Castiel: *voice grows even more huskier* I wish to kiss you. *forces myself to turn away from Dean and look back at the screaming woman* However, this intrigues me.

Dean: *licking my lips* What about it *finger quotes* intrigues you?

Castiel: *tilts head, staring at the screen* I am familiar with the female anatomy. *lifts one eyebrow in deliberation* But I have never seen intimacy between a man and a woman. *leans head forward a little* It is odd, the differences in their lovemaking compared to ours.

Dean: *nodding* Yeah, well, some people say men shouldn't do that *points* with each other, that it's only made for men and women. It's...well, it feels awesome.

Castiel: Judging from the woman's screams, I am inclined to agree. *shifts again, the throbbing increasing the more I focus on her noises and her face* 

Castiel: But I have been pleased greatly by you, Dean. *turns to look at him* Why do people voice such protests?

Dean: Ain't nothing wrong with wanting to get a little chick action, Cas. *smirking* And people say it because it's supposed to say it in the bible.

Castiel: Your Bible gets more wrong than right. *says it curtly, and turning my face to the screen quickly at the sound of a very high pitched scream, my eyes going wide at the expression of the female* Um... *-tries- to refocus on the conversation* We are all beings of love...as is our Father. Love...has no gender.

Dean: *considering* Try telling that to...well, everyone. Listen, when have I ever cared what anyone thought? I don't care. I'm just saying...people prefer -that-. *Points to the screen*

Castiel: Does it feel *looks down at my twitching erection* very different? *truly curious*

Dean: *considers the question, scratching my head* Yes and no? It's definitely /wetter/, slick...ah...other than that, it's...well, not the same, but...the theory is there.

Castiel: *nods thoughtfully, gazing down at where the man and woman are joined, even after she experienced the overwhelming wave of bliss, the man remained active in his pursuit for his own release* The moistness improves the experience? *formulates as a question, my eyes locked steadily upon the glistening manhood of the doctor, the glistening obviously coming from the female's most private part*

Dean: *chuckling* Depends on what you mean by improve. Definitely makes it easier to move, that's for sure.

Castiel: I referred to your pleasure, Dean.

Dean: Well not...really? I mean, I dig chicks. It's awesome. But It was great with you too. So I'd say no.

Castiel: *frowns hard at his complicated, evasive way to simply say 'no'* Good.

Dean: *giving him a look* I wouldn't trade you for all the women in the world, Cas.

Castiel: *looks back at Dean with smoldering eyes, trapping his with mine and not blinking as I see into his soul, where the truth is being shouted back to me, because we truly are meant to be* Thank you, Dean. *smiles*

Dean: No problem, Cas. *grinning lazily* So tell me. If you had the chance to be with a chick, would you do it? 

Castiel: Yes. *looks down at my lap* This has awoken my curiosity.

Dean: I'm sure we could work that out. Hooker's gotta get paid for something!

Castiel: *brows pull together in worry, because I do not know if I -can- share my body with someone besides Dean. Of course I am curious, and would like to find out how it truly differs, but...to be with someone that's not Dean?* Um...sure. *narrows eye, trying to smile and act sincere, although I know I am failing*

Dean: *not at all convinced* What're you worried about?

Castiel: I am...yours.

Dean: *nodding with understanding* yeah, you are. And that's why it's okay. I want you to...get the full human experience. I know you. *clasps an arm on his shoulder* and I know that you won't leave me in the dust for a chick.

Castiel: *smiles, looking into Dean's eyes with adoration* Never.

Dean: There we go. So I don't see a problem. *shakes you by the shoulder* We'll find you a chick.

Castiel: *nods in a subdued manner and startles at the sound of another scream, turning my gaze back to the television and paying even closer attention, knowing I will have to learn from this experience if I am to repeat this with an actual living woman*

Dean: *chuckles, laying back on the bed, my eyes on his face as I watch him study, knowing that's exactly what he's doing*

Castiel: *feels Dean's eyes on me, making it hard for me to focus as my body reacts both to his heated gaze burning me as the scene on the screen in front of me*

Dean: *looking at the expression on his face, amused, before turning my attention back to the screen and shifting my body closer to his*

Castiel: *breathes heavier, as some form of static prickles between our nearly connection bodies, licking my lips and looking at Dean from the corner of my eyes*

Dean: Can I watch? *blurting out randomly*

Castiel: I would greatly appreciate your presence...*swallows* and, if needed, guidance.

Dean: Ooh, threesome, hot. *pursing my lips in thought* so I'm thinking maybe not a hooker.

Castiel: I do not understand that term.

Dean: Which term? Threesome? Or hooker? *smirking*

Castiel: *rubs the back of my neck* The first.

Dean: *laughing* it means three people. having sex. threesome. *laughs again, giving him an adoring look*

Castiel: *furrows brow deeper, not understanding how such a thing is possible* How does one undertake such a challenge?

Dean: Oh Cas. *shakes my head* There are...so many things. Generally, unless the chick is really freaky? You're both not doing her at the same time. Granted, it's usually a dude with two chicks in my book...trust me, three equals fun.

Castiel: *hums in agreement* Fun. *tries to picture what Dean just told me, first with two men and then two women, the throbbing increasing to an almost painful extent, putting my hand on top of it to calm it and then...* Oh Dean. *clenches eyes shut at the liberating pleasure, shuddering lightly on the spot. When the wave ends, I open my eyes and grimace at the discomfort below; it sticks, it rubs, it...has to be cleaned*

Dean: *raising one eyebrow* Well at least we know /that’s/ a good idea. Need to shower up, bud? *giving you a playful grin*

Castiel: *smiles, unaware that this would be an embarrassing experience for any other male, nodding and getting up* Will you join me?

Dean: Sounds like a plan to me. *following behind*

Castiel: *sheds clothes without hesitation, already accustomed to being nude around Dean*

Dean: *does the same, turning on the hot water* Hey, do you have to do laundry, or can you just zap clothes clean?

Castiel: They cleanse themselves. *steps underneath the spray, grabbing Dean's hand and pulling him to me*

Dean: think you can clean mine too? I don't hit washers very often. *laughing as he yanks me under the spray*

Castiel: Certainly. *grabs the bar of soap and soaps up Dean like he has done only days ago to me*

Dean: *closing my eyes and enjoying* That'd be awesome.

Castiel: *remains silent, focusing on Dean's body alone, and to be honest, admiring every inch of it*

Dean: *hums with pleasure, leaning a hand against the wall to relax*

Castiel: *caresses his rear lovingly as I latter it with soap*

Dean: *raises an amused eyebrow, looking down* Well hello there.

Castiel: *looks up, my nose inches away from Dean's aroused member* Hello. *furrows brow, wondering why he's greeting me here and now, after spending the entire day by my side*

Dean: I was being funny, Cas. *laughs*

Castiel: *smiles and continues to gently caressing his body, down his legs from behind, pausing to rub his feet and then stroking upwards to his...swallowing thickly* May I?

Castiel: *caress

Dean: *loves the fact he asked* Hell yeah.

Castiel: *rubs the soap in between my hands, before tentatively reaching out to Dean, taking a hold of his throbbing desire and stroking him slowly, and softly, putting all my love for him in the gentleness of my touch*

Dean: *moves to brace myself with my other arm, closing my eyes and letting out a low groan*

Castiel: *smiles at the delighted sounds, stroking him faster and studying his face as I do*

Dean: *groaning again, louder this time, pressing my head back*

Castiel: Do you like this? *licks his tip, curious to see his response as I try to learn more about Dean's desires*

Jo H.: *after finishing up some dinner I head over to Dean and Cas's room to see what they are up too. Not bothering to knock I use the card I swiped earlier. Stepping inside I look around the room* Dean? Cas? *Turning towards the bathroom, I wonder if Dean's in the shower. I look around shifty before opening the door and peaking my head in* Oh Dean.

Dean: *snapping my head up* JO?!

Castiel: *pulls away from Dean, standing up and just staying there, immobile with arms on either side of my now rigid body*

Jo H.: *quickly taking in the two forms on the other side of the shower curtain, I squeak and shut the door. Leaning up against the closed door I call out nervous* Um, I'm sorry guys. I didn't know y'all were... I mean I'm just gonna...

Dean: *raising a brow* I might be crazy. No, I know I'm crazy. *calling out* Hey Jo?

Castiel: *furrows brow, my gaze inquisitive as I stare at Dean*

Jo H.: *starts walking towards the door when I hear Dean call my name. I turn and slowly walk back* Yeah?

Dean: *giving Cas a confident look as I wrap a towel around my waist and step out* How you feelin' today?

Castiel: *mimics Dean, also grabbing a towel and wrapping it around me, frowning at the shortness of it, because Dean's towel appears to be longer*

Jo H.: *chuckles lightly as I open the door slightly to see them both out of the shower and now in towels. A blush creeps on my face as I lean against the door frame, my eyes glancing away* I'm doing fine. I was just coming to see if y'all were bored and wanted to do something.

Dean: *a wicked grin gracing my face* Ever wanted to be touched by an angel?

Castiel: *hears a female squeal from the television, my eyes instantly lowering to Jo's private parts, before turning away shyly*

Jo H.: *chokes for a moment as I lean back and see what's playing on TV* Um, I think we both know exactly how much I've been touched by an angel. *points to the TV that is now displaying stuff that's making me blush even more* And is that girl on girl porn? *bites my lip before glancing at Dean* No Busty Asian Beauties available?

Dean: There's a dude in that scene. *deciding to turn on the charm, sauntering over to Jo* Ever wish you could have a day to just do whatever you wanted?

Castiel: *walks further into the room to look at the TV, and sure enough there are now two girls and a guy involved, my eyes rising dangerously close to my hairline, finding myself once again intrigued*

Jo H.: *bites my lip and grins* Yeah of course who doesn't wish for that kind of stuff. *giggles at Cas's reaction* I'm guessing he's new to porn still.

Dean: What if I told you today could be that day? *licking my lips as I look in Jo's direction, toying with my towel*

Jo H.: *walks up to Dean slowly and reaches tentatively for his towel* I'd want to know why you're still in a towel. *wiggles my eyebrows suggestively*

Dean: *raises a brow, surprised it worked* Really?

Jo H.: *blushes and nods my head* Don't you know I've wanted you since you stepped foot into the Roadhouse?

Dean: *laughs* I'm pretty sure you could have had me. But I was afraid you were going to shoot me if I hit on you.

Jo H.: *shakes my head as my hand slowly places my hand on the hem of your towel* I just thought you didn't want me like that. And I wasn't looking for a one night stand with some random hunter.

Castiel: *looks over at Dean and Jo curiously, feeling a surge of jealousy, but ignoring it, because Dean was able to offer me up to a hooker, furrows brow, or the other way around?*

Dean: *winks at Cas before gliding my fingers up Jo's arm* How do you feel about a party? *nodding in Castiel's direction* One time offer.

Castiel: *swallows nervously, eyes flickering between Dean and Jo*

Jo H.: *looks up at Dean and then over at Cas, I take a calming breath before walking past Dean to Cas* Do you want to Cas? *looking back at Dean I smile* Cause I'm up for anything. *turns meet Cas's eyes* I just don't want you to be uncomfortable. I have a feeling this is something new for both of us.

Dean: *toys with Jo's hair, waiting for Cas to answer*

Castiel: *looks between Dean and Jo, standing up* Yes, I'd like you as my hooker.

Castiel: Jo.

Dean: *facepalms* Not the right word. He doesn't mean hooker, Jo.

Jo H.: *turns to Dean* Yeah I had a feeling you taught him that word.

Jo H.: *chuckles and turns back to Cas, and kisses his cheek* I'm glad you said yes.

Castiel: *smiles nervously, swallowing again*

Dean: I'll lead this rodeo. *shakes my head cockily, yanking Jo towards me and planting my mouth against hers*

Castiel: *watches the way his mouth moves with her, ignoring the possessiveness trying to make itself heard*

Jo H.: *moaning into Dean's mouth I bring my hand up into his hair fisting it. My tongue sliding across his lips tentatively.*

Dean: *sucks her bottom lip between my teeth, moving a hand to glide under her t-shirt*

Jo H.: *Continues to nibble on Dean's top lip as I start backing up towards the bed. Only to back into Cas, with my free hand I reach behind him and try to pull his body closer to mine*

Castiel: *bites my lip, looking down at Jo's well shaped body, letting my hands slide down her arms and making her shiver*

Dean: *pulling away from Jo to spin her towards Cas*

Castiel: *cupping her face and looking into her eyes, smiling encouragingly and then brushing my lips gently to hers, one hand moving from her cheek to her neck*

Jo H.: *squeals and then looks up at Cas, my arms wrapping around his neck as I pull him in for a nice slow kiss*

Castiel: *moaning softly, her taste so much sweeter and licking her bottom lip, I deepen the kiss, anxious to taste her full essence*

Jo H.: *Feeling his tongue against my lip I flick my tongue out and caress his. Working down his sides to the towel. I fiddle with it, opening it up but not dropping it yet.*

Dean: *raising an eye appreciatively as I stand back and watch*

Castiel: *feels her hands brushing against my flat stomach, tugging at her bottom lip with my teeth and then glancing down, she's still fully dressed and that situation needs to be remedied. Moves hands to her waist, taking the hem of her shirt and tugging at it as we kiss, letting her know that I want it off, before yanking it up and over her head in a smooth motion, that to be honest took me three hours in the bathroom to perfect*

Dean: *moving to sit on the chair in the corner, my eyes locked on the two in front of me*

Jo H.: *groans as my chest comes in contact with the slightly cold air, dropping Cas's towel completely I raise my hands to slightly cover my chest. Biting my lip I look up at Cas and smiling playfully* Are you sure you haven't done this before?

Castiel: Positive. *smiles back, my eyes lowering to where her female hills are. Even hidden by blue fabric, it holds my attention and my eyes widen. Shakily putting my hands directly on them, and squeezing to see how it feels*

Dean: *trying to hold in a chuckle* You almost got it, bud.

Jo H.: *looks back at Dean* Thanks Coach, we'll make a man out of him yet. *smiling back at Cas, I grab his hands and pull them behind me to my bra's hooks* Let's see how you do at this, and then you can see how they feel without a bra in the way. 

Castiel: *furrows brow, feeling the hooks of the odd contraption at her back, running my fingers over it and pursing my lips, because I really don't know what's expected of me. Pulls at it twice, letting it snap against Jo's back but from the judge of her face, it is the wrong way to rid her off the piece of fabric, getting impatient, I just tug and rip it off*

Jo H.: *chuckles and shakes my head* That's one way to get it off. Next time we'll work on unhooking it.

Castiel: *smiles, sliding my hands back to the front and gasping as I feel the hard pebbles on top of her mounds, rubbing my fingers over them, tilting my head to the side as I watch her face closely*

Jo H.: *closing my eyes I suck in breath. Cas's gentle touch driving me crazy. I slowly open my eyes to see him looking at me, I blush and glance down turning even redder at the sight I see.*

Dean: *humming in appreciation, because the boy is a quick learner*

Castiel: Does that bring you pleasure? *whispers huskily, glancing over at Dean at the sound of his hum and then at the television where one of the females seems to be suckling at the breast of the other female, bending and licking hesitantly at Jo's right pebbled nub*

Jo H.: God yes. *My head tilting back slightly as my hands reach up to grasp Castiel's hair* Again Cas, please.

Castiel: *licks with more confidence, before taking it entirely in my mouth, suckling just as the female and trying to feel the texture with my tongue by rubbing against it*

Dean: *raising an eyebrow, more than a little turned on as I watch* whoa.

Jo H.: *Sucks in heavy breaths as I look over at Dean* He is good at this. *bites my lip as a groan tries to escape* Oh Cas. *My hands tugging on his hair appreciatively as I arch into his face.*

Castiel: *considers the fact that the other might need attention as well, moving to the other mound and repeating the same, as my hands grab her by the waist and pulls Jo's body closer to mine, the fire building once again*

Dean: *licking my lips*

Jo H.: *Lets my hands roam from his hair down his spine, nails running against his skin as the come back up. Coming up to shoulders I push him back and quickly pull him up for a hard kiss as I walk him back to the bed*

Castiel: *lets myself be guided, reaching the bed, grabbing her and throwing her down onto it, maybe a little rough, but the stirring from earlier has now reached its peek and my manhood is aching for more. Crawls up to her body and hovering over her, leaning down to kiss her again, as I let myself rub against her clothed lower body, groaning*

Dean: *my head tilting to the side at his aggressiveness, mumbling* Don't guess you two'd mind if I took care of business...

Jo H.: *I peak past Cas and smirk at Dean* You do what you need to. I'm gonna have fun with your man. *looks back at Cas and smiles before pulling him back down for a kiss, my right leg wrapping around his as I moan feeling all oh him pressed up against me. Glancing at it, I slightly freeze against him. I whisper out softly* WOW... That's a lot down there.

Dean: *narrowing eyes slightly, the 'your man' comment sending a surge of jealousy through me as I reach under my towel, pushing away the jealousy to focus*

Castiel: Thank you, Jo. *assumes it's a compliment, and thus replying in kind* And your hills are very large. *smiles, lowering my lips to her neck, kissing the skin there and lavishing more attention with my tongue as my lower body presses more urgently against her*

Dean: *stops, thinking of something, rising to grab my wallet, digging out a square, small package and strolling to the bed* don't know if you can knock people up, best we don't find out. *leaning seductively over Cas, gliding my finger down his arm to place it by his hand*

Castiel: *shivers at Dean's touch, looking up at him with smoldering eyes, panting at the desire in his eyes and closing my hand around the odd package* Thank you, Dean. *licks lips, lowering my gaze to his arousal and wanting to wrap my mouth around it again, but I have this female underneath me and am otherwise occupied at the moment*

Castiel: *turns back to Jo, shifting so I can reach her hills again and suckling at it, so far finding this the most enjoyable advantage of a female*

Dean: *chuckling as I place a kiss against the back of his neck, grasping his other hand and sliding it down Jo's body, to the button of her jeans* You like those...you'll like what's here too.

Jo H.: *giggles lightly at his hills comment and then Dean smiles. Noticing Cas's gaze I whisper* I know you want him. *bites my lip* And he's right about down there. *I thrust my hips into his hard cock, before turning to Dean* Care to show him?

Castiel: *groans, lifting myself slightly off her and obeying Dean who placed my hand upon the button of her jeans, opening it easily and sliding down the zipper, swallowing thickly because this is one of those crucial moments. Turns frightened eyes on Dean, looking for support as I push down her jeans*

Dean: *nodding in encouragement, keeping my hand over his until she's able to shake her jeans and underthings off. winking at Jo before taking his hand and gliding it across her thigh, brushing her heat*

Castiel: ((this is the face I'm talking about! http://fc02.deviantart.net/fs71/f/2010/171/9/6/Panic_Face_of_Castiel_by_onepbigfans.jpg ))

Jo H.: *sucking in a breath, I thrust forward seeking more* Please guys, don't tease the virgin. *whispers* I'm already wet with anticipation.

Castiel: *frowns at the feel of her moist entrance, looking down in surprise and looking impossibly more frightened upon discovery, fearing that it will swallow me*

Castiel: *nods at Jo, trying to gather all my strength and determined, I brush my hand against that female Eden again, my eye twitching, but not blinking as I turn my gaze on Jo*

Dean: You're quite the looker, Jo. *letting go of Castiel's hand, indicating for him to watch briefly, interacting more than I thought but the site of his panicked face urging me on* Like this. *gliding a finger easily inside her, pressing my palm against her for added pressure*

Castiel: *watches Dean hand with interest, my own lying on her upper thigh*

Jo H.: *groans and pushes into Dean's hand as I move my hands to my breast and knead them softly. I nod my head* Yeah like that.

Dean: *groaning quietly, moving my hand away and motioning for Cas to continue*

Castiel: *eyes widen as with every move Dean's finger becomes wetter, fluid gathering around Jo's entrance, licking my lips, because this is what Dean said that makes it easier to unite with a human. Sees Dean's hand disappearing and looking at him in surprise, only to find him nodding for me to continue. Swallows thickly one last time and then inhales deeply, stretching my middle finger and slowly moving it towards the entrance, easing it in gently* This way?

Dean: *murmuring a quiet* Yes.

Jo H.: *bites my lip and reaches out to lightly stroke Dean's thigh* You're doing so good Cas. *I squeeze one of my nipples and wiggles my hips slightly*

Castiel: *repeats the same movement, tilting my head because it doesn't feel bad; besides the fact that it feels utterly foreign, because of the thick, slick substance, it is quite enjoyable, warm, moist,...almost inviting in a way. Then it makes an odd sopping noise and I stop to watch, but hearing Jo's whine, I continue again, moving a tad faster* What should I do now?

Dean: *swallowing heavily* Add another.

Castiel: *does exactly that, and listening to Jo's sounds, I conclude she quite enjoys that, so I slide in a third, trying for a fourth, but having too much trouble with that because of the limited room her entrance makes for my fingers, pursing my lips and moving faster*

Dean: *watching with heated eyes* Easy...

Castiel: *slows down at Dean's comment, my face contorting with worry for Jo* Sorry. *hips buck, because my own body requires pleasure, looking up at Dean*

Jo H.: *gasps out* I'm not a glove. *chuckles as Cas's face* I'm ok, just keep it to two or three for now. *moans as I watch Cas gaze at Dean* You know you want him.

Castiel: *nods, not stopping my fingers as they keep moving inside Jo, licking my lips as I plead with Dean to come closer so I can...'blow' him as they put it, hoping he will touch me too*

Dean: I never thought I'd say this but it's not about me. *stroking a hand down Cas's back* Ready for the main event?

Castiel: *shivers, nodding yes and halting my movements, waiting patiently for Dean to instruct me* 

Jo H.: *looks between Dean and Cas, biting my lip nervously. I nod my head and whisper to Cas* Be gentle with me, virgin. *smiling as I try to relieve the worried tension*

Gabriel: ((*snickers...then pouts* Damnit. My dl of that vid is just now back to the 5 minute mark. *rolls eyes*))

Dean: *reaches for the tiny packet, unwrapping it and moving to stand behind Cas, slipping it on his throbbing length* Go for it, cowboy. 

Jo H.: *I lick my lips seeing Dean behind Cas, dirty thoughts running through my gutter mind* God this is a gorgeous sight to behold.

Castiel: *has seen on the television where it goes, and so I move to hover completely over Jo, moving my fingers out of her and moving my hips to where I feel the tip of my member pressed against her Eden. My eyebrows knitting together, as I look into Jo's eyes with worry, not knowing why but her words making me slightly more anxious. Virgin... *moves just a little and at the feel of something surrounding my tip, I stop* Um...Are you certain, Jo? *licks lips, still holding her gaze with mine*

Jo H.: *My gaze flickering from Cas to Dean I wiggle my eyebrows suggestively at him, before smiling up at Cas nodding* I'm very certain. Please Cas. *I press against him and feel him slip a little more into my wet pussy.* I need you.

Dean: *places my hands on Cas's hips, urging him forward* Go with it, Cas....feel.

Castiel: *closes my eyes, letting myself slide deeper into her Eden, and it feels so astounding. I've never felt anything like it. Shuddering once I'm entirely inside of her, having met some resistance but unaware of what I have done to her* Like that? *pants, wanting to move more, but Dean's hands on my hips seem to keep me there for now*

Dean: *waits for Jo to grow accustomed to him, pressing myself against Cas out of habit*

Castiel: *moans* Please, Dean.

Jo H.: *biting my lip at the sharp pain, I close my eyes and take a few breaths before the need for movement starts building. Hearing Cas moan, I groan* Yes, please dean.

Dean: *leaning over him, my breathing picking up* Please what? *manages to mumble quickly* Move, Cas...your hips.

Castiel: *moves nearly out of Jo, and then bucks forward, groaning because it feels so good*

Jo H.: *stroking up both Dean and Cas's thighs with my leg, I let my head roll back as I moan loudly* Shit that's fantastic. God more.

Dean: *staring down, feeling like I'm going to fucking explode any second from just freaking watching this*

Castiel: No, it's me, Castiel. *feels the need to remind Jo, feeling slightly troubled by the reference to my Father, moving faster inside Jo and lowering my face to her hills, taking one in my mouth like before*

Dean: *snorting even while I take myself in my hand again, needing /something/*

Jo H.: *stunned for a moment as I look down at Cas* I know who you are, fuck. *My hands fisting your hair* Harder Cas. *I look over Castiel and see Dean stroke himself. I lick my lips and wink*

Castiel: *moves faster inside of Jo, gritting my teeth at how good it feels, which in turn makes me bite the tops of her hills, suckling to ease the pain once I realize what I'm doing*

Dean: *groaning out, deciding to offer one more tip to Cas, letting go of myself to reach over and take his hand again, sliding it to where he and Jo are joined, pressing his hand against her clit and grinding out* Rub.

Jo H.: *Crying out softly at the sensation that runs through me feeling Cas's rough hands pressed against my swollen clit. My hips thrusting to meet Cas's movements*

Castiel: *starts rubbing, watching as Jo starts to grow louder, the same noises that made me so aroused earlier, the same noises as the woman on the screen. Groans, closing my eyes to lock away the image, and to prevent ending this, growing more excited with every noise. No longer able to control myself, thrusts hard and fast inside of her, a speed unlike those men on television* Oh, it's nearing again. *can feel myself grow, because of how Jo's Eden seems to become more narrow* Oh Jo...

Dean: *groaning, tending to myself again as I try and match my hands speed with Castiel’s, lacking because he's faster, the sounds coming from the two of them driving me wild*

Jo H.: *Gripping the bed sheets as my walls start to grip Cas, I breath heavily feeling myself about to explode with each thrust.* Fuck Cas, this feels so good. *Each word panted out as I pull Cas's mouth to mine and kiss him passionately*

Castiel: *kisses her back, never slowing down and moaning in her mouth* Mmm *bites her bottom lip gently as it finally arrives with the force of a hurricane, filling the rubber container in no time, all the way to the top. Shudders on top of Jo, whispering her name*

Dean: *the site of Cas experiencing such pleasure sending me over the edge, releasing all over my hand and his backside, groaning quietly*

Jo H.: *Feeling Cas orgasm sends me over the edge as my mouth opens and nothing but a breathless cry. My legs trembling as I cum hard. My eyes closing tight as I cry out Cas's name and then Dean's as I hear him groan*

Dean: *moving to stand back, reaching for the discarded towel to wipe Cas off before he stands* 

Castiel: *gets up, and hums at the loving gesture as Dean wipes me down, tugging at the rubber oddity to dispose of it, ripping it in my efforts* Not very convenient, is it?

Dean: You say that now, but at least she won't be knocking on your door in 9 months going 'guess what daddy!"

Castiel: *furrows brow* True. I do not wish to father children.

Dean: My Two Dads was a great show and all that, but I'm not into playing it out. *smirking*

Jo H.: *looks from Dean to Cas and quirks an eyebrow* Who wants to have kids with you two anyway.

Jo H.: *starts to grab the blanket from the bed and wrap it around myself* Don't come knocking on my door when you want little Destiels running around the motel room.

Castiel: Why is she displeased? *quirks brow at Jo*

Dean: She's not, she's playing, Cas. *laughing*

Jo H.: *blushes and peaks out from behind the blanket* You I like Cas, Dean's the one that has to make it up to me. *I open up the blanket and motion for Cas and Dean to join me as I scoot over to one end of the bed* Want to cuddle? *I smirk playfully*

Castiel: Um...is it the custom? *sits down next to Jo and lowering myself onto the bed*

Dean: *laughing* Yeah, it's custom. *sliding in behind Cas*

Castiel: *smiles at the feel of Dean against my side, looking over at Jo* Then please...cuddle.

Jo H.: *throwing the blanket over both of the guys I rest my head against Castiel's chest. Feeling Dean's hand wrap around Cas's body and lightly touch my own*

Castiel: Now, sleep. *orders both the humans, aiding them by putting my fingers to their forehead and then grabbing Dean's hand in mine, as he snores softly in my ear, smiling to myself*

Gabriel: *while the humans sleep and Castiel is pleasantly distracted, he appears in Jo's room not far away. since most of his Grace is around Jo's neck, he's pretty sure that he's got what's with him suppressed enough to not be detected by his brother as he sets down a slender rectangular gift on Jo's bag. the gift is wrapped and suspiciously shaped like a DVD box as he quickly pens a note in elegant writing and leaves it atop the gift.* "Every Virgin should have a recording of her moment of sacrifice. -G" *then, looking around, he vanishes once more* 

