BellaMSwan: *walks around the apartment, after having a long night sleep and an even longer shower, and then sits on the couch* 

Leah: *Hears Bella moving around, walking out of my room, my hair still wet from my recent shower, going to join her on the couch* How ya holding up?

BellaMSwan: *blankly turns to Leah* So it really happened?

JWhitlock: *kicks open the door to my loft apartment, situated in an old abandoned factory. Flicks the switch on the wall, several low watt, bare bulbs flicker to life. Walks to the large bed on the left side of the room, on a slightly raised platform, sits down slowly, the previous nights events running through my head* What the hell is wrong with me?

Leah: *Chuckles, looking out the screen door* I wish it hadn't. Sometimes I'll lay in bed at night and spend hours wishing my whole life was just a dream. A really bad dream, but a dream. Turning into a giant dog isn't exactly my idea of fun.

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a deep breath* Well, at least it's not like your furry all the time. That's a plus right?

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* Only you could see the bright side of turning into a giant puppy dog.

BellaMSwan: I'm trying to find the bright side in all of this. Because otherwise, I will go crazy. Did those guys really...oh man.

Leah: Maybe we should buy you some nasty perfume? We could put my sweat in a bottle and that could be your new smell! They would never eat you if you smelled like dog!

JWhitlock: I mean it's simple, right? *drags my fingers through my hair and down my face* You see a human, you kill it, you eat it. Simple! *stands and walks to the low dresser against the wall, babbling* And that's all she is, that's it. Human, blood, food, sustenance. *pulls out a fresh set of clothes and walks toward the open shower across the room*

BellaMSwan: *wrinkles my nose* Ah, no thanks? I don't think the one that followed us home at least would hurt me. Right?

Leah: *Raises a brow* Bella. All vampires are bloodsucking fiends. They can't be trusted. He'll hurt you as soon as you give him the chance.

JWhitlock: *piles my clothes on a small table, far enough from the spray, and strips down, stepping into the shower, turning the water as hot as it will go, mutters* Just stop fucking thinking about it, everyone falters, right? I could have had her when my fingers curled around her warm arm.. but I didn't, I let her go. Maybe its like... not being able it get it up, happens to everyone, right?

BellaMSwan: *gulps* Okay then. Fuck. This sucks.

Leah: Just avoid cold, red-eyed 'people'

BellaMSwan: Yeah. Ah, it probably won't be that easy though. That one from last night seemed pretty persistent.

Leah: Wolf sweat! No one else will be able to smell it.

JWhitlock: *my fingers brush over a bite mark on my hip, and I wince, shuddering with revulsion, remembering how I got that one*

BellaMSwan: No. I don't want to stink like sweat. I do want to attract -some- guys, Leah.

Leah: *Grins wide* Other shifters will -love- you!

JWhitlock: ((// // will signify Jas's memories))

BellaMSwan: Are there other shifters here? Because I smell like you?

Leah: *Nods* You know Jake? He's a wolf. *Smiles* Embry too. They're here because we tend to do better in packs. Jake's Alpha here.

Edward: *suddenly there is a jiggle sound at the door to Leah and Bella's apartment and the door opens easily right after! in walks a stack of thin...boxes?! with legs!* Good evening, ladies! Don't mind me, I just went ahead and got my own key made to the place... *he deposits the stack of ten, dozen sized Krispy Kreme donut boxes and a to-go tray of various types of coffee onto a nearby counter space after using his foot to close the door. he sniffs at the air* Ahh... A delightful blend tonight. *he looks at the women with bright red eyes* So... Did you miss me?

BellaMSwan: *scrambles off the couch* You...

Leah: *Stands up, my posture ridged* Get out of here leech.

Edward: *waves a hand in a dismissive gesture* You didn't invite me in for coffee... *he takes up one of the coffees, a plain black one unlike the other blends, and takes a dramatic drink of it without a grimace... of course on the inside he's cringing and trying not to barf while waiting for his venom to eradicate that shit* So I brought the coffee here!

BellaMSwan: There isn't like...poison in the coffee is there? You don't want to swoop me off to your lair?

Leah: I won't drink the coffee so if there is, I'll save you. *Runs to the donuts*

Edward: Why would I need to use poison? *looks at Bella, honestly confused* 

BellaMSwan: *keeping my eyes on Edward as I walk and take a cup of coffee* Um...thank you? *lowers my eyes*

Edward: You're welcome. *he flashes a crooked smile to her*

BellaMSwan: Why are you here again? I mean...if you're not gonna eat me? *takes a long drink of the coffee*

Leah: *Munches on the donuts, already on my second box* Yeah, you should leave, bloodsucker.

JWhitlock: ## Troupes through the tall, yellowing grass, 5 of the 25 newborns I left with keeping pace behind me. We approach the dilapidated, crumbling plantation house, and I send the newborns off to do as they please for a few hours. Mounts the stairs, and walks through the door, entering the cool shade of the house. Shuts the door slowly behind me as I feel her approach, bracing myself as she collides into my chest, knocking me onto my back of the floor. Fights the urge to retch as she tears my clothes off, having already removed hers. Tries to escape from the present in my mind, but I come crashing back to reality when I feel pain, sharp and burning on my hip. Looks down, seeing her hovering with an annoyed face inches over my flaccid penis, which she circles with her hand. Feeling as though I've swallowed bitter, burning acid, I draw from her lust, enough to stir up and erection. This pleases Maria. This disgusts me. ##

Edward: I told you last night. I'm hanging around for your protection. After all, if you do run into members of the vampire royalty, only someone like me could help you. *he nods his head agreeably* You could save me the trip and just move into my building though... *ponders* I could have a floor ready for you two by Thursday.

Leah: *Snorts with a mouth full of food, choking a little as I realize that was a bad idea*

BellaMSwan: *gasps* Why in the world would you want me to live near you? Am I seriously in that much danger?

JWhitlock: *shakes my head, flinging droplets of water, putting the past back where it belongs. Turns off the water and wraps a towel around my hips, walking back to sit on the bed*

Leah: *Swallows loudly* No you're not. He just wants to have a near by midnight snack.

Edward: *looks at Bella before turning to look at Leah, then back to Bella* How out of it were you last night?! *sighs and shakes his head* Like I mentioned to shifter-woman last night... If the wrong member of the royal 'family' finds out you know... Then everyone you've ever spoken to in your life has a chance of being eliminated to keep the secret. *exaggerates of course, but they don't know that*

Leah: *Stuffs another donut in my mouth, disbelieving*

BellaMSwan: *finishes the coffee* Well then. You swear, you're just here for protection now? You're not...like, trying to steal my virtue, by being nice and stuff?

Edward: I have someone tied up at home if I want to pretend to steal someone's virtue... *he pauses to reminisce over one of many roleplaying games with his companion, a cocky half-smirk, half-leer on his face as he does. then he shakes the memory off and shrugs at Bella* I have morals. I won't drink the blood of an innocent.

BellaMSwan: Um....okay then. Well, if I can't get rid of you, what should we do?

JWhitlock: *lies back, attempting to distract myself from my fucked up reality by focusing on the little things around me. Two flies mating on the ceiling, the scratch of a rat’s claws as it scampers through the walls, the blazing inferno in the back of my throat* Fuck, I guess I should hunt. Maybe I'll track -her- down.. *shakes my head* No, I'd just seize up again. *walks back to where I laid my clothes and pulls them on, shoving my feet into my gator boots, and on a whim, settles my old, faded black cowboy hat on my head, before leaving the apartment and heading back toward the city* 
Leah: *Is on my fourth box of donuts*

Leah: These are delicious *Talking with my mouth full*

BellaMSwan: *lies down on the couch and sighs* Wow. 

Edward: *smiles at Leah* You're welcome. *he knows she won't say thanks, so he just responds as if she had* I guess this is a sign that I'll have to bring offerings of food with every visit...

Leah: *Glares* I still hate you and will kill you the second you hurt someone and I see.

Edward: *turns a skeptical look toward Leah* So that's a 'no' on the hours of wild supernatural sexing?

Leah: *Chokes again* Don't you have someone tied up for that?

BellaMSwan: *sits up and gasps*

BellaMSwan: *blushes* oh...

Edward: Yes, but she's shackled in the dark room until I decide her punishment is over. It'll probably be a few more days.

BellaMSwan: *blushes harder and swallows*

Leah: *rolls my eyes* And you want to fuck a shifter while she's tied up? Never gonna happen, leech

Edward: *arrogant* You'll change your mind eventually. *he waves his hand and drinks more of the nasty coffee to make himself seem more normal before turning to Bella* How about you? Do you want to test your endurance in my playroom? *he lifts his brows challengingly*

BellaMSwan: *sputter* I...um....*squeak* playroom?

Leah: *disbelieving* Are you seriously trying to get into both of our pants? We're in the same room!

Edward: *nods seriously at Bella* Eternity is a long time to spend doing just the basic Kama Sutra. *then smiles impishly at Leah* How else can I set the groundwork for group play?

Leah: I don’t -do- group play. I'm into men. Real men. Not leeches.

BellaMSwan: *still gaping* I...

Leah: *Thinking to myself about the shifters I have been with.* Yeah, just men.

BellaMSwan: :::he can't be serious...surely he's not for real...pretty, he's pretty but vampire ohmygod:::

Edward: *stares at Leah uncomprehendingly for a moment before speaking slowly* So you want to check 'no' on the fucking machines option... Gotcha. *he turns a questioning look to Bella, wanting her opinion of the fucking machines idea*

BellaMSwan: The...*gets a little dizzy* I'm...I've....only....on​ce....huh?

Leah: She's too innocent for you, bloodsucker.

Edward: *eyes darken from red to black at both Bella and Leah's words* Oh, but those are the most fun in this area... *he's purring the words out*

Leah: Well I’m not innocent so you can take your coffee and leave now.

BellaMSwan: *squeaking again, feeling flushed, unable to deny the sultry tone in his voice* Ahh...

Edward: Of course you're not innocent, darling woman... *turns his black eyes and purr onto Leah* I'm already getting dozens of scenarios for the role of a big, bad wolf... *then turns his smoldering gaze onto Bella* And an innocent little angel.

Edward: Not at the same time... Obviously.

Leah: *Glares* I'm not going to huff and puff on -any- part of you.

BellaMSwan: *my mouth dry as I stand up and get me a bottle of water, extremely overheated*

BellaMSwan: Is it hot in here? Yeah, it is. It's hot in here.

BellaMSwan: *voice rising slowly* we need to turn off the freakin heat.

Leah: Bella, I have a temperature of over 100 degrees. It's not hot. *My eyes widen, turning to her, accusingly* He's turning you on!

Edward: *turns a triumphant grin toward Leah before darting over, sans coffee which he set down en route, over to Bella* You know, that's a perk of having sex with a vampire... No matter how hot you get, they can cool you down quick... *he reaches to brush cold fingers against her cheek*

BellaMSwan: *spills my water* What? NO! What?! *shivers at his fingers brush my cheek, my voice super high* It's just hot, that's all...

Leah: Oh come on! He's got a leech girl locked up in his room of pain. How is that hot? I don't share men. *Remembering when I was with Jake and Embry at the same time, grinning slightly to myself*

Edward: *purrs just for Bella before removing his hand and looking blandly at Leah* Actually, she's in the dark room listening to classical music while shackled in place. The pain room is down the hall from there.

Leah: *Blinks away my thoughts* Oh and that is so much better. *Sarcastic* Are you -trying- to come off as a man whore?

BellaMSwan: *shakes myself quickly, shrugging my cardigan off and tossing it on the chair before bringing a ponytail holder out of my pocket and tossing my hair up into a high pony, desperately trying to shrug away inappropriate thoughts of this man*

Edward: Of course not, woman. *he seems to find the idea of not using her name entertaining* We vampires are just sensual creatures... When we find...lovers, we tend to spend as much time as possible twined with them in as many positions as physically possible. It is merely a fact. *he lowers his head toward Bella's newly exposed neck and inhales deeply, holding the breath for a good minute before slowly exhaling the newly chilled air against her skin*

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes and sighing as a cold chill runs through me, a direct result of his breath* I think...I need...more water.

Leah: *Shoves the leech against the wall* Stay away from her neck.

Edward: *holds up hands innocently, his eyes blinking back to red far too quickly for hunger to have been his issue* I used to be a fighter instead of a lover too, you know. *he gives his signature crooked grin to Leah, back against the wall*

Leah: *A bit flustered, not purposefully* I...need water too. *Using it as a way to get far from the leech*

BellaMSwan: *goes back to the sink and quickly downs another glass of water* No fighting, please. I'm...not in the mood.

Edward: *gives a devilish smile to the retreating wolf woman* There are much better uses for anger than fighting. *growls out the idea, eyes going black again at more memories*

Leah: *Remembers the times I was with Paul, calling back* Oh trust me, I know.

BellaMSwan: *swallows thickly, placing both my hands on the sink* You both are making me feel like a virgin, thanks.

Leah: You kind of are, Belly.

Edward: *groans softly* Virgin play... I would love to corrupt you in sinfully delicious ways...

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* Thank god I don't fit in that category.

BellaMSwan: B-but I'm not. There was that one time, with Quil...on the beach. That counted. Not a virgin. *blushes*

Leah: *Shocked* YOU were with Quil!? On the beach!?

BellaMSwan: Once! It just kind of happened. and it was really fast, and there was sand, and I'm -pretty- sure...*trails off*

Leah: *My eyes wide* He hid that one from us.

Edward: *enjoys the minor drama, chuckling softly before shaking his head* That's why its called play... There are tons of possibilities.... For hours of fun... Especially when at least one person involved doesn't need to come up for air.

BellaMSwan: I begged him to. I was embarrassed. It wasn't very good.

BellaMSwan: *eyes widen at Edward* you...don't...breathe.

Leah: Well then we have something in common Bells!

Edward: Such a shame. *murmurs to himself, loud enough for them to hear* No woman should be allowed to escape without at least two orgasms. *he shakes his head to Bella's question* I do, but I don't have to. I can hold it for months if I wish...

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head at Leah* Good to know.

BellaMSwan: *blurts* Two?! I've never even-*stops myself from finishing the thought, changing the subject* so months huh?

Leah: I never have leech. *Chuckles at Bella* Really? Quil was pretty good from what I remember.

BellaMSwan: Yeah, he wasn't with me. It was...quick. In fact, I'm only -pretty- sure we had sex.

Leah: Well hells Bells, you need to get out more!

BellaMSwan: You mean I need to get -laid- more.

Edward: Its a crime to be treated that way... *sighs at Bella's confessions* If you don't want me to assist you in rectifying this situation, then I shall put in calls to bring in others to handle the matter. It’s the gentlemanly thing to do, to insure that the lady is properly taken care of.

Leah: Yup, pretty much. Thinking about it, I think I need to give Embry a call soon, *And maybe Jake, Adding that part in my mind*

Edward: *turns a knowing kind of look toward Leah, all smarmy with smugness*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* That's, ah, not necessary? I mean, I've lived without for so long, It's not like it's any big thing.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes at Leah* Hang a sock on the door or something first.

Edward: *looks appalled at Bella* You haven't truly lived until you've been driven to unconsciousness from continual explosions of pleasure...

Leah: Oh don't worry, it won't be in here. I don’t want to break anything.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* That's not possible.

BellaMSwan: *laughs at Leah* thanks. Give the boys my love when you go though.

Leah: *Agrees with Bella*

Leah: That could make it a little awkward for us

Edward: *looks sadly at Bella* But it is... Even vampires can be knocked unconscious from multiple orgasms. And we don't sleep normally!

BellaMSwan: *laughs* You know what I mean. tell them I said 'hey'.

BellaMSwan: *peers upwards at Edward* You're totally bluffing. I have never heard of anyone passing out from orgasming. *tries to recall the sensation from the few times she's tried it herself, coming up with nothing close to 'black out good'*

Edward: *eyes flash with something for a moment, staring intensely, unblinkingly at Bella* Are you challenging me to prove my honesty on you?

BellaMSwan: Um...

BellaMSwan: I...just...it's gotta be just a vamp thing, then...

Edward: *shakes his head slowly, never breaking the intense staredown*

Leah: *Clears my throat awkwardly*

BellaMSwan: *my mouth hanging loosely* R-Really?

Edward: Really. *blinks slowly, turning his head toward Leah during the blink and turns his intense stare on her* It would work on you too, you know.

Leah: *My eyes widen* Uh, no it couldn't, I'm a shifter.

Edward: *his expression turns somewhat feral* Are you challenging me too?

Leah: No no no no no! You're a leech for fucks sake

Edward: *grins, showing his bright teeth* Don't worry.... I won't bite hard enough to break skin.

BellaMSwan: *ashamed a little to find myself panting, moving to stick my head out the window*

Leah: You're not biting anyone. I think you should leave now.

Edward: *steps over to Leah, never breaking eye contact before suddenly he's showing her a business card* If you change your mind... *he trails the edge of the card along her jaw and neck before quickly tucking it into the neckline of her shirt* You'll know how to reach me... Both of you. *with one final parting wink, he's out the door and moving out of the building faster than can be seen... of course he just goes up onto the roof and listens*

Leah: *Furiously pulling the card out and ripping it up* Prick.

BellaMSwan: OhmyGod.

BellaMSwan: Wow.

BellaMSwan: He...*reaches into my shirt, finding a card identical to the one Leah ripped up* He is GOOD.

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* If you want to get laid I can get one of the guys in the pack.

Edward: *lowers his head, silently laughing at their thoughts and words*

BellaMSwan: *wrinkles my nose* No way. Most of those boys are like brothers to me. It would be too weird. Besides...he's not -so- bad, is he? I mean, he brought donuts...

Leah: *Remembering the donuts and walking back to eat some more* He's a -vampire-. He kills people for fun. Now don't tell me you want to have sex with a murderous son of a bitch?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* He doesn't kill -innocent- people...

Leah: Yeah right. And since when have we believed killers?

BellaMSwan: I'm just sayin'...I wouldn't -totally- mind.

BellaMSwan: I told you though when he had me, he kept asking me of my sins, and when I didn't have any, he kind of protected me.

Leah: *My eyes widen at her* You wouldn't mind being known as the girl who fucks vampires? I need some air... away from you. *I get out my cell phone, dialing Embry's number*

BellaMSwan: Fine. *walks to my room, shuts the door and opens the window before reclining back on the bed and frowning*

Leah: *Slamming the door behind me, I put the phone to my ear, waiting for Embry to answer* Hey Embry? It's Leah. Yeah. Clear the rest of your day, I'm coming over. *Shutting the phone and sliding it in my pocket, I make my way to his apartment.*

BellaMSwan: *grabs a kitchen chair and pulls it out onto the balcony, lighting a cigarette and sitting down, taking in the night air. Mulling over last night, not only Edward but what happened with Leah as well.*

Leah: *Walks in the door after spending all night with Embry and Jake, I slam the front door to make my presence known and go to raid the fridge looking for any good junk food that might be sitting about. Finding nothing but Bella's healthy food, I move to the pantry and grab a bag of potato chips, and a two liter of sprite. I grab the food and make my way to the TV room, plopping down and grabbing for the TV remote only to realize it's not there.* Damn it. *I curse and then search for it for at least five minutes before giving up and turning it on the old fashioned way. I move back to my seat and open the chips, stuffing a handful in my mouth and then opening the sprite.*

BellaMSwan: *hears Leah thunking around inside, dutifully ignoring her as I'm still slightly angry with her shunning from last night*

Leah: *Turning up the volume on the TV to an obscene level, hoping to annoy the leech lover*

BellaMSwan: *glares at the door, knowing why Leah is mad but not able to understand it on her level. Hoping she'll forgive me.*

Edward: *hums to himself as he strolls around town getting the things he needs...like cash from an ATM, and other things... eventually he's set and heads back to the apartment that he's only partially welcome within. Just like last time he doesn't bother to knock, just going right to opening the door. he strolls over to where Leah is sitting and, without a word, holds out a single long-stem yellow rose to her while setting down a large box of gourmet chocolates*

Leah: *Eyes the chocolates, but ignores the flower, not sure if I should accept either.*

BellaMSwan: *flicks my cigarette over the balcony, considering lighting another, not ready to go back inside*

Leah: *Snatches the chocolates after a minute* Next time bring junk food.

Edward: *smiles brightly at Leah before setting the flower down on her lap* Finish your treat so I can take you two out for nachos. *and then he turns the volume down on her television, just to be a butthead before going over to knock on Bella's door* Are you ready to go? Because if you aren't I'll help you shower and get dressed... That goes for both of you. *he turns to look at Leah again*

Leah: *Glares* And to think I was about to say thank you.

BellaMSwan: *frowns, hearing someone at my bedroom door, going inside and swinging it open* Ready to go where?

Edward: *grins at Leah, unbothered by her hostility. he then turns that already full force grin to Bella* Out for nachos and drinks. You stay in smoking too much... But you still manage to smell divine. *he leans down to sniff her delicious aroma beneath the smoke smell*

BellaMSwan: ::don't really think drinking is the best idea, but okay::: Yeah...okay. Do I need to change?

Edward: If you like... *looks lingeringly at Bella's chest while saying that* I'd be more than happy to assist... *he raises a brow at her*

BellaMSwan: *almost agreeing to letting him in, just to see if Leah reacts, decides against it* Just...Let me change shirts. Don't watch.

BellaMSwan: *walks back into my room, grabbing a pink camisole, shucking my other shirt off and throwing the cami on*

Edward: *finds a good spot to wait and counts in his mind how long it takes a human to get ready to go out for nachos*

BellaMSwan: Ready.

Edward: *turns to Bella and holds out a long stem pink rose to her that he had been hiding before. he smiles brightly, checking her out* You look beautiful...

BellaMSwan: Wait. Can I smoke first?

BellaMSwan: *takes the rose and blushes* Thank you.

Edward: If you wish to smoke, feel free. It is within your rights... *his eyes continue to caress over her body, not having blinked yet since he spotted her after her shirt change*

Leah: *Walks slowly to my room, passing Bella and the leech. Once I get there I strip out of my clothes, walking to the shower*

Edward: *perks up, eyes still on Bella but speaking directed toward Leah* Do you need any help in there, woman?

BellaMSwan: *frowns, going through my room and back out the balcony, leaving the door open in case Edward follows, and lighting up a cigarette* she's mad at me.

Leah: *Ignores Bella, calling to Edward from in the shower, teasing him, knowing only he can hear with his leech ears* Oh yes, I have this itch that needs scratching. *Moaning as I move my hand down my chest as the warm water cascades around me, trying to sound sultry*

Edward: I'll be with you in just a moment, Bella... *smirks before going into Leah's room and then to her bathroom, actually leaning against the wall and watching her* So where is this itch you need help with?

BellaMSwan: *takes a deep pull from a cigarette, leaning over the side of the balcony*

Leah: *Startled by the leeches speed* Get out of here perv! *Moving my hand away from my chest*

Edward: *gives Leah a pout* You said you needed help, though... *daringly moves a hand toward her* Don't you want to be... Scratched? *he lofts both brows, questioning*

Leah: *Bites my lip, pressing my thighs together and looks away* N-no?

Edward: *lets his hand waver between reaching out to touch somewhere low on her anatomy and moving back to his side* Are you sure about that?

BellaMSwan: *puts my head on the railing* 

Leah: *Blinks, trying to remind myself he's a leech* Uh...what?

Edward: *grins at Leah and starts to reach for the buttons on his shirt, opening them slowly, starting at the top* So you -do- need help scratching that itch? 

Leah: *Gulps, trying to look away* You...ah...should...stop​?

Edward: You want me to stop? *he lets his hands still, sliding them down his chest to rest near the buckle of his belt*

Leah: You're a leech. You suck blood. Leech. Vampire. Killer. Stop.

Leah: *Rubbing my thighs together, trying to get friction subconsciously*

Edward: As you wish... *and is suddenly a flurry of motion and... washed Leah's back with a gentle touch and vampire speed before he's suddenly leaning against the balcony rail near Bella and gently shaking the water from his hands*

Leah: *Pants lightly, sliding to the floor of the tub* Embry's gonna kill me.

BellaMSwan: *looks up at Edward, curiosity on my face*

Edward: *rolls the sleeves of his shirt up to the elbows before smiling at Bella* She needed help washing her back. I would have been back sooner... *he leans toward Bella again, smelling her neck before whispering in her ear* But there's something just intoxicating about the scent of a woman when she's wet...

BellaMSwan: *shudders, closing my eyes and unconsciously moving my legs together* O...k..

Edward: *purrs* Just like that... You smell so sweet. *he nuzzles the side of her neck gently*

BellaMSwan: *breathes faster, surprised to find myself moving closer to Edward* Thank you?

Leah: *Lays down in the tub, moving my hands back to my chest, moaning quietly as I do so. Trying to picture Embry or Jake but only able to see the leech, hear his voice in my head, the words he was saying. I know I'll hate myself afterwards but I couldn't help but move my hand down to my bare cunt, feeling the moisture that had gathered there.* Oh god. *I call out softly, praying no one can hear me. I move my finger to play with my clit, already feeling my stomach tightening, wondering what the leech has done to me. Maybe that's his power! Lust! After convincing myself that that's all it is, I don't feel bad when I move my other hand down and let my fingers slip in my vag, moaning louder than I would have liked*

Edward: You're very welcome... *he lets the tip of his cool tongue trace over her skin, tasting only a hint of smoke before its drowned out with Bella's natural flavor. he has to pause before pulling back slowly, his eyes dark black* Perhaps I should take you to dinner as soon as the shifter-woman is ready?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *He pulls open the top drawer, second one from the left, pulling out what should be a white T-shirt. his thumb running along the carefully embossed dots reading -Blue-. Making his way carefully to the closet, he runs his thumbs along the carefully labeled hangers, tiny Brail dots reading 'Blue Jeans' against his finger print. He's learned to keep his wardrobe simple; t-shirts and jeans, button ups and slacks. Less of a chance to look like an idiot that way. Once dressed, he runs his hands through his hair, never managing to find a way to tame it blindly. He keeps it cut, but it's been a while, and the front is too long, sticking up every which way. He needs to shave but he's not up to it, rubbing his palm along his stubbled jaw, before snatching his cane of the hook by the door, and making his way to the couch, where he dropped his boots. Working his way into each, he ties them off easily, making sure to tug his jeans down. He's far more aware of his body then he was four years ago, but he's still uncomfortable, he's not sure he'll ever feel right in his skin when he can't even see it. Running his hands along the key-table he grabs his smoky-glasses, slipping them on his face, before heading down stairs to the bar. It's Tuesday, nothing but the normal crowed of passer-by's and regulars. He forgoes the Johnny Walker, seating himself at the bar, empty handed.*

BellaMSwan: *whispers* Yes...*swallows* That would be wonderful. Are we...drinking?

Edward: You can if you like. I'll make certain you get home safely... *he pauses, turning a satisfied smile toward the wall in the direction of Leah's bathroom* Your shifter friend seems to be busy, though... Did you wish to wait for her, or request that she join us when she finishes herself off? *he cocks an eyebrow, once more eyefucking Bella as she stands so near*

BellaMSwan: *raises my brow slightly at his words, but shrugging* She can find her own way. We'll leave a note telling her where we are.

BellaMSwan: *leaves a note*

Edward: *holds an arm out to properly escort the beautiful young lady on a more modern date* You know, when I'm from, I wouldn't be taking you someplace like this... It would be to the most expensive restaurant in town and a night of dancing... Or a picnic lunch on a sunny day... *he looks sad at the mention of sunny days*

BellaMSwan: All that just to get into my pants? Seems like an awful lot of work. And besides, I could REALLY use the chance to get drunk. I've...seen a lot these last couple days.

BellaMSwan: *slinks my arm through yours anyway*

Edward: *laughs, the sound musical thanks to his change and escorts Bella out of the apartment and off toward the bar that was nearby when they 'met'* No... Had I wanted into your 'pants' I would have bribed you with sweet treats and sweet whispered you into the nearest hay loft... I was speaking of courting, my lady. *he gives her a wink*

Leah: *Moves my fingers faster, almost at an inhumane speed, rubbing my clit harshly, my body arching up feeling myself cumming, the coil in my stomach releasing, I ride the waves of pleasure racking through my body. I move my arms to my sides, panting as I lay in the tub, the warm shower water beating down on me. Finally I get up, my legs still slightly shaky. I finish rinsing off and getting ready*

BellaMSwan: *blushes and laughs* I can see the difference. Either way, thank you. I do hope Leah doesn't stay mad at me for long, though...hence another reason I need to get a little bit tipsy.

Edward: *eventually leads them to the bar where he uses one of many fake IDs to gain admittance and, once Bella is in as well (with him paying cover charges), he leads her to a booth, walking smoothly by the bar even though he can't resist narrowing his eyes slightly at the sight of the blind man with the unreadable mind* And what would my lady care for this evening? *he grins at Bella, teasing her with the nickname*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* You don't have to pretend you're courting me here, you know. I'll...do a shot first, and a margarita maybe?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Hears a familiar voice beside him, the air suddenly thick with flowery lilac perfume. He shifts in his seat, fingers still wrapped around his neatly-folded cane.* Bella, you're back. *Adjusting his gaze carefully* And with a friend.

Leah: *Reading the note Bella left, I run to her room, seeing as she's not here and moves shit around. I switch her hairbrush and perfume, her tampons and hair ties, and some other random things. As I walk out I see her stuffed animal, Mr. Fluffers and I grab him, moving him to shove under her bed where she'll never look. I neaten my hair and walk to the bar*

Edward: *leans over the table enough to whisper to Bella* And what makes you think I'm -not- courting? *he winks at her, but then his focus is drawn over to the mindless human. he pauses a moment before introducing himself* Yes, sir... My name is Edward Masen. *he holds his hand out*

BellaMSwan: *swallows at Edward words before turning to Peter* Hey, Peter! Thanks for your hospitality the other night. Leah will be here shortly, I think.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Smiles awkwardly, noting that this Edward's voice rings perfectly clear, flawless, like the man that had grabbed Bella in the bar days prior* Peter Fischer, Proprietor. *There's an awkward pause, and he smiles slightly, a half smile tugging at the corner of his mouth* I can't see your hand.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns in the direction of Bella's voice* It was no problem at all Miss Bella. Did you manage to sort everything out?

Edward: Er... Yes, of course... *he clears his throat slightly to fit with his role* I apologize... Er... I'll be back in a moment, I'm going to get Bella her drinks. *he turns to give an awkward smile to Bella before winking at her again and then moving off to the bar*

BellaMSwan: Uh, yeah...everything's all good. Just here to forget my woes, and Edward was so kind to accompany.

Leah: *Walks in the bar, holding the clothes I borrowed from the blind guy, looking at Bella with the leech* You left! With the leech!

BellaMSwan: *frowns* So? I left you a note.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Hears another familiar voice, wrinkling his nose up at the .... endearment* Hello Leah, Bella hadn't said you'd be coming to. Can I get you a drink? Mr. Masen just left to get Bella one, but I assure my service is much faster.

Leah: *Chuckles* And I left you a present.

BellaMSwan: I'm already afraid. Listen. Please don't be mad at me. I hate it when you're mad at me.

Leah: *Grins, even though he can't see it* I'd love one! Oh, I have the clothes you let me borrow. Should I put them somewhere for you?

Edward: *orders Bella's shot and her margarita, getting a honey brown ale for himself and waiting for them to make Bella some nachos... when he spots Leah he orders three more large nachos without asking... requesting the deluxe toppings... they can always pick off what they don't want*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, leaning in slightly. He can totally smell sex on the girl, his senses heightened, and he's not a little hard for it. Her voice too, it's rough and sexy, and probably does to Peter what a set of full C-Cups would do to a regular guy,.* We can take them upstairs, if you'd like. *He smirks, wondering if he can make the girl squirm. He knows he ain't getting lucky. The blind thing tends to turn girls off* What can I get you to drink? Beer?

Leah: *Blinks, my brow furrowing, trying to figure out if this guy is hitting on me.* Uh, yeah, beer is fine? *Thinking, at least I can attract someone who doesn't kill people for fun. Although he is blind....would he find an ugly person attractive? Does he find people attractive? I shake my head, realizing I need to answer* Upstairs? Yeah..sure. ok.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins wider, noticing the shift in Leah’s voice. She's confused, a little, but doesn't seem grossly offended or anything* Oookay, *He says slowly* Did you want to drink it at the bar?

BellaMSwan: *shreds a napkin, waiting for Edward to come back and watching the interaction between Leah and Peter*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *He Leans over the bar, shifting his until he reaches the handle of the mini fridge where they keep the smooth, expensive imported shit. His fingers hook around a familiar bottle, and he stretches his hand to grab a second, pulling back, and setting them on the counter, judging one towards Leah,* German Beer for a German boys. Try it, it's delicious.

Leah: Can I bring it with me upstairs? *Wincing at my wording, I try and reprimand it* You know, when I bring your clothes up there...the ones I borrowed... because I didn't have any..? *Realizing there's no way to fix my rambling this time, I shut up and take the beer*

Edward: *eventually gets his order filled and heads back with a waitress assisting him in carrying the items. he positions a deluxe nacho in front of Bella, leaving the three larges wherever for when Leah wanted them* Sorry I forgot to ask how you liked your nachos, Bella... I figured you could just pick off anything you didn't like. *he gives her a concerned look, reminding himself to ask next time he took her out. he figures with Leah's appetite she won't care if the nachos have everything on them*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, palming off the cap, and dropping it off the counter. He clicks out his cane, click-click-click, and stands up, pushing the barstool back carefully* Sure thing, darling, I'll show you up.Do you have them with you, or are they in your car? *Grins, leaning against the bar*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Wow, uh, thanks! These are great. *takes a chip, chewing it quickly* I can't eat all of this though...*stops for a moment to take the shot and a sip of margarita before taking another chip*

BellaMSwan: *makes quick work of the nachos, eating what I can and stopping intermittently to take a drink. pushing the plate away finally*

Edward: That's okay... We'll get a to-go package before we leave... *leans over to whisper to Bella* Assuming your friend doesn't finish it all before we leave.

Leah: *Taking a sip of my beer, I chuckle softly at Peter, amazed at how he's adapted to being blind. I know if he didn't have the cane out I wouldn't be able to tell.* Oh, I walked. *Nodding awkwardly* So yeah...I'm holding them...*Trailing off*

BellaMSwan: *grins and throws back the rest of the margarita* So very true. This is really freaking good. Really. Good.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Laughs lightly* Am I making you uncomfortable?

Edward: *smiles at Bella* Do you like it when I surprise you? Or should I actually ask when I take you places?

Leah: Oh no, I'm just...I've never.. What if I'm like a walking Santa Claus with more chins than a Chinese phone book? Or..a dog! A talking dog! *Slapping my hand over my mouth to stop myself from saying anything else*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Bites lip, drinking deeply from his own beer* The blind thing tends to make people uncomfortable.

BellaMSwan: *looks down, toying with a napkin again* I like surprises. *waves a waitress over* I'm going to get another one of these margaritas!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Leans around Leah, as he hears his waitress Jenny's familiar steps across the floorboard* Every thing for Miss Bella, Miss Leah, and Mister Masen is on the house tonight Jenny. Why don't you bring Miss Bella another margarita, and use the good Tequila?

Edward: Have what you like, my treat. *he takes a sip of his ale, grimacing slightly at how the carbonated beverage reacts to his venom before masking the expression*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Looks back at Leah* It's your voice. Sexy voice. It does a lot more then you're tits or ass would. *Leans in conspiratorially, beckoning Leah forward* And darling, you smell like your own sex, and baby it's kind of hot.

BellaMSwan: *takes another margarita and wastes no time, the burning desire to loosen up strong* I'm feeling better already.

Leah: *My eyes widen, feeling my panties dampen. Oh hell, what is wrong with me. I'm a walking horn dog.* I-I'm sure Santa has a sexy voice sometimes..? *Has no idea what I’m saying* You can smell that?! Can everyone else?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Is a little thrown off by the Santa comment, but loves the way Leah's voice shakes* Probably not, darling, my senses are just stronger on account I can't see. Smell, touch, taste, hearing, s'all a hell of a lot sharper for me.

Edward: Yes... *answers Leah without looking over at her, grinning at Bella* I'm glad you feel better. This seems like a nice place, one that shouldn't be marred by uncomfortable memories... *he gives Bella a sad face, conveying a silent apology to her... one that he'll elaborate on later*

BellaMSwan: *smiles sadly, chugging the rest of the margarita and feeling a bit woozy in the head* 's okay. I'm okay. We’re okay.

Edward: *expresses himself with an overdone pout* And here I was hoping for a chance of proving what I told you last night as an apology...

Leah: *Looks away, blinking.* How did you... you know...? Get blind?

BellaMSwan: *looks up at Edward with wide eyes, not drunk but definitely more relaxed* Oh yeah? That'd be a hell of an apology.

Edward: *grins* It is also a hell of a greeting... And a hell of a 'how are you?' And a hell of a 'So what time is the game tonight?' *grins wider with each one* Not to mention a hell of a 'Pass the butter, please.'

BellaMSwan: You're funny AND pretty. Look out, world.

Edward: *gives Bella a positively feral look of lust before speaking, adding a rumbly purr to his voice* Imagine what it will be like when I -really- try to get into your pants...

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a sharp breath* Oh God. I...you make me...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Takes another long drink, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand* Line o' duty. Field work. You're looking at an early retired Special Agent Peter Fischer. I was chasing a perp, and he shot out a transformer in a factory. I exploded. It's called flash - blinding. Didn't happen right away, kind of gradual. First it went fuzzy, then blurry, and then all of a sudden, I was blind. So they bought me off, and retired me here.

Leah: *Feeling bad for him* Special Agent huh? That's pretty hot. Did they let you keep the badge? But the whole going blind slowly sounds horrible. I'd just want it to be like, BAM. and then I'm blind. *Takes a long gulp of the beer*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, reaching into his back pocket and fishing out his wallet* Sure did, honey. That bitch is mine. *Flashes his shiny retired-version badge in the typical CIA manner* You think that’s hot, you should see me in my suit.

Leah: *Giggles, looking at the badge* You should wear a suit one day! Like soon! I'd love to see that. You could be a secret agent for Halloween!

Edward: Not yet, but I will... *purrs to Bella before holding out her margarita for her* And you won't be drunk when I do... So feel free to indulge.

BellaMSwan: *pushes the drink away, flushed* N-no, I'm done. For now. Otherwise...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Smirks, purring* Baby, I'd be you're special agent any day.

Leah: *Smiles, not sure what to think about this hot, blind, ex-CIA agent.* Oh, your clothes! *Hands him the shorts, hoping he wont notice I decided to keep his shirt just now.*

Edward: Are you trying to make yourself available to me? *cocky smirks at Bella* And here we've only just met, my lady...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Holds his hands out, fingers brushing the heavy, familiar satiny shorts. The lack of cotton does not go unnoticed, but he says nothing, his grin deepening.* Thank you, *He says, letting his thumb brush across Leah's wrist* Wow, you're -hot-. Are you not feeling well?

BellaMSwan: *looking around for Leah before smirking* Why do you think Leah and I are fighting?

Edward: *grins again, having done that a lot* She's just in denial. She wants to have sex with me. The woman just won't come out and say it. *he says that in a louder, arrogant tone with quite a bit of amusement laced into the words*

Leah: *Pulling my hand back quickly* I'm just...a little hot tonight. My mom says I've always been warmer than most people...? *Trying to come up with a lie quickly, not wanting to lie and say I -am- sick, making him think I'm spreading my sickness to him, when I'm really only hot because I happen to on occasion turn into a horse sized wolf.*

Leah: *Whips my head to Edward, calling out in a voice so I quiet I -thought- only he could hear, not realizing just how enhanced Peter's hearing is* Watch yourself bloodsucker. If you can't tell I'm talking to the hottest guy here.

BellaMSwan: *feeling brazen* So if I asked you to, I dunno, sneak in my window tonight, would you?

Edward: *scoffs at Leah before saying loud enough to pass off as if he were getting tipsy* Don't mock my circulation, woman... You know you want my icy fingers delving into your hottest and juiciest parts. *he then winks at her before snickering softly for Bella's benefit and murmuring into the human's ear* She's fun to play with... *he lightly licks her skin again, moaning when her flavor takes away the disgusting reminder of the ale's taste* And what would you do if I sneak into your window?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns, head cocking to the side* As much as I appreciate the compliment, darling, and I really, really do, why the hell are you whispering in a noisy bar? *Head snaps up, staring in the direction of Bella’s date* Really Mr. Masen, that’s no way to talk to a woman, let alone your date’s friend.

BellaMSwan: *thinks for a moment* Lock the door. *grins*

Leah: *Rolls my eyes, that not even making me slightly hot for him, calling back* You forget, I get to stand here and fantasize about an ex-CIA agent over here. Your icy fingers kind of fall short here.

Leah: *My eyes widen* You can hear us?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins at Leah, moving his hand slowly till bumps against her, curling around her hip* Like I said, advanced hearing. And you know...I still do consultant work. I'm still an Agent, just not a field man. It's more Technically you're fantasizing about an actual CIA Agent.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns suddenly, wondering why they would be whispering at all. Of course if Edward could hear her at his distance, Peter would be able too. He's closer, after all. It doesn't make sense.....*

Leah: *Bites my lip shyly, a little embarrassed at being caught by this hunk of a blind man. Calling back to Edward a little louder, making sure Peter can hear* See? A hot CIA agent. Beats you any day.

Edward: *whispers to Bella* I think that cold be arranged... -If- you asked. *he turns to look at Leah again before deciding he doesn't like the frown across CIA-man's face and his expression turns murderously intent before he gives a pointed look to Leah that her big mouth is about to get him killed* Didn't you want your nachos, woman? They're getting cold... *about as cold as his words*

BellaMSwan: *watching Edwards face, intent before blurting* Can I touch you?

Leah: *Whips my head around to glare at Edward, trying to talk so low Peter can't hear, not sure if I'm successful* You touch him and I'll rip you to pieces. I'm stronger than you. And I've got Jake and Embry. So don't even try.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts* Wow, you people are creepy window stalking, word-vomit, hot and cold freaks, huh?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Stiffens suddenly, hearing a jumbled of hissed words, so quiet he's not sure what it is, but it sounds violent and rough* Leah?

Leah: *Pulls away from Peter, like I've been burned, not taking being called a freak lightly* You know what, nachos sound good.

Edward: *smiles at Bella again* Of course you may, my lady... *he moves closer to her before staring at Leah and giving her a small taste of his power by literally putting words in her mind* ::You have to sleep sometime, wolf-girl. Remember that before you start thinking you can push your muscle around.::

Leah: *Glad he's blind so he can't see me blinking back tears. Mumbling as I walk to the leech* Like I don't know I'm a freak.

BellaMSwan: *reaches up to first touch Edwards face, then to run a hand through his hair* Wow.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Pushes away from the counter abruptly, startled by her sudden movement* You know what....I....I have to go. Upstairs now. Beer's still free. Uh...Hey. I didn't catch your full name.

Leah: *My glare lost on his blind eyes* Good.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Reaches out hesitantly, his hand bumping her arm* I didn't mean to offend you, Leah....I ....You're...you're awesome. I'm just some blind dumb fuck. I'm the bigger freak here. Uh...Yeah. I'm going to go now. *Makes his way quickly around the counter, towards the back, to the stairs that lead to his apartment*

Edward: *subconsciously leans into Bella's touch, a purr sounding softly... but his eyes are swimming with sympathy as he looks at Leah*

BellaMSwan: I like the way you feel.

Leah: *Feels stupid for making such a big deal of him calling me a freak, my eyes following him sadly, I call out softly, not sure if he'll hear* Leah Summer Clearwater. *Wanting him to come back*

Edward: I like it when you feel me... *turns a smoldering black gaze to Bella* Does that mean I get to return the favor? *his voice is husky, leaving no doubt about what liberties he'd take if she offered permission*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *He pauses, considering turning back, but things are just a little to weird. He heard something, and he knew it was Leah, but she wasn't talking...not to him...she was whispering fast paced, and violent, and Edward...he seemed to hear it. It could be paranoia, his imagination, but really he's just freaked out. He's blind, and even if he doesn't want to admit it, it makes him vulnerable* Uh....Peter Michael Fischer....you know, since we skilled introductions. I'll...I'll see ya around, Leah, you know...if y'all come back. *With that, he flashes her a smile, and slips up the stairs.*

BellaMSwan: *pulls my lip between my teeth* It would only be fair.

Edward: *hisses very softly at Leah* If he finds out you know his life is forfeit, right?! He'll have two choices and I -hate- having to give those choices to people! I didn't even give that choice to your friend! I only gave her part of one of them! *turns his attention back to wooing Bella* And do you want this to happen here? *he looks pointedly around the bar* Or wait until another time... Perhaps if you ask me to sneak into your window...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Once upstairs he flips open his cell, dialing an old, familiar number* Bobby? It's Fischer...I need you to run a back ground check on a few new...friends....of mine. Uh, First ones Female, Leah Summer Clearwater, American, ethnicity unknown, estimated age between twenty and thirty. Dude, I know that’s not narrowing it down, but it ain't like I can look at her and guess. Yeah, right. You're a real ass hole Singer. S'good thing I love you. The other one's a dude. Male, I'm assuming he's American, but his dialect is off. Ethnicity unknown. I can't just fucking ask, "Hey dude, are you white?" Come on, work with me. Yeah, yeah, his name is Edward Masen. I want it all Bobby, driving records, birth certs, medical records, high school attendance records. They got it, I want it. Send it over to Ash in Translation, he can cross it to a audio file for me. I want it in brail too, bitch. I want to know their mother's mothers middle fucking name Bobby. Everything. Something’s off, I can smell it.

Leah: *Frowns at the place where he walked away, sighing as I order nachos that -haven't- been leeched all over. The waitress hands them to me with a sympathetic look and I take them, eating them quickly and ordering more. *

Edward: *narrows his eyes, moving his head upward in the direction of the man's voice. his expression is not happy*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Not here....But...I'll, uh, leave...the window open.

Leah: *Hisses back at the bloodsucker, not in the mood for this* All the imprints of the pack know. Stop worrying, Leech, I'll patrol around here too from now on.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Tosses the returned shorts onto the counter, frowning as the air shifts, sending a was of an unfamiliar scent his way. He dismisses it, laying his wallet on the counter, and dropping his cell phone onto the charging-pad ( an awesome fucking invention, thank you very much ). He hangs his cane on the hook in the bedroom, and toes of his shoes and socks before sinking into the bed fully clothed. He frowns into his pillow as his glasses bite into his skin, ripping them off roughly, and throwing them against the wall. He hears the lenses shatter and sighs. Third pair in the last year. He hates them.*

Edward: You still haven't -asked- me to, my lady... *he winks at Bella before he lets his attention wander for a moment, knowing that a record check on the name he had given the man would come up clean... unless he had a sudden urge to check all the way back to find his death certificate back in 1918. he focuses on the ignored nachos* So does this mean you don't want me to bring you food tomorrow night?

Leah: *Orders shot after shot of tequila, taking advantage of not having to pay. I can tell the waitress/bartender woman is getting worried but finally just hands me the bottle and I finish it off before feeling the drink take effect. I ask for some beer after that, trying to keep my buzz going. After that I switch between types of shots, feeling my buzz turn into a full out sloppy drunk*

BellaMSwan: *sighs, rolling my eyes* Fine then. I'm going home to shower, after checking on Leah. And then, I want you to come in my window. *pushes off the table and heads to Leah, noticing she's three sheets to the wind* come on. Let's go home.

Leah: *Grumbles* No.

Leah: Free booze.

BellaMSwan: *yanks* Yes. You need to sleep it off. And we can talk about what has you so upset in the morning.

Edward: He called her a freak... Even if you hear it a thousand times, it hurts... *actually knows the feeling and doesn't sound like he's trying to be a douche when saying it... he gets up to pay the tab, leaving a very generous tip*

Leah: M'not upset. Having fun.

Edward: So how about you make Bella feel better by going home with her and I'll stop for snacks and at the liquor store on the way back to your apartment?

Leah: *Gigglesnorts* Giant puppies. That's what we is. *Nods* Freaks. No babies. Nope. Live forever!

Leah: *Nods at the bloodsucker seriously* Don't for*hiccup*get tequila.

Edward: See her safely home and I'll meet you there... *he guides them to the door and, after watching them for the next block or two, he detours to get snacks and drinks for Leah... being certain to not forget the tequila*

Leah: *Stumbles, ignorant of the fact that Bella was just letting me think I'm guiding her when it really was the other way around. Arriving home, I slip off my shoes and jeans at the door, plopping down with Bella on the couch*

Leah: *Bella gets up after a minute to go sleep and I frown watching her go before counting my fingers happily*

Edward: *doesn't take too long before he's once more letting himself into Leah and Bella's apartment... one of these days he'll get around to pointing out that they really should actually get around to -locking- their door from time to time... but its fun letting them think he has a key. he moves over to the couch, setting down two large armfuls of bags and boxes, one holding snacks the other holding alcohol. he pouts when he hears Bella's slumbering mind and decides that he'll still sneak into her room later, but he won't take advantage of her when asleep... now drunk wolf-woman on the other hand...* What's your poison tonight, woman?

Leah: *Shouts* Tequila!

Edward: *takes the top off of one of the tequila bottles and hands it to Leah while opening a tub of still hot popcorn he picked up at a movie theatre on the way*

Leah: *Squeals in my drunken state* POPCORN! GIVE!

Edward: It's not like I'm going to eat it... *gives Leah the popcorn* You know I should be killing that man for what you let slip tonight, right?

Leah: *Glares, even drunk, knowing I don't want Peter dead* All the imprints get to know! You touch him and I -will- kill you.

Edward: Did you imprint on him? *asks pointedly, knowing full well from her thoughts that she didn't*

Leah: Well no, but I’m making a point! *Shoves a handful of popcorn in my mouth, chewing as I talk* All those girls get to know! Human girls. The guys protect them, I'll protect Peter!

Edward: And when you -do- imprint? What are you going to do then? Leave your imprint unprotected to guard someone else? *sighs* I don't like to kill innocents. That's why Bella isn't dead already... I could give him the same choice I gave Charlotte... Cutting off all contact with his human life and living with me and Charlotte or I could turn him.

Leah: NO!

Leah: I wont imprint, I’m a girl. I -don't- imprint.

Edward: You don't know that.

Leah: I do.

Edward: No, you don't. *smug*

Leah: If you even so much as touch Peter I will rip you apart myself.

Edward: *suddenly leers* And what if he -wants- me to touch him?

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* Oh -come on-. He's not gay.

Edward: And you don't like leeches either, little miss masturbates while moaning about them... *he smirks before holding a perfectly innocent piece of popcorn out to Leah*

Leah: *Glares* I wasn't moaning about -you-. Plus I’m over that now.

Edward: *jumps on this bit of news* So it -was- about me... *he's entirely too smug now, leaning closer to the glaring wolf* I'm glad you've worked it out of your system though... I'd be disappointed if you were always getting worked up while I was nearby. It makes getting a real conversation so difficult...

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* Well you don't have to worry about that anymore.

Edward: I'm glad... *suddenly sitting next to Leah on the couch and has popped the piece of popcorn into her mouth for her* That means we can be best friends forever! Or at least until Bella dies a natural death and I can move on with my eternity... *ponders*

Leah: *Surprised at the popcorn suddenly in my mouth*

Edward: *leans a bit too close to Leah... close enough to feel the extreme warmth coming from her skin at any rate* So did your friends manage to make you black out while you were gone all night and day? *almost purrs the words*

Leah: *Gulps* It's...ah...not possible.

Edward: It most certainly is... If a vampire can black out from intense orgasms, you certainly could too. *leans closer still, getting in Leah's personal space*

Leah: *Looks away* You're lying.

Edward: *looks sad* It really is a pity that you've never been taken to such heights of pleasure... You really must let me assist you with that some time... Soon, preferably.

Leah: *Knowing now that getting trashed was not a good idea* Like when?

Edward: *moves one hand to let the tips of his fingers lightly trail over the heated skin of Leah's arm and purrs softly* Well, I do have an appointment to sneak into a window tonight... So we'd have to plan it for a time when you have at least three days available in a row. *sighs in lament* Its so hard to stop once you get started, you know? 

Leah: *Rolls my eyes, standing up and walking to the window, tonight was not my night. I've been turned away buy two guys, well a super hot secret agent and a leech. I need to work on my game* You cocky son of a bitch.

Edward: *sighs, shaking his head* I may be horny a lot... But I have more class than to take advantage of a beautiful woman that is more than just a bit tipsy... And don't deny it. I can still smell far too much alcohol in your blood.

Leah: *Glares out the window, literally able to feel myself sobering up, the wolf metabolism and heat taking effect* I think you should go now. Back to your actual house.

Edward: *moves over to stand directly behind Leah. he raises his hands, placing one hand on each side of her and against the window's frame* Do -not- think I am rejecting you... *he dares to lower his head to brush his nose against the side of her neck. but he doesn't make the mistake of inhaling like he would with a vampire or human* This is me liking to do things thoroughly so that I am not interrupted. *he growls out the last bit, stepping close enough to press against Leah's back and moan at her heat*

Leah: *My hands tightening on the counter, feeling him press against my back, his arousal pushing into my ass. I move my hips a little, not sure why but doing it to tease him*

Edward: *growls, his fingers tightening against the window frame and pushing back, grinding his partially aroused state into Leah's hot ass. the intense difference in body temperatures getting to him and, for a moment, he considers taking her right here in the window... but no, he wasn't lying about having difficulty stopping. being an eternal teenager sucked sometimes, but at other times...* Do you think this is wise? Right here, now?

Leah: *Moans embarrassingly loud, wondering if he knew how sensitive my ass was. Nodding furiously.* Right here. Now.

Edward: Is this wise for you? *he murmurs his words even as he moves his hands from the window frame to her stomach, letting them slide up her torso to cup her breasts lightly* The scent of sleeping with a vampire can linger for weeks... *he has to warn her since he knows she visits her pack*

Leah: *Lets my head fall back, my eyes closing tightly* It's my choice. I can...ah..I can do whatever I want.

Edward: Then... For the record... This is not for a black out. We will schedule a time where we can have as long as it will take you to recover from that. *slides one hand down to her hip, pulling her hard against his ever hardening dick and the other slides up to pinch a nipple through her clothing* Because I do intend to prove to you that it is possible... No matter how long it takes.

Leah: *My nipples harder than they've ever been, making them more sensitive. I nod, turning to face him, becoming impatient.* Would you stop talking already and get to the fucking. *Thinks about it* Unless you're a dirty talker. *Winks*

Edward: I can talk dirty if you like it... *growls though and turns her back around, reaching between her breasts to grab her shirt and bra before ripping that fucker right down the middle. he takes hold of the back of her neck and pushes her forward so that her breasts are against the windowpane* This is how I want it right now. *he doesn't give her an option, using his shoe-covered foot to spread her legs. one of his hands is still at the back of her neck, holding her to the window while the other one reaches down to rub her cunt through her underwear* So kind of you to get rid of the pants for me already...

Leah: *Shuts my eyes tight, feeling the coil in my stomach already tightening from how rough he's being. Wanting to say something snarky in response but not able to think clearly enough to even remember what I was going to snark about.*

Edward: *curls his fingers under the edge of her panties and snaps those fuckers off. in less than one of her racing heartbeats he's got his pants open and his hard cock slapping against her naked heat.* Is this what you want? My ice hard cock stuffed into your hot little pussy? *he grinds against her, not yet penetrating*

Leah: *Moans, the front of my body still pressed against the windowpane. My hips desperately trying to buck, seeking some form of friction. The feel of his larger than average cock slapping me is almost too much, and mixed with his dirty talking I feel as if I'll explode. With the guys in the pack it was always just kind of shove it in my cunt and thrust but he was teasing me. Making me beg. Something I had never experienced before.* Oh God, please!

Edward: *is, of course, reading Leah's mind during this. its how he can so easily, when he's after it, drive women to the point of unconsciousness. he slides his cock between her lips, letting the hand not holding her in place roam over her body and slide down to graze teasingly against her clit* I don't know... *he's definitely mocking now, even as he places the tip of his dick against her entrance* I'm not sure if you really want to fuck a leech. *he sounds skeptical and then moves away slightly so his cock isn't touching her anymore*

Leah: *I groan loudly, I had thought he was going to finally give me what I want but he backed away. Screaming now* I don't care if you're a fucking leech! Just fuck me! *Though I can tell I'm more aroused than I've ever been before*

Edward: Well since you ask so nicely... *growls out before giving her clit a sharp pinch and then swiftly sliding his cock all the way into her pussy. he rolls her clit between his thumb and forefinger as a way to bring himself under control because fucking hell....* Fuck... I've never felt a pussy this hot before... *he jerks slightly, managing somehow to plant himself even deeper into her*

Leah: *Screaming out in pleasure, the contrast in temperatures making it even more pleasurable for me. The leech is the biggest thing that's ever been in my cunt before and I can feel him stretching my pussy walls. He rolls my clit with his fingers and my eyes roll back in my head. He jerks, going deeper than any guy has ever been. I'm already about to cum, but I hold it back, wanting to make the intense pleasure I'm experiencing now to last longer.* God!...You're...*panting​*..So big! So good!

Edward: *moves the hand from the back of her neck, sliding it to wedge between one of her tits and the window. he takes a firm grip on her hard nipple with his cold fingers... after all, he has to make sure he doesn't fuck her right through the window and that's a good place to hold on... his other hand gives her clit a tug as he slides his cock slowly, almost painfully slowly out of her pussy* I think... That I want you to sit on my lap from now...*he slides it back in, slow until the last two inches which he slams into her hard* And wear a skirt... So any time I want to I can just slide right into this hot little pussy. *he growls at the idea* It would be a crime to not fuck you as often as possible.

Leah: *Sliding one hand to the nipple not being held onto by the leech, my other hand going behind me, to grip his boys lightly, running my fingers over them* I'd have to go without.. underwear....Unless I wore my ...crotchless ones. *Finding it hard to talk*

Edward: *purrs in agreement, the purr becoming a growly sound when she plays with the boys* Though that would take the fun out of ripping them... *he buries himself again before moving his hand from her clit. bending over so that his chest is against her back, he slides his juice coated fingers down her leg until he can grip the back her her knee and then pulls her leg up so that her knee is against her side. the position spreads her even more and he snarls with pleasure when it allows him to sink deeper still... after a second of this he pulls out and slams back in hard, thrusting deep and hard enough to cause the glass to groan ominously*

Leah: *Moans louder than before* You...soo much...much better than..*I don't finish my sentence, distracted by the feelings the leech is creating. The pleasure is so more intense than I ever thought it could be. His new position letting him go deeper than before* It feels too good…you're...bloodsuc​ker...ung, faster! *My words broken and barely making sense*

Edward: *snarls at her words, the dominating sensation he has grown to love so much roaring with pleasure when she speaks* Your tight little pussy is ruined for anything other than leech cock now... *he thrusts faster, slamming hard repeatedly into her ass. the hand on her tit leaves, the one that was behind her knee sliding into place on the other tit now, his elbow hooked with her knee and each thrust causing him to pull on her nipple while he slides his now free hand back to her ass, giving it a hard slap.* You're going to want leech cock all the time now... *he grips her ass, giving a particularly hard thrust before he lets his thumb slide down to play with the tight ring of her asshole. each thrust threatening to cause his icy finger to breech the ring*

Leah: OH GOD! Mmmhhh * Murmuring* Only your leech cock. *Enjoying when the leech spanked me more than he could know, his vampire strength making it actually slightly painful in a way that made me scream out. The finger dangerously close to penetrating my asshole, stretched it, but the ice cold temperature soothed the burn he had caused*

Edward: *automatically pulls his hand back away from her ass and then slaps it down once on each of her ass cheeks, hard enough to turn her skin a satisfying shade of pink despite her healing and natural tan.* So you don't want me to take my cock away from you? *he manages to slide completely out of her pussy, instead moving his dick to rub the length through her folds and grind the cold, rigid length against her clit. he slaps her ass again while waiting, giving her nipple a nearly crushing squeeze*

Leah: *Shakes my head furiously in response to his question.* You....better not. I...need your leech cock! *The pain making it so much more pleasurable for me. I can feel my orgasm getting closer, knowing it wont take much more before I can't hold it in any longer*

Edward: *gives her ass one more hard slap before moving his hand away. he slides it down to hold the base of his dick enough to use his cock to slap against her clit... he grins at the wet sound the marble flesh striking her juice soaked pussy makes before sliding his cock against her clit again. then he leans down again, his hard meat moving away from her vag as he shifts his weight. the position causes him to pull her nipple even more than before while he slides his hand down her other leg, hooking this knee as well before pulling it up just as he had the other. supporting all of her weight, he stands upright. the grip on her tit pulling her torso with him and keeping her back flush against his chest as his cock saws between her juicy pussy lips* We're going to show everyone just how much you need my leech cock, too...

Leah: *The front of my body is mashed against the large window, on display for anyone who would be looking, though I highly doubt anyone is. My hands are out to the side of my face, pressed against the window too, trying to give me some kind of sense of control. His constant grip on my tit making me feel like I'm on a leash, turning me on even more. The cold of the window isn't as cold as the bloodsucker but it feels almost as good against my burning skin* Ung, yes! I need you so bad, let me have all of your leech cock in front of everyone!. *Turned on by the thought of anyone actually watching this.*

Edward: *moves so that his dick is wedged between her ass cheeks for a bit, grinding into her soft flesh as he presses her even harder into the window... he moves a hand down, dipping his fingers into her pussy and smearing her juices all over her cunt, leaving it a soaking mess. once she's suitably wet and lubed, he pulls back the lips of her pussy and pushes forward so that her clit is directly in contact with the window.* The next time I fuck you like this, I'm going to set up a camera so that I can get immortalize your hot body spread for my pleasure... *he moves his hand back up, ducking his head to the side enough that he can lick her juice from his fingers before he slides his hand to pinch her uncaptured nipple... pulling both of them, he slides down enough to tease the head of his cock against the ring of her ass, threatening to breach the ring before changing his mind and sliding slowly into her cunt again.* You'd like that, wouldn't you? Having proof that you've been stretched and your body owned...

Leah: *Grinning against the window, thinking of how much I really would like it, my mind coming up with more positions we could do in front of a camera. One thing I wanted to do was have his cold leech cock in my mouth. The feeling of the cold window against my burning clit made my cunt walls clench around his cock.* Oh god yes! Stretched by your big leech cock! *Rocking my body as much as possible with the limited space, creating more friction, my stomach clenching. I was so close to cumming, I just needing something to push me over the edge.*

Edward: *slams into her hard again, using his grip on her tits to pull her body down the window and onto his living marble dick as hard as he can. the extreme stretch of her body and the position allows for him to bottom out in her cunt, the head of his cock hitting her cervix repeatedly as he fucks her hard* We're being watched... *his words are accompanied by a snarl as he fucks her harder and harder* I'm going to come in you... And I'm going to make it fucking hurt when I do... Because your tight little pussy needs to be broken for all other cocks except mine... *he growls again, using more of his strength to pull her down even more onto his dick, fucking into her body for his release now* And I want them to fucking see it!

Leah: *I scream out, his words pushing me over the edge, making me cum on his cock, my cunt walls clamping down around him, milking him. I realize that if I ever want to even have okay sex with any guy other than this bloodsucker, it's going to have to be up the ass. Where I’m still a virgin. I look out the window to see Jake and Embry staring, open mouthed. Just seeing them watch me get the best fuck of my life makes me cum harder, I ride out the waves of pleasure*

Edward: *sets his teeth on the back of her neck, gripping her body tighter and pulling her down as hard as he can without literally breaking her body and forces the head of his cock past her cervix and into her womb. a triumphant roar is muffled against her neck as he cums, shooting deep inside of her and coating the inside of her womb with layers of icy cold vampire cum. he growls, jerking his hips in a practiced way that causes him to shoot off a second time as he obeys that primal rutting need of attempting to impregnate his bitch... though realistically he knows it isn't possible, the primitive need remains and he fills her hot womb with his cold seed, holding her in place on his dick as it twitches and jerks inside her spasming tunnel*

Leah: *My eyes roll back, I scream out in pain when he forces his way through my cervix. My body jerks when his cold leech cum is suddenly inside my womb. I can't stop myself from cumming again while all this is happening.* Oh Edward. You're leech....ung...god. *Not able to complete any train of thought*

Edward: *moves his teeth from the back of Leah's neck when she cums again and jerks her body hard enough against the window to crack the glass. despite cumming twice in a row, he's still rock hard and he pulls the head of his cock out of her womb, thrusting in and out of her, fucking her through her most recent orgasm* Its so fuckin' hot to see you cumming around my cock...

Leah: *Groaning, my cunt starting to get sore* And it's so hot to feel you cum in my womb! Ugh. God, you -have- to do that again soon.

Edward: Like this soon? *ruthlessly jerks her down onto his still thrusting cock, getting the head of his dick lodged up into her womb once more. almost on command he manages to get off a third time, holding himself still now so that the cool temperature of his cum and his dick can soothe the ache of her abused pussy*

Leah: *My body arches up, I bring my hands behind me to grip his hair, fisting it and pulling as he cums inside me once again.* Holy hell.

Edward: *purrs with satisfaction at her words and... closes his eyes, focusing on calming down and willing away his erection... after all, he did promise her this would be a 'quickie'! he loosens his grip on her, pulling his softening dick out of her pussy and licking the side of her neck as she's still got a hold of his hair* Unless you'd like more... *the whisper is accompanied by a twitch of his dick that their close proximity would allow her to feel, indicating exactly what he means*

Leah: *Frowns knowing my cunt is too sore for more fucking but smirking when I realize I can have him in my mouth finally. I rip his shirt off of him and gets him to set me down. I pull off his pants the rest of the way, pushing his ass against the window, and dropping to my knees. I look up at him through my eyelashes, biting my lip seductively* There's something I'd like to try. *I take his leech cock in my hand* I don't have a gag reflex and, *Stopping to lick up his cock once, I continue* I just wanted to see how deep I can take your leech cock. *Trying to look up at him innocently*

Edward: *is rather surprised with the speed of Leah's actions once she decides that she wants his cock in her mouth and, of course, as soon as she's on her knees and has her hands on his dick its fully hard again...* If you can't, I know the exact position to get you in so that I could fuck your throat as deep as -I- want... *he's pleased to hear the departure of the two voyeurs now that his ass has replaced Leah's body as the view and he slides his hands into her hair, looking down into her eyes*

Leah: *Curious about the position he mentioned but not wasting any time and gripping the base of his cock and licking it like a lollypop, the cold on my tongue feels kind of nice. I move my mouth to the tip, sucking and licking the head of his leech tool. Purposefully waiting to take all of him in my mouth, to see how long I can tease him, thinking there's no way he can control me when I'm giving the blowjob*

Edward: *watches her with intense black eyes, purring* Use your teeth... *he nudges his fingertips slightly against her skull, just enough to direct her to a more pleasurable angle for her ministrations*

Leah: *Wanting to be annoyed but not having it in me after the thorough fucking he just gave me. I finally take his cock into my mouth, only the first half, scraping my teeth lightly against the skin as I go up and down, after a minute, I open up my throat, flatten my tongue, and take all of him in, able to feel him in my throat. My nose touching his pelvic bone, I moan around him, loving how far back he can go. Eventually I have to pull back to get larger amounts of air. My mind flashes back to the porn I've seen where they plug the girl's nose for a minute, choking her before letting her pull back and take breathe, I shake the thoughts away, continuing to suck the bloodsucker the way he seems to like it.*

Edward: *moans as she takes the first half of his cock into her mouth, growling as he refrains from picking her up and impaling her on his shaft again when she works over his length... and then he's all the way in, down her throat with her nose buried against his marble skin* You look so fucking delicious with my cock down your throat... *his eyes flare, a quick flash from black to red and back as her thoughts give away her desires. he starts slowly, giving a thrust of his hips when she goes down to send himself deeper than she planned into her throat*

Leah: *My eyes widen when he does this, I can already feel our old juices flowing down my legs, now added with the arousal coming from me after he thrust into my mouth. I moan around him, my eyes close, this being the most arousing blowjob I've ever given.*

Edward: *lets loose a snarl as he smells his release meeting the air and tightens his grip on her hair. he doesn't think anymore for a moment, just reacting as the scent being released into the air causes him to react in an instinctive way to put it back! by thrusting roughly into willing receptacle of his seed... it doesn't matter to him that he's thrusting into the wrong opening! he drives his cock deep into her throat, giving short thrusts and forgetting that she needs to breathe!*

Leah: *Swallows all of his cum, trying to get an occasional breath from my nose, not able to help the increase of wetness between my thighs*

Edward: *roars out, a second release coming as quickly as the first, coating her throat with his cold release and driving himself as deep into her throat as he can...before releasing one hand from her hair and clamping it over her nose!*

Leah: *My eyes roll back in pleasure. I move my hand down, playing with myself, unable to resist. The other hand playing with his balls again. * Mmhhff *I moan with the last of my air around him*

Edward: *continues to hold her nose with one hand, keeping her throat sealed around his cock with his hold on her head as he thrusts deeply, only pulling out enough to have the head of his cock just barely lodged before plunging it deeply into her throat again. he's growling with pleasure* Such a fucking slut... Fucking your mortal enemy just because you love his cock... And then sucking the cock of a leech...*he thrusts deep again, holding it buried* Leechsucking slut.

Leah: *Shutting my eyes, wondering if he forgot about my need for air, not really caring when he's cursing and dirty talking and my fingers are running over my clit, my whole body telling me to fuck him again, which is probably the exact opposite of what I should be doing. I try to pull away to get a breath after another minute of having his leech cock deep in my throat*

Edward: *suddenly releases her, pushing her away from him. he's crouched now, snarling deeply and looking wild with his torn clothes and hard cock.* Go now or I'm going to fuck you right through the floor... *the words are ground out, his eyes pitch black and threatening*

Leah: *My eyes widen, I'm gasping for breath through my slightly swollen lips. Not completely sure I want to go but getting up and flaunting my body, as I walk past him to go to my room*

Edward: *doesn't give her any warning before he's suddenly on her! he's got her back on the floor and he's thrusting his hard cock into her soaking cunt and he's snarling with his need to fuck the little bitch into the floor as he drives his into her hard and fast*

Leah: *Panting and writhing on the floor, wondering what came over him*

Edward: *shoves his cock harder into her pussy, pulling her legs up so that her knees are touching the floor on either side of her shoulders so that he can relentlessly pound the head of his dick against her cervix...just a little harder and he'll pop right into her womb again*

Leah: *Feels a minor discomfort in my legs, feeling slightly ashamed for getting off on this* Ah! Bloodsucker! God, what....the hell? Mmmmhh.

Edward: *gets a sadistic pleasure hearing the discomfort and shame in her thoughts and stops thrusting only long enough to grind deep into her... he releases one of her legs, but only long enough to whip off his belt and use it to tie knee to her own upper arm and hold her leg in place before using his now free hand to slide down and pinch her clit while fucking her*

Leah: *Screaming out, cumming around him already* OH FUCK! Holy shit! You have....the biggest, ung...cock, Leech!! *My hands clinching into fists, trying not to feel as good as I do from the serious fucking I'm getting from a bloodsucker.*

Edward: *drives his cock into her womb one last time... for the night... and deposits his last load deep into her body. once he finishes his release, he gives her a cocky look before leaning down and whispering against her ear* Thanks for the quickie, woman... *he slaps her ass, pulls out and a second later the only trace that he was in the room are her torn clothes and the cum in and on her body!*

Leah: *Glares at the spot where he just was, too tired to move.*

Edward: *goes home, throwing his clothes away and hopping into the shower. he feels energized and is soon squeaky clean and wearing fresh clothing. he stops outside the dark room, listening to Charlotte's mind as she squirms from the effects of her memories of the music playing on the CD... he grins again before darting out of the building...after all, he still had a window to sneak into!*

Leah: *Making myself get up so Bella won't find me out here, somehow making it to my room and in the bathtub before turning on the water and laying down*

Edward: *sneaks into Bella's room, finding her deeply asleep and casually slides into bed with her. he snuggles up to her back and wraps an arm around her waist... which doesn't last long before he's casually brushing the palms of his hands over her breasts and holding in a purr while doing a bad job at faking sleep*

