Edward: *totally kept up his gentle ministrations all night, never once stopping the gentle torture to the sleeping, squirming, whimpering and mewling human... though he did make certain that, once her clock reached a reasonable morning hour, that he jolted her awake with the last one!*

BellaMSwan: *sits straight up in bed, crying out as I wake up with a particularly strong orgasm* FUCK!

Edward: *sits up, smug. nearly his entire face is covered in Bellajuice and he's licking at his lips* I've gotten them to pass out during before, it isn't often I get to wake them up during...

BellaMSwan: *panting and writhing* I don't think...I’ve slept that good...ever. I just....kept...coming...​*looking at you with dark eyes*

Edward: You have no idea how hot it is to hear you say that... *he reaches up, wiping some of the juice off his face that he can't reach with his tongue and licking his fingers*

BellaMSwan: *Wiping my brow, pushing my hair out of my face and crawling towards Edward* That was...the single hottest thing anyone has ever done for me.

Edward: *growls softly in a predatory manner at her crawling* Its one of the benefits of never having to sleep... *he's almost ready to pounce her*

BellaMSwan: *sits up on my shins and leans forward, licking Edwards cheek, tasting myself, finding myself a bit more uncomfortable from the pounding yesterday* It's a wonderful benefit.

Edward: So are you ready to try other things yet? *he's reaching up to play with her boobs while asking this, lightly squeezing the full melons before rolling the nipples between his fingers*

BellaMSwan: *runs my hand down the center of my chest* I'll do whatever you want me to.

Edward: *slides one hand down the front of her chest, following the path of hers. but then he keeps going, letting it dip into the folds to graze the nub he'd been playing with all night... and then he gently nudges the tip of his finger into her depths. he can feel the difference in tightness and heat from the swelling and bruises.* Are you sure?

BellaMSwan: *winces* How will it feel?

Edward: I've never had complaints, but everyone is different. If you don't like it, we don't do it... Its really very simple. *he kisses the side of her neck, nibbling with his stony lips*

BellaMSwan: I can't imagine you doing anything to me that would feel less than stellar. I trust you.

Edward: *slides his finger deeper* This isn't a matter of trust. This is a matter of enjoying a bit of discomfort, sometimes even true pain, during sex. Not everyone does... *he wiggles the finger within her swollen depths*

BellaMSwan: There's a first time for everything. I'm curious to try.

Edward: *moves up to kiss Bella, sucking her tongue into his mouth and massaging it with his own even as he lowers her back down onto the bed... after all, he has to do his best to make every experience she has something she'll enjoy, and for playing with bruised and swollen bits, he needed to be more gentle and caring like a first time...*

BellaMSwan: *hmmms with anticipation, letting my head hit the pillow, almost purring into the kiss*

Edward: *continues to kiss Bella even as he settles himself into place. his torso is pressed against hers, his cold chest rubbing against her nipples... and then he sets the head of his shaft, against her swollen entrance*

BellaMSwan: *mewls, feeling him close to my entrance, bracing myself and trying to relax*

Leah: *Wakes up to the sound of Bella and the leech getting it on. I roll my eyes before getting up and showering*

Edward: *nudges his way into Bella, sliding in slowly so that if she expresses discomfort he can stop... though in his defense, she requested to be bruised last night and he offered her the chance to say no today...*

BellaMSwan: *furrows my brow, wincing at the discomfort, but trying to override it with the feel of the increased pressure and tightness*

Edward: *pauses, pulling away from the kiss* We can stop if you like... *though he has been holding this hard on all night...*

BellaMSwan: No, no...please....keep going. It's not bad. It's good.

Edward: *moves one hand to rub light circles over Bella's bruised clitty for a bit before slowly starting to slide in again*

BellaMSwan: Shit! It's...it hurts....but it's good...

Edward: I'm in control.... *whispers into her ear, continuing his slow penetration of her tender opening* If you want me to stop filling your sweet little cunt, just say so... Any time.

Leah: *Tries to ignore them, washing the dirt off of me with the orange scented body wash*

BellaMSwan: Does it feel good to you? do you like it? *starts to move my hips with Edwards, slightly enjoying the pain*

Edward: *reaches the full depth and starts to pull back out, still taking it slowly, once he's almost out, he reverses and goes in again... each thrust is a smidge faster than the one before it* It does feel good, tighter, hotter... *he lowers his head to lap at her breasts*

BellaMSwan: *already panting, whether I'm still panting from last night or if this is new, I don't know, but it's wonderful* I love it...it's....*groans* so hot...

Edward: *going at a more normal pace now, for humans anyway* You've got such a hot pussy... I don't know how I'm going to settle for less once I have to move on... *covering his teeth with his lips, he bites down on her breast, sucking the nipple and quite a bite more into his mouth*

BellaMSwan: *grins and scratches at Edwards back* Me either...your cock is amazing. I don't know if I want to fuck anyone else after this.

Edward: *pops her titty out of his mouth and grins* Well, if that's the case, maybe we'll have to work on introducing someone into the sex before I leave so that you can be comfortable with someone else... *he hitches one of her legs up onto his shoulder, growling softly at her scratching against his back*

BellaMSwan: *hisses at the new angle, arching upwards and trying to place my lips anywhere they can reach* don't know about that....I could be celibate...too good...

Edward: *sneers at the idea of being celibate* Do you really think you can do without a cock balls deep in your pussy after this? *thrusting harder now, still rolling circles on her clit*

BellaMSwan: *moans* I can do without pathetic, average sex, that I feel I'll be doomed to after this. *feeling the sting of the thrusts mingling with the delicious feeling of the feel of him on my clit, groaning* Jesus...

Edward: *always gets ideas* I could find someone that wasn't average... *gives her mound a gentle smack before hitching her other leg up to his shoulder* And train them specifically to bring you pleasure if you like...

BellaMSwan: *cries out* Shit Edward! No...You don't need to train someone for me....I'll...survive....​

Edward: *growls dangerously at her words* You weren't built to survive... You're built to be fucked, often... *thrusting hard enough now that his boys are smacking against her ass with every thrust*

BellaMSwan: *practically screaming now* Then you're going to fuck me every fucking day until you go!

Edward: *pushes her ass higher, fucking her hard into the bed. he moves a finger down and, since she's been leaking Bellajuice everywhere all night, he easily slips a finger into her ass, timing it with each thrust into her pussy* I can handle that, but can you?

BellaMSwan: *my eyes widening at the new intrusion, trying to adapt to that and, after a moment, enjoying the dual pleasures, feeling my tight coil begin to snap* Are you fucking kidding me?! This is amazing!

Edward: Yes... Let us hope you never wind up in the hospital then, because the heart monitor would be difficult to avoid tripping during this... *teases lightly before moving his other hand between them, pinching her already bruised clit hard while thrusting deep with his dick and his finger*

BellaMSwan: *screams loud enough to wake the entire apartment complex, the feeling of his fingers, and his cock, grow to be too much and I come; it's amazing and I don’t think I've ever felt anything like it, I mumble incoherent words*

Edward: *enjoys the feeling of her swollen sex convulsing around his pulsating shaft and roars his release, spraying the inside of her pussy with a whole night's worth of built up icy vampire spunk. after he finishes, he slumps down, letting her fall flat on the bed and just sort of wilting onto her while he purrs like a 'temporarily' sated kitten*

BellaMSwan: *is so loose that I can barely find the effort to breathe, reaching my hand up weakly and stroking Edwards hair* Keep that shit up...I'll beg you to take me with you. *snickers*

Edward: *his once softening cock gives an interested twitch in Bella's pussy and he smiles lazily at her* I would take you. *he kisses her cheek* Your room mate is up.

BellaMSwan: As a human, or as a vampire? *listens to the shower* Wonder how she's feeling today.

Edward: How you went would be your choice... But once you choose vamp, you never go back. *brow waggles at her, making the line as corny as possible*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* That much is obvious. You'd...seriously take me though? I mean...I'm just asking.

Edward: If you seriously wanted to go, yes. *reaches out to play with a lock of Bella's hair before inquiring* Did you want to get cleaned up? *he shifts his hips, his half hard dick swiveling where its still buried* You're very wet after last night and this morning. *he gives a shit-eating grin*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Yeah...probably a good idea. *hops out of bed and practically hobbles to the bathroom, hopping into the shower quickly and washing off, not taking much time to do anything else*

Edward: *sneaks into the shower with Bella, kissing her shoulders as he stands behind her... when she's done washing, he gives himself a quick wash up too, using his vampire speed to get it done swiftly... and then he takes a moment to back Bella against a wall and murmur into her ear* I'm going to have to fuck you in here soon...

BellaMSwan: *jumps a little at Edwards presence, but pleased to see him. Practically baring my teeth when he pushes me against the wall-he has that effect on me-and I grind out* You bet your ass you are...

Leah: *Getting out of the shower right before the two lovebirds get in, toweling dry and dressing in shorts and a halter top. I walk to the kitchen to make eggs for myself, glaring the whole time.*

Edward: *kisses Bella's titties, cause he loves titties... and then exits the shower, leaving her to finish up at her own pace. he pulls his clothes back on and heads out into the kitchen to cook... after all, if you spend all night giving a woman orgasms, its just polite to feed her after*

BellaMSwan: *hops out of the shower and dries off, leaving my hair wet as I go into my room and throw on a plain white sundress and nothing underneath, simply because my girly parts have been ridden hard and left to dry*

Edward: Good morning! *bright shiny tone before boldly kissing the top of Leah's head and then moving to poke around and decide what Bella might like for breakfast*

Leah: Ugh. *Wipes off my forehead, sneering and grabs my eggs, moving to the TV room and flipping the channels*

BellaMSwan: *heads to the kitchen, looking at Leah in front of the TV* Hey Le. How you feeling today?

Leah: *Ignores Bella and shovels food into my mouth*

BellaMSwan: What's the matter with you? *frowning*

Leah: *Wanting to tell her what's wrong but deciding to keep my mouth shut. I get up and walk to the balcony, shutting the door in her face*

BellaMSwan: *is instantly angry, knowing she can't help her mood swings but hating how she has to take it out on me, walking and pushing the door open* That's it. I'm out.

Leah: *Raises a brow*

BellaMSwan: I'm moving out. I love you. If you can't treat me like you love me, too, I'm gone. *glares, looking rather intimidating for a five foot four human girl in a dress*

Edward: *is left holding a plate with a cheese omelet stuffed with green bell peppers, onions, sausage and a side of hash browns and buttered toast when Bella follows Leah out onto the balcony...he sets it down and pours some juice into a glass, worried*

Leah: *Snorts* Yeah? Go ahead! I don't wanna live with a bloodsucker wannabe anyways.

BellaMSwan: *lets my lip tremble, only for a second, hurt by her words as I turn and spin, going to my room and digging under my bed for a suitcase* 

Leah: *Glares at her retreating form, crossing my arms and walking back to the kitchen to get some Apple juice* What are you looking at leech?

Edward: *smiles benignly at Leah* Just looking at the one I should thank... It will be easy to convince her to move in with me now... *he sets down the things he had prepared for Bella and walks toward her room*

Leah: *Rushes past the leech to Bella's room* No way. The leech lover's staying here.

BellaMSwan: *packs hurriedly, sniffling but standing my ground*

Edward: *calm* That's not what she seems to think.

Leah: I don't -care- what she thinks. I've spent years keeping her ass safe. I'm not going to stop now.

BellaMSwan: *snaps my head up* You damn well better care what I think. I told you, I'm not just...something you have to protect. and I won't wake up in a house where my roommate can't stand the site of me. *crying*

Leah: Then don't ask to be a -VAMPIRE-. *Not understanding what's so hard about this*

Edward: *narrows his eyes at Leah, letting his superior predator aura loose because of how she's treating someone she claims to care for*

BellaMSwan: I didn't -ask- to be a vampire. I asked if the option was open to me. It gets pretty fucking old being the only one around who's...like me. Sometimes, I want more. I want to be more. But that doesn't mean I'm going to ask Edward to change me right this fucking minute. I was just asking.

Leah: *Looks around, trying to make a hard decision, protect Bella from what she wants or go home. I look at her, realizing she got herself mixed up in this leech loving fest, and she's going to have to be the one to get herself out. I sigh quietly, turning to my room to pack as well. I can't afford this place on my own.* I would give -anything- to be human again. You don't know how lucky you are. *Walks into my room feeling completely lost. I've spent years protecting my roommate, what am I going to do with myself now?*

Edward: *doesn't look any happier with Leah now that he's heard those thoughts. he doesn't see this as something that requires a sort of 'tough love, let her learn her lesson' kind of thing approach, and the fact that she attempts to guilt Bella after being horribly cruel just makes him growl*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* You're missing my point Leah. I don't want you to only protect me. You don't have to be that with me. I just want us to be...whatever it is we are. I want to feel in control of my own life.

Leah: Well your not. You never have been and never will be. There are other people, other -things- out there controlling your life. Everyone’s life. *Shakes my head* Do what you want. Move in with the leech and his girlfriend if you want. I'm just tired of this.

BellaMSwan: Tired of what?! *throwing my hands up in the air*

Leah: Of the leech loving, the constant fear of waking up to find you drained of blood, the fighting! I want it to stop.

BellaMSwan: I'd love to stop the fighting. Really I would. But you gotta get over this whole 'leech loving' thing. Why start that now? It was fine before. He's not going to drain me of my fucking blood. if He was, he'd have done it by now.

Leah: How can you be sure he's not just keeping you around to drain you later? He was going to kill 15 people at the bar last night. FIFTEEN. Does that mean -anything- to you?

BellaMSwan: But he didn't. In fact, he was probably too busy keeping an eye on me when Jasper-you remember him, right? When he cornered me last night.

Edward: *is reminded that he still needs to go check up on those fifteen people... but wisely keeps his mouth shut on the matter*

Leah: Yeah because the people he was going to get help from were busy killing other people. You're just some killer's bitch.

Edward: *suddenly grabs Leah by the throat and slams her so hard into the wall that it dents and cracks. he squeezes her throat in his hand* Well if that's all she is, then by all means... Let me start by adding another body to the count.

Leah: *Lets him do what he wants, my eyes staying on Bella, as if to say, 'see?'*

BellaMSwan: *crying* Let her go. I'm...I'll leave, if that's all you think of me.

Edward: I will not. *squeezes harder, intent on cutting on Leah's air supply* If you want to be honest... She's just the kind of murdering bitch I have for dinner. She's killed... My kind. For what?! Because they have to eat! *snarls*

BellaMSwan: *slumps to the ground* Please. No more violence. *whispering* please.

Leah: *Closes my eyes, waiting for my ex-best friend's boyfriend to kill me*

Edward: *whispers so that Bella can't hear* Is this what you want? Look at her, the one that you claim to be friends with... Is that what you call friendship? She'd be better off with you dead... *squeezes harder still, feeling the bones in her neck creaking beneath the pressure*

BellaMSwan: *sobbing now, gasping for air* PLEASE!

Leah: *A tear leaks out, I struggle to get the words past my lips, my voice coming out in a harsh whisper* Do it. * The thought of seeing my dad again is the only one in my head. I try not to think of anything else. Leeches have ruined my life for years. Now a leech gets to end the misery for me*

Edward: *snarls, throwing Leah down onto the floor beside Bella and then turning around to let out a furious roar... he'd have totally smashed a couple walls to dust if he hadn't remembered at the last second that it wasn't his place*

Leah: *Gasping for breath, my hands moving to my neck*

BellaMSwan: *just sits there, not sure what to do*

BellaMSwan: You two....please....stop fighting.

Edward: *paces rapidly back and forth across the room, his body keyed up and wanting... wanting what he wouldn't give it. not like this anyway. finally he turns to Leah and looks at her with all the disgust he has* You are a selfish whore to actually want to be murdered in front of someone that loves you. *he's so tempted to jump out the window and leave, but he won't leave Bella alone with Leah's venomous tongue*

Leah: *Still breathing heavily* Have fun....fucking the guy....who almost....killed me... *Struggling to get the words. I shakily get up and go to my room to pack*

Edward: *glares at the departing figure before muttering* Jealous bitch. 

BellaMSwan: *stands up with as much dignity as I have and just...walks out the front door* 

Leah: *Throws all my clothes in a little suitcase, taping a not to Bella's door saying I'll be back for the rest of my stuff soon. I walk out the door and into the car I never use, stepping on the gas* La Push, here I come.

Edward: *was still standing in the apartment when Leah left, he's monitoring Bella who stopped in the stairwell to do whatever she needs to do to release her emotions over this situation... eventually he moves into Bella's room and packs a couple of nights and days worth of clothing and her bathroom supplies into her suitcase. he locks up the apartment and heads into the stairwell where he scoops Bella into his arms and carries her away from there.*

Edward: *sets Bella up in one of the rarely used playrooms in his building... its near one of the many bathrooms above the main room and both it and the nearest bathroom are designed like a cozy country farm house setting... its also one of the few actual 'bedrooms' in the entire building in that it has a bed. he moves her to the bed and lays down beside her, holding her while her brain goes where ever it wants to go... of course after a while she drifts off to sleep and he's up and about again... he has things to do since Charlotte's punishment will be over very soon*

------Some Time Later------

Edward: *sealed the playrooms and lower levels from the upstairs before running the scent removal program in the hallways... which wasn't so much a scent removal as flooding the hallways with artificial air freshener sprays... to the point where the ceiling, walls and floors were covered in a layer of wet stench. then he turns on the ventilation to carry most of it out of the building. by the time he returns, traces of Bella's scent should be completely gone from that part of the building. after all, he doesn't want any part of Charlotte associating with Bella while she's hunting... then he leaves the building and heads out of town to hunt for some criminals*

Edward: *manages to find, in a matter of eight hours or so, four criminals that really need to be dead. three men and a woman. one of the men is a pedophile, another one a serial rapist, the last man was actually carving up his latest victim and running the flesh through a meat grinder when Edward found him... the woman was a traditional black widow, prowling for men to take home and kill once she'd gotten what she wanted from them. all were now unconscious and set up like drunken friends in his car before he drove it into an underground area of his building. then he started taking them up to the playroom levels.*

Char: *opens eyes behind the blindfold, not knowing how long I have been here but the thirst is slowly starting to drive me out of my mind. The music filters the room, making me squirm and I mentally curse the damn thing for keeping me constantly aroused. Desperate to have some friction, but not moving, too weak from thirst, I let my body hang limp on the X, wishing Edward would just return and end this punishment already. Thinks back of a couple of days ago, I could have sworn he was going to end it then because I saw the light being switched on through the blindfold. I was so fucking happy to finally be freed from my binds and get fucked good and proper, only to find out he was toying with me. Growls at the memory, but the sound is weak and dull, just like I am right now*

Edward: *sets the woman up first, leaving her unconscious as he removes her clothing and straps her down in the same room that he had, just two nights previously, flayed a man to death in. the pedophile is stripped and dropped into a hole in one of the back areas of the play room. the fall only bruises him and wakes him up* Enjoy your stay... Go ahead and try to find your way out. *then he closes the trap down about ten feet above the human's head, locking it in place so that the scum is left in a very dimly lit and solid cement walled maze that covers the entire floor below the playroom. unlike all of the other floors, that maze has no entry point except the trapdoor he had just closed...*

Edward: *takes the last two men up to the room directly connected to the dark room. he once again strips the victims and these two are chained down to the floor like rabid dogs before he slaps them awake* Now, now... I believe you both know why you're here... And no, this isn't some elaborate and stupid Saw movie set. So just enjoy your time while I finish cleaning up... *he takes the clothing from all four, dropping it into the chute that will take it to the incinerator pit and gets rid of them... then he goes upstairs to check on Bella... she's still asleep, though now she's got an empty bottle of Southern Comfort near her that must have been leftover from one of his and Charlotte's playtimes. he smiles, brushing her hair aside and then goes into one of the bathrooms. he removes his clothing and takes a thorough shower*

Char: Fucking Tchaikovsky. *whimpers, feeling the venom pool into my mouth again. This particular piece has always been my favorite because Edward played it when he first invited a human to join us in our playroom. Salivates at the memory of how we cut and bit into the human, touching and fucking each other as we drank his sweet blood. Breathes more heavily as more images flash before my eyes, the human touching my breast, making Edward so outraged, he severed his head. No on does anything without the Master's permission. Remembers the feel of the blood splattering all over my body and moans, thinking of how Edward had licked me everywhere, not leaving an inch untouched. The thing about humans is, they are messy when they lose their heads. Chuckles at own thought, but stops as the wetness pools again with the thought of Edwards hard, long and thick cock and let's out another pathetic whimper, wishing he were here and doing me right now*

Edward: *finishes showering and, after drying off, he heads back down to the playroom level and makes certain all entrances to the higher levels are sealed, just to be safe, before heading to the room where the two men are panicking. he turns the light in both that room and the dark room on as he goes. he's still bare assed naked when he gets there and that fact alone shuts the two men up... something that does -not- last long when he reaches one of the thick, heavy stone walls and forcibly moves it aside to show the naked body of the spread and bound Charlotte. he moves over to the CD player first, moving it to a safe location and keeping the music playing... then he opens a wooden box he had brought down with him and removes three items from it before closing it and setting it beside the CD player before he moves over to Charlotte* Hello, my Precious.

Char: *sees the light being switched on through my blindfold, lifting my head and holding my breath wondering if this could finally be the day he releases me. Knows my arousal permeates the entire room and feels slightly ashamed, but as I take a deep breath that shame is instantly replaced by an overwhelming thirst. Of course I had heard the wall being opened, but holding my breath had not let me pick up on the scent of humans at first. My eyes roll into the back of my head, moaning of the sweet essence that already seems to drip on my tongue, making me taste it. A vicious growl starts up inside of me, but before I can release it I hear the voice of my Master* Master *it comes out as a sob and I instantly reprimand myself mentally for being such a pussy. The scent is driving me wild and I struggle against my binds, desperate to have it.* Please...

Edward: *reaches out with one hand to stroke Charlotte's side from armpit to thigh* My Precious... Do you remember why you are in here? *he lowers his head to lick her collarbone before walking around her bound body, hands casually caressing her with every step* Do you remember what you did to be punished? *while standing behind her, he slides his hands to the inside of Charlotte's thighs, nowhere near her pussy, but already wet from days of her being bound and aroused* Tell me what you did, Precious... Tell me why you were bad.

Char: *trembles, biting my lip and trying to focus on his words. The thirst is clouding up my mind, making it almost impossibly hard to keep my wits about, but his caresses slowly manage to distract me. I hear my Master's last demand and struggle to remember. Everything is so blurry, the constant state of arousal, the burning in my throat; it all makes it harder to think clearly. I close my eyes behind the blindfold and grit my teeth, forcing me to remember what happened. Then it's there, clear as day...The woman as she walked past me on the street, her scent hitting me like a wrecking ball and me stalking her, venom salivating in my mouth with each step that brought me closer to her...Two blue, terrified eyes pierced into mine as I growled and then I was in heaven. Moans at the memory of that sweet, too sweet blood, nothing could ever taste as good as that woman. My eyes snap open, meeting nothing but darkness with the fabric still covering my eyes* I kil- *voice is raw, scratchy as I force myself to speak. The burning only increases and makes me clench my jaw, speaking from in between gritted teeth* An innocent, Master...I killed an innocent. *hangs head in shame at my actions. I hadn't wanted to kill her, I just...I don't really know what happened, it all happened so fast. It's like my body was on auto-pilot and my mind was completely blank. I just had to have it.*

Edward: *feels the memory of the first time he smelled Bella's scent while watching Charlotte's memory of that day... damn, it was just over a week ago... but now that he's familiar with the sensation of a sudden thirst that nearly overpowered him, he can't blame Charlotte as much as he once did. and it seriously doesn't help that he's getting hard listening to her remember the way that woman tasted. its almost enough to send him upstairs to drain Bella slowly and savoring every drop. he brushes his hard shaft against Charlotte's ass* Very good, my Precious Charlotte... You do remember... And you know what you did was wrong. *he can hear the confusion and fright growing in the minds of the men as they listen* And because you know you did wrong, I have brought you four to feast upon tonight. *he kisses her shoulder before walking around to her front again. once there, he reaches up, playing with her large and beautiful breasts* Will that please you, my pet?

Char: *moans, tilting my head back as Edward fondles my boobs* Very much, Sir...*wishes he would just move around me again and continue grinding that big, powerful dick into my ass or better yet, pound the living daylights out of me with it. Moans again, but then the scent wafts towards me again. The men are getting scared and they are starting to sweat, only making their scent that more pronounced. Venom pools in my mouth even more and I swallow convulsively, trying to get it under control, but it's been too long and I can't get a grip on my thirst* Yes, Sir *I answer again. Although it sounds respectable and the perfect Sub's answer, in truth it screams 'Release me already, so I can fucking eat them all!'.*

Edward: *had taken three items from a box, three items that he had at some point clipped into his hair so he would have his hands free... now he reaches up and removes one from his hair. giving one of Charlotte's nipples a hard flick, he clips the turquoise feathered roach clip onto her nipple and gives the leather strips holding the feathers a tug* You will be allowed to feast soon, Precious. *he crowds closer, rubbing the head of his cock against her slit, easily nudging the head between her lips and against her clit because of her position as he takes another roach clip and clips the red feathered one to her other nipple* Do not fret, you will get to hunt and enjoy your very corrupted morsels tonight...

Char: *gives a weak cry as Edward tugs on the clamps, his cock rubbing against me making me even more aroused and my body shakes with all the pent up desire. Whimpering softly, I ball my fists and squirm, although it's not much of squirming with the way I am spread out. Exposing my teeth for a second at the mention of a feast, I quickly snap them closed, not wanting my Master to think this was a way to offend or defy him. It was just an instinctive reaction at the thought of sinking my teeth into those foul criminals.*

Edward: *kisses between Charlotte's breasts... and then kisses lower and lower, trailing a path down her body until he's crouched in front of her and sliding his tongue into the top of her slit. she's drenched from days of music, music that had been used much as it is now, still playing in the background... always in the background when they are playing their sex games. hell, just listening to this stuff is enough to get him aroused as well. he slips his tongue further down and slides it over her wet clit, sucking the moisture from her body into his mouth... he's not trying to arouse her more, that would just be a perk... what he's really trying to do is dry her off some so that he can do this... he reaches and pulls the third roach clip from his hair, black feathers dangling, feathers that he first grazes over her pussy lips before clamping the clip onto her clit* Now, my beautiful girl is all dressed for her feast... *said as he moves to begin unshackling her*

Char: Sss *hisses as the last clip is being clamped on my erect and waiting clit, pursing my lips and waiting for the sharp pain to disappear. Feels myself being released and instantly my breathing picks up.* :::::::::Finally, I'll be free to feed on those low lives! Blood, blood, blood...:::: *my mind keeps repeating the last word, lost in the thirst now as my body tenses, preparing itself to lunge at the nearest human as soon as Edward has undone the last shackle*

Edward: *stops at the last shackle, moving to take Charlotte's head in his hands* Do not move until I tell you. *the words are stern, indicating he expects to be obeyed on this. then he slowly removes her blindfold, peering into her pitch black and nearly insane from thirst, and reaches up to unfasten the last shackle from her left wrist. thankfully he's smart enough to know she might not be able to control it and so grasps her shoulders in an iron grip as soon as the clasp is opened.* Now, my beautiful... See what you get to start off your meal tonight with... *and he slowly turns her around to face the panicking and struggling humans... he times it just right, releasing his hold on her shoulders just as one of them manages to pinch his skin hard enough for the skin to tear on the binding chains and the scent of fresh blood filling the room*

Char: *shakes violently underneath Edward's grasp and looks over at the Loser Duo, licking my lips and staring hungrily. As the fresh blood spills, I can't hold back and with a roar launch myself at the fucker who was dumb enough to bleed in front of vampires. With one big leap, I'm on top of him and then my teeth pierce into the soft skin of his neck. My grip on his chin is tight, so strong that I can hear his jaw shatter under my hold, but I don't care. The blood is dripping into my mouth, making me suck harder, faster, more hungrily and I hum in pleasure as it runs down my throat, dulling the burn and quenching my thirst partly. The other human's screams are making me wince due to their loudness and as the last drop of blood is being consumed by me, I finally release loser number one, letting his head fall back to the floor with a thud. I look over at loser number two and he's crying now. I slowly crawl closer to him, keeping my eyes locked with his blubbering ones.* Tsk, tsk. This will be less painful now... *smiles, trying to soothe him, but as he cries only harder and lets out another high pitched wail, I growl. The sound is atrocious and putting me in a bad mood, so I jump him and shake my head* It could have been so much easier for you. *licks his neck, trembling softly on top of this man. His blood smells sweeter than the first and I purr in satisfaction. My eyes close as my mouth opens and I let him feel my teeth against his neck. The bastard whimpers in fear and as I finally bite hard enough to pierce his skin, he lets out an awful scream that hurts my ears. I hit him on the stomach with one hand, not deterred otherwise as I suck his blood. His breath leaves him with a loud 'whoosh' and I smile against his neck, putting my hand over his mouth and relishing in the taste of him* :::::So sweet, so good:::: *my eyes roll into the back of my head as I start grinding on top of him*

Edward: *watches Charlotte with a penetrating gaze, knowing that with her level of thirst the first man will not last long... and indeed he didn't, falling quickly to the partially starved vampire's thirst. the shattering sound of brittle human bones is like a striking counterpoint to the classical music filling the room and his dick throbs with need at the sight and sounds. when Charlotte moves from one to the other, he's already positioning himself. experience with their games has taught him how to do something most would never attempt... he knows how to come right up behind a feeding vampire without causing an instinctive defensive response. and that's something he does now, slithering up behind the feeding Charlotte in time to see her grind against the filthy human scum. his eyes narrow in anger. he most certain did -not- give her permission to do that and his reaction is swift, reaching out to slap against Charlotte's ass hard, the sound of boulder's striking as he connects* Naughty girl, Precious... You know we no longer soil ourselves with our food that way. We haven't done that since we learned how to not break them. *and to emphasize his point, he gives a harsh tug on the black feathered tassels hanging from the clamp attached to her clit*

Char: *throws head back, screaming loudly at the sudden pain and stops grinding instantly. Instead I lift my ass up a little higher, deserving my punishment should he chose to spank me, although I'm hoping he'll just take me.* Sorry, Master *latches back onto the human, not wanting too much venom to spread into his bloodstream and corrupting his sweet taste*

Edward: *gives Charlotte's ass another hard slap, and then one more before he just can't take seeing her feeding and dripping on all fours like that anymore. he's quick to move into position behind her and, with one hand moving around to grab the feathered ends of the clips on her tits, he drives his dick all the way into her in one hard thrust. he emits a snarl of pleasure, thankful once again that she had still been a virgin the night he had saved her and thus she would remain that tight forever. he pulls on the tassels, holding them in one hand and pulling like reins while thrusting into her hard and fast, his balls slapping against her clamped clit with every pound*

Char: *takes every slap without complaint, having deserved it by my disgusting behavior and treacherous body. As Edward pushes into me, I release the human’s neck again, letting out a scream of ecstasy. My nipples being tugged with every pound is both pleasurable as highly painful, making me whimper and groan with every thrusts. After Edward pounded into me, his thrusts strong, powerful and so fucking perfectly impaling me on his cock, the human starts to whimper. I sniff his neck and quickly bite down again. The venom has had more time to spread, so I don't have time to just take it slow and enjoy. I start drinking more earnestly, until that sweet essence of his blood has returned and then I just let go. Eyes rolling into the back of my head, moaning with each gulp I meet Edward's thrusts. The sounds of our skin slapping together is enough to make me feel the pressure building, but I hold off...knowing I need my Master's permission first.*

Edward: *pushes Charlotte down so that her face is buried into the dying human's skin, her shoulders and tits as well... in fact, the hard scrape of her marble nipples clamped in sharp steel scratch open the human's skin with every rock of her stone body from the force with which she is being pounded.* Such a nasty little fuck, you are Precious... I've missed pounding your pussy. I almost went into the dark room three times just so I could fuck your beautiful bound body... *his thrusting hits harder, sinking to the root in her soaking pussy and he can feel his balls tighten as the pleasure threatens to overwhelm him... he releases his hold on the clips of her breasts and reaches between her legs, squeezing the clamp around her clit even tighter than it can manage on its own* Cum now, Precious. Now! *he roars the words, his cock already starting to spray her insides with his seed*

Char: *feels the sharp tug and hears my Master's roar as he commands me to cum, just as I gulp down the last of the human's blood. My body shakes on top of the human as my muscles lock down. Edward shoots his cold, thick cum inside of me and it tears down my last defenses. Clamping down on his dick, I scream out 'Yes Sir', the 'r' rolling as I squirt all over his thick, fat, long juicy cock. My head falls down on the human, my breathing heavy as I come down from my orgasm. As soon as his dick is pulled out of me, I turn around. Sitting back on my heels, my back straight and gaze on the floor, I lick my lips and wait for his cock to fill my mouth, so I can clean him off properly. A soft smile tugs at the corners of my mouth, as I feel his cum and my juices running out of me, hoping the sight will excite my Master again.*

Edward: *is very glad that Charlotte insisted she be trained to cum on command. sometimes he was tempted to just give her the command without any playing at all and see if she was trained enough to just start coming on the spot... in fact, he decided to try that at his earliest convenience even as he pulled out and waited for Charlotte to kneel like a good girl. he stood in front of her and rubbed the side of his half-hard shaft against her cheek* You've been a good girl, Precious. *he caresses her gorgeous blonde hair as he slides his cockhead against her lips, waiting* Do you wish to have your hunt next or do you wish do have your foodplay next?

Char: *thinks it over. On one hand I'm feeling incredibly aroused so that might make foodplay the best choice, but I also know that I will be horny again after the hunt...Scratches throat and feels the lingering burn there, deciding it might be better to hunt first, since we will be sharing the human during our foodplay. Looks up at my Master from underneath my lashes, knowing he heard my choice in my head already and waiting his response. Feels anticipation building inside of me as I imagine running around the maze, stalking, tracking and devouring this poor, pathetic human Edward trapped in there. Venom already pools in my mouth and I swallow thickly, still waiting for Edward's response.*

Edward: *smiles at Char, pleased with her silent wait for direct orders* Suck me clean Precious, so that I can lead you to your hunt... *of course his command is instantly followed by Charlotte's plump red lips wrapping around his dick and sucking on him. he goes from half-hard to fully hard while watching. he no longer has to guide her, their times together having given her the perfect knowledge of how he likes his dick to be sucked. once he's clean, he pulls her off...unlike how he normally makes her suck him to orgasm and swallow every drop* Now Precious, stand. *once she's in place, he watches the cum mixture slide down her legs, eyes darkening from the sight. but instead of doing anything about it, he takes hold of the feathered leather tassel of the clip on her clit and uses it as a leash* Come along, my pet... *he sounds amused, leading her by the short leash toward the maze. he scans for the man he left in there, pleased that he has staggered quite a bit and is in a fright from the cold dark and screams from the others. he can hear the bound woman stirring and smiles even wider as he opens the trap to the maze. he tugs the 'leash' to get Charlotte to the entrance and rubs a hand over her soaked and messy pussy, gathering up a handful of mixed juices* Enjoy your hunt my pet. *and he releases his hold on the clip, letting her do her thing as he moves to watch the maze monitors and suck the juices off of his fingers*

Char: *stands by the door, closing my eyes and inhaling deeply, before releasing my breath with a soft purr* Can you hear me, human? *smiles at no one in particular, waling towards the back of the maze and keeping to the walls, intent on tormenting this human. Hears a whimper from my right and turns head towards it, even though I was already aware from the sound of his heart beat and heavy breathing where he was standing, not to mention the scent of grapes and bananas.* Oh, are you afraid? *grins devilishly, knowing Edward can see me on the monitors* Well, you should be, you weakling. *moves a little closer to the human, knowing he will hear my voice closing in as well* Maybe...Just maybe, I'll give you a chance. Would you like that? *another whimper has me beaming, feeling slightly giddy at the prospect of hunting him down* I'll take that as a yes. Do you know what you have to do? *this time it's a sob that reaches my ears and I roll my eyes at the pathetic display of weakness. Humans are so predictable, so easily discouraged, so WEAK* RUN! *bellows, before laughing loudly at the increasing heart rate. I can hear his footsteps as they thunder on the cemented floor in his desperate attempt to get away from me. He runs, but then obviously hits a wall in the maze, because his voice suddenly shouts out 'Fuck' and I can't help but laugh at that.* Try again, weakling.

Edward: *dips his thoughts into both Charlotte's and the human's mind, watching both predator and prey at the same time... and the third-person aspect given by the monitors adds to the thrill. he admires Charlotte's torment of the human, remembering to praise her once she emerges from the maze and gives his cock a loving stroke at the idea of praising her... the flash of seeing the feathered tassels waving as she moves on the monitors cause him to let out a moan of anticipation. he even feels venom filling his mouth with desire. when he hears her laughter, his eyes brighten and he laughs as well, knowing from experience how fun it can be to torture the real bastards of society within that maze*

Char: *hears the human running in a different direction, moving swiftly but quietly as I stand in a spot, waiting for him to reach. As his heavy breathing practically wafts across my face, the smell of cigars and gin lingering on his breath, I softly purr. The human startles, standing rooted on the spot and I grin* Boo! *the bastard screams, turning around quickly and running in yet another direction. I go stand in front of him again, but this time I growl with a big smile on my face. His body drops to the floor and my eye sight allows me to see him quivering and shaking as he curls up into a ball. I walk closer up to him and let one finger run down his neck, from ear to pulse point and back* Oh, don't you wanna run anymore? Are you giving up so easily? God, you're pathetic. Now if you don't get up right now, I'm gonna kill you, slow and painfully. *the human starts sobbing, pleading for mercy in between gasps, making me scowl. I grab him up by the collar, lifting him easily from the floor* Let me get one thing straight. Tonight, you are my bitch! And I say RUN! *drops the human back to the floor, crossing my arms and huffing impatiently as he scrambles up to his feet.* I won't tell you again, weakling. *eyes the human as he straightens out his posture and raises his chin in defiance.* ::::Oh my God, is he serious?::::: *bursts out laughing, grabbing one of his hands and crushing it with mine, while listening to his howls of pain* Imagine me doing that to every part of your body, human...R- *doesn't even need to finish my sentence this time as he runs out of there like a man chased by a demon. Giggles at own thought, because maybe that's just what I am, a demon*

Edward: *laughs loudly at Charlotte's words and actions, the sound filled with delight... and it isn't just Charlotte, because he thought to have the sounds from the maze sent to the room with the woman currently rubbing her wrists and ankles raw trying to break away from the table he strapped her to. he almost wishes he hadn't cleaned it from the bloody mess he had made the last time he used that room, but oh well. painting it red again will be more fun in the long run. he strokes his cock, waiting for the games in the near future as his companion has her fun*

Char: That's more like it! *exclaims happily, before noticing a wet spot on the floor because the putrid scent couldn't be denied any longer.* Oh man! You pissed on my floor! That's just gross and such a blatant show of disrespect! *walks at a human pace over to the wall, where a garden hose is hanging, since this isn't the first time it happened. Takes my time, spraying clean water on the floor, letting it wash down the little drain in the floor* You better hide! *taunts, using a childlike voice as I start strolling towards the human. His scent is all over the place, but the putrid smell he's now carrying around leads into one single direction* Now, isn't this fun?? Although, I'm betting you wished you didn't pissed your pants. That stink is a dead give away. *chuckles as the human whimpers* Now don't go wetting my floors again. I don't like hiring cleaning ladies, they taste...dirty. *giggles and finally comes to a stop in front of the human, whispering* Can you see me, cuz I can sure as hell see you. *amused as he looks around in vain, trying to locate me in the dark and hearing him call out in fear 'What are you?'* I'm your worst nightmare. But don't worry, after this you won't have to sleep...ever again! *grabs the human in a chokehold, pulling him closer to me* Mmm. Grapes and Bananas. Very nice...

Edward: *looks disgusted when the human makes a mess... this is why getting pets is a very bad idea, most of them aren't house broken properly! he reminds himself to give Charlotte something extra special for her birthday this year because she remembers to clean up... that takes his mind off on a different tangent and he's thinking about her next birthday, she'll be a hundred this year... Yes, she needs a special gift. And a party... Maybe she'll become friends with Bella... his eyes glaze over more than just a bit picturing how those things can go together and he purrs, his cock jerking in his hands from want*

Char: *licks the human's neck, nibbling softly on his skin...long enough for him to relax and then I sink my teeth into him. My eyes roll into the back of my head and I drink him at a steady pace, locking eyes with the camera just above me. I stare into it with hooded eyes, rubbing my legs together* ::::Do you see what it does to me? I'm so fucking wet right now. Oh God, he tastes so good.::::: *thinks back at the sucking noises I heard when Edward was leaving the room, knowing he was drinking our combined juices and whimpering along with the human. As the last gust of blood is gone, I drop him with a thud and bat my eyelashes at the camera, my chest heaving, making the feathers dance across my skin* Fuck...

Edward: *lets his eyes hood over when Charlotte finally takes the human. he's submerged in her mind, watching her eyes in the camera at the same time he stares at the camera through her eyes. when she finally lets the human thud to the ground, he lets his thoughts drift down to her mind* ::Come to me, my Precious.:: *and he moves away from the monitors for the entrance to the maze, waiting for her body to leap out of the dark hole*

Char: *jumps out, stopping right in front of Edward. My wetness dripping as I gaze upon his naked chest, not making eye contact because that would be wrong when it's time to play. Feels a trickle of blood, running down the corner of my mouth and debating whether or not to clean it off with my tongue in front of my Master. Decides to wait for him to command me to, since this too can be considered a sexual thing.*

Edward: *looks at Charlotte for a whole, agonizingly quiet minute before he finally grabs her shoulders, turns and slams her back into the nearest wall. in one hard thrust he's rooted in her pussy again, hiking one of her legs up near her head to thrust deeper into her almost too-tight pussy.* So fucking erotic... *the words are murmurs on his lips before he licks the blood from the corner of her mouth and feeds it to her with a sweep of his tongue*

Char: *screams at being filled so suddenly and eagerly sucks the blood from his tongue. Lets head fall back against the wall as Edward rams that rod home over and over again, holding him by the shoulders and bouncing to help him by meeting him half thrust every single time. Moans incoherently, his hard cock feels perfect in my pussy as I growl in satisfaction.*

Edward: *growls at the way the roach clips on her sensitive bits feel rubbing against his skin and scrapes his teeth over the side of her neck and her shoulder. but this is too easy... she's being too bold considering she was only just punished... he hooks her leg over his shoulder, never stopping his thrusts while he takes hold of the feathered ends of each roach clip and ties them all together. as soon as they're secured, he pulls out and delivers a smack to one of her luscious titties* Who told you to try to take charge, Precious? *he doesn't wait for an answer, taking her by the hair and roughly shoving her down to her hands and knees. he kicks her legs apart and, hand still holding her hair, sinks back into her delicious pussy hard. the position and new arrangement of the leather and feathers causes the natural swing of her juicy melons to pull and tug on each of the clips with every powerful thrust of his hips. he doesn't let her adjust to the sensation before he starts smacking her ass soundly* That's very naughty... Should I put you back in the dark room already, my pet?

Char: *whimpers, wanting to curl up into a more ball like position to stop the vicious tugging from those clips, but knowing I can't with Edward pulling my head back like that.* No, no, Sir! *stutters due to the pain in my tits and the increasing pleasure its sending to my core. Lets Edward pound into me, loving the feel of his thick, long cock inside of me, but feeling the need to reassure him again that it was unintentional, not wanting to be trapped back inside that room, bound and restricted* Sorry, Master. *screams with another powerful thrust, as he pushes in just as his hands comes down on my ass so hard it echoes off the walls*

Edward: *pulls back harder on Charlotte's hair for just a moment, the hand that was slapping her ass now digging fingers into it as he cums hard into her pussy. he snarls, still irritated with her presumptions and pulls out of her without giving her permission to come. he doesn't even let her suck him clean this time, instead pulling her upright and letting go of her hair* Follow me, my pet. *he walks, not untying the clips so that every step will cause them to pull as he leads her to the room where the woman is now just crying as the bindings are too secure for her to break free*

Char: *pouts involuntarily as he pulls out of me without telling me to cum, smoothens out face quickly, getting up and following. Sucks in a harsh breath at the first tug of the clip, biting my lip to hold back from whimpering and following silently. Enters the room to see a beautiful woman lying there and wonders briefly what she has done. Usually, the scum we pick up are men, it isn't often a woman finds herself in these rooms.* :::::Maybe she's a drug dealer or a thief.::::: *licks lips at the sight of her body, because even as a woman I can appreciate a beautiful naked girl. She's firm but curvy in all the right places. Feels my throbbing core clench with need from not cumming and the sight of this woman isn't helping.* :::::Fuck.::::::

Edward: *notes the woman's attention is on them from the moment they enter the room. the tears are silently running down her face and, when she sees the nude vampires, one of them being a male with an erection, she starts to cry harder, shaking in her restraints. he narrows his eyes at her and merely says aloud* You will pay for your sins... *he then ignores her, turning his attention to Charlotte* My precious... *he runs his hand down Char's arm, tugging her closer to the woman by her wrist* Melody here has a problem. You see she likes to dress herself up prettily... *he lets his icy hand trail over the nude woman's body, pinching her nipple hard enough to almost pop the thing off, with strength more like he would use on Charlotte, hearing her scream of pain* And once she's dolled herself up, she goes hunting... She hits frat parties, bars, high schools... *he sneers at the woman, watching her pathetic attempts to deny his words even as she's crying herself into a panicked mess of fear* And then she finds a man, a boy... And seduces him, lures him away and takes him to her home where she gives him a glass of wine... All seemingly innocent, right Melody? *he arches a brow before slapping the woman's face to get her attention, hitting hard enough to bruise, but not to break* Pay attention, please. *he sounds disturbingly cheerful when he says that* But she drugs that wine with an agent that causes paralysis without unconsciousness. *there's hate in his voice now* And once it has taken effect, she cuts these men and boys to pieces, tossing them into her home's incinerator... Now, my Precious... *he turns to Charlotte* What should we do to allow Melody to pay for her sins?

Char: *seethes, body trembling with rage at this woman's disgusting habits.* :::::You deserve the same fate, bitch!:::: *bristles at the way some humans can treat others of their kind so cruelly, wanting to spit into this woman's face, preferably the eyes where my venom can cause her some pain before the game starts, but holds back since my Master hasn't decided anything yet. As I picture myself cutting her slowly to pieces, squeezing the body parts for more blood as Edward does the same during our fucking, I close my eyes...not knowing which is the best emotions to hold onto now, the lust or the anger....surely this bitch deserves more than to be a plaything and some minor cuts while we drink from her won't suffice. Looks up at Edward from underneath my lashes, questioning him on what we are going to do with this piece of white trash*

Edward: *has a huge smile on his face from listening to Charlotte's delightful thoughts* My Precious, you do me proud... You will get a special treat later... *he reaches up, twisting her hair back into a knot and taking a strip of leather from one of the toys in the room to tie back her hair for her. then he kisses Char's forehead* You, my Precious, may do as you like to this piece of filth... And if you have something you wish for me to do to enhance what you do to her, you may -politely- request it of me. But only in regards to what I do to the filth. Your body is mine to do with as -I- please. *gives Charlotte a stern look as he reminds her, reaching out to caress her cheek before setting her loose on the human*

Char: *winces as the clips tug at my nipples and clit again when I move towards the woman, a low growl building up inside my chest as I lean over her. Spits in the woman's face, aiming especially for the eyes and smiling ruefully as she cries out in pain, blinking her eyes to restore her vision which won't be happening any time soon as the venom sizzles on her eyeballs. Venom pools my mouth as a hundred of vengeful things run through my mind, but I decide to keep it simple.* Don't do onto others, what you do not wish to be done upon yourself. *grabs a cloth from the table next to her and stuffs it into the woman's mouth* I don't imagine they could scream when you paralyzed them. The bounds will keep you immobile enough, but the sound has got to go. *hears the muffled protests from the woman and quirks an eyebrow* You don't like that, do you? Well, you'd better hold your tongue, or I will make sure you can't speak anymore *growls as the woman screams into the cloth and removes the cotton ball* As you wish. *holds the woman's nose closed, pressing so hard the bone breaks under the pressure of my fingers. As the woman's mouth opens to scream or inhale, I reach in and rip out her tongue* That'll keep you quiet, you piece of filth. *moves to Edward, handing him the tongue.* To do with what you desire, my Master *smiles beautifully*

Edward: *looks terribly amused at everything Charlotte does and says... he loves it when he lets her play. it brings back memories of her training him before she handed over the reins... speaking of handing over the reins! he suddenly finds a human tongue in his hand, dripping with blood and he tilts his head back, laughing musically at the situation before speaking* Precious, don't let your toy drown in her own blood... You don't want your fun to end too soon do you? *he's using his telepathy, inserting reminders of her sins into the woman's mind to keep her from slipping unconscious or going into shock. while doing this, he drags the removed tongue up Charlotte's shoulder before squeezing the blood out of it onto Charlotte's skin* You are probably the most delicious thing that's ever touched that tongue... *he tosses it over his shoulder, letting it smack wetly against the wall and slide to the floor before he leans to lick the blood off of Charlotte's smooth skin*

Char: *lifts the bitch's head, ordering her to swallow her own blood as I trembly softly, the feel of Edward's tongue on my skin making my core throb even more and I rub my legs together subtly. The gurgling from the woman distracts me from his ministrations and I move back to the bed, begging my Master in my mind to forgive me for moving away from him.* Come on! You're such a bitch in heat, why can't you swallow? Spit it out then, you disgusting pig. *sees that the woman is not doing what I say and uses the handle to flip over the bed, placing a bucket underneath the woman's mouth so none of the blood will be wasted as it drips into it* You didn't think I'd let you get off that easily did you? *raises the table to where the woman is at eye level with Edward and then giggles* You're making quite the mess of yourself, dripping blood everywhere, your hair hanging down and getting wet with blood as well. Aren't you just a sad little puppy *coos*

Edward: *does not let Charlotte's moving away go without punishment, though its mild compared to what he's done in the past. he reaches behind her, sliding a hand up between her legs and slipping two fingers into her juicy, sloppy cunt before sliding them back and pressing them into her ass. he thrusts those fingers into Charlotte's ass a couple of times before removing his hand and slapping her ass once* Remember your manners, Precious. *but then the hideous human is at his eye level and he reaches out to take hold of one of her fingers* You twirled seventeen year old Daniel Welks's scrotum around on this finger while he watched and cried... *the human is trying to scream, an animalistic sound coming from her throat as she shakes her head, splattering blood everywhere* I don't think you need it anymore. *he twists the woman's finger, snapping all of the bones in a crushing grip before squeezing the skin enough to pop the finger off... her eyes are wide in pain as she screams silently again, the sound choking off in a gurgle as he raises the pulped skinbag that used to be a finger and squeezes the blood from it directly into his mouth*

Char: *moans, throwing my head back as Edward's fingers plunge inside of me, only to scream when he pushes the same fingers into my ass hole.* :::::Fuck, fuck, fuck!::::: *watches him squeezing the finger dry into his mouth with hooded eyes, my body still trembling, the aftermath of his unexpected and cruel attack on my pussy and ass* Ooh, now wasn't that fun? *smiles hugely at the woman, who's eyes are misted over with unshed tears of pain.* Oh are you going to cry now? Run to your mommy? *cackles* Oh wait, you can't move. Poor, poor, pitiful human *coos again, running a finger in between the woman's breasts* It's a shame really. You are really quite beautiful. *runs fingers lower down to her stomach, then plunges one finger into her belly button. Drives the finger deep inside of the woman, my nail breaking through the skin and kicking another bucket underneath the table while wiggling my finger around inside of her* That feels so warm, so...gooey, how nice.

Edward: You know... *steps up behind Charlotte while she plays inside the woman's abdomen* If she wasn't such filth, I'd be tempted to try that scene from that one movie... Where the silly teenage human is fucking his food. *he sounds on the verge of laughing while he wraps his arms around Charlotte's waist, letting his hands slide down to rub at the lips of her pussy while she plays* But I don't mix fast fuck with fast food.

Char: *giggles, the sound morphing into a moan of ecstasy as Edward rubs my pussy, his mention of 'fuck' in whatever context making me pant for air. Pulls the finger out, putting it into my mouth and sucking off the blood, my eyes rolling into the back of my head as my juices drip from me. My arousal is becoming almost unbearable, but this bitch has to suffer first. *slides hand down again, tugging viciously at the pubic hair of the woman's pussy*

Edward: Really Precious? *inquires, a resigned sound* Now you'll have to bleach your hand... *sounds almost pouting, but he doesn't punish her... okay, maybe rubbing his dick against Char's ass is punishment, but not in a "you did wrong" way. he suddenly freezes, narrowing his eyes and looking delighted* Guess what, my Precious? *whispers in a loud, conspiratorial way* She's terrified... She's actually a virgin! *he laughs loudly before snarling out the next words* Destroy the bitch.

Char: *nods solemnly, even though a smile is threatening to break free. Moves around the woman, glancing occasionally around the room* A virgin? Now here I thought virgins were all pretty and innocent. I guess that was kinda naive on my part. *pouts, as if truly disappointed at being so naive, grabs a hold of something on the table and moves back to where I was standing* Why don't we devirginize you? Nobody should die a virgin. *shoves the end of the flogger all the way inside of her, breaking through her hymen and lodging deep inside her womb. Feels some resistance there and pushes harder, breaking through the womb* Oh no, are you crying? *watches the tears fall from her eyes, and pulls out the flogger, pushing it in even harder. The woman's eyes clench shut in pure agony, her mouth opens in a silent scream as her bottom lip quivers. Scowls at the pathetic human* Feels different being on the other side for once, doesn't it? *licks lips* Well if you're a virgin there, surely you are a virgin here as well? *looks up at Edward to verify, handing him the flogger so he can lick off the blood and looking around for what to use when I sodomize her ass, while waiting patiently for Edward's answer*

Edward: Of course she is... The only thing that isn't is her mouth... Which she has had to use to tempt some poor young men into following her home... *he accepts the flogger, giving only a tap of his tongue before finding the flavor of her nasty pussy ruined the blood and discards the thing* Her pussy is foul, Precious. *he pouts* But then again, I've already got the sweetest pussies around, so no one else can measure up. *he seems happier, letting his thoughts drift up to check on the woman left sleeping upstairs*

Char: ::::Pussies?:::: *decides to think about it later, since I have more urgent matters to attend to. Grabbing a long cane with a golden heart on top, I wave it in front of the woman's face.* See that? The heart is so beautiful don't you think? I really love this cane. Tell me you love this cane! *unshackles her feet, letting her body hang from her wrists, the sound of her bones snapping due to the sudden weight, makes me smile hugely* Well? Not going to obey me, are you? *hits the woman's bare ass with the cane, once, twice and finally a third time, before gasping and feigning shock* Oh, I forgot you couldn't talk. Not anymore at least. Let me give you a treat. *holds ass cheeks open with one hand* Wait for it...wait for it...*pushes in the cane, the thick golden heart head first and rams it deep into the woman, noticing how she is trying to move her body but the broken wrist won't let her support the weight and make it impossible. Laughing* I think she really likes that, Master.

Edward: Yes, she has delicious screams... Of pleasure I'm sure... *is watching Charlotte though and not the human. he's getting off on watching her be violent to the woman... or at least getting a hell of a boner out of the deal!* It's getting harder and harder for me to keep her conscious though, Precious. *he warns Charlotte, after all, there's only so much suggestion he can do on a human mind* Perhaps I should milk her...Since you were kind enough to place her into this delightfully useful position... *he moves one of the buckets in place before grabbing both of the woman's nipples and just pinching those fuckers right off... he looks at them for a moment* Oops, so fragile... *he flicks them aside like beans and reaches to take hold of the woman's breasts, squeezing them and pulling in a rhythmic manner to produce streams of blood from where her nipples used to be down into the bucket, milking her like a cow*

Char: *moans, moving behind Edward* Permission to touch, Master? *swallows the venom that keeps pouring in my mouth, my hands shaking as I reach for his shoulders, but remind myself I have not been granted permission yet and moves back to restrain myself. Takes a whip off the shelf and quickly lashes out at the human, creating a perfect, bleeding red line above her pussy*

Edward: *turns flashing eyes toward Charlotte before speaking* Of course you may touch, dear one... *then he frowns, the flow of blood from the woman's breasts having dwindled so that he could hardly squeeze anything out of her anymore. but what's worse! He couldn't reach the filth's mind anymore and he groans* Looks like playtime with this rag is over... Her mind has slipped too far for me to reach. *he gives a soft, almost whimsical flip of the unconscious woman's hair*

Char: *dives hands into the nearest bucket, coating them with blood as I rub my breasts and slowly approaching my Master again. My hands move up his chest, leaving behind a red path of delicious blood as I relish in the feel of his hard pecks and defined muscles* ::::::My Master is a God:::::: *it's the same thought I've had about Edward ever since he brought me into this life, even though he might be considered more Demon than God, I still believed him to be a God. Without him, I wouldn't know which ones to eat. I run my hands over his six-pack, leaving more blood on his marble skin and bite my lip, eager to taste him. Grasps his rock hard cock, twisting and tugging it in my hand as I breathe heavily.*

Edward: *tilts Charlotte's head up to look into her crimson eyes as she plays with his cock. he leans close and places a tender kiss to her lips* I like that you think so. *he doesn't agree with her though, if any vampire he's ever met is a god, it would be his sire...but he hasn't introduced Charlotte to Carlisle, so she doesn't know better at this point... and thankfully the wonderful play of her bloody hands over his skin is enough to keep his mind off of those thoughts quite well. he tilts his head back, eyes closed and moaning with pleasure* I wonder what the local jewelers would think if I took in an award and had them inscribe it for the best cock-pleasing little pet in the world? *then he brings his head down, licking the blood off of Charlotte's breasts, being careful to not disturb the clips*

Char: *feels so ridiculously proud at Edward's words, giddy even and speeds up my pace, rubbing my thumb over his sensitive head and listening to his typical noises that inform me I'm doing a good job, grasps ball sac with other hand and rolls as well as massages the balls. My legs shake with the gentle caress of my Master and my core throbs for him. Waits for him to pull back from my breasts and then sinks down to my knees, eying his bloodstained cock hungrily.*

Edward: *groans, growls, moans, mewls and is generally enjoying the experience of Charlotte handling him expertly. he knows what she wants though and, when she sinks down he nudges the head of his dick toward her mouth* Suck my cock, Precious... Show me how much you love my cock. *he really should get a video camera one of these days, but his memory works just as well, the video camera would just be another toy...*

Char: *licks his head, circling it and humming at the taste of his pre-cum mixed in with the blood, wrapping my lips around him and in one move forward takes in all of his length, not worried about gagging as he slips into my throat. Keeps him there, moving my tongue up and down to caress his shaft as he is entirely buried into my mouth, before pulling out and bopping earnestly. Swirling my tongue around him every time I move my bead back and putting pressure on the slit, almost as if my tongue wants to push into it. Humming the entire time, knowing my master likes the vibrations it sends through his mighty cock. My hips move on their own accord, swaying from side to side, front to back because of my need to be filled. The blood is making my movements faster, my hums louder and grazing my teeth against his shaft, I smile as I feel Edward twitching in my mouth*

Edward: *roars, hands gripping onto the nearest things and ripping it with his strength, tearing off one of the woman's hands and her head as well as he spurts a full load of cold, creamy cum into Charlotte's mouth. his cock starts to go soft, but in less than a second its completely rigid again and he's pulling Charlotte up with bloody hands, shoving her forward, knocking over the buckets of blood and covering them both in the substance in his desperate need to sink his hard dick into her pussy again. its like a drug how tight she is and he groans with pleasure as he starts hammering into her*

Char: :::::YES! FUCK ME HARD! JUST LIKE THAT! FUCK ME, OH GOD, FUCK ME!:::: *screams in my head, while a soft moan escapes my lips, raises my hands above my head almost instinctively, secretly wanting to be shackled or tied down somewhere, but not voicing my wants. My Master has lost all control and it's the most glorious thing ever, I do not want to ruin that feeling of being fucked out of pure need, like he's doing now. Can't hold back the growls as he reaches that spot with every thrust in, nor can I stop the whimpers whenever he moves back even though I know it's going to be followed with another powerful, amazing, mind blowing pound.*

Edward: *responds instinctively to what he hears and reaches up with one hand, grabbing both of Charlotte's wrists together, pinning them to the floor and dragging them down so that they're almost between her shoulder blades under her body. the pull on her arms causes her breasts to rise, the tassels of the roach clips still knotted and trying to drag her clit up with her breasts... and yet he just snarls, driving to drive himself deeper into her body... or fuck her straight through the floor*

Char: *screams, the change in position making everything tug and pull. Moans at the sight of Edward so out of control on top of me, it's so beautiful, so raw, so hot and makes me want him that much more. Clenches fists as I can feel it building up again, after being denied it seems to burn even hotter and with a soft whimper, I plead my Master to allow me my orgasm* ::::Please, please, please...Oh God, oh God, oh God....Don't cum yet, don't...PLEASE!::::: *growls as my muscles start clenching and unclenching, getting ready to grab a hold of that huge, perfect cock inside of me and with all my might I pray I can hold off until I get permission.*

Edward: *laps blood off of Charlotte's tits, nipping at the skin and tempted, not for the first time, to mar her perfect flesh with the marks of his teeth...but he doesn't. instead he raises one of his legs, shifting himself to drive into Char's cunt at an angle. he leans down, taking the lobe of her ear into his mouth and sucking before growling, hoarse with lust* Cum, sweet angel... Cum hard.

Char: *nails dig into Edward's hand which is restraining me as my walls grip him tight, my mouth falls open into a perfectly shaped O as I scream so loud, I fear any nearby windows might shatter. My body spasms violently underneath Edward’s body as my juices run freely and I come hard around his perfect fucking cock. Feels slightly woozy after the ramming Edward just gave me and involuntarily, like a teenager having her first kiss, I breathe out* Wow

Edward: *holds it in until he feels the already tight muscles of Charlotte's pussy trying to squeeze his dick clean off... and then he's once more filling her with his release. he snarls his pleasure, feeling the exquisite release of another willing female submitting to his dominance. the monster within him roars in triumph and he finally relaxes... though he doesn't release Charlotte from her stretched and clamped position, choosing instead to kiss her throat while gently thrusting through the last of his release* You definitely deserve that award. *said between kisses*

Char: Thank you, Sir. *purrs as his kisses continue, loving the tenderness he's bestowing upon me and beaming down at him. Sighing in pure contentment as my body relaxes completely underneath Edward*

Edward: *holds Charlotte in this cuddle for quite some time, actually until he went soft and was only being held within her depths by the extreme tightness of her sheath, which ended up being quite a while considering his eternal teenager status. when he finally went soft, he rose, assisting Charlotte to her feet and looking around at the mess* Well, it looks like we have some cleaning up to do, Precious. *the fact that he still uses his favorite pet name instead of her actual name indicates he isn't quite done playing with her yet...*

Char: *wonders if Edward will at least take off the clips, looking up at him questioning* Master? *vocally draws his attention to make sure he's listening to my request. The constant tugging is really starting to become uncomfortable. Actually it's painful and without anything stimulating me, or giving me pleasure it isn't at all a nice feeling. Glances over at the dead body and grimacing* :::::She incinerated her victims, then she too should be burned.::::: *

Edward: *toys with the clips and unties the tassels, but does not remove them at this time* She will be, Precious. We'll just dump all of the bodies in the pit and let them rot until the cycle timer incinerates the room. We won't waste time making anything special for her. She doesn't deserve it. Now, let us gather the bodies and dispose of them and then we will clean up... We can't have vermin drawn to this place, can we? *he slides his hands into Charlotte's hair and kisses her before sucking some blood off the skin of her face. once he can see her beautiful face free of blood again, he smiles at her and starts gathering body parts, tossing them into a bucket*

--------Time Shift-------

Edward: *some time later, when everything is squeaky clean and polished and smelling good, he's leading Charlotte back to the dark room... not for punishment, but purely because that's where he's left the box for the clips... and the CD player that has been playing the classical music that they've heard in the background through all of their playing. as he walks, he speaks* It was just like you experienced... The wrecking ball of scent to the stomach and all you could think of was eating her? I found someone that did that to me... But her mind, she's innocent. I couldn't bring myself to harm her.

Char: *looks up surprised, turning to look at Edward, but carefully keeping my gaze adverted* You are a admirable man. Very strong, Sir. I battled myself for only a moment, Sir, before instinct took over. What happened to the lady? *finally peeks up at him, too curious not to*

Edward: She's alive... She's... Actually, she's upstairs sleeping in the country bedroom. *actually looks a bit sheepish* I was going to offer her the same option I gave you, but she has a friend that made it difficult... *ponders before just continuing* Her friend is a shape shifter designed by nature to protect human lives from vampires... As long as this friend is in her life, I can't change her. And you know how I feel about killing innocents. *he gives Charlotte a wry smile*

Char: :::::WHAT THE FUCK! IS HE STUPID? BRINGING A NON MEAL HUMAN INTO OUR HOUSE? WORSE, ONE WITH BLOOD SO ENTICING!!! WHAT A FUCKING IDIOT!! THIS IS SO FUCKED UP!!! WHAT DID HE DO? KIDNAP HER? AND A SHAPE SHIFTER!? DESIGNED TO PROTECT HUMANS FROM VAMPIRES! WHAT IS THIS? THE BROTHEL OF WONDERLAND!! FUCK THIS SHIT!! :::::::: *grimaces as I look up at Edward, who obviously heard my every thought. Clears throat awkwardly.* I think that's...*chooses words carefully* rather unwise, Sir.

Edward: *looks distinctly displeased with Charlotte's thoughts... and its really her own fault. after all, she's the one that -wanted- him to be the boss* First of all, I didn't bring her straight to the house. She's been living with the shifter in an apartment fifteen minutes from here. She had a fight with the shifter and I brought her here until they work out their differences. As much of an -idiot-... *he stressed the word, giving her a hard look* as I may be, you know how I feel about killing innocents... But she needs to be protected because it was her shifter friend's fault that she knows about our world... And knowledge is dangerous. *he frowns, thinking about it* And her shifter friend stinks to high heaven. In their apartment the scents balance out and I don't want to kill her for her blood.

Char: ::::I can't help what I think:::: *pouts a little at the reprimand, before his words sink in.* So you...brought her here without shape shifter stench where you can smell her clearly...*confused by that statement, because it surely doesn't sound like a good thing. It's like he's setting himself up for disaster.*

Edward: I've spent almost the last week... *pauses* You were in the dark room for eight days, by the way. Anyway, I've spent the last week with my nose almost buried against her neck letting myself get used to her scent in a place where I could easily breathe too deeply and get the stench of that shifter... And, I've tasted her blood. *lets his eyes glaze over slightly as he turns off the CD and puts away the player* Twice. It was the best thing I've ever tasted... But I think about draining it all and, after the first surge of desire, I think about how once its gone, I'll never have it again...

Char: *jaw drops, because if I hadn't thought it before, I'd surely be thinking it now. There is nothing or no one like my Master. Astounded by his control and the ability to think clearly when in proximity of such a scent, I fall to my knees.* Forgive me, Master. :::::I wasn't strong enough when I met that lady. You can do it and I couldn't. I really did deserve my punishment. I understand if you want to punish me again for making such foolish assumptions as you bringing her here to test yourself and fail. I am so sorry.:::: *fears another week in the dark room with that damned CD, and then eying the player Edward just put away, I feel myself get aroused again.* :::::Fucking Tchaikovsky.:::::

Edward: *pulls Charlotte up again, shaking his head* No, sweet angel... I should not have punished you as harshly as I did now that I know how tempting it was. It was only my ability to see into her mind that saved her life... *for some reason he doesn't mention Jasper, probably because he thinks she would take it badly if she knew he went from trying to kill the human to trying to save her from another vampire in less than ten minutes.* If her presence here makes you uncomfortable, just let me know and I will take her away. I don't want you to be uncomfortable here. *he punctuates his words by pulling the turquoise feathered clip from her nipple... as soon as its free, he leans down, taking the abused nipple into his mouth and gently massaging it with his tongue and lips as if apologizing for the abuse*

Char: *can't think as his tongue and lips work my nipple softly, making me moan and arch my back as if to give him more access, as if freely offering up all of me, which is unnecessary since Edward already has all of my body and gasping for air, I speak the first thing that pops into my mind, the perfect line for a Sub* Whichever pleases you, Sir.

Edward: *purrs his approval before removing the red feathered clip from her other nipple and devoting attention to that side... he really does love tits... He'll have to see about getting a bunch of women to just rub their tits all over him one day... but for now he nuzzles his face into the silky flesh of Charlotte's boobs, alternating which nipple receives attention*

Char: *hisses when Edward takes off the clip, this one hurting more than the other nipple, but as soon as his magic tongue licks and sucks on it, the pain dulls and I cry out in pleasure* ::::::Oh, he has the most amazing tongue. Oh Edward... :::: *licks lips and then sucks the bottom on into my mouth, purring in delight.*

Edward: *spends a good ten more minutes worshipping the tatas and then starts to lick and nuzzle his way down, pausing to lavish attention on her navel before going further even as his hand reaches up to unclip the final black feathered clip... as soon as he releases the last clip, he latches his mouth onto her clit, sucking tenderly*

Char: Fuck *screams and arching my back, reprimanding myself mentally for cussing like that, but it couldn't be helped. That man should teach men how to use their tongues, because no one can do what he can do with the appendage. Head turns from side to side as my hands fist my hair, gripping, pulling and rubbing it over my face as wild cries and soft kitten purrs escape me the entire time, completely lost in the sensations Edward is giving me.*

Edward: *would remind Charlotte that he can only pull that effect off because of his mind reading...but he knows her well enough to know that she wouldn't notice it or remember it if he did! instead he focuses on twirling his tongue around her clit, massaging it thoroughly to make up for the abuse he had put the poor organ through during the course of their playtime. eventually he draws one hand up, sliding two fingers into her pussy and slowly thrusting them into her as he suckles*

Char: *gasps, bucking into your hand, before stopping myself and enduring the sweet torture of your slow pace* :::More. More fingers, more speed, more sucking...just more.::::: *lets out an erotic sigh*

Edward: *does not listen to Charlotte's request this time, instead opting to continue a slow thrust of two fingers into her quim. then he curls the tips of those fingers, massaging her g-spot, tapping at it to the tune of her 'beloved' Tchaikovsky, lapping at her swollen clit*

Char: *whimpers, my body craving more but at the same time it feels so good. Wills my body to relax and surrenders, biting my lip and my nails digging into my own scalp from all the pleasure Edward is giving me*

Edward: *pauses toying with her nub to speak* React as you will, Charlotte... *and then he's humming loudly, vibrating his lips and teeth against her clit in counterpoint to the song being tapped... and then he sneaks a third finger in to play the next movement of the score!*

Char: Oh God! *screams out, arching my back and fisting Edward's hair, pushing his face deeper into my pussy.* Fuck that feels so...*snarls, releasing his hair and moving to those perfect shoulders, scratching at the flesh* I'm so close...*digs nail into Edward's skin, right underneath his neck*

Edward: *presses his fingertips hard into her sweet spot, rubbing it hard and then pulling his fingers out a bit just before thrusting them back up, banging against her g-spot while pinching her clit lightly with his lip covered teeth, growling*

Char: YES! OH YES! ED-Sir! *clamps down on his fingers, my nails moving up, opening your flesh all the way up to your shoulders, before I grab his head and pull him up to me, kissing his lips, moaning and purring at the taste of myself on his exquisite lips.*

Edward: *purrs into Charlotte's kiss, still gently wiggling his fingers in her pussy until it stops convulsing and then he slides them out... of course this isn't enough to distract him from the fact that his back stings like crazy!*

Char: *sees Edward wince a little, gently stroking his back and feeling the cuts I left there, looking into his eyes and looking apologetic* I'm sorry, Sir.

Edward: *pecks a tender kiss to Char's lips* Playtime is over, dear... And we should head upstairs, slowly so that you can test how the scent affects you... *he places the trio of roach clips into the box, picking up the discarded blindfold and placing it atop the clips before sealing the box* Don't worry, they'll heal... *adds a cocky smirk* Besides, I can't think of any more intriguing scars for a vampire to possess than ones made by his lover as she writhed in the throes of passion...

Char: *smiles sweetly up at Edward, jumping through the open door and then looking back* And you sure as hell made you come, screaming like I was being fucked by a whole goddamn cavalry, Edward *winks, laughing at his expression, but he knows once playtime is over I've got one hell of a big mouth on me. Well, some times anyway and today just seems like a day it might come in handy, glances at the elevator and swallows down the nerves*

Edward: *grins, putting away the box en route to the elevator* Her scent is in the elevator too, it might help... *just as he enters the passcode and the elevator opens, letting the scent waft lightly into the hallway. if he hadn't just had some blood, he might have gone into a frenzy from the scent. as it was, he shuddered with pleasure, swallowing a mouthful of venom*

Char: *inhales deeply, and exhaling in a relieved sigh when the scent doesn't drive me crazy. It's just another human to me, sweet and intoxicating, but not maddening. Looks over at Edward's shuddering body.* Maybe you should just stay down there and I'll meet her for myself. *isn't too keen on this human staying under our roof, but doesn't want an innocent to die at the hand of Edward, knowing he'd never forgive himself*

Edward: *gives Charlotte a sulky kind of look before shaking it off and rolling his eyes... he seriously had to stop acting like a teenager, it might help him pass as older.* Wait until you smell the clothes she's wearing and the suitcase she brought from her apartment. *he takes the elevator up four levels with Charlotte to the floor he left Bella on* They still have the shifter stench on them.

Char: *bites lip, curious about this unknown scent but at the same time a little bit reluctant, since Edward obviously thinks it stinks. Sniffs as soon as the elevator opens, but doesn't smell anything wrong so far. Listens to the sound of Bella's heartbeat and then runs over to the door, throwing it open in my haste to inspect this special human.* EW! You're right, Edward. It fucking stinks!

Edward: Believe it or not, you do get used to the smell. *but he looks on the verge of laughing before nodding his head to where Bella is still sleeping off the effects of the bottle of SoCo* This is Bella. When she wakes I'll introduce you to her. *he regards Bella with fascination, but nothing beyond the normal teenage lust for an attractive girl and a bit of protectiveness... his eyes don't even change from red to black that's how used to the scent he's gotten already*

Char: *keeps a close eye on Edward's eyes, feeling a little bit reassured when they don't darken instantly." Fine, she looks sweet enough, or even beautiful in an innocent 'Girl Next Door' kinda way. Can't you just...shake her? *moves closer to the human, wringing my hands and reaching out, before pulling my hand back* ::::No, don't touch...You might break her...Humans! Goddammit! And why the fuck am I so nervous?::::: *looks up at Edward, and back down to Bella* When will she wake up?

Edward: I could, but I'm not sure how it would work. I've never tried to intentionally wake a human that's been drinking. *looks thoughtful for a while before shrugging. then he gives a sly smile* She's not that breakable, Char... You've been with humans without wanting to break them before.

Char: Yeah, I guess you're right. *moves around the bed, to where I'm right in front of Bella, crouching down to eyelevel, I blow in her face, thinking the cold air might wake her up, but instead she just wrinkles her nose which makes me burst out laughing and do it again* That's...so cute...like a ...bunny. *chuckles some more, then tentatively reaches out one finger and pushes it softly to Bella's shoulder*

Edward: *watches Char with an amused look before moving to sit down* I was thinking, if you're okay with her staying here, I'm going to need to go get some human food for her... Do you think you could keep an eye on her so that she doesn't wake alone while I pick some up or could you do me the favor of going and picking up human food for her?

Char: *eyes Edward suspiciously, images of him sucking her blood as soon as I close the door behind me running through my mind* I'll watch her. Get some coconut shampoo too, because I'm running out...Please

Edward: *rolls his eyes at her thoughts, seriously?!* Is there anything else you would like, my lady? *he gives her a courtly bow, kissing the back of her hand... and he may have liked her knuckles just a bit while doing that...*

Char: *shivers* No, thank you, kind sir. *smirks, batting my eyelashes and blowing a kiss and then giggling a little.*

Edward: *grins and kisses Char again before sliding out of the room and off into the maze-like network of exiting the building. eventually he makes it to where his car is stashed and hops in... of course he rolls down the windows to allow the scents of recent meals to exit the vehicle, but then he's on his way to pick up a few days worth of food items for Bella*

BellaMSwan: *rolls around a bit, yawning and streching before opening my eyes halfway*

Char: *head snaps up, looking at the moving human and jumping back three feet, pressing my body completely against the wall and narrowing my eyes, wondering what she's going to do when she sees me here. Surely she'll scream or curse or maybe throw pillows at me, I'm after all a stranger, not too mention a vampire.* ::::Oh God, she's going to think I'm here to have some juicy snack::::: *groans, shaking my head and wondering why I told Edward to go. I'm not cut out to socialize with humans.*

BellaMSwan: *sits up, stretching again, and taking a look around. noticing my surroundings, realizing I'm not at home, and feel sad about what happened with Leah. Looks around the room, noticing I'm not alone....and it's not Edward. It's Charlotte.* Uh.....hi? 

Char: *blinks once, twice and even a third time, because there is no fucking way she just said 'hi' to a complete stranger. I could be Countess Suckablood for all she cares and she says 'hi'? Furrows brow in confusion, noticing the way she is looking at me with something aching to recognition.* :::::She can't know me, she's never even seen me. Weird little human.:::: *clears throat awkwardly, pushing off the wall and sitting down Indian style, still keeping a safe distant* Good morning to you, Bella. *smiles sweetly up at her, before remembering my teeth and pressing my lips together, looking like an old lady that lost her fake teeth*

BellaMSwan: You must be Charlotte. Edward must have told you about me then. I'm sorry for, ah, crashing in your place...but Edward said it was okay and I kinda didn't want to stay at home. If it's not...I can totally go. *brushing the hair out of my face and trying to wake up*

Char: *smiles more genuinely this time, forgetting all about razor sharp teeth and what they might look like to humans, as I extend my hand* Very pleased to meet you, Bella. Edward told me about you as well...although it was mainly about your scent and the stench of your shifter...um...forgive me, that was impolite. *waits for Bella to grasp my hand, shaking a little and wondering why one measly little human could make me nervous like this, when I just hunted down a rapist, tortured a serial killer and drank from two others I don't even know what their crimes were*

BellaMSwan: *reaches out to shake Charlottes hand, grinning* Nice to meet you. And yeah...my scent is a pretty hot topic. It's cool. I've got at least one other vampire who likes it, only -he- wants to eat me. Not in the way Edward eats me, if you know what I mean. So...yeah. *can't stop myself from word vomiting*

Char: *looks up from our hands at the mention of this other vampire. Edward hadn't informed me of this and inside I'm seething at him leaving out details. If this other vampire is after Bella, he could go to the Volturi and we could die for this. Seething, I struggle to compose my face as I sweetly look up at Bella* Other vampire? Is he cute? Tell me more...

BellaMSwan: Yeah...Uh, he's tried to eat me twice. But I think he's over it now. Maybe. I think he lives around here. Jasper or whatever. As far as cute? I can't look past the uh...trying to kill me thing to tell. Girl to girl though? I don't know if I can handle anyone else after Edward. *still over sharing, half drunk*

Char: *giggles, winking as if we are conspiring something* I know what you mean, he's quite...passionate *bites lip to keep from growling. Edward has really been leaving out a lot and it pisses me off. I didn't know he had fucked the human, now there is another vampire interested in Bella and maybe soon we'll be having the Volturi after us.* So tell me about this Shifter friends of yours. Edward said something about her not liking vampires...

BellaMSwan: -That- is the understatement of the year. He totally made me black out. Amazing. Yeah...Leah's a shifter. she turns into a wolf. And these wolves-there are a bunch of them, back home-they're only job is to...eliminate vampires who might be a threat. So Edward and Leah don't get along so well. I mean, they fucked for a while...pardon my language...but not for long.

Char: *bristles, getting up from the floor and taking several steps back as a loud roar escapes me* What the fuck is that idiot doing?!!! *looks over at Bella's startled face, holding my hand out to her, partly to warn her to stay awake and partly to keep myself from destroying this whole room in my rage*

BellaMSwan: *curls up on the bed* What? What did I say? I'm sorry!

Char: Stay there! *runs out into the hallway and into the control room, turning on the alarm every where. Takes a little monitor with me that will show me where it's breeched, so I can fight this out with Edward without the human possibly getting hurt or just seeing it, would make me hold my tongue too much.*

BellaMSwan: *looks around, frightened* Well...fuck. I didn't mean to upset her...

Char: *calms down a little and heads back into the room, nervously messing with my clothes as my eyes constantly flicker between Bella and the monitor* Forgive me, Bella. There are things Edward had kept hidden from me, things that could endanger our very lives, both you and your friend's as Edward and mine. *shakes head, sighing heavily and wondering how he could have done such a thing. Edward was normally not a stupid man, young but not stupid.*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I won't say anything...about you guys existing, if that's what you're worried about. Leah's existence is also a secret, and I'd never put her in jeopardy. *looks at you, trying to convey my seriousness* I wouldn't.

Char: Yes, well if Edward had some brains, he'd just hunt down this Jasper character and take him out. If he's dead we can both go on with our existence. *likes that idea, thinking maybe I should go after this Jasper myself* Then there would be no real threat. You have the Shifter, you'd be safe. It's our presence that makes you conspicuous

Edward: *whistling to himself as he returns from the store... he may have picked up enough human food for a week instead of a couple days, but its for variety... or so he tells himself as he lets himself in through the main entrance. he pauses once the main door is locked behind himself and blinks at the blinking light alerting him to the fact that the alarm system is active...he looks confused for a moment and then smiles, thinking Char had the right idea in making it safer for her to look out for Bella since she can't read minds. he smiles, thinking of Charlotte and Bella already becoming friends... and possibly bedmates... then slips into the secret passage that will let him bypass the maze taking up the entire first level and straight to the main elevator*

Char: *instantly rushes over to the elevator as the alarm is activated, taking it down and cursing myself for letting my rage diminish while talking to Bella. As the elevator opens, I jump out, making Edward fall back and me sit straddled on top o him.* You fucking idiot! You bastard! Are you trying to get us all killed??

BellaS: *watches where Charlotte disappeared to, shrugging*

Edward: *drops the groceries, suddenly with a lapful of Charlotte* Well... I wasn't planning on it, but sometimes I really wonder... *blinks before looking at the mess of bags around him* Is there any reason you felt like breaking the eggs?

Char: *sits up, still straddling, low growls building up in my chest and pointing at my head* :::::Why didn't you tell me about this Jasper guy? Or you fucking both the shifter and Bella, playing them against each other is dangerous, either of them could get jealous and say things they shouldn't repeat to no one. We are endangering everyone here, including ourselves! I'm going to take out this Jasper guy! NOW! Tell me where he is!!!::::::

Edward: What?! *shouts and then looks confused and then clarification! Hallelujah! He can be taught!...then he starts laughing* Don't worry about Jasper, he's no problem at all... As for the shifter and Bella... *shrugs* I'm an eternal teenager that -someone- I know of turned into a perverted dom. I don't know -how- I could have gotten the idea to try and fuck them... *sarcastic bastard*

Char: *pounds fist into the floor next to Edward's head* Don't give me that shit! Fix this! And why are you so sure this Jasper won't be a problem *furrows brow, shaking on top of Edward as I try to reign in my anger.* 

Edward: *reaches up to grip Charlotte's hips and smiles up at her* Because Bella's his mate! He's just got his head too far up his ass to notice... But you know I've seen inside a vampire's mind when they meet their mate. I know what that looks like... She's his. He'll never be able to really hurt her. *finds the situation amusing*

Char: *grabs Edward's face in between my hands, bending over and looking into his eyes, almost inclined to use my power but knowing he would be far too angry for that and it would only end into punishment again* Then why are you fucking her? Do you want him to tear you apart once he's figured it out? Edward, what are you playing at?

Edward: *looks up at Charlotte with all of... 17 years of teenage male intelligence* She's hot... And not just literally... And she tastes... Oh God, the way her pussy tastes... *he can't help closing his eyes at the memory, unintentionally grinding his hips upward as the memory of her virginal blood mixed with her pussy juice glides over his tongue* So delicious.

Char: Idiot! Delicious pussy or not, you better start toning it down if you want to keep your dick and head attacked when Lover boy figures his shit out. *jumps up and racing into the elevator, looking back at him* You coming?

Edward: *picks himself up, gathering up the groceries...broken eggs and all, and follows Char into the Elevator... this time he wises up, Char is his companion after all, and he hooks her up with a week's worth of his memories through direct mind-link on the ride up to the second to top level of the building*

Char: Whoa! what a beast! *calls out when Edward sends me the image of Leah in wolf form after she had fallen in the pit* Those are some pretty intense memories, Edward *blinks twice, shaking my head when my own thoughts become the dominant ones again and Edward is done mind fucking me, or better said showing me his fucking in my mind*

Edward: *shrugs* I couldn't help it... She was so much warmer than a human. And she was talking shit to my face but her mind was fucking me... I know I'm older than you by almost ten years Charlotte, but I'm always going to have teenage hormones stuck in my system.

Char: *laughs* Yes, I know Edward and I wouldn't want it any other way... *smirks, winking salaciously, before walking out of the now open elevator*

Edward: Is that why you corrupted me? *teases* You found a younger man with an unquenchable lust and the hormones to have an eternal boner and couldn't stand that I was pure?

Char: Hey! *slaps Edward's arm playfully* I was pure too,... *looks at him in mock hurt* Don't you remember that first night? I was so proud helping you find the right hole, when you were almost popping my other cherry *gigglesnorts* Oh memories...But the unquenchable lust sure had to do with it *grins*

Edward: *mutters, pouting now* Like I knew what the hell I was doing. I didn't even know there was more than one hole back then! *shakes his head* Stupid parents of our eras kept the youth in a woefully ill equipped place to figure things out. *he nudges Charlotte with his elbow* I'm going to put this food away. *he then heads into the kitchen*

Char: *chuckles, walking bad into the bedroom where Bella is still sitting on the bed, stiffening as her scent engulfs me but quickly relaxes again*

Leah: * Arrives in La Push. I walk up the steps to my old house, knocking on the door and waiting for someone to answer*

