Char: *turns on the radio, dancing around, grinding against Leah's butt, before flittering over to Edward and giving him a very, very short lap dance and then getting up again, spinning in the room. The music isn't really loud enough to disturb Bella, since everyone here has super hearing and doesn't need the heavy noise.*

Leah: *Checking out the leech's obvious boner, while watching the other one dance around.*

Char: Leah *waits for her to watch me* Strip for us *purrs* and...make it good *lowers voice, smiling mischievously*

Leah: *Quirks a brow before doing as she said, slowly. I run my hands down the front of the corset, one of them stopping at the top of my new leather skirt, the other going under it. I pull at the laces tying the corset together, slowly pealing it of my body, I dance around in just the skirt and boots for a minute, before my hands going to the sides, sexily sliding it off my hips and down my legs, I step out of it, now just in my boots, I twirl to the music*

Char: Come to me, Leah...Slowly, seductively,...*breathes​ heavier, gazing at her beautiful body, those curves mesmerizing as she dances to the music*

Leah: *Bites my lip, my head ducking to look at her through my lashes as I sway to the music, slowly getting closer to her* Have you ever been with a wolf before leech? The warmth, the passion. It's intoxicating. *Practically purrs the words as I stand only a few feet from her.*

Char: No, I haven't *reaches out, wanting Leah to come closer* And please call me by my name *unleashes my eyes on her again, biting my lip as I then focus on those big, full, round breasts*

Leah: *Lets Charlotte touch me, swaying closer* Would you like me to call you Charlotte or Char?

Char: Either is fine, beautiful *runs one cold hand from her collarbone to the valley in between her breast and down to her diaphragm, before I cup Leah's left breast, weighing the big perfect boob* So firm, so perfect...

Leah: *Looks at her through hooded eyes, the feeling of her cold hand making my nipples pucker* Your leech fuck buddy never pays my tits any attention. *Frowns dramatically, I take a step closer to her, her hand now stuck between our bodies, I move my hand to grip the bottom of her shirt* Why aren't you naked yet? *I tilt my head to lick up her neck, suddenly, the taste of leech so much better than the smell*

Char: The stupid fool *moans, tilting my head to the side to allow Leah more access to my neck, lifting my hands in the air, making it easier for her to take off my clothes* You're so beautiful...*looks shy suddenly, not having been with someone except Edward and some humans earlier in our vampire life that were chosen to be our meals* I hope I appeal to you. *whispers, happy you are not looking in my eyes*

Leah: *Quickly pulls off her shirt and pants, desperate to see her naked again. Holds her chin in my hand, moving her to look at me* Of course you appeal to me. You're so sexy and...you're a leech. *Bites my lip, imagining us in all sorts of kinky positions Bella can't do because of her human status* You're going to be fun.

Char: *beams up at Leah, liking the way she emphasized the word fun and pulls her closer to me, pressing my lips to her hot mouth, moaning instantly at the first touch of those extremely warm lips, scorching me but making me ache for more*

Leah: *Moves my mouth with hers, my arms moving to her ass to pull her closer to me, shoving my tongue forcefully past her lips, the feeling of the cold surrounding my mouth making me moan quietly*

Char: *tangling my hands in her dark hair, moving them in circles, tugging and pulling as I explore and devour her mouth, Leah's so goddamn passionate, wild in her kissing and it's making me respond in equal amounts of fiery passion. As I notice her struggling to breathe, I move back a little, sucking on that tongue outside of her mouth, allowing her to suck in some breath and then I'm back in that heat, moaning as I fist her hair and tilt her head to the side. My mouth latches onto the soft, smooth skin of her neck, I nibble and suck, but never bite down.* You're delicious, beautiful

Leah: *My hips grinding into hers, realizing that girl leeches are so much more sensual then the guys. I gasp at the feeling of her mouth on my neck, the cold against the heat* Mmmhh. Just like that baby. *My eyes roll back into my head, I slide a hand up from her ass to tweak her nipple*

Char: *breath hitches, a soft purr sounding from deep within my chest, letting Leah hear my pleasure as I lick the length of her neck, upwards and then take Leah's earlobe into my mouth, sucking it, using my tongue to caress the shell. Takes earlobe back into my mouth, flicking it with my tongue before putting my teeth in it, but not hard enough to pierce her skin and gently tug downward, grazing it.* Mmm *grabs one of Leah's boobs, massaging it sensually and releasing her ear, moving down to her collarbone*

Leah: Oh...oh fuck. *Stuttering as I feel her mouth on my ear, probably the most sensitive part of my body other than my vampire clit. I slide my hand down to rub the lips of her pussy as a reward for giving my ear special attention.* You're so hot, Charlotte. So so hot. Hmm. and wet. Someone's a horny little bloodsucker. Did I do this to you? *Whispering seductively*

Char: Yes, baby...*smirks against your skin, kissing downward to your other breast* I'm dripping for you, beautiful *without warning sucks your nipple in my mouth hard, caressing your side with my free hand, the other rolling your nipple in between two fingers*

Leah: *Throws my head back, clenching my legs together. I bring my hands up to tangle in her hair, holding her face to my chest, not wanting her to move, I watch her through hooded eyes* Ah..shit yes! *Something about this hot leech woman making me more vocal*
Char: *keeps lapping, sucking and grazing my teeth at her nipple, knowing I can break      my head free easily enough, but wanting this to be a memorable experience for her, wanting her to get exactly what she desires from me. Cupping your ass cheek with the hand that's not fondling her breast* Can I taste you? Your blood? *curious what it would be like, since her scent does nothing for me*

Leah: *Moaning at the question* Y-Yes. Do it.

Char: *kisses Leah passionately, my hand on moving up from her ass to her neck and using my nail to make a perfect small cut, the scent of her blood strengthening as it pours freely and still it holds no appeal, but my curiosity is spiked and I break away from the kiss to lick at it, carefully, hesitantly yet enthusiastically* Oh God! *gasps, it tastes delicious, my mouth latches onto her neck as I grind into her more earnestly, drinking her although the bloodlust doesn't really send me into a frenzy like human blood would do*

Leah: *Able to feel her literally sucking the blood out of my I moan, my lips parted, eyes closed, feeling a pleasure I've never experienced before. I smirk lazily* Doesn't taste so bad, does it?

Char: *releases your neck, licking the cut and closing it with my venom* Not at all, fucking delicious...*feels good, liberated and light, with something aching to a buzz like someone smoking a joint would have, intoxicated but not severely, still sane enough to have my wits about me* You're so fucking perfect. *my pussy is dripping, and I want to be fucked or fuck...NOW. Grabs Leah and lifts her up effortlessly, laying her down on the kitchen table, putting her feet covered in those fuckhot boots at the very edge, level with her pussy and stares* So fucking beautiful *grabs both her boobs, massaging them as I lower my face to her glistening pussy, blowing on it*

Leah: *Squealing, my cunt clenches at the cold air being blown on it, my skin breaking out in goose bumps. My hand moves to finger the spot she bit, feeling myself getting wetter, the thought of her drinking more making my skin tingle.* Fuck yes! Fucking lick my cunt, bitch. *My other hand grasping at her hair, trying to pull her closer to my exposed pussy. The dirty words escaping my lips, the bite making me feel out of control, my mind in a lusty haze*

Char: Your wish. *lowers further, licking from entrance to clit and back down again, slowly, agonizingly slowly and then does it again and again, listening to her dirty talk is making me hornier than hell and grabbing her thighs roughly I pull her up, sucking on her clit hard* Mmm, I need blood, it tastes better *makes another cut just above her clit and sucks, tonguing her clit as I savor the taste of her blood. One hand releases Leah's thigh and circles her entrance, before plunging three fingers inside of her at once, knowing she can take it, hell she's dripping all over the table with how fucking wet she is. Moaning against her clit, the vibrations giving her more pleasure as my eyes roll in the back of my head from the taste*

Leah: *Screams, my cunt pulling in her fingers, clenching and un-clenching around them, the sudden intrusion welcome. I feel her sucking more of my blood and all I can do is pant, getting wetter, my hips grind into her face.* Yes! Suck my blood while you fuck me with your fingers, slut. Harder! Suck harder! *Feeling my pussy walls already start to milk her fingers, tightening around them. The coil in my stomach also tightening.*

Char: *does just that, sucks harder, pumping at vampire speed and hitting her G-spot every time, moaning at her taste as well as her sounds. She's so amazing, so...outspoken and so...responsive.* Cum, beautiful. *sucks clit again, sealing the cut, not wanting to drain her from too much blood but still applying the right amount of pressure on her clit*

Leah: *Screams curse words at the top of my lungs, cumming around her fingers. The slight blood-loss making me a little dizzy, but my body heals quickly. I ride out my orgasm, calling out her name mixed with almost every cuss word I know* Charlotte. Ugh! Oh fuck! Yes! Motherfucker! *As I come down from my orgasm, I pull her onto the counter with me, Flipping us so I'm on top.* Such a good little whore, making me come so hard. *I blow on her nipple, the warmth surprisingly make it stick out a little more. I lick it once before looking at her through my lashes innocently* You deserve a treat for making me feel so -good-. What would you like me to do to you, slut? *Looking her in the eyes as I move to the other breast, biting down on it, not being gentle.*

Char: *screams, arching my back and letting Leah control me* Just give it to me! Give it to me hard! *feeling high after drinking more blood and so incredibly turned on, I fucking need her now*

Leah: *I sneer at her, turned on again, looking at her hot, sexy body* Such a whore, letting me do whatever I want. *Moving so I'm on all fours over her, my face even with her pussy, my ass in the air* I lick it once, the sneer still in place* Does that feel good you cunt?! *Licking again, letting my tongue probe her entrance before shoving it inside her, lapping at her tasty juices. I moan into her pussy, the taste driving me crazy with lust. I pull back, letting my breath fan over cunt as I talk* Do you like it when I lick out your freezing cunt? *I slap it lightly* Answer me Charlotte. *Finally able to let my own dirty talk turn me on, getting a little carried away, but knowing she loves it. Hoping this isn't the last time we're together like this*

Char: YES! Fuck yes! *shouts as you slap my pussy, bucking up to your face* Lick me, please! *fists my hair, so overcome by lust that Leah has me whimpering like a scared little dog begging for more. Pants and tugs at my hair, before rubbing it all over my face, desperate to have that hot tongue inside of me again* I'm yours, now fucking do me already!

Leah: *Smirks, my face getting her juices rubbed all over it.* Who's are you? Scream my fucking name, bitch. Then you'll get what you want. *Teasing her, my tongue lightly licking her clit, not adding any pressure.*

Char: You, Leah! You are getting me wetter than the goddamn Mississippi! Now fucking eat me!! *growls at Leah's teasing, not having the patience after drinking her blood*

Leah: Don't you ever forget it. *Lapping at her pussy like a dog* A shifter got you this wet. *My tongue once again going inside her cunt, the cold on my tongue making my eyes roll back. I bring one hand down to her cunt, drilling my middle finger inside her, twisting it, adding another, scissoring them, making shapes with my fingers inside her. She's so tight I have to stretch her to do this* 

Char: Fuck! *slams fist down onto the table, making it break and sending us to the floor* Don't fucking stop! *arches back, grabbing your head and pressing you down harder into my pussy* You're so fucking hot, Leah!

Leah: *Biting her clit for breaking the table, murmuring into it* You're buying us a new one, slut. *Going back to her cunt, adding another finger. Only on my legs now, my other hand moving under her, a finger probing at her puckered hole.* Is this what you want? You want my hot fingers in both your frigid holes? *Nips at her clit again, making her answer me*

Char: *cries out 'Yes' at the top of my lungs, answering both your questions at once. Your heat is driving me crazy.* God, Leah, you were so good, I can see different textures of color...I... *shakes head, feeling silly. I never felt this way so I can't say high. I imagine this is how it feels, but I'm not sure* high? *when you bite my clit again, I scream arching my back and begging* More, Leah, please...Faster. Oh my fucking God! *gasps*

Leah: *Shoving my finger in her asshole roughly, still lapping at her arousal. I growl into her cunt, moving the fingers in her tight hole faster, adding a fourth.* If you're a good little slut you can have more of my blood. *My body already creating more to replace the lost* You can bite me where ever you want and suck. My lip...my neck...my tit...where ever you want, my little whore.

Char: *venom pools into my mouth at the thought of biting her again, but I do not know how her body will react to our venom, so I refuse to* Cut...*pants heavily, bucking up to meet your fingers* Make a cut...*licks my lips, screaming with an especially forceful thrust into my ass hole* Oh Leah! You are...beautiful!!

Leah: *Adding a second finger to her ass, feeling a little resistance, I can feel the fingers in her pussy with the fingers in her ass if I angle them right.* Where do you want the cut, Charlotte? Where do you want to suck the blood from me?

Char: *screams as another finger sinks into my ass, it just feels so amazing and I can feel the knot in my stomach tightening* Oh Lord! *thinks, already having had her neck and pussy, so I go with one of those perfect, round and oh so big tits* Breast...*answers breathlessly, needing more as I fight off my orgasm, knowing it will be much better with the blood pouring into my mouth*

Leah: *Angles myself so my tit is sliced on the broken remains of the table, I lean up, keeping my fingers twirling inside her, my breast dangling over her mouth, the blood dripping onto her face* You love my tits, don't you slut? *watching her with hooded eyes, noticing the slight color change in her eyes, figuring it's just the wolf blood. I grind my pussy on her leg, getting much needed friction* 

Char: *grabs Leah, pulling her down harder, her tit is in my mouth and I'm sucking eagerly. My body starts shaking as I let go, tossing my head back and calling out your name while my walls and ass clench around your fingers, I instantly press lips back against those perfect boobs, licking and sucking at the cut as my body quivers and slowly rides out my orgasm* Mmm *seals up the cut with my tongue and venom, and lays back down, looking up at Leah* Yes, you have the most amazing tits I've ever seen. They are fucking perfect, Leah. *pulls her head down, kissing her*

Edward: *had sat up sometime during Leah and Char's play and has been watching them with hooded eyes. he doesn't make any move to join them. he doesn't many any move to speak. he just sits there and watches. its one of those moments where one would expect him to be casually swigging from a bottle of booze and just go 'Shhhh...' if anyone tried to divert his attention from the scene.*

Leah: *Pulls my fingers out of her, and backing away from Charlotte's mouth, I slid the fingers that were in her ass past her lips for her to suck them, my own mouth busy cleaning the juices off of my other hand, finger by finger, talking between licks* Now they've got your scent all over them. Biting and licking. So naughty.

Char: *takes fingers into my mouth, sucking while keeping my eyes locked with her, purring at the taste of myself and at her words*

Leah: *My eyes flash to the other leech watching us* You're 'lord' just saw you drinking blood form your enemy's tits after getting fucked by her. Why don't you tell him how much you liked it. *Running my tongue over my fingers before moving back to her pussy, trying to get all the cum surrounding it*

Char: *sits up rigidly at the mention of my maker, looking around the room anxiously* ::::Forgive me, Master. I....I...::::: *growls, even my mind stuttering in fear of being punished again, but damn Leah's tongue lapping at my pussy isn't making this easier and involuntarily I let out another moan*

Edward: *continues to say nothing, merely watching with a look that's so intense it seems almost stern. whatever is going through his head right now, he's not sharing. he's also not making any moves to stop them or to assist them*

Leah: *Bites my lip, looking up at her from in between her legs* He is very good with punishment. *Goes back to cleaning her up, my tongue starting at her asshole and moving up to her clit in one stroke*

Char: *lets self fall back onto the floor, my head hitting the floor with a heavy thud* Fuck! Leah, oh my sweet wolf... *shakes head from side to side, the sensations almost too much to bear with my clit swollen and sensitive, peeks up at Edward's stern face and whimpering* ::::::I adore you, you are my Master. But even you must admit she's fuckhawt!::::: *my mental pleas get interrupted by Leah's tongue doing some amazing swirl that makes my back arch off the floor in pure bliss.* Fuck! *images of Edward pounding into her as she keeps eating me out go through my mind and I gasp in delight at that prospect. Then the image morphs into him fucking me and Leah pegging him with the feeldoe and I scream as another orgasm rocks through my body. Clenches legs together, trapping Leah's head as my body shakes violently*

Leah: *Pleasantly surprised at her orgasm, wondering what's going on in that dirty mind of hers, deciding it's not fair for her to get off twice while I only get to cum once. I crawl up her body, placing my cunt right above her mouth.* Lick. *I demand*

Char: *thrusts tongue inside of her pussy, my teeth grazing against her folds at the deepness and starts wiggling my tongue around inside of her, moaning at the memory of that delicious wolf blood pouring in my mouth. Grabs Leah, my hands firmly planted on each ass cheek and squeezing the firm, smooth flesh there while looking up at her. The view is amazing from this angle, her tits perfect as they bounce slightly*

Leah: *My hands move to pinch my nipples, twisting them as I feel her tongue deep inside of me* Oh yes, just like that, slut!

Char: *wiggles harder around, feeling those velvet walls against my tongue and my eyes roll into the back of my head, my nails digging into the skin of her butt and then I start thrusting, going out and in, thoroughly tonguefucking Leah*

Leah: *Screaming out her name, grinding my hips into her face* Yes! Shit yes. Mmmhh. *I cum quickly, having been worked up since my first orgasm*

Char: *holds her down on my face, not letting her move as I lap up all her juices, not letting a drop go to waste* Mmm

Leah: *So sensitive that I cum on her face again, the sight so hot I moan loud enough for the entire street to hear.* Such a good slut. *Once she licks it all up I move to lay next to her, looking at her eyes.* Why are your eyes so purple? They're like...blueish?

Char: *furrows brow, looking at Leah in confusion* No they're not. Crimson. *giggles, looking Leah in the eyes* Have I caused brain damage by making you come so hard three times *feels a surge of pride at that, stroking her hair out of that beautiful face and rolling onto my side* You have such full lips *kisses Leah*

Edward: *is no longer in the apartment, for the record. he had retreated sometime before Leah's final orgasm and is perched up on the rooftop, staring out at the horizon. there's still no knowing what's going on in his head, especially since he didn't even let them know he was leaving the room. he stands there, perfectly calm and relaxed, watching as the sky starts to lighten in the east.*

Leah: *Pulls back biting my bottom lip, grinning at her as I run my hand over her breasts.* No you're eyes changed. Though those were some pretty intense orgasms.

Char: *gets up confused, giving Leah a warm look, before heading into the bathroom and looking around for a mirror. Sees one above the sink and moves to stand in front of it, lifting my gaze and...mouth pops open, staring disbelieving at my reflection and shaking my head, thinking the blood is making me really high, so high I'm hallucinating. But when I look up they are still a strange violet color, almost blue...like my human eyes. Stares some more and then...screams!*

Leah: *Runs to the bathroom, worried before noticing she's staring at her eyes. I lean against the door frame casually, my arms crossed.* See what I mean?

Char: *turns head and nods wordlessly, too stunned to speak*

Edward: *hears the scream, but since his telepathy is currently turned off, he figures its just another orgasm going on and continues to watch the approaching sunrise, waiting for when the sun starts to come over the horizon*

Leah: I'm guessing this -isn't- normal. Is that why the leech was acting so weird?

Char: I don't know. *turns to look Leah fully in the eyes, not using my power but just wanting her honest opinion* Do you think he knew? Would he keep something like that from us?

Leah: Knew what? Your eyes change color? Maybe you're just getting a new power or something.

Char: *shakes head* No then I would have had it already. Our powers manifest themselves shortly after our change, because they are given to us during the transformation. *touches the skin underneath my eyes* This...This is something entirely different.

Leah: *Smirks cockily* Maybe you're just so horny, your eyes changed colors.

Char: *laughs* Believe me, beautiful *brushes her hair out of her face* I've been horny a ton of times, but my eyes never changed color *kisses your nose* You have a lot of reasons to think highly of yourself, but that is regrettably not one of them

Leah: *Glares at the floor, my good mood spoiled* Then what is it? Maybe my blood poisoned you.

Edward: *takes a deep breath as the sun itself crests the horizon, watching a blanket of light breeze over the land. he stares at the sun as the rays kiss his face... and less than a second after it touches him, he's gone, hiding away in the shadows on the roof so that no one has a chance to see him sparkling.*

Char: *lifts Leah's chin, searching her eyes* Now don't feel bad, beautiful. *bites lip, looking very sincere* You. Were. Amazing. And I don't think you poisoned me, I wouldn't be standing here thinking it over if you did. *looks up at the roof where Edward is sitting* Maybe, we should just ask him what he knows. *opens the bathroom window and jumps up from the window sill, landing perfectly on my feet at the very edge of the roof*

Leah: *Watches her jump, calling back* I'm not sure I can do that. I think I'd fall.

Char: *hooks feet behind the water pipe like I did earlier and hangs upside down, extending my hand* Someone ordered a ride? *grins cheekily*

Edward: *sitting in the shadows, hiding from the sun and staring off into the distance. he's mentally planning a trip to the wilderness for a while, so that he can watch the sun all day without humans interfering.*

Leah: *Chuckles, grabbing her hand*

Char: Oh shit, this isn't gonna work. *falls from the roof, scrambling to my feet and ignoring Leah's laughter, as I take her around the waist and jump, landing at the edge once more*

Leah: *Tries to hold in my laughter as I look around for the leech* Why are you so damn broody today?

Char: *sits down next to Edward, looking into his eyes and furrowing my brow, wanting to have his power instead for once and awaiting his answer*

Edward: *withdraws into himself as the mismatched pair approaches, feeling and looking more than the lost teenager than he has in decades... much as he would act when he first met Charlotte. he draws his legs up, staring at his feet planted on the roof. he doesn't bring himself to look at Charlotte, he can't meet her gaze, and he won't read her mind, not after what he heard earlier. he looks, more than anything else, scared*

Char: *recognizes this behavior and grabs his chin, forcing him to look at me. My thumbs caressing his cheek lovingly* What's going on in there? *eyes flicker to his forehead, indicating I mean his mind* Tell me, Edward.

Leah: *Frowns at the scene.*

Edward: *draws in a breath at Charlotte's altered eyes, they look more like times when they would play with contacts and, since he wasn't paying attention, he actually wonders if she put some in...but he can't see the ring of lenses around her eyes and he's just confused. when he finally speaks, its hesitant, unsure* Am I... A... -Bad- person? *cautiously, as if afraid she'll reject him, he lifts his hand to cup the side of Charlotte's face*

Char: Oh baby...*looks sad as I lean into his hand, putting my own hand on top of his* Of course not. Why would you think so?

Edward: *his eyes well up with venom that will never fall as he continues looking into Charlotte's eyes* Then -why-? *he sound so sad, hurt...but he at least understands that she won't know what he's talking about and so he clarifies what's wrong with him* What did I do? We weren't in playtime anymore... Why did you feel you had to apologize for doing what you wanted to do? To ask me to forgive you and call me 'Master'? *he looks like he doesn't know what he wants to do with himself, but also like he wants to run away and never return* Why do I make you feel like you can't be your own person?

Char: I'm sorry, baby *presses lips softly to his, wanting to kiss him properly but refraining* I didn't mean to...It was more of a reflex. *thinks of killing the human outside of play time and still being punished as well.* Also, I thought you were upset with me, because you had not joined us. *feels bashful about that.*

Edward: *rests his forehead against Charlotte's after the kiss. he's still upset, but not as much. he's wondering now if they play their games too much if she's acting like that on reflex and he says as much* We can play the games less... You shouldn't act like that on reflex. Its not right. And I... *he pauses, not sure if she'll understand because most guys would jump in if they thought they were welcome* Sometimes I just... *mumbles the last part so that its difficult for even supernatural hearing to pick up* I just like to watch sometimes...

Char: *feels stupid for not knowing this about Edward, he rarely just watched and the punishment I delivered the serial killer woman was, I believed, for my pleasure. Agrees with playing the games less often. I experienced pleasure in a different way today with Leah and it made me realize that although I enjoy our games very much, I sometimes crave something different, something more normal. I don't speak up naturally and just nod in agreement with Edward, not wanting him to feel bad.*

Edward: *still feels bad anyway though...he's not as shallow and sex oriented as most people seem to think. he gives Charlotte a barely-there kiss, closing his eyes to hide the venomous tears* I'm sorry... *he's still speaking softly* I took your life away from you... And I'm so sorry that I don't regret it at all because I love you. *he looks into her eyes again* And I don't know what I'm going to do when you find your mate and leave me.

Char: *stutters, completely surprised by his confession* Y-You...You love me?

Edward: *looks confused, and more than a little hurt* I thought you knew? *then the confusion clears up* Not as a mate, I've seen enough to know how that would feel... But you can't live with someone as wonderful as you are for decades and -not- grow to love them. *he lets his hand slide away from her face, pulling back* If it makes you uncomfortable, you don't have to worry. I'll never force anything on you that you don't want.

Char: *drysobs, having wanted to say I loved him so many times, but never dared to speak up and pulls his head back, not to kiss but to hug the life out of him* I love you too, Edward. I didn't think you did, that's why I never said anything. *pulls his head back up, looking into his eyes* You know how insecure I was when you changed me, I might have appear to have a lot of confidence, but inside I'm still uncertain at times. I'm sorry for not telling you sooner. *presses the softest of kisses on his lips* And of course, not in a mate kind of way...Then I would have known, baby. *brushes a random lock of hair out of his face*

Leah: *Wide eyed*

Leah: *Wondering if this gives the leech a reason to be possessive, surprised that they're more than just fuck buddies*

Edward: *pouts at Charlotte's words* I may be a guy, but I have more emotion than to have sex with someone for decades and not love them. *he's more put out with Charlotte's response than he thought he would be, but that doesn't stop him from returning her hug* I suppose I could have said something sooner too... I did realize it back during Woodstock, watching you dance around in your ridiculous hippie clothes to that horrid music. *he never did really appreciate music in the 60's... and don't even get him started on the crap in the 70's!... this is also the first hint of an age he's given around either Leah or Bella*

Char: *looks down, fidgeting with an imaginary seem on Edward's shirt, if I could still blush I'd be blushing right now* I think it was back in '33, you bootlegging in those suspenders was a real turn on *giggles*

Edward: *smacks himself in the face, letting his head fall back against the wall to the stairwell behind him. he groans as if deeply mortified* I still can't believe you talked me into bootlegging. And I still think you used your power on me to get your way on that matter... Like you did the first time you jumped me and stole my innocence. *fake sniffling and wiping at a fake tear at that last part, teasing her*

Char: *smacks his arm, hard* I. Did. Not. Compel. You. Into. Taking. My. Virginity!!!! *growls lowly* I might have used my power that night on the pool table though *giggles* And don't be silly, you were so good at bootlegging.

Edward: *shakes from the force of her smack, wincing theatrically and rubbing the spot* It was my virginity too... And I -know- I told you more than once that I was saving myself for marriage... Therefore you must have used your power to compel me. *he crosses his arms, nodding his head, mind made up on the matter* Of course I was good at it. I did have an advantage, you know. *he glances upward, indicating his telepathy... he doesn't mention it aloud, still keeping that from Leah*

Char: *humphs, glaring at him, but then my eyes soften as I think back of that day, reliving every single second of our first time*

Edward: *turned his telepathy back on just in time to see Char's memory and he smiles knowingly at her... it was interesting how... human the experience had been, aside from the blood dripping from mouths and dead bodies lying around at the time that is*

Char: *crawls up to Edward, sitting in his lap and putting my head on his chest, running my finger up and down in between his pecks* You feeling better now, baby?

Edward: *wraps his arms around Charlotte's waist, holding her close and resting his cheek on top of her head* Yes, thank you. How are you feeling? *he pets her hair, doing it as a gesture of comfort, more for himself than for her in all honesty* What happened to your eyes?

Leah: *Rocks on my feet awkwardly, turning away so neither of them can see the jealous look on my face. They found someone to love, even if it's just for a while. I'll never get -love-. I won't imprint, not after finding out Peter should have been my imprint, I'm not exactly approachable. Very few guys can even keep up with me. -None- of them would think it's worth it to deal with my anger. I blink back tears, walking to the stairwell to get back to my room.*

Char: *purrs at the soft gesture, sighing heavily* I honest to God don't know. One minute they were normal and then Leah told me my eyes were purple, right Leah? *turns to look at her, frowning when I see her walking away*

Edward: Maybe it was because of the blood from earlier? That's the only thing that changes our eyes... You remember what I told you about... *but then he pauses and instead pictures Carlisle's face for Charlotte with his golden eyes and angelic features...then he turns to watch Leah walk away, not saying anything. cause what can he say to those kind of thoughts without coming across as an asshole rubbing it in her face?*

Char: ::::Leah's blood?::::

Edward: *nods to Charlotte* ::It makes sense, she's not human.::

Char: *looks fearfully into Edward's eyes* ::::::Will anything else change? Will I die?:::::

Edward: *shrugs* ::I've never studied shape-shifters. I don't know... I doubt you'll die, I'm sure you'd notice if you were going to...::

Char: *looks around, my eyesight not diminished and then looks over my body* :::::You sure? Edward, I'm scared.::::::

Edward: ::Do you feel weaker? Nauseated? Anything abnormal?:: *checks Charlotte over, but while he can doctor humans, he doesn't have much experience with vampire ailments...seeing as they tend to have two states... living dead and dead*

Char: ::::No, but maybe I'll change later. Oh God! What if I turn human, like my eyes are doing, but I turn human in my own age, then I'll be a ninety nine year old hag or maybe dust already!!! Oh God oh God oh God!::::

Edward: *pulls Charlotte closer, holding her tightly into his lap* ::I'd stop it. And I'd turn you back.:: *he thinks it with such ferocity and determination that he'd probably be able to convince someone he could stop the sun and turn back the day*

Char: *wrapping my arms around his neck, pulling myself up and looking into his eyes* Thank you. *moved by his love for me and kicking myself for not seeing it sooner, pressing my lips against his desperately* ::::Distract me, baby.:::::::

Edward: *kisses her back fiercely, letting her know that he won't let something like this break them apart. he hasn't stuck with her for 81 years to lose her now! and now she wants a distraction* ::Last night a blind man asked me if I'd had plastic surgery and I went with it. He compared the feel of my features to the Vitruviano.:: *his mental voice is amused*

Char: *keeps kissing, even though small chuckles are escaping me at that little tidbit*

Edward: *deepens the kiss, certain that it feels different... and not just because Charlotte's chuckling into it, but because of confessed emotions. he smiles into the kiss* ::Though it really was rather foul letting him touch my face... Not because of him, but because he used hospital strength hand sanitizer right before!:: *he sends Charlotte the mental image of a blind man with fume-lined hands reaching with gropey, grabby fingers toward a cringing Edward*

Char: *moans into the kiss, letting my tongue battle as I try to think of things that won't cause me to accidentally burst out laughing and bite off Edward's tongue*

Edward: *can't help seeing Charlotte's attempt to divert her thoughts as a challenge and takes up the task she has set before him. this time he pictures the blind human trying to attack him with not just smelly hands, but giant puckered fish lips while the big strong vampire was trying to push him away with a hand on his head, back against a wall and holding a cross up to ward off the human's advance*

Char: *can't hold back the giggles and pulls back, as soon as my lips are at a safe distance and there is no longer any danger of biting off someone's tongue the giggles morph into full out belly laughter. Clutches stomach, bending over and laughing like crazy*

Edward: *laughs as well, giving Charlotte a tickle before noticing that the sun will soon be high enough to erase their hiding spot. he scoops Char into his arms and quickly darts her into Bella and Leah's apartment before they can be seen. he takes them back to the living room before finally seeming to notice something* You broke the table? *he sounds baffled, somehow managing to have overlooked that before*

Char: *laughs even more, not really having stopped so far and nods, pointing at my left bicep with right index finger* ::::Me Char, Me Strong!::::

Edward: *nods sagely, managing to keep a straight face for his next comment* I know, that's part of how you managed to steal my virtue.

Char: *looks offended* Oh, now that is wrong! You make it seem like I date raped you or something! As I remember, you were a very eager participant...*feigns innocence and holding hands to my chest* Why Mr. Masen, what happened to your pants? And is that a...a stick??

Edward: *laughs loudly at Char's imitation of herself as a newborn* No, no... I'm pretty sure it went more like... "Me Char! Me want man! Raar!"

Leah: *Laying on my bed, listening to the leeches flirt and relive their past. Don’t get me wrong...I love sex with -both- of them, but I want my own love. One that will last. I sneak out my window, dropping to the pavement and walking like nothing had happened. I know I'm quiet a sight with my leather skirt and too tight t-shirt, barefoot walking down the street with sex hair and smeared mascara. I try to keep my face down, not looking at anyone*

Char: *gasps* I don't think you really believe that yourself. As I can recall, I was a proper lady when you met me...And the 'Raar' as you put it, was for very different reasons. *giggles, before quickly composing my face and lifting an eyebrow, challenging you*

Edward: *purses his lips, narrowing his eyes before pointing at Charlotte* When I 'met' you... *and he makes air quotes for the word 'met'* You were a nineteen year old woman wearing a flapper dress being escorted home from a late night movie and hoping your date was going to deflower you before the evening went bad... *he nods sagely* Maybe that's why things went wrong. You were primed from the first meeting. *raises a brow, having totally gone there*

Char: That's not true! *gets defensive* I wouldn't have done anything like that! I came from a wealthy family with a respectable name! Such a thing would bring shame upon them and myself!! *flails hands wildly in the air* I didn't want anything from him, I just wanted to get home...in one piece! *sinks down to the floor* I just wanted...to have him tell me, he would call for me again and maybe after, I could have thought of such things. But not then. *sobs* I was so stupid, I never should have gone out that late.

Edward: *realizes he went too far with the teasing instantly and drops down to pull Charlotte into his arms* Shh... I'm sorry. I shouldn't have mentioned it. I'm an ass, you know that... *he kisses her temple, trying to make things better* And you know we did what we could for your parents... Remember? The bootlegging was for them, so they could recover from the market crash... Please, I'm sorry... *of course he's calling himself all kinds of foul names and reminding himself to stop being stupid*

Char: *lets Edward hold me, sniffling and looking up at him, searching for something and then sees it in that little line in between his brows* Stop reprimanding yourself...I'm the cry baby here! And yes, you were amazing. You saved them. *pecks his chin*

Edward: *mumbles* It was the least I could do, considering I stole their daughter...

Char: *pinches Edward's nipple* Hey, none of that! You gave me a choice and I chose you over death. Case closed.

Edward: *yelps at the unexpected pinch and rubs his abused nipple, pouting out his lower lip* I could have trusted that you wouldn't say anything... Or that no one would have believed you if you had said something and just left you there.

Char: *gazes at that lower lip, before leaning forward and sucking it. Releases the lip* You couldn't. *sucks lips again* You can never trust someone you just met *tugs at it with my lips this time* You never know whether or not I would have said something, sooner or later *takes the lip back in between my lips and biting it, not painfully but just hard enough*

Edward: *gets treated rather intimately between mild corrections and is lost by the time Char's biting lightly on his lip... when this newest kiss ends he blinks and look at her* What were we talking about?

Char: *rolls eyes* Who cares... *shrugs, kissing him fully on the lips*

Edward: *whines into the newest kiss, making to speak between breaks* I hate *kiss* it when you *kiss* do that. *kiss...muffled mumble* taking advantage... *kiss* of my teenage *kisses* hormones... *kisses more*

Char: ::::I'm not taking advantage of your teenage hormones, thank you very much.:::: *although my thoughts are very pouty, I don't stop kissing Edward. He has the sweetest taste ever*

Edward: *huffs, but doesn't break the kiss this time...after all, he doesn't want to!* ::You most certainly do... You do it all the time, in fact!:: *pauses* ::But then again, I don't complain, do I?:: *he growls into the kiss, pulling Charlotte closer*

Char: *moans, enthusiastic as Edward pulls me closer and letting my hands find their way into his hair* ::::No, you don't. But then again, why would you ever want to complain?:::::

Edward: ::I can only blame any previous complaints on generational brainwashing from my biological parents.:: *slides a hand up Charlotte's shirt while kissing her and fondles a boob.*

Char: ::::Damn old fashioned morals *mental chuckle* ::::::: *straddles Edward, still playing with his hair and arching my back, pressing my boob further into your hand*

Edward: ::I could always go back to that way, you know:: *threatens, but its pointless. they both know he's a horny beast... if him using the hand not massaging her tit to pull her ass closer so he can grind his newest cloth covered erection into her crotch is any indication... and damn he feels like he's harder than he's ever been before. and damn it was less than twenty-four hours since he'd gotten laid... But true he had been participating in a bondage scene... and had watched girl-on-girl action... But still! That's not a good reason to have a painfully hard and throbbing boner that feels bigger than any he's had before... shit, he really does need to cut back on the sex... later. yes, he'll try to cut back later...*

Char: *breath hitches as Edward grinds his hard on into me, surprised by how hard he already is and then moves to kiss his neck, while rolling my hips back and forth, wetness growing with each rub against his cock* :::::Oh baby, your long, thick cock is already hard for me. What do you want to do to me? Show me.::::

Edward: *fades the scene to black*

Char: *listens to Bella's heart beat, which had been steady, calm and soothing before, but now was starting to speed up and alerts me to the fact that Bella is about to open those big brown doe eyes. Shifts so I'm directly in her view and won't spook her after*

BellaMSwan: *stretches and yawns, sitting up in bed and looking around. seeing Char and smiling sleepily* Hey

Char: *moves at vampire speed, too fast for Bella to see, at the window one second and then sitting right next to her on the bed* Hey Bella. Did you sleep well? *looks her over, thinking she might have possibly caught a bug or something, because no one sleeps this long after passing out from a vampire fucking, but sees nothing wrongs and finally smiles hugely, not even bothered with the fact that I am showing all my teeth*

BellaMSwan: *grins bigger now, getting out of bed* For some reason, I've slept much better since meeting Edward. Odd.

Char: *chuckles* Wears you out, does he? *looks her directly in the eye, if I'm using my gift it's entirely not intended, but I do want the point to get across* Take it easy. You can say no, Bella. Your body cannot take our appetite, so when you feel fatigued, tell him no. Do not slowly kill yourself for the sake of getting some hot monkey sex.

BellaMSwan: *laughs and tips my head back, picking out my clothes for the day* Oh, it's all good. I enjoy it. I just pass out when I've had enough. What should I wear today?

Char: A skirt, I'm sure Edward can appreciate that. *grins*

BellaMSwan: He did buy me these nifty ones with holes in the back...you think one of those?

Char: If you'd like. They are pretty...Accessible.

BellaMSwan: *laughs and grabs one, dressing quickly, not even bothering to go into the bathroom. Doing a little spin for Charlotte* You like?

Char: Very much so. You can't really tell there are holes though, you really have to focus on the skirt. So it's perfect. *smiles*

BellaMSwan: *grins, then looks closer* Charlotte? Are you wearing contacts?

Char: Um...no *lowers gaze uncomfortably, hoping and praying Bella won't start asking questions, because what am I supposed to say* :::::Yeah about that, Bella. I fucked your roommate, the wolf lady and drank Barky's blood which turned my eyes in this freak show?? Unlikely! :::::

BellaMSwan: They're a different color. Like purple. Why?

Edward: *is back at his and Char's building, pacing through the main room and on the phone with...his sire!* No, no... The shifter was completely willing... Well, no. *rubs his hand over his face* They were kind of having sex at the time. *pause, chuckles* It actually isn't that bad once you've been exposed to it for a while. No... You're certain? Right, no venom was involved and both seem fine... *listens, pacing some more* Okay, that makes me feel a lot better... No, she's from La Push- *stops, listens* Really? That's the same tribe? Huh, small world... *nods though it cannot be seen* Yes, thank you Carlisle. You have absolutely no idea how much this means to us now that we know... No, not yet... Maybe if Char finds her mate, she's never interested when I mention it and I won't leave her on her own. *listens longer* I will. Give Esme my love. Bye, Carlisle. *he hangs up his phone and stares out the window for a while*

Char: *hits self on the head, even though I had intended it to be mentally, I seem not being able to stop my too fast body from obeying the command as it comes to mind* Fuck! I drank blood...::::Yeah, it's true. I did drink blood. But shit, she is never going to leave it at that. Look at those eyes, she's like a tigress now, having scented something and sinking her claws into it, until she devoured it all.:::: *looks at the floor*

BellaMSwan: Uh...and? What kind of blood does that to you?

Char: *eyes flicker all around the room as I try to decide whether or not to tell Bella, but figuring she's Leah's roommate and will find out sooner or later anyway, I just decide to go with the truth* Leah.

BellaMSwan: That sneaky little bitch!! Oh, you bet your ass she'll be apologizing to me when she wakes up. And to think, she was yelling at -me!-

Char: *blinks once, twice and a third time, happy but also surprised at the fact that Bella is not angry with me, stronger...she's even angry at Barky instead. Wonders what that is about and being this old and eloquent I speak up* Huh?

BellaMSwan: She didn't even want Edward in the house! She was gonna move out! and she's letting you drink her blood? Double standard! No fair!

Char: No, Bella. *pulls her down to sit next to me on the bed, her moving about driving me nuts and once her little human tush is planted firmly next to me, I turn to her, looking her deep in the eyes* Leah was just jealous. She's alone, mateless and it hurts to see you around us all, realizing she'll soon lose you.

BellaMSwan: Why does she think she'll lose me? *tilting my head to the side*

Char: *shifts uncomfortably, not wanting to tell her Jasper is her mate. Although she could use a kick in the ass for fighting him off like that, but seeing as how that is not my place, I don't comment.* Things are happening, you have reached a crossroads, where you meet new people and that is where friends leave as well. You see everything is a balance. The saying 'Friends come and go' is not something some drunk decided to spout in order to make himself important. It is a given fact. Life goes on, rolling along with time and bringing us in different situations every so many steps in the way. Currently, you are surrounding yourself more amore with us creatures of the dark, or whatever you'd like to call us. While Leah is our enemy. Her pack will surely intervene at one point, questioning her loyalty, while you might get caught up in the glamour that belongs to our world and disregard her willingly given protections...Only time can really tell, but you do understand her concerns, her fears, don't you? *sighs, hoping everything I just made up as I went along with it, will seem believable and she'll chose to believe it*

BellaMSwan: *gapes* That was super-deep Char. And yeah, I get that. I really do. And I know she wants to protect me. *sighs* We'll work it out. No more sad talk. What should we do?

Char: *beams up at the slightly taller Bella and grinning* You wish to accompany me home, fair Bella? *giggles and holds out my hand*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* why yes, yes I would. Take me!

Char: *smirks, twirling Bella around and then grabbing her around the waste* Careful, who you say that to, dearie. I might think you are offering yourself...*licks lips* sexually. *chuckles and twirls Bella out of my embrace, before crouching down* Get on my back, we are using the upper- *points towards the roof* class transportation.

BellaMSwan: *climbs on, wrapping my arms around her neck and legs around her waist* Well Edward did say something about me whipping you. *girlish chuckle*

Char: *cocks an eyebrow, but decides not even to bother, chuckling along with her and moving to the window, jumping up and landing effortlessly on the edge of the roof. Looks around quickly and sighs when no one is around and takes off in full speed, jumping from rooftop to rooftop for five full minutes before landing on the roof of our building and letting myself fall through the manhole with Bella's still on my back*

BellaMSwan: *clings*

Char: *lands gracefully to my feet, unhooking Bella's arms from around me and pulling her to the front where I carefully lower her to her feet. Worried I might have gone too fast, seeing how Bella looks a little greenish and putting the back of my hand against her sweating, yet cold forehead* You alright?

Edward: *is still standing there, staring out the window. he's withdrawn into himself with thought and is perfectly still, like someone had taken an Edward-Statue and replaced him with it.*

Char: *sees Bella's shell shocked state and carries her to the elevator, riding up to the living quarters and heads over to my bathroom*

Char: *passes the main room and noticing Edward's state, quickly dropping Bella off in the bathroom, splashing water on her face until she looks more aware again and order her to freshen herself up. Turns and walks back to the main room, placing a hand on Edward's shoulder, urging him to turn around and look at me* What's wrong?

Edward: *snaps out of his thought and turns to smile radiantly at Charlotte. then he wraps his arms around her shoulders and kisses her cheek, hugging her tightly* I called him. He says there's a record in Volterra of a coven eating an entire tribe of North American native's that could shift into polar bears and that none of them died... They said strange things happened until the blood high wore off, but what exactly isn't recorded. You're going to be perfectly fine.

Char: *returns the hug, squeezing him tight and sobbing because of the huge amount of relief racking through my body, not letting go of Edward as I mentally thank him for doing this, not really knowing the nature of the relationship with his maker. For all I know, they might have parted on bad terms, making him look for another to share this life with, me...Feels so incredibly grateful and even though some times an ancient sadness something creeps up on me for the things I have lost when my human life ended, I know I couldn't have spent my life better than in the company of this wonderful 'young' man*

Edward: *smiles at Char's thoughts and kisses her temple* I love you too... *he sniffs slightly before looking around and giving a cocky kind of smirk* So you brought the tasty little snack with you, eh? Did you get a chance to eat her out yet? I'm sorry I missed it if you did... *putting up his typical facade again, eternal teenage males can only handle so much emotion in one day and he's far beyond his limit*

BellaMSwan: *walks out of the bathroom and looks around*

Char: *slaps his arm playfully* No, I left her feverish though *smirks* ::::albeit for entire different reasons:::: Oh that reminds me! *runs back to the bathroom, meeting Bella halfway* Oh feeling better dear?

BellaMSwan: *grins* Yeah. that just takes getting used to.

Leah: *Just happened to be looking up as Charlotte was roof jumping with Bella, I run to the leech's 'house', walking right in and getting myself put in another trap. I cross my arms and tap my foot* This is so fucking annoying. You're supposed to move the traps around! How was I supposed to know it'd be in the same place? *Ranting*

Char: *nods* I understand, sweetheart. Our speed can be overwhelming some times *hooks arm with hers and leading her over to Edward in the main room*

BellaMSwan: *follows gracefully, feeling extraordinary today*

Char: Did you hear that? *tilts head to the side, looking over at Edward, sure I heard something in one of the lower rooms* Check the screens, Edward. I think we have a breech.

Edward: Hello, Bella. How are you feeling after your extraordinarily long sleep? *gives her a hugely smug grin...but then tilts his head, turning to look at a conveniently blinking light. Leah's too far down for him to hear with his ears, but not his mind* Someone's in the pit trap again... Wanna take bets on who it is? *he laughs, pecking a kiss to both girls and darting down the stairs*

BellaMSwan: I swear, I won't fall asleep tonight. Char, make sure I don't fall asleep tonight.

Char: Of course, sweetheart *takes a random dark lock and tucking it behind her ear* You slept enough for days. *winks*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs and blushes* Sorry. keep me awake! I always miss out on stuff. I don't want to sleep!

Char: *grabs chin, making her look straight into my eyes* You are human, your body requires sleep. Do not...ever...fight against your sleep, on our behalf. We have eternal life and do not sleep, we have all the time in the world. *releases Bella, smiling*

Edward: *eventually reaches the subbasement level and stands at the hole to the pit again. one sniff confirms who it is and he crouches down, resting his forearms on his knees and peering down into the dark pit* So... Maybe I should key you into the system and show you how to avoid the traps? *he cocks his head to the side, curious*

BellaMSwan: *nods* okay then. Not tonight. I want to stay up.

Leah: *Tilts my head up, yelling at him* You made this place all wrong! The traps are supposed to move every day! I mean, what kind of idiot would walk into the same pit twice if you don't move it around?! *Pausing*....wait. Don't answer that!

Edward: *laughs at Leah, dropping down into the pit with her and gesturing to his back* Are you coming or are we arguing this again?

Leah: *Huff* I'm coming.

Char: Alright, sweetheart. Now are you hungry? I could make you something? *looks around uncertain, never having cooked a meal in my life*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I'm good, thanks. I'm not hungry.

Edward: *snickers and pulls Leah up onto his back before climbing out of the pit. once out, he does the same routine as last time, guiding her to the elevator only this time he presses a different button* You'd been gone several days... That's why it was back in the same place. *while waiting for the elevator to travel up the floors... he's full of shit though, the trap pits don't move, he just wants her to think they do cause he's a pain in the ass that way*

Leah: *Nods thinking I'm so smart* Where's everyone else?

Char: But you haven't eaten in ages! *shrugs after that little outburst, it's not really my problem if the girl is skin and bones, besides I am starting to get thirsty myself and daydream about a killer knocking on our door* :::::Home delivered. Mmm::::

BellaMSwan: I'm seriously fine, Charlotte. If I'm hungry, I eat. I promise.

Edward: *hisses at Char's thoughts, she should know better than to fantasize about eating when guests are present. then he clears his throat* Same area Bella was in last time... top non-storage level where the kitchen and bathrooms are located. *right as the elevator opens into the kitchen and he steps out*

Char: I wish I could say the same. *looks at Bella, and unwillingly zeroes in on her neck, but tears gaze away towards Edward who is just coming out of the elevator, cocking my eyebrow, since I heard that hiss*

BellaMSwan: *rubs my neck and moves away*

Leah: *Follows eagerly, wanting to see Bella and Charlotte again.*

Edward: *walks about ten steps away from the elevator and leans against the counter* Ladies. *he nods to each in turn* I seem to have found a stray in search of a new Mistress...

BellaMSwan: *turns on Leah* Hey, dirty slut. *quirks a brow* Something you wanna tell me?

Leah: *My eyes widen.* The girl leech is hot?

BellaMSwan: I'm telling you now, I don't want to hear you yell at me one more time about any of this, got it?

Char: *watches the quarrel with amusement*

Leah: *Bites my lip, nodding quickly*

Edward: *is on the verge of offering to take them to the heated oil pool down in the playroom levels...fuck it* Do you two need to borrow a pool of heated oil to work this out properly? *is wearing an expression that clearly says "Please say yes! Please, please, please oh my fucking God please!"*

Leah: *Smirks*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* You only wish!

Edward: *does the dramatic hand fake stabbing a knife into his heart and falls over behind the counter*

