Edward: *strolls around Bella and Leah's apartment, humming to himself as he cooks up a rather large amount of food. he had to actually make a quick run to a grocery, as indicated by the bags and even some new cooking utensils, but he's already made fresh pastry puffs which are steaming on the counter and is working on a suitable amount of protein for the women... his eyes are a dark indicative of having the need to take a hunting trip, but he's not letting that stop him from working on the human food*

Leah: *Walking out of my room in Peter's T-shirt, to find the source of the delicious smell of food, my stomach grumbling.*

BellaMSwan: *crawls out of the shower, a little sore no matter how gentle he was, throwing on a sun dress because it's comfortable and loose on my legs before walking out to find something to eat*

Edward: *slides piping hot strawberries and cream stuffed French toast onto plates before turning back to the stove and making more... eventually he's sliding crispy bacon onto the sides of the plates as well*

Leah: *Walks to the kitchen, scurrying to where the bacon is, popping one in my mouth* Mmmhh. You should cook more often! *Eating another piece.*

BellaMSwan: *takes a slice of the bacon, nibbling nonchalantly*

Edward: Maybe I will... *he offers Leah the plate of puffy pastries...except two that he gives to Bella before handing over the plates of stuffed French toast... he cooks up enough to feed Leah, setting it aside for when she's ready* If you ladies will excuse me, I need to step out for a while. *he kisses the tops of each of their heads and then darts out the door...after making certain the stove and oven are turned off...oh yeah, there's totally pie in the oven!*

Leah: *Watching as he leaves before turning back to my plate, digging in, completely famished.*

BellaMSwan: *nibbles on the puff pastries, eating one and setting it down before having a piece of French toast and another slice of bacon before pouring a glass of juice and sitting on the counter*

Leah: *Staring at Bella as I pop a puff pastry in my mouth, chewing slowly.*

BellaMSwan: So.....*looking the other way*

Leah: Yup. *Turning back to my French toast*

BellaMSwan: You still mad at me?

Leah: You fucked the leech, Bella. You kissed him.

BellaMSwan: *stares* Uh, I may be innocent, but I am not deaf. And I'm pretty sure you fucked him too. *raises my eyebrows*

Leah: I never kissed him. He kills people with his mouth!

BellaMSwan: *barks a laugh* Seriously? You sucked his cock. So what if I kissed him? He's got a hell of a tongue.

Leah: He doesn't go around murdering people with his cock, Bella. *Looking at you, disgusted* You let him drink your blood.

BellaMSwan: You can't be so hypocritical, Le. You can't tell me he's like this, after what you did with him. You can't. And damn you and your super-sonic hearing, by the way! He didn't -bite- me for it, for Christ's sake, it's not -my- fault Quil's dick wasn't big enough to -actually- take my virginity. Can't we just...*sighs* I just want us to be okay.

Leah: *Stands up, pushing my food away* Damn it Bella. I've been protecting you from vampires since I met you! Why do you think we live together? You attract -every- vampire who ever gets a whiff of you. There's something in your blood that makes you damn near irresistible to vamps. I've spent countless nights outside on the street, trotting along as a giant wolf, killing all the bloodsuckers coming after you. And you go and give a vampire your blood like that? I don't care that we're fucking the same guy! But he's going to want more, Bella. And he'll -take- it. I don't -want- to live here. I miss my house, my mom, my brother, the beach, and the rest of the pack, but I stay here to keep you safe and you're throwing it all away. He could kill you faster than you can blink. How can we possibly be okay after you throw everything I've given up back in my face like this? Tell me how, because I honestly just don't know.

BellaMSwan: *lip quivering, feeling tears pooled in my eyes* For one? I didn't know you were only being my friend because you feel some stupid reason to protect me. I had it in my mind that we were actually friends. And while I appreciate you lurking the streets as a giant wolf, I DIDN'T KNOW THAT. Edward's not going to kill me, or he'd have done it already and you know that as much as I do. If you miss your house so bad, go back home! I love you, and I thought you loved me. I didn't realize you had to give anything up for me.

JWhitlock: *walks the streets of the city, my throat ablaze, my eyes flat black, seeking out my next meal* No more druggies. That shit is terrible. *gags at the memory of the polluted blood*

Leah: *Trying not to give in here* Bella, I do love you. You're my best friend. My -only- friend. Why do you think I can't let you die? Any other person and Jake would have said that it wasn't worth the risk to keep you alive. We can't save everyone. But it's you. *A tear falling down my cheek* I risk my life all the time to save your ass. I was fine with that, it was hard to lie to you about blood stains on my clothes and broken bones that healed in days when it should have taken months but I did it to keep you alive and kicking. Now you're risking your humanity, your life, to fuck Edward! *Smiling a little* Yeah he's a great lay but *My smile dropping* he could loose control and I'm left with nothing, no one.

JWhitlock: *on a whim, takes a detour into a crowded night club, slouches by the bar, my feet crossed at the ankles, my hat pushed back on my head, scanning the crowd* Eeiny, meeiny, miney, mo.....

BellaMSwan: *crying now, not as strong willed as Leah. Walking towards her and wrapping my arms around her* And I appreciate you keeping me alive. Obviously. But trust me here. I don't know as much about vampires as you, but I do figure that if he can give me a hickey, and take a little of my blood and not lose control, he's probably all right. I know, I know, it's not a safe thing. I KNOW. But I won't leave you. We're buds, and we're obviously in this together. More than I had figured, but the point is the same.

JWhitlock: *eyes land on a tall blonde woman, so intoxicated her head is resting on the bar. Throws down a ten to cover my untouched whiskey and walks up behind her, murmuring in her ear, telling her that she's coming with me. She readily agrees*

JWhitlock: *the woman follows me out a side door and into the alley. I can feel her eyes travel my back as her lust pools, flows out toward me. Pushes her up against the brick wall of the outside building, tangling my fingers in her long blonde locks. She groans in appreciation as I jerk her head back and trace a path from the base of her neck to her thudding pulse point with my tongue* Wanna have some.... fun? *my words are muffled by her skin, but she eagerly and wantonly agrees*

Leah: *Smiles a little, hugging my best friend back* I just can't lose you. I'm afraid to risk it. *Pulls back to look at you, holding you at arms length* What do we do about the fuckhot leech we're both having mind blowing sex with?

BellaMSwan: *chuckles sadly* Start eating more garlic?

BellaMSwan: I'd say tell him we've recently decided we're lesbians, but that would only make it worse.

BellaMSwan: And Jesus Christ, Le, why didn't you TELL me sex could be like that? I thought it was all like...fumbly and 'is it in or not'.

JWhitlock: *she begins tearing at my shirt aggressively, but her forwardness doesn't turn me on like it should. It repulses me, and my lip involuntarily curls back from my teeth in a snarl, earning me a few building waves of fear. I sigh, letting my head fall back as she attempts to sexily ravish my neck* I'm growing bored with this....

Leah: *Looks at you seriously* Do you want him..emotionally? Because he's just a good fuck to me. Plus I figure if the only guy other than this leech that I like is blind I can at least get some action on the side. Can blind people have sex? *Ponders* And I thought you knew! I guess Quil gained more experience after his obvious fuck up with you. But the leech was the best fuck I've ever had, he's so much bigger than other guys. *Giggles*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I don't think that's...possible with him. He doesn't seem to want that. And no, the only sex I ever had was awful, until last night. That shit? blacked me out, no joke. And yes, dumbass, Blind people can have sex. It would probably be really good too. And I think he likes you.

JWhitlock: *she fixes me with a glazed, affronted pout but I only send a sneer back, whirling inhumanly fast, slamming her into the brick wall. Hears her skull crack like an egg, but she somehow still manages to get out a short, shrill scream before I bite through her vocal chords, drinking in deep, shuddering pulls, each spurt slaking my thirst* Mmphmmmm..... 

Leah: *Bites my lip looking down, blushing slightly like a school girl* Really? He's so hot and...CIA, Bella. I just don't know how to act around him. Wouldn't sex be more like, 'Is it in yet?' *Shudders*

Leah: ((O.o *Runs very far away))

Leah: ((*))

JWhitlock: *drops her limp body with a satisfied grunt, licking blood from my lips, turning to pick my hat up off the ground, settling it back on my head, speaks absentmindedly to the lifeless corpse* Thanks for that. It really.. hit the spot.. *pulls a zippo from my back pocket, setting her clothes ablaze before turning and walking leisurely out of the alley*

BellaMSwan: *LAUGHS* Leah, I'm sure he knows exactly what he's doing. Just be yourself. That's all you can do. He seems like a really good guy. *pops a cream puff into my mouth* Love you, Le.

Edward: *is actually not that far from Jasper... but where Jasper turned down the druggies cause of their ick flavor, he's draining a couple of them that had recently mugged and beaten up a young man to steal his money for drugs. this is how he chooses to feed. he eventually pulls the last drop of blood from one of them and tosses the bodies in a dumpster. he happens to know that this particular dumpster will be tossed into the back of a dump truck first thing in the morning and the bodies will be crushed and mangled beyond recognition long before anyone discovers them... he heads up atop the buildings, starting to meander his way back to the building he and Charlotte own*

JWhitlock: *walks about three blocks away, wondering what to do with myself for the rest of the night. A pair of large, brown eyes pop into my mind* I guess I could go check on the Blood-I mean the girl. *ponders for a few moments before making up my mind, turning and heading to her apartment where she lives with the wolf*

Leah: *Chuckles* Love you too Belly! But seriously, I don't even think he and I'd get to the sex. I think I've already scared him off. He's doing a background check on the leech and I. Who knows what kind of things are going to show up on mine. *Looks down* I did steal his shirt though!

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Are there a lot of things on your background report that you should be worried about? And give it a chance. You never know. He probably does those things on everybody, anyway. I can't blame him. But hey! on the bright side. we're both getting some.

Edward: *hops into the shower on the top floor of his building and washes himself really good... the red eyes were going to be bad enough, but he didn't want the wolf-woman to smell who he had eaten... that was just poor manners. once he's clean, he hops out of the shower and dresses before heading back toward Bella and Leah's apartment*

Leah: There are probably some nudity reports and violence. *Shrugs* From the same guy.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs back* Oh well. He can cook, too. I think we could do worse.

Leah: *Eats a puff* Well, yeah, we could both be fucking a not cooking leech.

Leah: We need rules for this shit though.

BellaMSwan: *chokes* Okay, rules. What kind of rules?

BellaMSwan: I can't believe we're talking about this, by the way.

BellaMSwan: *goes to open the fridge to dig out a water, finding it stocked* Well. Look at that.

JWhitlock: *approaches the apartment, peeking in a window* Stop being such a fucking creeper *before I can stop my self, I approach the door, knocking firmly*

BellaMSwan: *hears a knock at the door, going and throwing it open to reveal the other vampire who was after me the other night. sucking in a breath to let out a scream, my muscles clenching* 

JWhitlock: *eyes widen in panic as her fear, and her scream build, rushes forward* Shhhh! Please! Calm down!

BellaMSwan: *stumbles back into the apartment* What do you want?! Please don’t hurt me....please!

JWhitlock: What? I'm not going to hurt you! I was just.. *fidgets with my shirt* ... in the neighborhood?

JWhitlock: *hovers uncomfortably over the panicked Bl- I mean girl*

BellaMSwan: *still edging backwards* You-You're the other one that was after me! Why are you here??

Leah: *Runs to help Bella, pulling the leech by the back of his shirt and throwing him into the wall*

Leah: *Looks at Bella* Rules as in Fucking rules. Literally. Are you okay?

JWhitlock: *sighs, starting to get twitchy from her emotions* Like I said, I was around, and I was feeling like a creeper, and I was curious. *eye twitch* Would you please calm down?

BellaMSwan: I'm fine...*peering at the new vampire* Why are you following me?

JWhitlock: *is caught unaware by the fucking wolf, picks myself up off the floor* Could you please not do that? And of course she's alright.

Leah: You walk into -our- house all creepily and expect me -not- to beat up your leech ass? Did I miss something?

JWhitlock: I wanted to make sure that you were aright? *sniffs the air, catching Pretty boy's scent* And I wanted to *sniffs again* apologize? *sniff* Has that other vampire been here recently? *leans down to sniff the girl, then grimaces and sniffs her smelly companion*

JWhitlock: I didn't walk in creepily. I knocked.

Leah: *Glares* Why are you sniffing us?

BellaMSwan: You...wanted to make sure I was all right...after you tried to eat me. Huh. And, ah....yeah, I guess you could, ah, say he's...been here...a bit...

BellaMSwan: *reaches out to put my hand on Leah, hoping to calm her a bit*

JWhitlock: Because you reek of vampire, and I was curious. *turns my attention solely to the girl, dismissing the wolf from my mind* Yes, I wanted to apologize for trying to, erm, kill you. It seems I don't have as much control as I'd like to think.

Leah: *Rolling my eyes* I -know- why I'm not killing the other leech. But why are you stopping me from killing him Bella?

BellaMSwan: Ah...apology accepted?

BellaMSwan: *turns to Leah* I don't want there to be violence, that's why.

Leah: Bella, I used to kill at least one bloodsucker a month before you found out.

Edward: *had stopped somewhere to pick up more treats for the girls... flowers, divinity, popcorn... and is soon darting back to their apartment only to snarl as soon as he's in range to hear another mind in their apartment... A mind belonging to a vampire! Seriously?! Did he -not- leave enough scent markers to indicate there was a claim there?! he's suddenly there and crouched, snarling with fury at Jasper for invading -his- territory! ... the flowers and treats probably didn't help with the tough guy look, but he's pissy and just a bit jealous cause Bella forgave so easily... but then again, she forgave him and he -was- the first one to pounce her...anyway he snarls!*

BellaMSwan: *suddenly sees Edward on the defensive, worried that there will be a fight and that the apartment will be smashed* NO! No fighting, please?

JWhitlock: *smirks at the crouching vampire* Relax, I'm not here to violate your little harem here... I just wanted to apologize to the girl *leans casually against the doorway*

BellaMSwan: *my eyes move over Jasper, taking in his form and moving up to his honey blonde hair before speaking again* Thank you.

Edward: *snarls again in response to Jasper's words. though he does come mostly out of his crouch, he doesn't loosen up, and he doesn't take his eyes off the scarred vampire either... fuck, he turns his back to -Leah- more trustingly than to Jasper!... he moves to set his most recent purchases on a counter, never once taking his eyes off of Jasper, the snarl ready to spring out again at any moment*

JWhitlock: *nods to the girl, shaking my head toward the spasmodic vampire, turns around and ambles away down the sidewalk*

BellaMSwan: *watches him go, curious*

BellaMSwan: Yeah, probably. Me too. So...that was...huh.

JWhitlock: *decides I want a new bike, still rankling over the little scene back there at the girls apartment* Fucking vampires *sees a guy on a blue Triumph at a stop light, walks up to him, grabs the back of his jacket, hauling him off the bike, glances down* Thanks *straddles the bike, and pulls away, weaving through traffic, not knowing where I'm going*

JWhitlock: *takes it up to max speed, my hair blowing back away from my face as I leave the city, considering relocation, just to get away from this new complication, those brown eyes flashing in my head again* She's just a fucking human. Claimed by another fucking vampire too! *slams my heel on the brake, bringing myself to a shuddering stop, full of rage for some fucking reason*

Edward: *waits until Jasper is completely out of his range before easing up. he turns to the two with concerned eyes* He didn't hurt you or say anything to make you think he was coming back, did he?

JWhitlock: *grips the handlebars, getting myself under control* What the fuck is wrong with me? IT'S JUST A FUCKING HUMAN! *birds screech and take flight from the trees at my yell. breaths heavily* Something, gotta do something.

JWhitlock: *rumbles off toward the next city* Gotta do something.... *scenery flashes by unnoticed, my mind in an entirely different place than the present*

BellaMSwan: No, he didn't hurt us. I...don't know if he's coming back or not. He didn't -say- he was. but he made it sound like...it wasn't the first time he'd been around our place.

Leah: Bella let him in. *Accusing*

Edward: *curses* I knew I should have talked you two into moving into my building... Fuck. I don't think I can kill him. He's got scars like only the -remains- of those I've found from the Southern Wars.

Leah: I can kill him.

BellaMSwan: *glares back at Leah* I didn't let him in. I opened the door, because I didn't know he was on the other side. Technically, you threw him in the apartment. No blaming.

BellaMSwan: Maybe he wont' come back.

Leah: He better not.

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a breath* Okay. So he's gone now. I mean, maybe he was just trying to be nice and apologize?

JWhitlock: *pulls into a vacant motel parking lot, gets a room to wait out the day, lets myself into the room and sits on the bed, remoting the t.v. on, watching HBO porn, trying to distract myself from this conundrum*

Leah: *Snorts*

BellaMSwan: *smoothes down my dress* Okay then. Anyway...

Edward: *looks at Bella, but allows himself to be distracted by the fact that she's wearing a dress* I'm going to pretend that I didn't hear you not realizing how selfish vampires are and knowing he'd only do that if he has a motive for it... Because your legs look fucking hot right now... Are we having a threesome soon?

Leah: We still need to talk about rules Bella.

BellaMSwan: You name the rules, then, sister.

JWhitlock: *tries to whack off to the amateur porn, but can't seem to get it up, looks down horrified* Oh. Fuck. *falls back with a groan* What is happening to me?!

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow at Edward* hello to you too.

JWhitlock: *rolls over onto my side covering my head with a pillow, grumbling about impotence, waiting for night to come*

Leah: Well one, No biting Bella.

Edward: But if I put a cork over my teeth it will interfere with the things my tongue can do to her pussy... *points out what to him is the obvious*

BellaMSwan: You didn't bite me earlier, I say that's probably not an issue.

Leah: *My eyes widen at the leech's words* Well I'll leave you to that then! *Walks to my room to slip some shorts on under the shirt I stole from Peter*

BellaMSwan: *groans* LEAH. Come back.

Edward: *whines* Its more fun if someone's watching... Maybe sucking my cock too... So we can trade off halfway through!

BellaMSwan: *walk up to Edward, smacking him upside the head*

Edward: Shit! *hunches, hoping he moved in time to prevent Bella from injuring her hand, he turns* You didn't hurt yourself, did you?!

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I didn't hit you that hard. My hand is fine.

Leah: *Closes the door softly, laying on the bed, pulling the shirt over my nose, still able to smell Peter on it, grinning to myself*

BellaMSwan: *sighs*

Edward: *kisses Bella's palm, the one she swatted him with and looks toward the door* She has a crush on the human from the bar.

BellaMSwan: *smiles* I know. good for her. She deserves to have a crush.

Leah: *Gets up, putting my hair into a messy bun, and walking to the closet to put some shorts on under the T-shirt, taking it off to put a bra on under before slipping it back on. I slip on some flip-flops, walking out my room door and past the leech and Bella.* I'm going to go to the store to get some popcorn kernels! Anyone need anything?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Ties boots, tugging the hem of his 501 jeans down. He throws on his leather jacket, shoving his wallet and cell into the deep pockets. He grabs his cane, letting the loop hook around his wrist, before he slides up his vintage pair of aviators up his nose. He's already called in for a new pair of his other light-filtering glasses. Locking the door behind him, he heads down stairs, slipping out the back of the bar, and through the alley, his cane clicking against the ground, sending vibrations through his body. He knows the walk, it's short, nothing more then two blocks, and very little through traffic. He comes up to the first intersection, listening carefully. One car passes, and then it's quiet. The second cross walk is abandoned entirely, and he slips by without pause, his nose already picking up the thick scent of curry from the little corner grocery store he's headed too.*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* No, thanks. hurry back!

Edward: Sure, how about some A negative? *gives Leah a cocky grin*

BellaMSwan: Smartass.

Leah: *Sneers, walking out the door and to the road before jogging slowly. The exercise wouldn't kill me. I stop as I pass Peter's bar, grinning at it, looking at the second level, wondering if he's in there right now. I shake my head, turning to walk again, only getting a few yards before I bump into someone, realizing I wasn't looking where I was going. I watch as the man falls, and to my horror I see Peter. I take a step back, wondering if it's too late to run and hide, not wanting him to know I still have his shirt. Oh wait...I remember that of course he wouldn't know because he can't see. I freak myself out thinking about how I totally just knocked over the hot, blind CIA agent.* Oh! Sorry! I wasn't looking where I was going!

BellaMSwan: *sits down on the floor* Okay then.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Blinks, grinning up at the familiar voice* Damn girl, I feel like I just got punched in the stomach. You must be -built- like a fucking brick shit house. And what are you like, six feet tall, fuck. Not many girls could take me out, babe, I'm impressed.*Pulls himself easily up to his feet* What are you doing besides plowing over helpless, feeble old blind men?

Edward: *looks down at Bella on the floor, grinning...* So, since she doesn't want to join in... Did you want to go out and test your dress? Or do you want to see some specifically designed for discrete movements and try them on? *he brow waggles at her*

BellaMSwan: I think I'd prefer to stay in today...And what's this about trying stuff on?

Leah: *I blush, looking down* Yeah...sorry! I was going to go get popcorn...and then I trampled all over you. But anyways I'm only like 5'10, which is taller than some girls but not all girls because some girls are just so fucking tall and I'm just kind of fucking tall...*Rambling again, I trail off, trying to stop myself. I check him out, knowing he can't see me, noticing his new glasses today, asking about them* Those new glasses?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Scratches his still-not-shaved face, smiling at Leah’s rambling* Uh, yeah. Broke my other pair, these are back ups. They kind of rub my nose wrong, but it ain't worth freaking out innocent pedestrians forced to look at my ugly mug. *Pushes open the door, letting Leah slip inside first. He stands near the counter, calling out to the back* Harini! You got my package? *Turns back to Leah* They know me here, they get everything together for me, makes it easier. Harini, she's the owners wife. Sweet gal. Uh...you should grab your popcorn. *Waves hand errantly* Wherever they are. I don't think I've ever walked through this store.

Edward: You know, sexy clothes with easy access... *he leers at her... mostly to distract himself from his inner pouting that Leah completely rejected the popcorn her brought her*

BellaMSwan: What is easier than this? *frowns, standing up and twirling a bit, the dress swishing out a little* Not that I wore this for that reason, it's just...I was hot...and this is cool...

Leah: *Glares at my feet* It's not fair you know. It's not your fault your blind, yet you jump through hoops to comfort other people. I mean if the glasses hurt you should just -not- wear them.* Biting my lip and walking toward the popcorn, not waiting for his answer to my thoughts about the injustice of his blindness.*

Edward: True, that is easy access... *he kneels in front of Bella before reaching around to hike up the back of her dress enough to allow access* But it would give it away if someone saw your dress bunched like this from the side while a man was standing behind you... *he caresses her ass while his hands are so close, completely taking liberties*

BellaMSwan: *my hands immediately going to Edward’s hair, cause it's like a magnet* True. What would remedy that, then, oh wise one?

Edward: Pleats. *thinks its obvious* Charlotte has some that might fit you if you want me to bring them over next time I go back to the building... Or I could take you specialty store shopping.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Why not? Bring me some; I don't want to go shopping. I hate people spending money on me.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Stares for a moment, turning to grab his bag from Hirini, tossing her two twenties and a smile. He waits for Leah to pay for her things, only speaking as they head out the door* It's not...it's not really a problem. The other glasses are okay. I don't mind wearing them. People tend to jump through there own hoops, as annoying as it can be, to help me. Normally, I can help myself, but it's nice to know they -want- to help, so I don't mind. And my eyes, so I've been told, are pretty scary. The tissue is dead, so they turn milky and white.

Edward: Well I can't really be your sugar daddy if you don't let me give you sugar, Bella... *he swats her partially exposed ass*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* and what makes you think you're my sugar daddy?

JWhitlock: **suddenly, where Jasper is it's nightfall** *flash to Jasper, walking down the street, snapping his fingers to the tune of "Staying Alive" looking for his distraction, walking in a very rhythmic manner*

Edward: Because I have lots of money that I win gambling and I want to spend it on you. *makes a 'duh' kind of noise* And you gave me sex... And hopefully you'll give me more sex. That's rather how it works. *pouts at her* I always wanted to be a sugar daddy.

Leah: *Tries to imagine what that would look like, coming up blank.* Can I see them? You know, if you're okay with it and all.

BellaMSwan: Are you....are you trying to pout me into letting you be my sugar daddy?

Edward: *looks shrewd* That depends... Is it working?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shrugs, adjusting the linen grocery bag strap around his hand* Uh, I guess yeah. If you want to. Their nothing special. *Slides the aviators down his nose, staring blankly in the direction of Leah's voice*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* If it will make you happy...but just...don't go overboard? I'm self-conscious enough; I don't want to feel like some expensive prostitute.

Edward: So no cars or yachts, gotcha. *looks happy now and stands up, cupping Bella's ass and pulling her close* Thank you. *he buries his nose into her neck*

BellaMSwan: *grins and rolls my eyes* Thank me later.

Leah: *I look at his eyes for the first time and I gasp, not because I think they're scary, but because of the way I suddenly feel. It's like what I've felt in Sam's head when he imprinted on Emily, but not as strong. Like the only there are still other strings holding me down, but his is brighter, stronger. Somehow I know that if he hadn't have lost his site, I would have imprinted, but at the same time, I'm relieved, I'm not stuck with someone I don't want. One, I want him, and two, I don't have to be with him if I don't want to.* They're not that scary, they're just...different.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins a little* Glad you think so, darling. Hey, I'm singing at the bar tonight, I uh...I do that sometimes. You should come by, bring Bella and that friend of hers. Bring whoever you want. I'll be fun. *Winks a milky eye before sliding his glasses up* I'd tell you I hope to see you there, but that be awkward huh?

Leah: *Laughs* I'll be there, and I'll make sure Bella comes.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: ***SQUIGGLY LINE TIME WARP TO THE BAR. WE'RE ALL THERE, CHILLAXING****

BellaMSwan: *sits in a booth, looking around*

Edward: *leans back against the bar, sitting nowhere near anyone he knows... well, considering he can read almost everyone's mind he technically knows them, he just doesn't know them. he takes a drink from a bottle of honey brown ale, letting the venom in his mouth kill that shit before swallowing a mouthful of venom*

JWhitlock: *decides to hell with the distraction, gets up off the smelly hotel bed and walks back outside to the stolen bike, motoring back the way I came*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Hooks his battered old cowboy boots around the rungs in his wobbly bar stool, fingers strumming the chords to 'She Only Smokes When She Drinks'. The song tapers out, and he grins, tipping his old white Stetson, and wishing he had a cigarette. He readjusts his glasses, before leaning into the microphone* All right y'all, that was Joe Nichols' 'She only Smokes When She Drinks'. I'm taking requests now, so dontcha let me down. Give me something fun!

Leah: *Sits next to Bella, having changes out of Peter's clothes and into something that makes me feel a little sexier.* 

BellaMSwan: *leans my head against Leah’s shoulder for a moment* I'm going to go outside and smoke. I'll be back.

Leah: *Stares at her, whispering* You can't go! Peter's singing!

BellaMSwan: I'll be right back!! I can hear him if I just stand outside the door. I can't smoke in here, it's too much, and I need it. Just give me 5.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sighs, hearing the crowd chatter. He's heard some requests, but there lame and he's ignoring them.* That all the best you got? Nothing? Y'all ain't got nothing? Whatta I gotta do to get chall to give me something good? Should I take my shirt off? I can take my shirt off, if I must. *Sets down guitar against stool, taking of his Stetson, and setting it on the seat as he grabs the hem teasingly* Yeah?

JWhitlock: *drives around aimlessly for a while, before finally stopping in front of the bar that the 'incident' occurred the other night. A strong voice waifs outside, and I walk to the door, pausing when I catch three familiar scents. Almost turns around not wanting a scene* Ahh.. fuck it.. *pulls the door open, walking inside*

Leah: *Pouts, letting her go, turning my attention back to the stage, thinking about songs I'd like to hear him sing*

BellaMSwan: *starts to walk towards the door, lighting my cigarette as I move*

Leah: *Watches closely, only taking a second to glare at the barflies drooling over him already*

JWhitlock: *bumps into someone with a very, very familiar smell. Looks up and its the girl, a cigarette dangling between her lips*

BellaMSwan: *feels someone bump me, my cigarette still hanging. Moving my hand up to pull it between my fingers before looking up and seeing the vampire from my apartment. My eyes widen and I look around* Uh...

Edward: *speaks up, remembering a song that Char rocked his cock to once or fifty-three times* How about "Bad Girlfriend" by Theory of a Deadman? *he calls out his request*

JWhitlock: *winces* Oh shit, so much for hiding in a fucking corner *flicks my eyes back up to her face* Please don't freak out again, I don't think I can take it.

BellaMSwan: *takes a deep drag of the cigarette* I won't. I'm about tired of freaking out. so...I'm....gonna go smoke...this outside...

BellaMSwan: because it hurts my head in here with all the other smoke, and I need some air.

Edward: *narrows his eyes, turning to look to where Jasper is talking to Bella... but despite his threatening gaze, he doesn't make any move toward them*

JWhitlock: Okay *is struck by a whim* mind if I join you? I promise not to eat you *averts my gaze* If not, I'll just find a quiet table and enjoy the show...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Tosses his sweat soaked shirt on the stage, smirking at the new array of high pitched cat calls. Grins as the familiar voice of Edward Masen tosses out a challenge* That ain't no country song, boy, but I like the way you think. *Hands his guitar off, not needing an acoustic for this beat. He steps up to the microphone, blindly adjusting it to his sight before kicking his stool back. With his hands wrapped around the cool, metal stand, he pulls it closer to him, bow-legs spread as he leans down, waiting for his cue before singing. It's starting out slow, a little sway to his body as the music starts to pick up* My Girlfriend's a dick magnet, My Girlfriend's gotta have it 
She's hot, can't stop, up on stage, doing shots, Tip the man he'll 
Ring the bell, get her drunk she'll scream like hell. 
Dirty girl, gettin' down, dance with guys from outta town. 
Grab her ass, actin' tough. Mess with her, she'll fuck you up. 
No one really knows if she's drunk or if she's stoned, but she's 
Comin' back to my place tonight!

BellaMSwan: *my eyes widen again* Sure? *motions for him to follow me outside, pushing the door open and going to stand by the door.

Leah: *Gets up, moving towards Edward, noticing him tense. Hoping he won’t be able to smell the way Peter's singing is effecting me* Want some company? 

JWhitlock: *holds the door, following her out, pulling out my own pack of Camels on the way.* So.... *Lights up and leans against the building.* What's your name? I don't like calling you 'the girl'.

BellaMSwan: *sticks my hand out* Bella Swan.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins again, through the lyrics, licking his lips, and bringing the microphone closer as his jeans slip a little further down his hips, exposing the hard cut of his hips*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: She likes to shake her ass, she grinds it to the beat 
She likes to pull my hair when I make her grind her teeth 
I like to strip her down, she's naughty to the end 
You know what she is, no doubt about it 
She's a bad, bad girlfriend!

Edward: *slides an arm around Leah's waist, delegated to watching over Bella and Jasper's conversation in thoughts since they stepped outside. he pulls Leah close and nuzzles the side of her neck* Don't think I don't know what he does to you... What song do you want to hear him sing?

JWhitlock: *tentatively takes her hand, giving it a small shake* Jasper Whitlock.... and I really am sorry you know.

BellaMSwan: *shakes it back and nods, flicking my cigarette on the ground* I know...Jasper. No harm was done. It's all good. 

Leah: *Leaning my head back against his shoulder, biting my lip as I think* I'm not sure, "Closer", by Nine Inch Nails? *Giggles* I bet he'd do good singing a George Strait song...like "Living for the Night"!

Jess: Who's buying me a drink?

Mo: ME!!!!!

JWhitlock: *snorts, taking the last drag off my cig, mutters* No harm, suuure *stubs my smoke out on the heel of my boot*

BellaMSwan: Seriously. I'm fine. So I had a little shock. It's fine. Anyway...I promised Leah I wouldn't be gone long...*looks up into Jasper’s eyes* I should go back inside.

Jess: Mo, where's that drink?

Mo: Gives Jess a drink. Hey, wanna do a shot off of me later, Jess? *winks*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frees the microphone from the stand, but doesn't dance. He ain't that kind of guy. He rocks his hips, head bobbing as he sings, it's not dancing, it's....moving. He's sweaty, and gross, hair plastered to his face, but he's smiling, even as his aviators slip down his nose just slightly. He wonders who’s here, if Leah and Bella came. He thinks they probably did, if Edward's appearance was anything to go by*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: Red thong, Party's on, Love this song, sing along. 
Come together, leave alone, see you later back at home 
No one really knows if she's drunk or if she's stoned 
But she's coming back to my place tonight. 
I say, No one really knows just how far she's gonna go, 
But I'm gonna find out later tonight.

Jess: Yes I would Mo.

Larry: *needs a drink*

JWhitlock: *looks up at Bella* Wanna go back inside?

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah, I better. Enjoy the show, Jasper. Maybe I'll see you around?

Edward: *lets his hand slide down to cup Leah's ass, sliding his fingertips into sensitive territory that he knows is already getting primed by the act on stage* Which do you prefer? Or do you want to request both?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Maybe, although I'm surprised your bodyguards aren't here yet.. *opens the door, holding it for Bella*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Yeah, me too actually. *heads back inside, glancing behind me* Anyway...later. *walking over to where Edward and Leah are*

Jess: *Drinks my drink..coughs* Damn Mo, What is this? Shit is strong!

Leah: *Turns my head into his neck, muffling a moan.* Both. Let's see if he'll even sing "Closer"

JWhitlock: *heads over to a corner, leaning against the wall, watching the man on stage, realizes that it's the same guy from the other night. Watches him intently, thumbs hooked in my belt loops*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Wraps up the song, microphone cord wrapped around his wrist, and sweat dripping down his chest. He cheers with the crowd as the music tapers out, huffing out a breath, before holding out his hand blindly. His band knows the gesture, and he finds a cool, open bottle of water shoved into his hand. He drinks deeply letting the rest slide down his body* Wooh! Alright people! One more request and I'm outta here.

Edward: *nips Leah with his lips covering his teeth* Make your request.

BellaMSwan: *leans on the bar on the other side of Edward, watching*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Leans back on the bar stool, hooking his boots around the rungs again* Gimme a wind down song, dolls, something to cool off too.

Jess: *watches Jasper from across the bar licking my lips as I see his thumbs tug on his belt picturing what is under his pants*

Edward: *tugs Bella close too, so that he's got a girl on each arm... he's a greedy little bastard that way. he leans down to murmur into her hear* I don't want to smother you. Unless you want me to. But I will admit I was monitoring your conversation with him.

BellaMSwan: *nods* It's fine. Thanks. You're not smothering me. *leans my head over, touching it to Edward’s shoulder*

JWhitlock: *runs a hand through my hair, disappointed that the show's ending already. Feels eyes on me from across the room, looks up and meets the eyes of a human woman, looking at me, licking her lips. Smirks, and turns back toward the stage*

Leah: *Speaks up, deciding on the song I want him to sing* "Living for the Night" by George Strait?

Jess: *sits back on a stool finishing my drink, looking over at Leah, Edward and Bella out of the corner of my eye*

JWhitlock: *Keeps my eyes trained on the man onstage, trying with all my best efforts not to look over at Bella, leaning up against the overprotective vampire, the wolf finishing their crew*

BellaMSwan: *lets out a breathy sigh*

Edward: *purrs his approval of Leah speaking up and lets his fingers slide down further, toying with her as he slides his fingers under the back of her skirt. he grazes her overheated skin through the thin material of her panties and keeps his eyes on stage* Hmmm.. *well, for the most part. he turns and kisses Bella's temple, giving the side of her neck a quick suck that leaves a pink mark not-quite-a-hickey before turning to arch a cocky brow in Jasper's direction*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Smiles brighter when he hears Leah call out through the crowd, he shoves the microphone back into the stand* Sure thing, darling, anything for you! *He feels his guitar bump his hands, and mumbles his thanks to whoever in his band brought it out. The chords are easy, and he leans back in his stool, first plopping his Stetson back on his sweaty head.*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: Everyday's a lifetime without you
Hard to get through, since you’ve gone
So I do the only thing I know how to, 
to get by
I’m living for the night

JWhitlock: *Almost wants to hang around till after the set to talk to this singer, but decides to come back later. Without a look at anyone, turns and walks out of the bar, getting on my bike, lighting up a smoke and heading toward home*

JWhitlock: *hides the bike under a tarp out back, before climbing up to my place*

Jess: *finishes my drink and heads out the bar*

Leah: *Grinning bigger when Peter speaks directly to me over the microphone. Wonders what the leech is going to do in public* 

Edward: *takes advantage of Leah's attention on Peter singing to slide his fingers under the edge of her panties* 

Leah: *Pressing my legs together, whispering to the leech* Are you sure? Here?

Edward: Say no if you wish. I won't force you. *murmuring under his breath, still watching Peter singing on stage*

Leah: *Following the leech's eyes, staring at Peter and deciding to keep my mouth shut*

Edward: *smiles his approval even as he trails his fingers down, letting the tips slide between her folds, just grazing for now, barely dipping in and then out again once they've traversed the length of her slit*

Leah: *Whimpering into his neck, trying to move closer to his fingers*

Edward: *smirks, continuing to tease Leah by pulling his fingers back in time with every attempt to move closer* Oh look, he's been talked into encores... *grins when Peter starts another song*

Leah: *My attention turning to Peter, trying to act as if the leech's fingers aren't toying with me.*

Edward: *doesn't let her get away with that and, on the next slide through, he plunges his fingers all the way into her pussy*

Leah: *Moving my hand to cover my mouth, biting one of my fingers to keep from yelling out, squirming in the bloodsucker's lap*

Edward: *keeps his awareness cause he totally just 'heard' someone about to look over and used his telepathy to implant a completely normal scene over what's really going on... but he's not exactly going to let Leah know he can do that* You love the prospect of being caught, don't you... *he murmurs in her ear, sawing his fingers in and out of her pussy*

Leah: *Nods against his neck furiously, knowing if I stop biting my lip I wont be able to keep quiet, which would be bad in a room full of people*

Edward: Do you want me to fuck you in this bar full of people? *he swivels his hand enough to drag his thumb over her clit, adding another finger to those already sawing into her vag*

Leah: *Wanting to scream out yes, instead shaking my head, denying myself what I know would be an intense orgasm.* I wouldn't...be able...to keep quiet. *Panting lightly, whispering*

Edward: *grins* That's too bad... I'd like to have seen how deep I could get into you if you straddled me here on this bar stool... *he delves his fingers deeper, twitching them as he starts to play some piano piece inside her pussy... a pussy piece*

Leah: *Moaning out loud, hoping no one is paying attention, changing my mind. Quietly begging* Please let me have your big leech cock right here!

Edward: But aren't you worried about being caught? *he teases her, twisting his hand so that his fingers corkscrew deeper into her pussy*

Leah: No! I just want to feel your cold, leech cum in me. I don't care who catches us.

Edward: *growls, using his speed and strength to manhandle Leah's body around so that she's straddling him, her tits right in front of his face before he unfastens his pants, tears a hole in the crotch of her panties and buries himself in her heat*

Leah: *My body arches, pushing our clothed chests together, my head thrown back, still biting my lip yet the moans of pleasure still seem to pass through my lips.*

Edward: *grips Leah's hips and pulls her cunt down hard against his body. he doesn't bounce her on his cock, instead using his hold to swivel and grind her hips in a less conspicuous manner. he's grateful for his vampire mind that allows him to focus on so many tasks because he's forced to manipulate some curious frizzy headed brunette into having the need to go to the bathroom instead of staring at him*

Leah: * Burying my head in his neck, licking and biting, overcome with lust from the possibility of getting caught by anyone. My eyes are closed, my hands on his shoulders, holding myself as he swivels my hips, and my mouth firmly latched to the skin on his neck*

Edward: *flashes his eyes over toward Bella while continuing to grind Leah into his lap. he's not altering what she's seeing, so she's fully aware of what he's doing to her friend. But he is subtly implanting thoughts using her own mental voice to prevent her from fleeing the scene or saying anything about it... on stage, Peter has left and gone upstairs to his apartment to shower and rest... and down at the bar, he's whispering naughty things to Leah* Bella knows what we're doing... She's watching us... *he shifts so that his belt buckle rubs against Leah's clit with every swivel*

Leah: *My body jerking in pleasure, every part of him is so cold, making a huge contrast to my overheated skin. I bite on his ear, trying to muffle the sound of my cries as I let myself go completely, hearing his words, knowing we -are- being watched by at least one person.*

Edward: *growls as she bites at him and lifts her up fast, the tip of his cock barely in her before he slams her back down, fully impaling her on his shaft.* Imagine how many people might have just seen that... I think some are looking this way, wondering what's going on... If that's really a hard cock they saw sliding into your pussy or if their eyes are playing tricks on them...

Leah: *Not able to keep myself from screaming into his shoulder. Riding wave after wave of pleasure, listening to his dirty words. I claw at his back with my nails, pressing my mouth to his for the first time urgently, using my tongue to bring his own into my mouth, sucking on it, loving the feel of the cold against my heat.*

Edward: *is surprised when Leah pulls him in for a kiss and kisses her back with skill and urgency. the actions around causing him to lift her again and again, slamming her down hard onto him each time before he finally erupts into her pussy, coating her inner sheath with his seed.*

Leah: *Wondering why I never kissed him before now, realizing what I've been missing this past...day. I feel him cumming in me, making me moan into his mouth. I wrap my arms around his neck, tilt my head to the side and kiss him harder.*

Edward: *continues to kiss Leah for a while before he finally pulls away. he then pulls her off his dick and tucks it away, fastening his pants and sets her on her feet before giving her pussy a pat and covering it with her skirt* Bar's closing. *he grins*

Leah: *I pout, grabbing his hand and pulling him with me right outside the bar. I push him up against the brick wall, reattaching my mouth to his.*

Edward: *had only just managed to grab Bella's hand and pull her along with them when Leah dragged him out of the bar. he was again surprised when she pushed him against the wall and planted her mouth against his again. he can't help but be confused over this... hadn't he gleaned from their fluttering thoughts that kissing him was something Leah had objected to? oh well... he turns, pinning Leah to the wall now and holding her head in place while he fucks her mouth with his tongue*

Leah: *Groans into his mouth, wrapping my legs around his middle, my hands moving to his own. I know I owe Bella an apology now that I've kissed him and enjoyed it. Hell, I could get off after kissing him for a couple minutes if I wanted.*

Edward: *grinds against Leah while kissing her against the wall. he's still not sure why this came over her... he can understand what she's thinking, but she's not thinking of what caused the instant change like that. it just sort of happened... and its kind of driving him bonkers... which makes him want to bonk her and he amuses himself by his hips back and swinging them forward, bonking his marble cock against her pussy and threatening to crush her hips between him and the brick wall*

Leah: *Pulling my head back for just a second* Bella said....so cold..*I grin and go back to kissing him, holding his head close to mine. I can feel his cock through his pants right on my pussy lips, since he tore a whole in my underwear earlier*

Edward: *whispers against her lips* Security is coming... Should I start fucking you again for them to catch us or take you home? *he grinds the covered zipper of his jeans into her pussy with his cock and hips*

Leah: *Arching into you, trying to think clearly* What will you do to me when we get home? *Smirking, staring at his lips*

Edward: *gives a half smirk* What do you want me to do to you?

Leah: I -want- you to fuck me so hard I pass out, like you keep bragging you can do, but you could also show me what else your tongue is good for besides kissing. *grinning as I move my hips a little, creating more delicious friction for me.*

Edward: *suddenly turns the tables around so that Leah's back is to his chest and one of her legs is up in half of the pose he had her against the window with last night. he pinches her nipple through her clothing and uses his free hand to slide through her messy pussy. his cum from earlier has been leaking out and he uses his fingers to spread it all over her pussy before sliding his fingers between her lips. he growls in her ear* You have to come to my building for that. Since you're not human, there are certain requirements and the building is already set up for it... Look in front of you. *he dips his fingers into her cunt and dragging more fluids up to fuck at her clit with before he slaps her pussy harshly...just as two security guards come around the corner of the building facing directly at them!*

Leah: *Surprised at his speed, my body quickly catching up, I moan loudly before I hear the security guards. My cunt muscles clench, and I cum quickly, trying to pass it off as nothing, embarrassed that I got off on that. I try to get Edward to put me down*

Edward: *gives Leah's pussy a quick rub before letting her stand on her own feet* Are you coming, woman? *he looks innocently at her, holding Bella's hand in his clean one and starting to walk back toward the apartment after giving the guards a quick "Yes, we're fine" when they inquired of him if everything was okay*

Leah: *Glares, walking awkwardly behind him* What the hell was that? I've gotten enough fines for being naked in public. I don't need another one, asshole.

Edward: *tilts his head, looking at Leah curiously as they walk* Did you get caught? Did you get arrested? Did you get a ticket? *he pauses slightly after each question before springing the important one* Did you enjoy yourself? *his arrogant look says he knows that answer as well* Why worry about it?

Leah: *Rolls my eyes, walking ahead of them* Yeah and why the fuck didn't they do any of those things, leech? *Opening the door to Bella and I's place, walking straight to my room, not waiting for his answer and hopping in the shower to wash off*

Edward: *finally stops sliding thoughts into Bella's mind that she really wants to stay and watch so that she can blush thoroughly and run off to hide in her room with embarrassment. he boldly follows Leah into her room and then into her bathroom, leaning against the wall so that he can watch her* Because I'm a vampire and I didn't let them. *he laughs at the simplicity of that answer* If it will make you feel better, we can go back and do it again and this time I'll let them hold us until the police arrive... I'll pay the bail, don't worry.

Leah: *Soaping my body, listening to the bloodsucker* No, that was luck. If Peter finds out we did that right outside his bar and people saw. I can't do that to him, not after almost *Realizing I’m about to let it slip about the half imprint thing, I stop talking and move to lathering my legs, bending over to get my toes.*

Edward: *curious at the tidbit of information from her mind about a half-imprint. what is an imprint? he wonders... he has to either tell her he's reading her mind or try and coax her into thinking more about it. of course he doesn't want to give up his easy way of learning information yet* After almost what?

Leah: *His question making me remember what an imprint feels like for a normal wolf, as I compare it with how I felt about Peter, I shake my head* Almost nothing.

Edward: Hmm... *considers the information. he's surprised, almost envious of how easy it is for the wolves to find their mates. but on the other hand, he had told her that she could turn him down at any time, so he doesn't feel too bad about what he did to her. instead, to reassure her, he offers up some information* You don't have to worry... No one notices things if I don't let them. Its not as simple as that, but that's what it boils down to. If I decide someone doesn't need to see something, they won't see it. I've had years to practice using it... *he's not telling her his entire gift, just an aspect*

Leah: *Now washing my hair* Have you used it on Bella or I?

Edward: I've used it on Bella, but only tonight. I'll even tell her about it when she's done blushing and being mortified in her room... *sounds amused*

Leah: *Nods* So you've never used it on me? *Getting out of the shower and slipping on Peter's shirt*

Edward: No... Would you like me to try? *he starts to consider options of ways he can use his ability on her to demonstrate*

Leah: *Shakes my head furiously* Absolutely not. Now I'm going to sleep, you can do whatever it is that you do. *climbs in my bed*

Edward: *looks amused before saying loudly* Well if you don't want to cuddle, just -be- that way! You're such a -man- sometimes! *and then he stomps out of her room...but he doesn't slam the door, closing it gently before going to tuck Bella in for the night... and lay down next to her... and grope her boobies cause they're pretty awesome*

Leah: *rolls my eyes*

