BellaMSwan: *plops down on the couch in the living room with a carton of chocolate ice cream, curled up in my pajamas* Leah. Ice cream. Living room.

Leah: *Pops my head out the door of my room, sniffing* Ice cream? *Perks*

BellaMSwan: *nods, sticking the spoon into my mouth* Yup. Chocolate. With marshmallows.

Leah: *Shuts the door, pulling my head back in my room and changing into pajamas and doggy slippers. I yank open the door again, running to the kitchen to pop popcorn for our ice cream.*

BellaMSwan: *grins, watching her run around* dog slippers? REALLY Leah? Wow.

Leah: *Sheepish* They were on sale. And they're cute! Look at their little tongues! *Points to the cute little tongue hanging out*

BellaMSwan: *looks at the tongues and laughs* yeah, they are cute. So what do you wanna do today? This? Because I'm fine with this. I'm feeling a bit...odd.

Leah: Odd? *Grabs my popcorn and moves to feel her forehead, realizing that I won't be able to tell since my hand is so hot* What kind of odd?

BellaMSwan: About that other vampire. Not Charlotte. Jasper. Did I tell you what happened while you were gone? *frowning and taking a bite*

Leah: *Frowns* No. Did he hurt you? I'll kill him! *Gets up*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Not quite. I'll spell it out for you. He came into the bar the other night, while you were gone, and I guess we fought. And the next thing I know, he's throwing me over his shoulder! I thought 'oh shit!' and he took me outside, and I yelled some more. AND THEN HE FUCKING KISSED ME.

Leah: *eyes wide* What happened then?!

BellaMSwan: Well, naturally I tried to fight him off. He dropped me, and he, like, spazzed out. He couldn’t figure out why he was kissing me. I think he thinks he's some sort of badass. So he admitted...get this...that he -liked- me!!

Leah: Vampires don't -like- humans. They eat them.

BellaMSwan: That's what I thought! But I think he's serious. I went to his apartment the other day demanding answers, and he admitted it again. And then he kissed me again!!

Leah: Stay away from him Bella. You're already fucking one vampire. I don't want them to get territorial or something.

BellaMSwan: That's another thing. Whenever I bring this up to Edward, he just kind of laughs and shakes his head. It's like I'm missing out on some joke. Like I should be seeing something, and I'm not.

Leah: Well pick a vamp and stick with him. I'll take out the other.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* I just wish I knew what was going on. When I told Edward about him kissing me, he said, “So he finally admitted something?” What the hell does that mean?

Leah: I have no idea. I try and stay out of leech issues, You should too.

BellaMSwan: Well, when it concerns me, I kind of want to know. Speaking of, what the hell is with you letting Charlotte drink your blood? Hmm?

Leah: *Blushes, not looking at Bella* Come on. I was horny and probably would have done anything then. Plus, I wanted to know what it was like. It felt good. I won't do it again! *Not sure if that's a lie*

BellaMSwan: Its kind of hot isn't it, watching them enjoy it? Strange as that is.

Leah: *Eyes glaze over as I remember it* It really is. Mmhh. If I hadn't poisoned Char with my blood I would so do it again. We could even let the other leech join in and have your blood if you were up for it!

BellaMSwan: The problem with that is...well, I don't know how well Charlotte would handle my blood. Yours is different. It's not as appealing as mine, no offense.

BellaMSwan: Even Edward can't have too much of mine. He thinks it's super sweet.

Leah: Hey! My blood is delicious!

BellaMSwan: I'm not knocking your blood. But you're like, mortal enemies with them, so it doesn't really affect them the same. Hence the poisoning. I, on the other hand, am all human, with extraordinarily appealing blood. All three of them have told me.

Leah: * Huffs* My blood is sooo better than yours. You just don't know until you -taste- it.

BellaMSwan: *raises an eyebrow* Okay then, one way to find out. We ask the vamps when they come over later. My blood will so win. Edward said it was the sweetest thing he's ever had.

Leah: Yes but the leech has never -had- my blood. And sweet isn't always yummier.

BellaMSwan: I'm telling you, I'm delicious. Jasper called it intoxicating. *nods seriously* I'm yummy.

Leah: They've never had my blood, it's super special. Only important leeches can have it!

BellaMSwan: *busts out laughing* important leeches?

Leah: *Nods seriously* Like the really, really hot ones.

BellaMSwan: They're -all- really, really hot. Does that mean you think Charlotte is really hot?

Leah: *Scoffs* Well duh. Have you seen the chick? All blonde and innocent.

BellaMSwan: Innocent my white ass. She's kinky. In the best way possible, but kinky for sure.

Leah: Yeah but she's innocent looking. The kink is a plus.

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah. True. Edward looks kind of innocent too, in the 'I’m a teenage boy' kind of way.

Leah: *Giggles* Sometimes I feel dirty for fucking him.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Yeah, me too. But the boy is a fucking expert. With a capital E.

Leah: Or a capital F

BellaMSwan: *sticks out my tongue and grins* Hell yes. I'm going to be sad as hell when he moves away. I’ll probably never be fucked like that again. 

Char: *lands a little noisily on Bella's rooftop, crouching down and wondering if they heard me. Hears Bella talking about getting fucked and giggling softly, looking behind me to see what's taking Edward so long*

Leah: *Smirks* I don't know. I think I'll miss the girl too.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* She's really sweet too. I haven't been with her though.

Char: *sees Edward in the distance, figuring he'll catch up soon enough and crawls in through Leah's bedroom window, dancing over to the two girls* Surprise! *looks up at Leah, smiling and wondering if she had heard my ungraceful landing on her rooftop*

Char: *winks at Bella, having heard her and smirking* Who knows, you might get to try me out once. *instead moves to Leah and takes her hand* Twirl me *remembering how she had to duck when it was the other way around*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Hey Charlotte. Ask Leah-I have mad skills.

Leah: *Snorts* It's not a surprise when it sounds like Santa and his reindeer just crashed onto our roof. *Gets up anyways and twirls Char* We need some music and we could all dance! *Remembers how dancing turned out last time when Charlotte was around*

Char: *chuckles* I don't doubt that for a second, sweetheart. But don't force it, if it happens, it happens and if it doesn't, well then it doesn't. *shrugs and laughs at Leah's remark, twirling around happily* Yes, music would be nice.

Edward: *suddenly pops up behind Leah and Charlotte, cause he's instinctively sneaky like that* I don't know, dancing would be more fun if we turned on the sprinklers, lost some of these adorable PJs and added bubbles...

BellaMSwan: *is still on the couch, watching and laughing*

Leah: And music.

Edward: I'm only good at playing classical music... *uses his foot to innocently slide a briefcase beneath Bella and Leah's couch* Charlotte likes my playing, but most people these days find it boring.

BellaMSwan: I'm sure you play beautifully, Edward. I can't dance anyway, it doesn't matter.

Leah: *Snorts* I was thinking something more along the lines of hip-hop. Or pop! Something we can...dance to.

Char: *grabs Edward's iPod, putting it in Bella's iHome, the music Leah talks about far too modern for my taste and everyone knows Edward is well educated in music, not to mention he has impeccable taste*

Edward: *makes a face, such a music snob... most hip-hop or pop is as bad as that crap in the 70's... but he doesn't say anything or make any sounds, instead he speaks up* Well you ladies have fun, I have to go to work. *he offers a wink, before pouting when Char steals his iPod. and heads to dive out the window*

Leah: THE BLOOD!

Char: *startles at Leah's shout and turning around quickly, the familiar tune from Charlie's Angels coming from the iHome, which makes me burst out laughing, because it's quite ironic. We are all different, but strong women and I wink at Bella* What blood, Leah?

Leah: Me and Belly's! We want to know who's is better.

Edward: *paused in the window at the mention of blood... he peers at Leah before shaking his head* I can't answer, Bella's La Tua Cantante. *he shrugs*

Char: *frowns, stepping back a little.* Um...I never tasted Bella's blood. *mentioning this makes my eyes instantly focus on that vein in her neck, pulsating with blood, fresh human blood and venom pools into my mouth, the ever present burn flares up at the thought of being fed, so I cautiously take more steps away from them*

Leah: Does she smell better than I taste?

BellaMSwan: *grins*

Edward: *sits on the window ledge and doesn't answer, like he's said... He's incredibly biased*

Char: I don't know! Leah, no offense, but you smell horrible, sugar. Yet, your blood is far more delicious than any human blood I've ever tasted. Bella smells delicious, but I don't know her taste.

BellaMSwan: If you thought you could handle it, Char, I'd let you have a taste.

Leah: *Mopes childishly at the fact that Bella is their favorite*

BellaMSwan: don't pout, Leah. I told you, it's because you all are made to hate each other.

Char: *furrows brow, grabbing Leah* Can you make me stop?

Edward: I'm not so sure of that, Bella. *but he just gives a mysterious smile, indicating he doesn't want to explain*

Leah: *Nods* Yes, but how will I know when? Why don't we just fill a shot glass with Bella blood?

Edward: *frowns at Charlotte* Maybe you should feed first, just in case. It’s been a couple days...

Char: *shakes head, squeezing Leah's hand* It won't work. I'll know she's here and I'll want her. *looks up at Edward, still sitting on the window sill. Surely he knows I fed yesterday, on Leah and it was the most fulfilling blood, besides once I've started on a human I will still lose myself in the taste. It doesn't really matter.* ::::Does it?::::

Leah: She can have my blood first! *Eager to be included in this and save some poor human's life from being taken away just because I want to know who is yummier*

BellaMSwan: Can't we just…have Edward hide me for a bit?

Char: That might work! *smiles brightly at Leah, not worried at all after Edward reassured me the day before that that other coven wasn't harmed by the Shifter blood* You ready? *lifts Leah's hand, keeping my eyes locked with her and licking her wrist gently, before slowly sinking my teeth into the artery, moaning. It really is delicious, exquisite even. Eyes roll into the back of my head*

Edward: *just rolls his eyes at both Char and Leah* Personally, if you aren't willing to take every safety precaution possible, I don't think you should be anywhere near her blood.

BellaMSwan: *eyes everyone warily*

Leah: *Ignores the leech's annoying talking and presses my wrist into her mouth harder, my eyes watching her as she enjoys -my- blood*

Edward: *looks at Bella* Do you trust this? Because if you plan on bleeding, I can't be here. I haven't fed recently enough to risk it.

BellaMSwan: I...don't know. What do you think?

Edward: I think its your life, your choice. *looks at Bella*

Char: *feels Leah's eagerness and grabs her arm harder, strangely enough already starting to feel full and with a clear head, although it's making me slightly high again. Pulls back, licking the bite and watching her carefully. I haven't bitten Leah before, so I don't know if my venom will do anything to her, so I had sucked hard enough to pull out the venom.*

Char: *feels Leah's eagerness and grabs her arm harder, strangely enough already starting to feel full and with a clear head, although it's making me slightly high again. Pulls back, licking the bite and watching her carefully. I haven't bitten Leah before, so I don't know if my venom will do anything to her.*

BellaMSwan: Char? Do you think you can handle it? Because if there's a doubt in your mind, you better tell me.

Char: *smells venom in her bloodstream and really not liking it, grabs wrist again and biting down again, sucking, not to feed but to get the venom out of her. I won't risk losing Leah!* 

Leah: *Grins, moving to lay on the couch, letting myself heal from the blood loss, slightly woozy again* 

Char: *looks over at Bella, having heard her question but too busy focusing on Leah before* I think so, but I want to be close to Leah. Just to be sure. *pats my lap as I sit with my back against the couch, where Leah is laying. That way she can just grab my head away, if needed. Giggles at the visual that thought is giving me and then breaths out heavily, trying to steady my nerves* Come Bella.

BellaMSwan: *approaches cautiously*

Edward: *watches Bella, at the first sign of her approaching Charlotte he shakes his head* Good luck... *and then he's gone, and nowhere within range of the building, just in case... he uses his top speed to get the hell away* 

Char: *takes Bella's hands, pulling her down gently and turning her so she's straddling me. I slide her back a little because of the height difference and have her leaning forward.* You ready? *whispers, trying to steady my hands which are shaking like crazy*

BellaMSwan: Please don't kill me.

Leah: Don't take too much! She needs her blood! Just a little taste to see who's better.

Char: I'll try. *tilts her head to the side and using my nail to make a little cut in her neck, because if I have to suck out the venom later on, I'll surely end up killing her. Eyes darken instantly at the smell of her fresh blood pouring and I tap Leah's leg, telling her to focus as my mouth lower to that smooth neck. My lips press against her skin, my tongue running over the cut once and then I'm sucking. Moaning as her human blood infiltrates my mouth, working myself quickly into a frenzy. My hands grab both sides of her head, keeping her completely immobile as my body starts to shake. I try to clear my mind, but it's so hard...I remember Leah's blood, heavy and fulfilling and I suddenly become aware of the way my stomach is filled, the feeling as if I can burst if I drink even one drop more and I pull away. Licks a finger and trails it across the cut, closing it. Pushes Bella away rather roughly and turns around at vampire speed, nuzzling Leah's stomach, because that's the nearest body part of her*

BellaMSwan: *falls on the floor and then flies to the other side of the room, panting*

Leah: *Hold Charlotte's head gently, smoothing down her hair* You did great! *Looks at Bella, mouthing* You okay?

BellaMSwan: *nods* I'm fine. That wasn't so bad.

Char: *nuzzles Leah some more, the wolf scent overriding the lingering smell of human blood and purrs as Leah strokes my hair*

Char: *feels sure enough to finally lift my head and turns to where Bella is sitting, looking apologetic* Although, your blood might send me into a frenzy, Leah's tastes better.

BellaMSwan: *pouts*

Leah: *Jumps up on the couch, dancing around happily*

Char: *chuckles at Leah, her eyes sparkle with happiness and a grin spreads across my face at that, even though I still feel bad for disappointing Bella who looked convinced she would win*

Leah: *Jumps down, suddenly embarrassed for dancing around on a couch in a tank top and shorts, my pajamas, and dog slippers* Sorry Bella. Looks like I win! *Watches as she goes to her room*

Char: I think your gloating upset Bella. *gives Leah a stern look* 

Leah: *Looks down, pretending to be ashamed* Sorry. 

Edward: *is currently at a casino quite a bit of distance away from Ontario, that's how fast he fled. He's chewing on ice, which doesn't really have any flavor at all to him and thankfully doesn't react badly with his venom, so he can make it seem like he's worked over a drink while he plays cards... he's working on a good hand at the moment, placing his bets well... he's had years to perfect gambling in a way that will allow him to walk out of the casino today over a hundred thousand dollars richer without tipping off security* 

Char: *grabs Leah's chin, forcing her to look up at me* It's okay, sweetheart.

Leah: *Grins at her cockily* So you think I'm tasty?

Char: *lets head fall back and laughs hard*

Char: That's an understatement. Try...Divine. *winks*

Leah: *Chuckles* I knew it!

Char: *shakes head at her gloating* Modesty is a virtue, Leah.

Leah: One that I do not possess, Charlotte.

Char: I noticed. *grumbles*

Leah: *Winks* You love me, and my blood!

Char: *hears a tango coming on and grabs Leah by the waist* That I do! Especially your blood. *winks, before dipping her, pulling her back up my body and pressing her flush against me* I love the tango. *turns her roughly away, before pulling Leah with her back against my front* Such passion. *pushes you away and then twirls her, making her do that duck thing again and then pulls her back into my tight embrace, sliding a leg in between hers* Such anger. *pushes Leah to the floor, grabbing both hands and sliding her closer to me and sensually pulls her back up, letting our boobs rub together before stopping and looking into her eyes* So erotic. *shakes head, letting go of Leah and moving to the couch, where I flop down on it, sighing heavily* The tango...

Leah: *Watches her sit, wide eyed, panting* I think the tango is my new favorite dance.

Char: *smirks, pulling my legs up and resting my chin on top as I look at Leah* What do you want to do, beautiful?

Leah: *Recovers from the erotic scene that just happened, plopping down on the couch* I don't know. Today's been boring. I want something that will...spice it up!

Char: *quirks an eyebrow* Oh really? Spice it up... *thinks for a minute* How about you accompany me to the dungeon?

Leah: *Intrigued* The dungeon?

Char: *smiles, pleased to see she is interested and points to her room* Do you have any Goth clothes?

Leah: *Grins* You don't even want to know. What kind of Goth are we going through? I've been through it all.

Char: Show me. *gets up off the couch and follows Leah into her bedroom. As she opens her closet, I rummage through her clothes, until I spot something that'll be perfect. Hands Leah a crimson and black corset, black skirt, knee high black boots with metal tip and a black choker* That should do the trick.

Leah: *Smirks taking the stuff* What do I do with these?

Char: *rolls eyes* Wear 'em, silly girl. Take your time, I'm going to run home real quick, so I can get changed *pecks nose and jumps up from Leah's window, running and jumping my way home*

Leah: *Watches after her, wondering what she'll be wearing. I put on the clothes noticing there is no underwear*

Char: *quickly puts on my leather dress, which barely covers my ass and fits to my body like a glove. Pulls on a pair of thigh high boots and a heavy silver chain with onyx stones, forming an old pattern. It's an antique piece and one of the few things I went back for after being changed. Rushes out of the house, running back to Leah's*

Leah: *Waits for Charlotte to come back, walks to the kitchen to grab some pretzels to snack on*

Char: *knocks on the door for a change, waiting for Leah to open the door*

Leah: *Runs to the door, opening it, completely surprised to see Charlotte* And to think, I was just getting used to you jumping through my window.

Char: *smiles, shrugging* This is a special occasion. *takes Leah's hand, pulling her outside* Let's take your car.

Leah: *Follows, my brow furrowed* You know, now I'm wondering what exactly we'll be doing.

Char: You'll see, sweetheart. *holds hand out for the keys to the car, already used to driving Leah's car and being the only one knowing the way, I think it's the wisest for me to drive*

Leah: *Nods handing her the keys* And you better lead me in. I always get stuck in traps. *Notices her sexy outfit, checking her out as she starts the car*

Char: *feels Leah stare on me, revving the engine and speeding out of there* I will. Just stay close to me. *glancing over to Leah, who's still checking me out* Do you approve? *gestures at dress*

Leah: *Smirks* You look hot. Like really hot. *My eyes glued to her chest, only moving to flick down to where her dress cuts off*

Char: *comes to a skidding stop at the back of the building, handing the keys to a man in leather underpants, and opens the door to the club myself, taking Leah's hand to keep her close to me as we start descending the stairs. 320 steps down and finally we reach the packed club. Goths are dancing and grinding everywhere and I squeeze Leah's hand to assure her that everything is just fine*

Leah: *My eyes widen at the sight* What is this?

Char: *plops down on a crimson couch, the entire decor is crimson and black, only the bar stands out with it's silver horizontal lines that reflect the lights flashing from the dance floor* A Goth club, sweetheart. *bites lip, not telling Leah there are private rooms, especially for Doms and Subs, not thinking she'd want to try that out. Spots a waitress in black leather bra and thong, of course topped off with a collar and waves her over*

Leah: *Whispers to Char discretely* Why does half the population of this club have on collars? Is there some kind of Sub theme? Which one of us would be the Sub this time? *Considers*

Char: *shifts uncomfortably at Leah's perceptiveness, relieved when the waitress appears and giving this barely clothed girl my full attention* Two red wines, please. *turns back to Leah, to find her staring at me as she awaits my answer. Bites lip, wondering how to explain it.* They are probably here to use one of the private rooms. And if you were to play with me, I'd be your Dom. You have no training, so I can not trust you to dominate me. I don't mean to offend you, but everyone starts out as a Sub. It's nothing personal.

Leah: *Shrugs* I've only ever been close to being a Sub with your leech. Even then it's different. You've been trained to be a Dom? *Curious and extremely aroused with all the Dom/Sub talk*

Char: Not really. Edward and I were both virgins, but we observed and slowly worked to find the perfect balance. The process took much longer than usual, just because we didn't have someone to train us. Edward's a perfect Dom now. I'm a Dom from time to time, which isn't really hard for me after years of experience in this field, but I still prefer the role of a Sub. *explains, even though it's hard to keep my wits about with the scent of arousal so heavy in the air* If you'd Sub for me, you'd find me to be far more gentle than Edward though. Well as long as you don't defy me that is. *winks, my eyes flickering between Leah and a door to my right*

Char: *can't take it anymore and grabs Leah's hand, guiding her through the dancing crowd to the door and leading her to the first available room. Clocks in like one would at work, so the patrons know how much they have to charge me later and then shows her around the play room.* You ready to have some fun? *grins cheekily, taking a whip from the wall and standing in front of Leah with a stern look*

Leah: *Looks around the room, biting my lip* And if I were to defy you?

Char: *smirks, looking up at Leah with an evil glint in my eyes* You'll get punished.

Char: ---------Fade to black club scene--------------

Edward: *leaves the casino a hundred and seventy thousand richer than he went in with... most of it is deposited directly into one of his many bank accounts, but he's got cash on hand as well and heads out to the shopping district... first things first, he has a restoration piece to pick up*

Leah: *Leaves the club with Char, slightly limping, Feeling sore. We drive to Bella and I's apartment.*

BellaMSwan: *is still in my room, laying on my bed*

Leah: *Walks in calling out for Bella*

Edward: *sends a text to Bella* <If Char is still around you, don't let her see the next text.>

BellaMSwan: *eyes my phone, frowning* <okay>

BellaMSwan: *calls back to Leah* Hang on, be right out!

Edward: *texts Bella again* <Charlotte has managed to forget her birthday this year... We'll be at Peter's bar tonight to celebrate!>

BellaMSwan: *laughs* <excellent. we'll be there!>

BellaMSwan: *walks out of my room* have fun?

Leah: *Smirks* YES.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Glad. Hey. Is Char around?

Leah: She went back to her place.

BellaMSwan: Great. Listen, Edward just messaged me. Chars birthday party is tonight at Peter’s bar!

Leah: Cool.

BellaMSwan: You in?

Leah: Sure.

BellaMSwan: Sweet. We should dress up.

Leah: Um...no.

BellaMSwan: Why not? *frowning*

Leah: I don’t -do- dress up.

BellaMSwan: Yes you do. You wear dresses all the time.

Leah: Only because I have to.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Suit yourself. Help me dress up then?

Leah: Look, I’m horny and grumpy. I'm not the best company right now Bella.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Fine. Sorry to bug you. I'll go get dressed. *takes out phone and texts Edward* <what time>

Edward: *replies to Bella's text after leaving the third store of the evening* <About an hour or so.>

Leah: *Lays on the couch and feels self up*

BellaMSwan: *goes into my room and puts on a black ruffle skirt and a strapless dark red top, curling my hair a little and slipping on some heels for once*

Leah: *Satisfies self*

Edward: *spots a hot associate in one of the stores he's shopping in and starts chatting her up with intent*

Edward: *emerges from the back room of that shop some time later, a smug look on his face and an employee's discounted purchase over his shoulder as he exits and wanders down the street*

BellaMSwan: *lays on the bed*

BellaMSwan: *sleeps*

Edward: *can't find Charlotte, searched the building, searched Bella and Leah's place, searched all over town, called her cell multiple times... just no Charlotte. he eventually leaves a note in their building and a message on her cell phone and heads to the bar he was planning on taking her to that night. he's got a gift-wrapped box under one arm, his present for her, and a pouty expression when he finally enters the bar. moving over to the booth that he has claimed as his own, he sets the present on the table and orders a strong drink. then he just waits* 

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Leans back in chair tucked away in the back of a non-descript cafe on the out side of town. He runs his fingers over the pages scattered before him, frowning as he reads virtually nothing.* This is it? *he asks his source, who sits across from him, looking irritated and put out. He swears it's all he found on -the boy-, nothing more then a driver’s license, current, GED records, college major, and a building he owns not far from here. * What about birth records? *Bobby shakes his head and shrugs, says something about building burning, babies being born in toilets, witness protection, a number of reasons this guy wouldn't show * If he was in WP, you'd have caught a flag, or at least a little red tape, but this shit? *he waves his hand over the paper* This shit's public record, Bobby. There ain't nothing on the kid. Push your search back 10-15 years, kid's said he had some work done. I doubt the kids a day over twenty, got a face like a baby's ass, but you might catch some one in his family. Edwards a fucked up name, probably family, run a tree search. Kids hiding something, and I'm gonna find out. The girls clean, a few scuffles, which after this week don't surprise me, she's got a damn temper. The two indecent exposure's don't surprise me either, I guess, when I met her she was ass-naked outside my bar. I...damn, the story was holding up, but I don't know what to believe any more Bobby. *sighs, tucking the papers carefully into there folders* What do you think, Bobby? *Bobby shrugs too, muttering on about Quileute legends and wolves, and cold ones, and all the other bullshit Bobby spouts on about* Yeah, that’s what I thought. I gotta get back to the bar, I'll see you around. *slips Bobby a paper with a new list of names, Jasper Whitlock and Bella swan. Guiltily, he'd hastily added Alice and Ethan too. He had no idea who he was dealing with any more.*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *squiggly line time warps himself to the bar*

Edward: *is downing his fifth drink, shooting that shit back like water and worried about Charlotte... sure she has a life, but she's all he's got right now and he was hoping she'd have gotten one of his messages and shown up. he sighs, toying with the ribbon on the gift and orders another drink. only the fact that he shows no sign of leaving the bar anytime soon and didn't drive gets him another drink at this rate*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Slips into his bar, checking with Jenny to see if Edwards around. She confirms, telling Peter to check the booths. He can smell him vaguely, even over the bar scent. Edward’s scent is crisp and clean, sharper the most, but unlike any cologne Peter has ever smelled. He smells like smoke and sandalwood and something Peter can't place exactly. He sinks into the free side of the booth, instinctual placing Edward without hesitation* Who are you? *He asks, without hesitation, slapping the folders on the table, his hands folded before him.*

BellaMSwan: *walks into the bar, looking around for Edward*

BellaMSwan: *sees Peter and Edward talking, staying off to the side so they can finish their conversation*

Edward: *looks curiously at the folders Peter tossed down and then at the man himself* I've introduced myself before... Edward Masen... *his tone indicates he hadn't thought Peter were daft enough to forget while at the same time managing to be forgiving for a human memory that might be confused by all the people he meets on a nightly basis*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: Cute, ass hat. Real cute, but you know that’s not what I'm talking about. *Doesn't wait, running his hands through his hair and sighing heavily* No birth record, no bills, no credit report, nothing. You haven't bought or rented a car, you have a license, but there is no record of drivers education, no school records beyond college and a GED. No records of parents, grandparents, siblings, adoptive, foster homes, nothing. You don't fucking exist Edward Masen, you're record doesn't go beyond the last five years if that, and with my clearance, I don't have to worry about Minor-Protection, I've got the clearance to check out your medical records for fucks sake! Which, there aren't any! Technically, you haven't even been fucking vaccinated, which is enough to have you deported from Canada, did you know that? So don't give me your bullshit, Edward fucking Masen, you're up to something, and I want to know what.

Edward: *considers Peter's words, deciding then and there to learn Braille, just because he didn't like seeing paper evidence that he couldn't understand sitting in front of him. he takes a drink, setting it down while breathing calmly and evenly. finally, he speaks* I have to confess... I'm wondering if you do background checks on everyone that comes into your bar now. *has a bit of humor in his voice*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins a little* You would be surprised how difficult it is to gauge a persons worthiness, truthfulness, without the benefit of eyes. I do what I can, and running back ground checks is what I can do. Leah's came up clean, well except for a few fights, and some indecent exposure, neither of which surprise me. However, you didn't answer the question. Who is Edward Masen?

Edward: *leans back in the seat, seeming to settle if sounds are to be believed as he stares into Peter's milky eyes through the sunglasses the man habitually wears. for a moment, it seems as if he'll say nothing before he finally does* Edward Masen is a young man that had a tragedy in his life... *a bit of an Italian accent is showing through as he speaks now. he's deliberately letting it show* He got in a bit of trouble and was picked up by the government... The Italian government... Where he was trained to become a part-time operative in a covert government agency... *he clears his throat as if noticing that he's doing the accent and he almost stresses the American accent on the next bit* I would advise you, because I like you, to not delve too deeply into just -who- Edward Masen is... For your own safety, Peter.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Lets the silence roll by before nodding minutely* You can't expect me not to look, and you can't expect me to believe you. But I'll accept your story, for now. But if your lying to me, Edward, I'll know. I'll find out eventually. My....source, as it was, isn't CIA, he much like you, doesn't exist. Between he and I there isn't anything I can't find out, Edward. Consider this a warning that I'm looking. I don't know what’s going on with you people, but there is something going on. Something isn't right. It isn't just you, it's...this Jasper guy, and even Alice and Ethan. They are my friends....I need to know.

Edward: *mentally curses, knowing he has to give Jasper a heads up now and get it passed along to Alice and Ethan as well* I can tell you this, Peter... I have to tell you this... Some information, it can fall down to two choices being presented to you. Both choices will change you for the rest of your life. Sometimes you're given the choice, sometimes someone else makes it for you... But once that point is reached, there's no going back. If you continue, one way or another, your life will be changed forever. *looks over toward where Bella is lurking when he says this*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *licks his lips subconsciously, nodding minutely* I know about life altering changes. *Sits back in the booth* Now, are you hungry? I'm starving. Jenna!

Edward: I wouldn't mind something... What do you recommend? *he rubs at his temples even as he hears Bella whisper that she's getting a call from Leah and that since Charlotte isn't there she'll see him soon. he nods, mouthing an apology to her and watches her depart*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins* I would prefer a big bloody New York strip, but the burgers here are pretty good. I'm a Texas boy, born and bred. If I'm eating cow, I want it to still be mooing when it hits my plate. *Senses Jenna at there side, smiling up at her* You know how I like it sugar, and grab me a beer. And his tabs on me tonight, he's been -so- forthcoming after all.

Edward: I'll try the same as him, thank you Jenna... *he can't resist winking at her and giving her a big grin that, because he's putting on the flirt vibes, of course earns him a giggle. he just can't resist sometimes.*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Roll his eyes behind the glasses as he hears Jenna step away* Quit hitting on my waitresses. Jenna is a good girl, she's been here since I opened. Young thing, her, but I'd be lost without her.

Edward: She's cute, why can't I hit on her? *actually sounds a bit pouty at being told to quit it.* Between her and the MILF at the coffee shop, I'm not going to be able to go anywhere with you. *teasing tone, that...but he's reminded of that hot MILF now and reminds himself to hit that later*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *laughs out right, almost enjoying the easy camaraderie between the two of them, if only he could forget the major gaps in truth* I have to protect my girls, Eddie. Especially with sharks like you around. I'm a gentleman, after all. *Gives Edward a half smirk*

Edward: *wishes he could delve into Peter's thoughts so that he could know what was in store if he continues to hang around this bar... hell, at this point he'd even take being able to just send thoughts... and he actually tries now, thinking of Jenna's swaying butt as she walks away from the table and trying to send that image to the blind man to see if there are any reactions* Yeah, she did seem to have her eyes on you more than anyone else, -Petey.- *he says the nickname for Peter with a condescending tone* It must be your gentlemanly ways, after all.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *blinks at the condescending tone in the nickname, grinning deeper* Jenna goes out of her way to treat me as normal as possible. She'd rip these glasses off my face if I let her, but the assumed-eye contact makes the whole situation feel more even, so she's said. I -respect- her way to much to let you bend her over the prep station in the back room. If you must fuck my waitress's, then Kristen is better suited for that. *Grins to himself* I would certainly know. Ah, our food.

Edward: *tries not to gag, putting on a pleasant smile, when the food is put under his nose... it doesn't help that he's disappointed that he can't even send to the blind man and, on some deep level, he feels he should bring knowledge of Peter to Aro's attention... But he's not going there* She, Jenna that is, does seem nice... Very genuine and good. *of course he says this right when Jenna's there, earning him bonus points for that and the handsome smile he gives her* Thank you, my lady. *he says that in a deliberately extravagant tone for Peter's benefit*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *rolls his eyes again, nudging Jenna with his elbow* Run sugar, before he sinks his teeth in.

Edward: *chokes on a sudden laugh and turns it into a cough before taking another drink... this time of the water that was brought with his meal... apparently Jenna had decided he'd had enough alcohol for one night* Don't worry... I never bite into ones that are so valiantly defended.

Edward: *fades the scene to black*

Edward: *after leaving Peter's bar where he had pushed food around on his plate and sucked the blood out of a steak, he heads back toward his building. on the way, he flips open his phone and hits number 6 on his speed dial. when he answers he gets straight to the point* Yes, there's been a slight compromise. I gave the part-time operative excuse... Yes, you'll get the regular roadblocks set up, correct? He's a former CIA agent, still keeps in contact with them, so I can't make him disappear easily... No, that won't be necessary. Just set up the blocks...*listens* Yes, that's right... Make up a history for Char there in Volterra as well. Make her 23, a third grade teacher, parents deceased, me as her foster brother... That should hold him off. If he figures things out, I'll take care of him. Okay. Thanks Santiago. Bye. *he hangs up his phone as he reaches his building, dropping the gift he had gotten for Charlotte on a couch and staring out one of the many windows* Where are you? *he murmurs, worried*

Char: *sits on the bed, shifting uncomfortably and looking up once more to look at the clock.* ::::Did I hurt her that bad?::::

Leah: *Gets up from the couch moving to my room with a bag of chips*

Char: *hears a sound outside the door, looking up to find her standing there with a bag of potato chips and kicking myself for not hearing her any sooner. Looks her over and not seeing that limp any more, confusing myself because I had been sure she left limping* I'm sorry. *whispers, looking down at the ground*

Leah: *Smirks, glad I heal fast* Don't be sorry, Doll. I had fun.

Char: You did? *sighs in relief, smiling up at her. Eyes still sad, because I should have followed her when she left, but I felt so horrible for pushing her too far. I had only ever been a dom with other vampires.*

Leah: *Frowns, moving closer* You didn't?

Char: *jumps up from the bed, nearly colliding with an approaching Leah and taking a step back* Of course I did! *pauses dramatically, looking for the right words to make her understand my point* I shouldn't have pushed you that far. I should have seen the tell tales when I was hurting you, but you didn't use a safe word and I...I was stupid, and I HURT you! Why else would you limp out of there like a beaten down puppy? *groans, sagging down on the floor and putting the palms of my hands to my eyes, rubbing as if I were actually able to cry.*

Leah: *Crouching down so we're eye level* I loved every second of it. What can I say. I'm into kink. As for your puppy remark, I'm not impressed.

Char: *burst out laughing, grabbing Leah and pulling her down, hugging her tightly* I hadn't even thought about the puppy line. It's just what you looked like to me at the time. I should have remembered your ability.

Leah: I heal so quick it doesn't really matter anyways if you had hurt me. Though I was disappointed you didn't drink much of my blood.

Char: *shakes head, baffled that she's actually disappointed for not drinking more. It's all so strange.* I was full. *shrugs, as if it's the most normal thing ever and I talk to the ones I drink from about it every day. Shakes myself from the straying thoughts and press my lips against hers* Thank you for being such a wonderful creature.

Leah: *Smirks* Trust me. You're lucky I'm nice to you. There are a few people who would say I'm the devil. Tell me when you get hungry again. *Pouts*

Char: *brushes away a lock of her hair* You're not the devil. I'm a demon, I would be able to tell. *giggles, looking down to her neck* You really like me drinking from you, don't you? Why is that?

Leah: *Bites my lip* I can feel my blood being sucked out. It's so erotic for me. The sucking. And then there's the look on your face when you taste it. Plus, you don't smell as bad, more human now. *Pulls her finger into my mouth, sucking on it*

Char: *moans, watching Leah suck my finger with hooded eyes* Human?

Leah: *Pulls away from her finger with a pop, licking my lips*

Leah: Yes, human. It's odd.

Char: *doesn't like the sound of that, not wanting to turn into a human again, risking dying if my age catches up with me, but remembering the words Edward told me about nothing happening to that other coven, I just close my eyes and shake my head to dispel all these thoughts from my mind. Looks back up at Leah, smiling* Well if my scent doesn't bother you anymore...*quirks an eyebrow*

Leah: *My lip twitches into a smile* What's that look for?

Char: *smirks, unzipping the leather dress I'm still wearing and pulls it off slowly* I don't know what you're talking about. *starts unzipping my boots*

Leah: *My eyes darken with lust as I watch her undress* Sure you don't.

Char: *takes off both boots, only wearing my choker as I look at her with now blue eyes, seeing how often I fed from her lately* Taste me again and...describe it to me.

Leah: *Moans* You want me to eat you out and then tell you how delicious you are?

Char: *bites lip, looking up at the ceiling as I lay myself down. If I could blush, I would be turning crimson right now and locking eyes with Leah, I nod timidly with a little shy smile tugging at the corners of my mouth*

Leah: *Groans undressing myself as well, jumping on her, my face going straight to her cunt, my tongue lapping at the juices already dripping from her*

Char: Oh fuck! *arches back, moaning loudly and so incredibly long at the almost violent attack of my pussy*

Leah: *Smiles into her pussy before stopping* Well I could tell you how you taste now or I could finish you off and then have you return the favor and -then- tell you. Decisions, decisions.

Char: *snarls, smashing my fist through the floor next to me*

Leah: *Chuckles, going back to licking her out, moaning at the different taste, my finger finding it's way into her asshole*

Char: *screams Leah's name at the sudden intrusion, grabbing hold of her head and pushing her deeper into my pussy, moaning incoherently and feeling that knot tightening in my stomach, knowing I'm getting close to coming*

Leah: *My eyes watch her face as I continue to lick, my finger wiggling around, I add another one roughly*

Char: *eyes clench shut as the tightening increases, fisting her dark hair rougher as my mouth drops open and I scream with my orgasm. My walls clench tightly as my body shakes, waves of bliss rolling through my body as I come hard.*

Leah: *Smirks as I lick her clean, pulling out my fingers* So what are you going to do for me Charlotte?

Char: You *sounds breathless* I'm gonna do you.

Leah: *chuckles, teasing* You sure about that? You sound too tired.

Char: *flips Leah over, straddling her and holding her hands above her head as I suck at her tit, looking up at her, releasing the nipple with a loud pop* Vampires do NOT tire. *returns to breast*

Leah: *Moans in surprise, watching as she sucks my tit* You drank blood from that one.

Char: *tightens grip on Leah's hands, being remembered to that delicious blood. Lowers head quickly to her stomach. Even though it sends a surge of pride though my body at all the markings I left on her beautiful body, it's still too distracting and I have to give her pleasure first. Licks in a circle around her belly button, ripping off all the fabric hiding her pussy from me with one hand, the other still holding her by the wrists.*

Leah: *My hands struggling to break free, though the vulnerable position is making my arousal grow. My hips buck as she tears the cloth from my cunt*

Char: *thrust two fingers inside of her, loving how wet and ready she is already* You're so fucking wet! Sopping...For me? *stops movements, looking up at Leah and waiting for her to answer*

Leah: *Tries to grind myself onto her fingers* Ah..! Yes! Fuck yes! I'm so wet for you Charlotte!

Char: That's a good girl *twists fingers around inside of Leah, wiggling them and then starts pumping in and out of her at a furious pace. Lets go of Leah's hands and crawls further down her body, hovering over her pussy and blowing on the wetness as I thrust into her*

Leah: *Uses my newly freed hands to shove her face into my pussy, rubbing against it as I mewl quietly at the sensations*

Char: *chuckles against her cleanly shaven skin and then licks upward slowly, not lessening the speed with which I'm finger fucking her*

Leah: *Throws my head back, screaming her name as I cum all over her face* O-oh shit. Fuck! Charlotte! God!

Char: *purrs, licking her clean and entering her with my tongue to drink more of her delicious juices. Sits up, smiling hugely at Leah* That's not right, sweetheart. It's Goddess *squeezes own boobs to emphasize my point. Gets up slowly, pulling her to her feet as well* I should be getting home. I haven't seen Edward since yesterday. *releases Leah and blowing her a kiss, as I swing one leg over the window sill*

Leah: *Smiles as I watch her leave nakedly through the window.* Someone's a little cocky.

Char: *my tinkling laughter echoes through the night as I jump up the roof and take off, running home*

Leah: *Sighs as I plunk back into my bed, falling asleep quickly*

Edward: *is just sitting on the floor, cell phone in hand, looking rather dejected as he leans against the couch he had left Char's gift on. his head is tilted back, resting on her gift and his eyes are closed*

Char: *waves at Edward, intending to walk to my room but seeing his position I make a bee line for him instead* Everything alright? *has no clue what's going on*

Edward: *lets out a long, relieved sigh once Charlotte speaks up and he knows she's okay. he opens his eyes, tilting his head to see her better before speaking in a quiet voice* Happy Birthday...

Char: *gasps, placing both hands on right on top of my dead, unbeating heart and looking around, I now notice the gift that was hidden by Edward's head. Venom stings my eyes as my thoughts are a mess of memories, all spent with Edward of course and then my last human birthday party. Snaps out of it, staring at Edward and then I fling myself in his arms, my arms wrapping themselves around his neck and hugging him tightly* I had no idea...I'm so sorry *kisses his cheek* Have you been waiting here all night?

Edward: I tried to invite you out last night so I could tell you at midnight... But I guess you didn't get the message. *wraps his arms around Char, returning her hug tightly* And when the bar closed and I still didn't hear from you, I was worried. *he nuzzles against her* I know you can take care of yourself, but... I don't know. I was just so worried.

Char: I went to the Dungeon. *looks sheepish* First with Leah, but then she left limping. I tried to go after her, but... *purrs at Edward's nuzzling me, and runs hands through his messy hair* Then when I finally left, I went to Leah's to apologize, only she said she wasn't hurt. *looks up at Edward, still touched that he wanted to do all this for me* I'm so sorry for ruining your plans, Edward.

Edward: It wasn't your fault. *easily forgives Char* There have been years where we've both forgotten our birthdays... *he releases one hand from her and grabs the garment box shaped package* Here, open your present... *and when she does open it, she'll find a fully refurbished, restored, fixed, fully accessorized...flapper dress. the exact one she was wearing the night he met her, to be precise... including a pearl necklace and bracelet he remembers her wearing but that got destroyed by the thugs attempting to do bad things to her*

Edward: (( http://friends.cyberleo.net/seien/TwiCharThemes/OtherPath/Images/FlapperChar.jpg ))

Char: *gasps, pulling out the dress and touching the fabric softly, almost reverently. Puts on the dress, taking the bracelet next, carefully clasping it around my wrist as a soft sob escapes me, only a hint of the overwhelming emotions going through me, both happiness as melancholy are amongst those feelings. I wrap the necklace around my neck, holding the ends at the back of my neck, silently asking Edward to fasten it.*

Edward: *fastens the neck, kissing her shoulder once its clasped and taking in her scent, even though its almost completely coated with wolf-stench, he can still smell her and she's divine*

Char: *shivers at the little kiss, spots something black still in the box and taking it out.* What the hell is this?

Edward: *chuckles when she picks up the black object that isn't the satin gloves or feathered headband...reaching over to run his fingers over the fishnet stockings* Well, every outfit needs -some- kind of modernization. *he gives her an impudent grin*

Char: *doesn't really agree with that statement, thinking it would look better with my legs bare, but chuckles along with Edward's idea and pulling them on. The nylon feels strange against my unclothed crotch and ass, but I shrug it off, putting on the very last items, gloves and the headband that's so typical for the era. Venom stings my eyes again as I turn towards Edward. Rarely do I think of those days, but they were magical. Elegance and beauty was everywhere back then. Sighs, looking up to him with my blue eyes and noticing that grin still firmly in place, I shuffle while looking down in a shy manner. Almost like the girl I was when he met me.* Thank you, Edward.

Edward: *reaches out to stroke Charlotte's hair, with her strange return to blue-eyed status, he can't help but feel awe* Its like I've been taken back 81 years and you're standing before me exactly as you were... And you manage to say the same thing you said to me once you learned my name... *venom wells up in his eyes, remembering. he traces her cheek where his memory places a phantom bruise from her encounter with lowlifes* You are just as stunning now as you are then.

Char: *a watery smile appears on my face just when my eyes slid to a close and a soft sigh escapes me* And you are even more glorious then you were back then. Because you are beautiful in and out, Edward Anthony Masen. *opens eyes, looking at him and cupping his cheek* 81 years could never be enough.

Edward: *leans forward to brush a soft kiss to Charlotte's lips, resting his forehead against her black headband and smiling* Happy 100 years, Charlotte... May the next hundred be filled with all the joy in the world for you.

Char: *beams* Thanks baby, just don't say that in public...Ever! ::::It sounds strange enough to me. And it's unbelievable how fast time goes.:::::

Edward: Oh, I don't know... I've got a rather charming speech all lined up to say to you about that... *and his grin tells her that he's going to say it no matter how much she protests* Besides, not many men can boast about the hundred year old sex pot that warms their cock up like I can... *he leers at the way her dress exposes her cleavage*

Char: *feigns shock* Oh my Lord...Sir, that is highly inappropriate! *covers cleavage, looking around wide eyed as if looking for an escape. Arches an eyebrow and gets up as if I'm going to walk away any second* I've heard of men like you...kidnapping young women of my stand and stripping them of their virtue. Scoundrel! *can't take it anymore and let's body fall into Edward's lap, laughing as I look up at him with sparkling eyes* ::::I could never think that though. He was my savior, my angel. Then and now.:::::

Edward: *laughs with her* At least back then I didn't look at you that way... Somehow I think you'd have rather lived out your life instead of consenting to being turned if I had. *he tickles her for a bit and then suddenly flips her over onto her stomach across his legs* But, now that I think about it, you do need your birthday spanking... If for no other reason than because you made me worry... *he twiddles his fingers in the fringe of her dress that's just barely covering her bum in this position*

Char: Very true. *lets him flip me over easily, biting my lip at his words and nodding quickly*

Edward: *slowly pulls up her skirt, exposing her teasingly 'covered' ass, the black lines of the fishnets looking amazing against her pearly white ass. he rubs his hand over her butt, the bits of material being rubbed into her skin until he reaches up and pulls the fishnets down to completely expose her ass to his hand and eyes*

Char: *squirms on Edward's lap, not liking the stockings anyway and partly wanting him to take it off entirely, but on the other hand I want him to spank me already. Edward knows how hot I get when he gives me a hiding.*

Edward: *was waiting for her to start squirming and, before she can even register his hand moving away, he smacks it down hard on her ass twice, once on each cheek* One, two... *he counts in a singsong tone, rubbing her butt again*

Char: *claws into the fabric of the couch, gritting my teeth together and holding back my screams. My body has a mind of its own as it presses my pussy harder down onto his lap, looking for some kind of friction.* Please *breathes heavily as I squirm again. To anyone else it might seem as if I'm trying to escape or pleading for him to stop, but Edward knows. He knows I'm actually begging for more.*

Edward: Such a horny girl, so hot to be spanked... *he puts a hand on her mid-back, holding her squirming self more firmly in place and really starts to tear into her ass with his hand. he never hits the exact same place twice, spreading the swats around and by the time he takes another pause to rub against her ass, his count is in the thirties and his fingers are sliding down to rub into her folds, dipping into the sodden mess of her pussy and sliding her own juices up to rub into her ass*

Char: *lets head hang low, moaning as Edward soothes my burning skin with his hands and then he pumps into my pussy, almost sending me over the edge with the single movement. Thankful that he moves out of my pussy and up to my ass, holding off my first orgasm. Doesn't want to come because of his fingers, knowing the longest cock I've ever seen is right there in his pants and he can give me more pleasure than anything else. Edward's fingers and tongue being a close second of course.*

Edward: *rubs her juices liberally onto her ass and starts swatting again, the moisture adding to the sting of the swats. he doesn't lose count, even when not actually counting her spanks out loud, instead he asks questions* Does the birthday girl like her spanking? Does she want to be fucked hard? How does the birthday girl want her birthday fucking? Hmm? *he swats extra hard on the seventy-fifth swat*

Char: *cries out, panting hard from the continuous sweet torture. My ass feels like I won't be able to sit for a week, but I'm not worried, my being a vampire will make the pain go away soon enough.* Yes! Now fuck me...HARD! *clenches and unclenches walls as my core throbs for him*

Edward: Uh, uh, uh... *taunts* My pretty girl doesn't get to be fucked until -after- her spanking... *he draws his fingertips over her folds, teasing her, still getting slick from the moisture... then he swats her again, and again, the next ten being dragged out slowly, hard spanks on her bottom and soon they're at number ninety*

Char: *whimpers and whines, not sure if I can wait any longer, wishing he would just hurry it the fuck along. His constant teasing is taking such an effect, I can literally feel my arousal as it runs down my legs. My mind wanders to my dress, praying I won't leave a stain, which is a ridiculous thought, but still I can't turn it off.*

Edward: *pauses his swats again, rubbing her ass cheeks as he leans down to whisper to her* I'll have it restored a million times if need be. *he places a kiss between her shoulder blades and, while his lips are still there, he gives her another sharp swat on her ass followed by eight more* Ninety-nine… *his hand hovers over her rear, dragging out the last smack*

Char: ::::::Please! Just do it!! The last one!! Please!:::: *is desperate, would even go as far as sticking my ass high up in the air if his arm is too tired to be lifted.*

Edward: *diverts, sinking two fingers deep into her juicy cunt before pulling his hand out and laying down that last smack hard. as soon as his hand finishes connecting, he pulls her off his lap, flipping them around so that she's bent over the couch and he's kneeling behind her. he rips his pants open in his haste and then he's sinking his hard cock into her tight pussy, groaning with pleasure as his buries himself to the root in the first thrust*

Char: *screams with that very first thrust, eyelashes batting rapidly as my eyes are rolled into the back of my head. The pleasure is just too much and from the first thrust on...Bites lip, grabbing the back of the couch for support and gyrating against Edward with his cock still buried deep inside, making me groan loudly at the delicious feeling* Fuck! So good...

Edward: *grips Char's hips, pulling her against his cock and swiveling to make the perfect counterpart to her gyrating. he moans before almost reluctantly pulling from her welcoming sheath and then thrusting back into her hard enough that his balls slap against her clit from the force. he repeats this swivel, withdraw, thrust combination for a while, savoring the pleasure*

Char: Just like that! *tosses head back, my hair wildly spreading all over my back and letting out strangled 'oh' noises with every delicious, hard thrust.* Give it to me! Fuck *grasps the couch end so hard, I can hear it break*

Edward: *suddenly pulls her up so that her back is against his chest and he's groping her breasts with one hand through her dress, pinching her nipples and squeezing the mounds while his other hand delves between her folds to jerk her clit like a little cock and he's thrusting hard up into her*

Char: *cries out at the difference in angle, but fuck it feels even better. Rests head against his shoulder as my back is arched, shaping the most perfect half moon with my body, the roundness of my ass much more prominent in this bent position and every muscles feel stretched, firm and wonderful as Edward keeps on pounding up into me* You... *gasps, as he tugs at one of my nipples and then pinches it, hard* Are...*screams with a spectacular hard pound* The fucking... *pushes back into you, my eyes clenching shut* King of sex!!! *feels the knot slowly tightening, but wanting him to come with me, so I hold off*

Edward: If I'm the king... *thrusting faster and harder, giving her clit gentle pinches with each stroke of his fingers over the little bud* Then you are certainly the Goddess... *he nips his teeth onto her throat, not breaking the skin, squeezing the nipple in his hand hard as he pushes himself as deep into her tight little cunt as he can and releases his pent up arousal, growling deeply against her throat while bucking deeply through his orgasm*

Char: *trembles all over my body and as his teeth press against my throat, I know it's going to be soon. Curses as his long, thick cock drives into me, every inch of him covered by my awaiting pussy and then his delicious cum shoots into me, making it impossible to hold back any longer and with a roar, I clench around him, squeezing the last drops of cum out of him*

Edward: *slumps down, twisting as he does so that Charlotte's pinned between his body and the back of the couch. he snuggles into her, his still mostly hard cock slowly giving small thrusts into her as he settles in for some snugglefucking... and she should know from experience that when he starts that up, he can last four days before finally getting off if he wants to...*

Edward: *fades the scene to black*

