause it seemed to help block the connection momentarily* That's one way to stop it. *I snort before looking in the mirror and wondering how the hell what just happened came about*

Edward: *doesn't last long at all because he's getting feedback through the link with Jo and, at the same time that she explodes, he feels his balls pull up and then burst, sending his seed into Charlotte's mouth as he snarls with pleasure... but where he can feel and see and hear Jo's party breaking up, his monster is unleashed after weeks of denial and he strongly beckons Jo's presence in the bathroom with him and Char even as he pulls Char's mouth off his cock and lays her down on the floor of the shower, sliding down to bury his face in her cunt*

CharM: *swallows as Edward shoots his load in my mouth, licking my lips at the divine taste and letting him lay me down, already anticipating what he'll do next, but even so I still scream as he moves his mouth to my pussy. Fists his hair gently, loving the feel of his soft, silken hair between my fingers and pushing his face even further against my pussy, my core throbbing for him and as sexually frustrated I have been lately, I growl loudly at the prospect of having his tongue inside of me, fucking me and tasting me* God, Edward!

Jo: *while looking in the mirror I hear Edward call to me through are connection, I bite my lip not sure if I should join them. But I'm growing wet again at the actions between Edward and Char. Walking out of the bathroom I throw the clothes I was going to change into on our bed and strip out of my yoga pants before heading to the alien themed bathroom. Hearing Char call out, I stop just on the outside of the bathroom and lick my lips at the sight of Edward eating out Char. Suddenly I remember parts of that night with Char. Blushing at that memory, I linger outside the shower to watch them for a bit.* :::They look so damn sexy together:::

Edward: *lets his mind reading open up just enough to let Char's thoughts flow into both his and Jo's mind... even as he sinks his tongue into her pussy, going right for her clit and sucking it into his mouth. he's letting Jo see how he works, watching the thoughts in Char's mind and changing his movements to strike what brings her the most pleasure as he eats her out, sliding his tongue over her clit before sinking down to plunge it into her tight, dripping hole, her juices flooding his mouth with a delicious flavor*

CharM: *bucks upward at the sudden intrusion, whimpering as his tongue works me, my head thrashing from side to side and clenching my fists, unconsciously tugging at Edward's hair* :::Fuck! So good! Faster! Oh please Lord, faster!:::: *bites down on my lip hard, drawing venom as my eyes roll into the back of my head at the overwhelming pleasure of having Edward's mouth on me again*

Jo: *rolling my tongue around it's almost as if I can taste Char in my mouth as well. Her thoughts startle me for a bit as my hands trail up my body to fist my hair to add to Char's tugging. Moaning I watch as Char starts to get really worked up* :::You heard the lady. Faster!::: *I bite my lip grinning as he drives Char crazy*

Edward: *gives Char exactly what she requests, this isn't the time to mess around after all. he lifts his head slightly so his eyes can lock on Jo and he growls, vague ideas for what to do forming in his mind even as he adjusts his position slightly to slide two fingers into Char's tight pussy, plunging them straight in and hitting her g-spot with all the familiarity he has with her body, working it hard as he nips and sucks on her clit*

CharM: *cries out* Oh God...Oh Edward! *bucks hips faster, feeling that knot tightening as Edward works me expertly*

Edward: *lifts his head up just long enough to speak three words* Cum now, Precious! *right before he lowers his head again and pulls on Char's clit with his lips*

Jo: *feeling Edward's eyes staring at me as he eats Char out sends my stomach into knots, and then my mind starts to have vague ideas pop into it. Char calls out and my attention gets drawn to her as Edward commands her to cum. Biting my lip I know that Char is about to fall over the same ledge I was pushed over minutes ago*

CharM: *screams loudly, my nails digging into Edward's scalp as all my muscles lock up before that big tidal wave erupts, my juices running freely as my body shakes and another scream rip through me*

Edward: *gives Char's pussy a few more licks before he extracts her hands from his hair. he stands and moves to pull Jo into the shower, giving her a kiss despite Char's pussy juice still being all over and in his mouth. then he steps away and pulls Char to her feet, her back pointing her ass toward his erect cock as he moves to lean against the wall. he spreads his legs, keeping Char's feet outside of his and slaps the wall allowing a panel to slide open in the wall below his ass. from the new opening came a sleek, metallic green colored -thing- that had knobby spots and things that -looked- like spikes and silvery protrusions... it was dripping some type of lubricant and, as he hooked Char's legs to lift her up and place the mouth of her pussy against the head of his cock... the -thing- moved on its own, aiming toward his exposed asshole where it started to work the relatively narrow tip into him, the shaft of the device twisting in an almost pulsing way as it started to corkscrew into him. he groaned, staring into Jo's eyes and beckoning her with thought and image to put her mouth on Charlotte and join them...*

Jo: *Licking my lips after kissing Edward I enjoy the taste of Char. Watching Edward line Char up to him and some weird probe thing start moving I realize that the night has just begun. Suddenly I gasp feeling something penetrate me from behind. I look behind me confused for a second before I realize I'm feeling Edward being fucked by the weird probe. I turn around as Edward groans and he stares into my eyes calling me through our connection to join them. I lick my lips again wanting to taste more of Char. I walk over to them and trace my hands up Edward's thighs over Char's things and finally over Edward's cock moving in Char's wet pussy. I bite my lip realizing that's the first time I've ever touched Edward's cock and a part of me wants to pull it out and suck on it all covered in Char's juices. I look into Edward's eyes and grin* :::Later Buddy I'm gonna thank you for being my faux husband, and everything else you've done for me::: *Moving my hand up to Char's clit I rub it lightly before leaning my head down to it and licking it tasting the essence that is Char. I pull back slightly sending Edward a mental image of his dick pumping into Char before I go back to her clit and suck it into my mouth*

Edward: *fades the scene to black*

Edward: *also points out that even -after- this scene, he will not have stuck his dick into Jo*

