BellaMSwan: *hops out of the shower, wrapping a towel around my body and calling for Leah*

Leah: *Hears Bella and walks to where she is* Yeah Bells?

BellaMSwan: You coming to the bar with me tonight?

Leah: *Leans against the wall* What's happening at the bar?

BellaMSwan: Just a gathering. Char, Edward, you know.

Edward: *is being charmingly annoying with Charlotte right now... she's getting ready to go somewhere, he hasn't actually tried to figure out where she's intent on going... and he's playing with her in a way as to be cute, obnoxious, only mildly arousing and a pain in her butt... you know, without literally being in her butt.* 

Char: *groans, already seeing where this is going and not wanting this to turn into a four day humping marathon, I softly ask Edward to stop. Of course, he ignores me, settling for humping me some more and I let my head drop on the arm rest of the couch. My panties are starting to get moist and if I don't end this quickly, we'll never get to the bar, where I am supposed to be meeting the girls*

Edward: *is just being obnoxious with the humping, since he's fully dressed as well... but the grabby hands and wandering fingers are the best part of this kind of mood and he's definitely playing touchy feely with Charlotte*

Char: *groans, trying to deny the effect he's having on me but failing miserably, pushing back against the tent in his pants* We really should be going...*pants, trying to get a grip of myself, but pushing back once more* They'll be waiting.

Edward: Okay... *manages to walk Charlotte to the door while keeping her ass pressed into his crotch... and he's snickering while he's doing it, so he knows he's frustrating her.*

BellaMSwan: *dresses quickly* So? You in?

Char: *growls at Edward, every step I take makes him rub against me in the most arousing way and his persistence is annoying me. Turns around quickly, poking his chest* Behave, mister. *straightens the dress*

Edward: *releases Charlotte at the poking, holding his hands up innocently and giving her the wide-eyed innocent look* I can't help it... Your ass is just so fuckable.

AliceCullen: *Running through the operations plans again, rechecking every detail*

Char: *bites lip, holding back the groan at his words, if I give in now it'll only end in a good, hard elevator fucking. Wonders what's wrong with that, before Bella's face comes to mind, followed quickly by Leah and heads into the elevator with renewed resolve*

Edward: *follows Char closely, watching her ass with every step and if she stops abruptly he'd end up poking her butt...* So do I get to peek in on your girls' night or do I have to find somewhere else to go? *pout*

AliceCullen: *measuring the distance again between the go point and the exit*

AliceCullen: *Wondering when Ethan will be back from his recon detail*

Char: *melts at the sight of that adorable pout, leaning forward and taking hold of his bottom lip with my teeth, tugging at it* You can come, baby. *purrs, capturing his lip again and sucking at it, mentally reprimanding myself for not being stronger and better at resisting the Masen charm*

Leah: *Nods* I'll just go in what I’m wearing.

Edward: *grrrrrrowls at the lip biting and sucking, pressing Charlotte hard against the side of the elevator and ravishing her mouth with his lips and tongue while being Grabby McGrabberson... and then the elevator stops and he pulls away* Well let's get going! *and heads toward the exit of the building*

BellaMSwan: *smiles* Awesome. I'm ready. Want to head down?

Char: *steps out of the elevator, pausing for a second placing my hands on my knees, concentrating on my out of control breathing as I cuss at the obnoxious little pussy tease.*

Edward: *pauses at the door* Are you sure you're capable of going out tonight, Charlotte? You don't look like you're feeling too well... *smug, teasing tone*

Char: *turns head to glare at Edward, flipping him the bird and standing up right, brushing past him on the way to the car*

Leah: Yeah. *Bored* Is this like an every night thing now? Go to the bar with leeches?

Edward: I'll hold you to that later tonight, you know. *sagely nods while opening the door for Charlotte like a gentleman. once she's in, he closes her door and darts to the driver's side before peeling out and heading toward the bar*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* It's something to do. We have nothing else going on. 

AliceCullen: *mapping the escape routes again, looking for random twists and variations*

BellaMSwan: *walks out of the apartment and to the short distance to the bar*

Leah: *Follows Bella with my hands in my pockets, kicking the pebbles on the ground as we walk*

BellaMSwan: *moves back to wrap an arm around Leah* Hey...you okay?

Char: *refuses to meet Edward's gaze throughout the entire drive, although a small smile tugs at the corners of my mouth whenever I think about his arrogant way of making sure I knew exactly what he would be doing to me later on tonight. Lets Edward open the door for me as I get out as soon as we arrived at the bar, heading over to the door and already grimacing as I hear some modern pop music that sound as if someone puked out lyrics that mean no sense whatsoever and doesn't wait for Edward, heading over to the DJ and standing patiently at the side, waiting for him to acknowledge me. Looks over the human as I wait and even though he isn't bad to look at, he is not exactly my type. Perks up when he finally turns towards me and I look directly into his eyes, smiling when I notice the familiar glazed over expression and I lean into him.* No modern crap tonight. You may start with The Doors. Otherwise keep it strictly sixties and eighties. *chuckles as the man nods wordlessly and stops the music half way into the song. Turns away and heads over to where Edward is waiting for me*

Leah: *Looks at her face, shrugging* Do you ever wonder if there's anything more to life than just bars and leeches?

Leah: *Sighs* I'm getting bored of this scene. *Perks* We should move!

BellaMSwan: I do. All the time. Maybe we should think about it...soon.

BellaMSwan: *pushes open the door of the bar*

Leah: *Grimaces and walks in immediately ordering a drink*

Edward: *kisses Charlotte's hand, even though he doesn't like 60's music and leads her into a dance to the song that starts playing as she walks away from the DJ... they learned to dance these steps together and he has no trouble doing the -proper- dance style for the song... once its over, he notices Bella walking into the bar and waves to her from the dance floor before twirling Charlotte over to their usual booth*

BellaMSwan: *goes to sit at the booth Edward indicates, sliding in and grinning*

Char: *kisses Bella's cheek, blowing a kiss to Leah and winking salaciously at the wolf lady, I dance away from the table again*

Leah: *Grins at Charlotte's playful behavior*

BellaMSwan: *orders a drink from the waitress*

Char: *dances alone to 'Wicked Game' for only a couple of second, before a young blond human walks up to me, not bothering to ask as he takes my waist and starts slow dancing. Smiles, even though slightly insulted and moves perfectly with the male, locking eyes with Leah who's still grinning hugely*

Edward: *sits down in a spot that doesn't put him overly near any of the lovely ladies, stretching his arm across the back of the seat he's sitting at and closing his eyes. his head is slightly bowed and there's a crooked smile on his lips*

AliceCullen: *deciding to stay in and take a nice relaxing bubble bath instead of going to Peter's*

AliceCullen: *turning on the water and adding bubble bath, swirling it with my fingers*

BellaMSwan: *stands up* I want to dance.

AliceCullen: *I walk to the vanity and look at myself in the mirror, reaching for a clip as I twist my hair up in the back and secure it loosely*

Edward: *catches a vaguely familiar mind within range of his telepathy and investigates, zeroing in on the thoughts and seeing through the mind to see bubbly water and a vampire's hand twirling it... then he's watching as the elfishly cute little vampire twists up her hair in the mirror... he investigates her surface thoughts, seeing what she's consciously thinking about and what she's only just vaguely forming in her little head*

Char: *sighs in relief when the song is over and the male steps back, even though he doesn't remove his hands from my waist. Looks darkly at him, but then I notice Bella standing up* Oh my girlfriend is looking for me. *brushes off the male, quickly making my way to Bella and pulling her up the dance floor, nuzzling her neck as we sway to the next song* Sorry, I just needed to get away from Mr. Arrogance over there.

BellaMSwan: *laughs at Charlotte, dancing with her* No worries, honey. I get that.

AliceCullen: *unbuttoning my blouse, leaving it hang open as I wiggle my skirt down my hips and step out of it*

Char: Did you take a bath recently? *sniffs Bella's neck and locks of hair shamelessly, even going as far as grabbing a lock of her hair and pressing it against my nose as I inhale deeply and sigh, while clenching my eyes shut*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Yeah, before I came. why? shampoo bad?

AliceCullen: *letting my blouse slip from my shoulders, down my arms, dropping it to the floor. I look at myself in the mirror, the raspberry lace pushup bra and matching thong, still a favorite even though I have worn it three times now*

Char: *grins, pulling my head back and looking into Bella's eyes* On the contrary, it smells divine...Strawberries *remembers strawberries and champagne at the parties my parents often held. High society and all, they held parties quite often and I would always sneak around to steal the strawberries. Chuckles at how innocent I had been. The other girls would sneak around for the champagne, but it didn't interest me, no strawberries were my forbidden addiction*

AliceCullen: hmm, I think I'll keep you. Ethan hasn’t ripped it off yet, I'll give him another chance. *I laugh into the mirror*

AliceCullen: *a gleam in my eye as I think about Ethan ripping it off of me*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Glad I smell good. I think. It’s a good thing right?

Char: Of course it is *twirls Bella unexpectedly and feels the shift in movement before she actually stumbles, solving it and covering the clumsy move by pressing my back against her, steadying her easily this way* I hope you didn't take my choice the other night the wrong way. You see, even though Leah might taste better, you truly have the best blood I ever tasted when it comes to human blood. *spots the male I had been dancing with glance over curiously and nuzzles Bella's neck quickly, pressing soft butterfly kisses to her exposed shoulder and raising my hands from her stomach to her boobs, fondling them openly.*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* I take no offense. Leah was pleased that she was the tastier one. Her blood is special. Just like her. *eyes your wandering hands, smirking*

Edward: *toys with Alice's mind, having listened to her thoughts just enough to get the tenor and gives her a quick flash that seems like her own thought of someone ripping that sexy raspberry bra off of her chest... only the vampire ripping it off of Alice is definitely -not- Ethan! he just lets her catch a glimpse of messy bronze hair in the thought before he takes it away from her*

AliceCullen: *pushing the straps down my arms, unclasping the hooks, tossing it on the counter, sliding my panties down my hips and legs and stepping out, leaving them lie there*

AliceCullen: *imagining Ethan's hands as they tear at the fabric as my hands cup my breasts*

Char: *looks up at the male who's looking at me with one raised eyebrow, disbelief on his face and turns Bella around quickly, cupping her ass cheeks* Help me, please. *doesn't wait for an answer, pressing my lips to hers*

AliceCullen: *suddenly seeing a flash of bronze hair* What the fuck?

BellaMSwan: *is shocked, but goes along with it, figuring this has something to do with the guy she was trying to avoid. Tangling my hands in her hair, kissing back*

Edward: *smirks, continuing to watch Alice's mind and waiting for the moment to strike again... he orders a beer on tap and sips at it while waiting for the opportunity to play with Alice's head again. he has to take it slowly or she'll catch on to the fact that they aren't really her thoughts*

AliceCullen: *looking into the mirror, my hands instantly crossing over my pert breasts, my legs crossing covering my bare pussy*

AliceCullen: *that was just, shit, why am I thinking of bronze hair?*

Char: *moans at the warmth of her lips, not scorching hot like Leah's but pleasant none the less, licks Bella's bottom lip, not even remembering why I started kissing her but really liking it. Waits for Bella to open her mouth, so I can explore her mouth*

AliceCullen: *I don’t even know anyone with bronze hair*

AliceCullen: *shrugging, deciding to go with it, I grab my glass toy from my bag and walk to the tub, sitting on the edge*

BellaMSwan: *thinks that this is now out of my hands, but opens my mouth none the less*

Edward: *chuckles to himself, his grin and the soft sound causing a woman in the next booth to check him out a bit too much... but he's not even paying enough attention to her to check out her tit job and offer her a better boob doctor to correct the mess she was displaying thinking it was hot...*

AliceCullen: *placing the toy on the shelf surrounding the tub, I begin to caress up and down my tight stomach*

Char: *cautiously infiltrates her mouth, moaning at the taste of her, but feeling the flare in my throat I pull back instantly and take a step back.* I'll need to practice if I'm to kiss you again. *grins at Bella*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* too tasty?

Edward: *finds the wisp of a memory surfacing in Alice's mind at her actions of Ethan caressing her stomach almost exactly like that and coaxes it further to the surface of her mind... from there its very easy for him to gradually change the image so that, while still a vampire, those are definitely -not- Ethan's hands caressing her stomach*

Char: *chuckles* You can say that again *takes Bella's arm, escorting her back to the table and plopping down in Edward's lap, not saying anything seeing as how he seems to be concentrated on something*

BellaMSwan: *scoots next to the two* Sorry I'm so tasty.

Edward: *moves to wrap an arm around both Charlotte and Bella. one hand is caressing the side of Char's stomach and the other is caressing the side of Bella's, much like he's caressing Alice's in Alice's mind...*

AliceCullen: *seeing Ethan's hands move across my skin, my nipples harden at the sight of the nearly white, hard skin, the long fingers rolling my hardened nipples *

Char: Don't apologize *cups Bella's cheek* It's not your fault. Not that it's something bad, well around vampires it is, but you know what I mean right? *fumbles*

BellaMSwan: *snuggles closer, looking up at Char* no. I don't know what you mean. *laughs* But it's okay. We're good.

Char: *smiles* Thank God, because I have no idea how I would explain it to you *chuckles*

BellaMSwan: Long as you don't try and eat me, that is. *winks*

Edward: *changes the dominant thought in Alice's head so that instead of Ethan's hands playing with her skin and Ethan's fingers rolling her nipples, Edward's hands are doing this... he doesn't really play fair, but he does play fun...as noted by the sneaky way he manages to tweak a nipple each on both Char and Bella that no one else in the bar catches... he smirks*

Char: Don't say that! *gets annoyed, because that's exactly what I wanted to do when I tasted her mouth and now she's planting the idea in my head again. Growls, frustrated at myself.* I'm going to hunt *says it abruptly, blowing a kiss to Bella, kissing Edward softly on the lips and then kissing Leah's cheek* I'll see you guys later. *hurries outside at a fast human pace, when the streets are clear I scale the wall and start roof hopping. I stop on a roof in a bad neighborhood, opening my senses and listening to the sounds of a fight two houses down the road. Quickly moves to that road, listening more closely. The man is beating his wife into a pulp and looking at the chimney, I notice how wide it really is, much wider than most. I climb in it and let myself fall down, landing gracefully on the balls of my feet. Sees the man as he glares at the now pitch black creature stepping into his living room from the fireplace. Chuckling I move to the woman, locking gazes and using my influence on her* Go into the bedroom, lock the door and do not come out for anything. When you hear nothing but silence you can come out again and by then you will remember nothing. I was never here. *watches the woman as she obediently locks herself into the bedroom, turning back to the seething man* Don't try anything funny with me, you cocksucker. *growls when he lashes out at me with his belt, moving closer and taking him by the throat* What did I just tell you, you pathetic human. *squeezes a little tighter and hearing him struggle for breath, I smile. I don't loosen my grip though and when he pees and shits himself, I know it's almost over. His heartbeat is barely there, dying with only seconds to spare. I let him drop to the floor and jump on top of him, sinking my teeth into the bastard's neck, draining him quickly.* Well, you should have confessed to a man of God, now it's too late you pathetic human. Oh wait, should I have told him that upfront? *shrugs, walking out of the house and whistling a tune*

AliceCullen: *fingers playing my nipples like a piano, looking at the fingers, longer than Ethan's, thinner, not as adept on my breasts as Ethan's*

Edward: *is startled from his concentration on Alice's mental breasts and the imposed thoughts drift away as he blinks at Char's departure* Something tells me I should have been paying attention tonight... *he's still paying attention to Alice though*

BellaMSwan: I think I made her want to eat me, Edward.

AliceCullen: *slipping my fingers lower, down my stomach, rubbing at my hip bones*

Edward: I can't say as I blame her, Bella... You are a positively divine little morsel... But she knows I wouldn't let her. *he kisses the top of Bella's head and orders her another drink while quickly sending Alice another thought... this one has those stranger's hands pressing fingers into her hip bones while a tongue toys in her navel and that flash of bronze hair again before the thought is gone... its like she's having quick fantasy flashes of a stranger*

BellaMSwan: I don't know if I should feel comforted by that or not. *frowns*

AliceCullen: Oh God, ohh, ohh *gasping at the odd images of bronze hair*

Edward: She wouldn't really eat you, Bella. That's why she ran away. She doesn't want to hurt you. *he toys with a lock of Bella's hair, smelling it while sending the image to Alice again, only this time the 'fantasy' of the phantom tongue is licking lower before the strange bronze haired person is gone from Alice's mind*

BellaMSwan: That's good. I like her. She said I smelled nice. Is it weird that made me happy?

AliceCullen: *rocking my hips to the imaginary tongue, ignoring the bronze locks*

Edward: Would you be happy if someone you knew that didn't have enhanced senses said you smelled nice? *wonders, frowning... the frown is mostly for Alice though and he calms down her naughty thoughts, pulling the tendrils of ones that she shouldn't be doing this -yet- closer to the fore in a childish fit over her not paying attention to the full aspect of the image*

BellaMSwan: No. I'm just not used to being complimented, that's all. It’s rather pleasant.

AliceCullen: *losing interest in the fantasy, swinging my legs over the tub, sinking down into the water, wanting only to think of Ethan's hands on my body, not some strangers* 

Edward: You should be complimented... Over everything. Like how stunning your hair looks against your skin, how deep and entrancing your eyes are, how perfectly kissable your lips look... *brushes a light kiss to Bella's lips*

BellaMSwan: *flushes* You should be awarded for your amazing pillow talk, Mr. Masen. I'm thoroughly flattered.

Edward: *murmurs to Bella* It's only amazing pillow talk if your head is on your pillow within three minutes of me saying it. *he grins cheekily before helping her to rise. he looks around for Leah, but hasn't seen her since early in the evening and so escorts Bella home. as soon as she's safely tucked in bed, he leaves again, heading back to range of Alice's mind and watching her thoughts*

Edward: *lurks on the rooftop of a building somewhere between the bar and Alice's hotel, spying on the cute vampire chick as she bathes by watching her mind... Because so far he's had a serious lack of appropriate lurking and spying this storyline and he has to get his creep on somehow*

AliceCullen: *singing down in the warm water, bubbles covering my nipples*

Edward: *lays down on his back on the rooftop, legs stretched out and crossed at the ankles and hands folded behind his head. he closes his eyes while focusing on seeing through Alice's eyes. after a moment he sends the thought of a mysterious bronze-haired man blowing gently on her nipples to move the bubbles aside*

AliceCullen: *my hands swirl in the water, as I feel a breeze against my taught nipples*

Edward: *hmms thoughtfully in the dark night and then smirks slightly before trying something else... this time he pulls up one of Alice's memories of Ethan sitting behind her in a bubble bath and letting his hands slide up to cover her breasts. at the same time he sends her the sensation of a memory of the mystery bronze haired man licking his way down her torso and letting his hands slide down to her hips*

AliceCullen: *the suds dispersing, bubbles popping, fading quickly from around my body*

AliceCullen: *feeling Ethan's hands on my breasts, massaging roughly while another's tongue slides against my lower stomach, his hands moving lower down my hips, my back arching wanting them both, needing them both*

Edward: *hasn't played with someone's thoughts this much before and finds the experience intriguing. he's also planning other ways to use it while he has Alice remember the feel of Ethan turning her head to kiss her deeply while giving her a modified memory of a vampire woman's thoughts as he went down on her under the water, using his mind to see how she reacts to certain memories of sensations while altering them as needed. Its more difficult than doing it in person and he's actually excited over the challenge to his talent*

AliceCullen: *turning in Ethan's hands into the kiss he pulls me into while I writhe under the sensation of the bronze haired man's tongue sliding along my pussy, spreading me, licking faster, flicking against my nub* Oh God yes. Ethan, yes!

Edward: *uses a portion of his brain to construct an image to slip into Alice's mind. while this image is cooking, he has his phantom self in her mind slide back up, covered in remnants of bubbles to hide his face, sliding up between her legs, putting a memory of himself sinking into Charlotte into Alice's mind, but he's modified it so that his cock is sinking into Alice's pussy and not Char's. his phantom self pulls Alice against his chest, holding her close by a grip on her ass while the scene he's cooked up comes into play... its constructed with real images of the bathroom she's in, images he himself has seen of her and Ethan in the bar, and images from Alice's memories... this newly cooked up image has Ethan pulling the phantom, suds covered Edward's face into a kiss, licking Alice's taste directly from his mouth while phantom Edward spreads Alice's asscheeks and Ethan comes closer, nudging his dick at Alice's ass until he's penetrating her, sliding into her ass so that both males can fuck her*

AliceCullen: *so aroused watching Ethan lick my juices from the stranger's tongue* You like tasting me off him baby? You like watching him, I want you to watch him fuck me, you want that, yes baby, to watch him fuck my pussy, fuck me hard? You want to join him while he pounds me baby, fuck my ass while he slides his big cock into my dripping pussy? I know how much you love that Ethan, love watching other men fuck me. It makes you so hard for me doesn’t it baby?

AliceCullen: Ohhh, yes, yes Ethan make him fuck me harder

AliceCullen: *rocking my hips, a rhythm set between all three of us taking you both so deep*

Edward: *is surprised at how verbal Alice is over the fantasy he's helping her create. it seems once he's got her started, she's actively helping... and he can actually hear her. he's wondering how loud he can get her over this and feels more of Alice's thoughts become accessible because apparently she's done this kind of thing before. he pulls up one of the harder fuck memories she has, blending it seamlessly into this fantasy, even adding the sound of water splashing out of the tub from the force of his phantom self and Ethan fuck her. he lets the Ethan memories intertwine a bit, giving him dialog that fits the situation and makes it unique from other threesomes while he makes certain that the one she remembers being in front is silent, save for growling as his phantom self fucks harder. he still refrains from making any alteration to the scene that would outright state his part in the actions*

AliceCullen: Ohhh, Yeah, boys, soo gooood, yes, faster *her voice rising, she yells out* oh fuck me harder boys, feel each other's cocks hit through my walls *nails shredding through the phantom vampire's back as he pumps harder and faster against the force of Ethan behind me, pounding me, hard, my ass cheeks spread apart, his hands gripping it tight*

Edward: *has recently had his back ripped open by nails so he hisses with remembered pain when Alice does that to his phantom self. he has his phantom self bite on Alice's nipple hard, but no memories of breaking the skin... after all, its one thing to fuck another vampire's mate and something entirely different to leave a mark on them... so he has his phantom self bite down with lip covered teeth onto her nipples, alternating between them and then he lets go of her ass to reach back for Ethan's ass, pulling Ethan harder into Alice's ass with every thrust as they two males attempt to fuckcrush Alice's tiny body between them.*

AliceCullen: *gasping at the sensation at my nipples, shudder running down my spine, my hands threading through phantom's hair as my head leans back against Ethan's shoulder, nibbling at his neck as I tug hard against the phantom's hair*

AliceCullen: *My body trembling against the two vampires fucking me hard and fast, grabbing at each other's asses, I know Ethan's finger is looking for a way to penetrate the vampires ass*

AliceCullen: *reaching around phantom, I plunge my finger one knuckle at a time into his puckered hole*

Edward: *has his phantom self move up to nip at Alice's neck while memory Ethan reaches around to play with Alice's clit with one hand and, thanks to Alice's thought, his phantom ass while they alternate strokes in Alice's petite body. then they switch and match strokes into her pussy and ass, both pounding hard into her at the same time. phantom Edward is purring while the half-phantom, half-Alice's memory of Ethan plays with his phantom ass while his phantom cock stuffs Alice's pussy. memory Ethan fucks Alice's mouth with his tongue while his cock fucks into her ass*

AliceCullen: *moaning and trembling squirting over Phantom's cock as my finger fucks phantoms ass, moving faster as my orgasm coils through my body, nearly ready to explode*

AliceCullen: *the tongue fucking my mouth not enough, wanting a cock filling it too*

AliceCullen: *visions of blonde curls and cowboy boots wearing nothing else step to the tub, as I open my mouth for the cock poling at my face, my tongue licking at the tip greedily as I moan at the two vampires fucking me*

Edward: *groans aloud when Alice's filthy mind fills his brain with intense desires for being gangbanged and fucked senseless... but he's quick to pull up a memory attached to her desire, adding it to her fantasy as an already hard, aching and dripping cock slides roughly into her mouth. he's almost, but not quite, surprised to see that the vampire attached to Alice's memory of that cock is Jasper and he physically shakes his head while the tiny little vampiress is mind-fucked by three males. Ethan's mouth has moved to Alice's neck while he fucks her ass and works her throbbing clit and Phantomward is left getting his ass fingered by both Alice and Ethan while sucking on Alice's tits and fucking her cunt... and really, he's not sure how much longer he can sustain all the intricacies of her desires and so, one after another, all three of the male vampires start to fill Alice's various holes with powerful streams of vampire cum*

AliceCullen: *taking it all, swallowing around the cock shooting its stream down her throat and shaking violently as they all orgasm at once, I begin to grin at the heady experience, lying back against an imaginary Ethan*

Edward: *lets the various phantoms and memories fade away until they're just not there anymore... well, if they are still there, its purely Alice's mind holding them to the fore now. he gets up from his laying position on the rooftop, shaking himself out because he feels like he just woke up from a dream... and judging from the tent in his trousers, a very good dream! he smirks slightly and hops too, darting the remaining distance to Alice's hotel room and... is surprised to find her door unlocked. that should have tipped him off, but instead he ventures further into her room, wondering just where her mate went as he slips into the bathroom. crouching down behind her as she lounges in the large tub, he murmurs softly* So anytime you're in town and need a good mind-fuck... Go ahead and give me a call.

AliceCullen: it's about time you crawled off that roof and joined me Edward, that was amazing by the way *standing stark naked, water dripping from my pert tits, nipples hard as rock, bubbles sliding down my body as I reach out and palm your crotch, pulling you to me by your balls.* The next time you want to fuck me with my mate, just say so, I'm quite sure he'd love to watch and make that little fantasy come true, then I would be only too happy to watch as he fucked you, bent over the tub, with your cock in my mouth, *unzipping your pants* you naughty, naughty vampire.

Edward: I'm glad you liked it... It isn't often I get to fuck in someone's mind. *he smirks, no way is he ever even breathing a hint of the fact that it was the first time he'd done something like that... though try him again on it in a hundred years or so after he's had plenty of practice! he hisses when Alice pulls him close by his balls, staring at her tits, but still not moving to touch her yet. after all, she may be certain that her mate would approve, but would her mate approve of them starting without him?* And your mate doesn't object to you playing around when he's not here to join in? *his eyes are black when she unzips his pants, growling softly as she releases his hard cock from the denim prison as he leans over, almost brushing his lips on her shoulder, but still not touching*

AliceCullen: Do you like my tits Edward? *Moves my free hand up rolling my nipple between my fingers while you stare, mouth agape* As long as you save some of me for him and I save some of your tight little ass for him to plunge his cock into he wont mind at all, will you baby? *looks over Edward's shoulder*

Edward: *pulls down a black censor shade, obscuring the activities in darkness*

------Time Warp------

Leah: *Sits up in bed, wondering if today will be any different*

Char: *decides not to travel over rooftops for a change and walks through the dimly lit street, humming to myself. The bastard had it coming. Feels glad I still had some sense and went back down that chimney, lit a fire and threw his body into it. It wouldn't do any of our kind any good if the human had been discovered with a bite mark on his neck, but at the time I needed to get out first, get some fresh air. I have always hated abusive men with a passion. Whistles a tune as I turn the corner and stare up at Leah's still lit bedroom.* ::::Should I go see her? Or maybe I'd better go home? Edward did promise me a good fuck. But then again, Leah can't keep her legs closed to save her life...Decisions, decisions...:::::

Leah: *Sighs*

Char: *hears a heavy sigh coming from Leah, wondering what's going on and crawling up to her window. Looks in, spotting her on the bed with her back to me. Crawls into the window, staying seated with a leg on each side, making it easier to escape should she start yelling at me for some reason.* Leah? *whispers hesitantly, carefully and watches as her body stiffens, preparing myself quickly to jump down from the window again*

Leah: *Turns to the window, a sneer already on my face* Not now leech. 

Char: *growls, not taking kindly to being treated in such a manner when I was obviously only checking in out of worry, leaps out of the window and speaking as I descend, knowing she can hear me with her wolf hearing* You better think twice about speaking to me in such a manner, Leah. One more time and I will not abide your presence any longer. *plans on returning later, giving her some time to calm down and running home, staying hidden from human sight by running in the shadowy parts of the street* 

Leah: *Sighs letting my head fall to my hands* 

Char: *scales our building, jumping in through the manhole and looking around for Edward, thinks I hear his shower running and head up to check*

Edward: *is indeed in his shower... and the discarded clothing en route from the hallway outside his room to the bathroom positively reeks of sex and a strange female vampire. unless Char... no, Char was tied up at the time, so she won't recognize the scent. he's showering off, well, he's already showered and is just letting the hot water spray down on him from about nine different shower heads right now... fuck, if he has to pay the water bill for an office building, he's going to have an shower that uses enough water for an office building!*

Char: *opens the door to the bathroom, the smell of sex and body wash heavy in the air. Frowns as I look down at the discarded clothes, picking them up I put them to my nose and inhale the unfamiliar scent* Another vampire in the area? *throws the dirty clothes in the laundry basket, seeing as how Edward obviously was too lazy to put it in. How hard can it be? It's right there in the corner. Mentally rants for a bit, until I realize something.* Is she a possible threat to Bella? *a low growl builds from deep within my chest, which frankly surprises me. I never meant to get so attached to the human, but this response surely confirms that somewhere along the way I let down my guard and let her in* Fuck! *kicks the wall, leaving a foot sized dent and then mentally tells Edward where he can find me. The abusive asshole and newly discovered like for a human really is weighing heavy on my mind and I need a distraction* See you soon, superhero. *giggles, running off to get everything ready.*

Leah: *Runs my hands through my hair, looking around the room, bored with everything, needing something new*

Edward: *stirs at the sound of Charlotte's mind and spies her thoughts. his brain feels almost sluggish and tired and he can only guess its because of the near exhausting energy of that damned little psychic... but fucking hell was she a hot and dirty little ride. he turns off the water before emerging from the shower room and following Char's thoughts... he dries en route to where she's hidden away on the main playroom level and takes his cue from her mindset to stop in the costumes and props room to attire himself before venturing further into the dimly lit halls of the playground...*

Char: *pretends to be busy with some test sheets as I await Edward's arrival, nerves starting to get the better of me, since it has been years since we have done this and smiling hugely, because honestly it is one of my favorite role plays.*

Edward: *stalks into the play room that looks distinctly like the hospital ward from the X-Men movies... he's dressed in an almost perfect replica of the -comic- Gambit's uniform as he pauses in the doorway, one hand on the frame and the other holding a collapsed steel bo. he looks rather sinister through the demon contacts he put in for the role, glaring through the still wet fringe of his hair at Charlotte... though he does admire the way the auburn and white wig fits on her and streams down the back of her bomber jacket, touching her yellow butt and adding to her classic Rogue look. when he speaks, it is with a perfect Cajun accent* That wasn't very nice, cherie...

Edward: ((Yeah... not even gonna attempt to type out a Cajun accent.))

Edward: ((*reminds for those that don't recall the best costumes* http://fc06.deviantart.net/fs11/i/2006/194/b/3/1sy_I_D__by_Gambit_x_Rogue_FC.jpg )) 

Char: *drops the papers with my test results, surprised and slightly afraid as Edward stands there glaring at me, although I do take my time taking in his costume and discretely lick my lips.* I had to, there was no other way. I had to save us. *takes a couple of steps back, worried what he might do to me and wringing my leather covered hands*

Edward: So you thought I couldn't handle it? That you could steal my power and take all of the responsibility on yourself? *he's almost snarling the words. a flick of his wrist has the collapsed staff's springs releasing until the full length of the bo is revealed. he steps further into the room, the door sliding shut behind him as he steps closer to her* You think you're some kind of God to decide you know what's best? *with every step, one end of the staff drags across the steel floor, an ominous metallic squeal coming from the connection*

Leah: *Quickly wipes away a singular tear that falls, glaring at my closet, feeling more alone that I ever have since Sam left me. All the happy couples taunting me*

Char: *swallows thickly, following the staff with my eyes as I keep stepping back, until my back collides with the big X and I can't go any further* There really was no other way, Gambit. You were standing too close. *a strangled sob escapes my throat as I look at him with sad eyes* They would have killed you.

Edward: You don't know that! *almost barks that out, stepping closer still, his gaze unblinking as he stares into her eyes* You got lucky this time, but what happens next time? When you decide to play God and you make the wrong choice? *he's close enough to touch her and he raises his staff, turning it sideways and using the cold steel to lift her chin up* What makes you think you get to play God with all of our lives?

Char: *averts eyes, pretending to feel like a cornered animal and the staff raising my chin is making me feel more vulnerable than ever before. I swallow again, my voice barely a whisper as I answer him* They were right there, they were going to kill you *my voice breaks at the end and I blink my eyes in an attempt to get rid off the faux tears which are supposedly already forming* I couldn't let them kill you. I...I... *grabs the staff, pushing it down and once its not pressing painfully against my skin any more, I say the words I swore I would never say.* I'm in love...*mumbles* with you.

Edward: I love you too, cherie. I've never made a secret of that. *smirks cockily at her* I'm glad you've admitted it, but that still doesn't change the fact that you were wrong. *he steps closer, pressing against her, uniform to uniform* Why do you not think I'm strong enough to take care of myself? Do I have to show you how strong I am? *he raises a hand, careful to brush the gloved middle and ring fingertips against her cheek and not the exposed fingers*

Char: *closes eyes at the gentle touch, sucking in my lip as I think on how to answer* I know you have a great power, but...*closes mouth, not wanting to say more. Of course he's strong, but the others were stronger. I knew it when I saw them moving towards him. Is still convinced this was the best way*

Edward: *sees the truth in her eyes. she doesn't believe he can stand up to them, she thinks he's weak... if her eyes hadn't been closed, she'd have seen his darken with sinister intent. his voice is now a deadly calm murmur* Then how about I show you just how strong I can be... *he moves swiftly, taking advantage of her calm, relaxed, overconfident, trusting stance to twist his fingers quickly into her hair before pulling her forward and bending her face down over one of the medical tables* Is that what you want? Me to prove to you that I'm strong enough to take care of myself?

Char: *yelps at the sudden movement, mock gasping at the feel of the cold metal table against my 'warm' skin* Gambit, what are you doing? *clears throat to get rid of the shakiness in my voice, trying to stand up, but gets pushed down harder instantly, making me struggle to break free* Gambit? *pauses, waiting for an answer, but when there is none, I continue* Please, you're strong! Really strong! Now let me go!!

Edward: *considers the words of the beauty he holds bent over the exam table, making sure to push her back down every time she tries to wiggle free. eventually he speaks up and his tone, while still sinister, has a rugged quality now* No... I'm thinking that I like you this way... *he presses close against her pert rear, sliding one knee up between her legs to spread them while moving close enough to grind his uniform covered erection into her ass*

Char: *mentally cusses at not wearing panties, the moisture of my arousal not penetrating the rubbery fabric and making it stick harder against me in both a pleasurable as uncomfortable way* Gambit, please...I was really trying to help. I didn't mean to call you weak. It's just you’re so fragile. If they touch me, really touch me, they could die. I'm the better option here. Oh God, I need to stop talking. *rambles on*

Edward: *slides his hand over her costume covered ass, squeezing the firm cheek before giving her a smack to shut her up. of course the smack may as well be a feather touch for all the damage he can do to her* I think that the Rogue wants someone to be stronger and is just making excuses so that Gambit'll have a reason to take advantage of her, oui ma cherie? *he slides his fingers down the crease of her uniform, pressing harder against a more worn spot before trailing further down*

Char: *groans, letting my forehead rest against the cold steel of the table* No, Gambit...Please *whimpers, pretending to be scared even though my body is trembling with anticipation, wondering how far Edward will take this game, if he's going to keep going with this scenario or if he's going to stir it up suddenly. Bites lip, wanting him to get along with it already and pound the shit out of me*

Edward: *hardens his expression again, moving the staff to lay flat across her shoulder blades and pressing down on either end to help pin her more firmly in place* No, you're not makin' excuses? You really think Gambit isn't strong enough to fight? You think he isn't strong enough to take what he wants? *he swivels his hips, thrusting in a mockery of sex, rubbing against her* You want Gambit to take what he wants then?

Char: *moans, involuntarily lifting my ass and groaning under the added weight on my shoulders where the staff is pressing down on me.*

Edward: *there's a sudden series of buckles being released before a heavy thud results from part of his armored costume being dropped to the floor.* You know, Rogue... Gambit doesn't think he wants to wait anymore... *another buckle sound is heard before a package tearing and then, after a brief pause, he shifts his hold on the staff, drawing the tip down her crease and using it to tear open the worn spot of her uniform between her legs. his gloved fingers slide into the opening before he pulls them out* Gambit thinks he'll just take what he wants now. *and that's all the warning he gives before he slams his condom covered cock to the hilt in her tight pussy*

Char: *hears the tell tale sounds of Edward's costume being removed and grabs a hold of the table on either side, preparing myself. Trembles as he gently teases me by rubbing his hard, long, perfect cock against me and as he slams into me, I scream.* ::::Fuck, so perfect.:::: *has to think fast not to shout the wrong name* Gambit! *smiles at the details he brings into play, the covering of his cock to avoid Rogue's touch as well as the tearing a hole in my costume to avoid touching any other skin* ::::Edward is a genius!:::: *lifts head and cries out when his cock slams into me even more powerful than before*

Edward: *growls at Charlotte, fucking her harder and harder... after a few minutes he turns her on the table, hitching one of her legs up onto it and angling her body so that the edge of the table grinds into her costume covered clit while he thrusts* You like that, Rogue? You learn to control your powers and Gambit'll fuck you like you were made to be fucked... *he thrusts harder still, obviously worked up like the oversexed teenage vampire he is and forgetting he's supposed to be pretending to have human strength*

Char: *snarls as the rubber teases my clit with the pressure of the table rubbing against it, banging my head against the table because the pleasure is almost unbearable* YES! Fuck me harder, Gambit! *lets go of one side and is instantly shoved further up the table, pounding my fist into it and creating a huge dent as I growl, whimper and moan* I'll do anything you want! *moves body, so I meet his every thrust* Fuck! *feels the knot already tightening, but holding off, because this feels too good, my whimpers increasing as my body starts to betray me and I'm ready to explode*

Edward: *can't resist it, that borderline buzzing in her head is driving him mad and her snarls, reaching around to pinch one of her nipples and shifting the angle of his thrust before he snarls out* Gambit wants you to cum right fucking now! *and God he hopes she does cause his top just blew and he's jerking spasmodically and roaring out his pleasure*

Char: *lets go, tossing my head back and screaming 'Gambit' as my walls grip Edward tight, my body shaking violently on the table. My knees buckle but thankfully I'm still pinned to the table by Edward's body, my pussy milks Edward from his very last drop as my shaking turns into a light trembling and I struggle to regulate my breathing
.* God!

Edward: *pulls out of Charlotte quickly instead of waiting around like normal... he's gotta get that damned rubber off cause it's disgusting to feel on his dick when loaded with cold jizz... he tosses it into a waste basket across the room and cuddles up to Charlotte on the table, legs twining with hers* You don't have to call me that... Gambit'll do just fine. *he gives her a cocky smirk, kissing her shoulder... then he just can't resist* I told you I was strong enough... I am Gambit... Hear me shuffle! *he gives a playful 'raar' sound and nips at her covered collarbone*

Char: *laughs, slapping the arm around me playfully, before sighing and wiggling back so I'm wrapped tighter in his embrace* This was nice. I'd hate to wait fourteen years again for another go at Gambit. *smirks, but then my mind is already plotting our next play. Mentally gags at the idea of a Rose and Jack scene from Titanic, before getting stuck in the image of playing a school girl getting spanked and fucked by her teacher, no matter how cliché it's still a good one*

Edward: Such a naughty girl. *smacks Charlotte's ass* But I've got damage to repair here before we start in on other scenes, otherwise we'll never get around to it... That's how we destroyed our first playground. *he grins* And someone got extra carried away... *he points to the huge dent in the table they're laying on*

Char: *looks sheepish, turning around and hugging him tightly, before getting up from the table* Yes and I have to go check on something. ::::or someone.::::

Edward: *nods* Go ahead. I'll be fine cleaning up here. *he kisses the top of her head* Have fun, sweetheart... *then he tugs on her wig, setting it askew* Don't forget to change clothes too... Or at least fix the hole. 

Leah: *Walks to the leech's place, right through the door and into the trap once again* Goddamn it! *Screams* Someone better let me out of here!

Edward: *winces at the mental yell... one day he'll get around to telling Leah that her voice doesn't penetrate to the top levels* Go get Leah out of the pit, would you?

Char: *has just taken off my costume as Edward informs me that Leah is stuck in the pit, runs down -nude-, pulling off my wig on the way and burst out laughing at the screeching Leah as she glares up at me* Oh sweetheart, you have got to pay more attention to where you're going. *jumps in the hole, grabbing Leah by the waist and throwing her upwards* ::::Aren't they always supposed to land on their feet? Or are those cats?:::: *shrugs, and jumps as high as I can, grabbing the edge and crawling further out of the pit, still in the -nude- * 

Leah: *Checks her out* Well the traps are supposed to move daily! I never expect it to be there! What kind of trap people -are- you. Humf.

Edward: *thinks down to Charlotte* ::Don't bring her to the play rooms... They aren't for her.:: *his mental voice is grumpy, wondering why the bitch always comes back if she claims she hates them... he works on pounding out the dents in the table since he's already cleaned up the minor mess*

Char: *glares at Leah* It has been a few days and the pit moves constantly, so now it's back there. Now stop insulting us by calling us whatever kind of people you can come up with and follow me. *leads Leah into the elevator and pushes the button the main floor, watching her from the corner of my eye as the doors close and the elevator starts its ascent*

Char: ::::I wasn't planning on bringing her in to play.::::

Leah: Bitchy much?

Char: *swivels around to look at Leah* Listen, I told you earlier I do not take kindly to such manners. I thought you coming here meant you might have considered to play nice and actually want to communicate in a decent way, but yet you fail me again by referring to me and my sire as 'trap people'. *holds my arm in front of the sensor as the doors open, letting Leah out first and following behind her* Now, I'll pour you something to drink and you take your time analyzing your thoughts and how you wish to phrase them.

Edward: *finishes fixing the table, smoothing it down. until the playroom is perfect again. he collapses the staff, tosses the little bit of trash down the pit chute and takes the costume back to the costume room... where he also finds Charlotte's discarded costume. he cleans them up, thankful that these particular costumes are relatively low maintenance and uses the repair sealant to fix the many times torn hole in the Rogue costume.*

Leah: *Glares* What's your problem today leech? 

Char: *throws the glass of lemonade in the sink, growling and in a blink of an eye I'm on top of Leah* You will respect me in my home, Barky. The name is Charlotte, use it! And this is who I am. I thought you liked who I was? *stares into Leah's eyes* 

Leah: *Blinks* You're naked and on top of me and you want respect?

Char: This is my home, I wear or don't wear whatever the fuck I want! I am your elder and by God, you will show me the respect I deserve or you'll be hightailing your ass out of here, sans tail!! *snarls, a constant growl now coming from me as Leah is seriously testing my control.*

Leah: *Pushes her off of me* It was obviously a mistake coming here.

Edward: *takes the elevator up from the play ground level to what has become the main room since people that eat and drink stuff other than blood started coming over, just as bare assed naked as Char... he gets there just in time to stead the pushed Charlotte and glare at Leah before he reaches down and hauls the bitch off the floor by her hair* You claim to hate us, yet you came here anyway. You intrude on our personal time, make demands of us and have the nerve to act like a bitch when she tries to be polite? *he drags Leah's ass to the nearest window, putting a hand on the latch* Now explain yourself... And with better manners or this is the way you'll be shown out of our home.

Leah: *My eyes widen as I look down, I try and act like I want anything but to be pushed out of the window when it's actually -all- I want.* Let me go, please. *My begging even sounding fake to me*

Edward: *leans close enough to snarl in Leah's ear* A fall from this height won't kill you... *he then shoves her forward, opening the window at the same time so that she's only being held by her toes and her hair into the building* But I bet it would fucking hurt...

Leah: *Anything to distract me from the loneliness* Just do it. *forgetting to act like I don't want it*

Char: *pulls on the flapper dress still lying on the couch and moves over to the window* Hand her to me. *grabs a hold of Leah, just in time because Edward carelessly let go at my request. Pulls the wolf closer to me and locking gazes with her, I wait for that moment where she is in my 'hold'. As soon as her eyes glaze over, I speak in a soft tone of voice* Leah, you will stop acting defensive and just tell us what you came here for. You won't edit or silence your thoughts, but tell them as they come to mind. *pulls her in and sets her down on the couch* So, what is really going on here?

Edward: *refrains from correcting Charlotte's thought about his "careless" reaction*

Leah: *My chin quivers, doing as she says for reasons beyond me* I'm so alone. Everyone's happy and I'm not. I want to feel alive again, *My eyes tearing up* I just want to be loved by someone. No one's loved me in like 10 years. I try to keep it hidden but it's just too much. I thought, *the lump in my throat making it hard to talk* I thought if I came here I could at least feel -something-. Anything. I don't know how long I can keep living like this. *Hiding my face in my hands as I cry* I don't -want- to live anymore. I'm just so tired, I want it to end. I want to sleep and never wake up. Dying can't be that bad, right? *talking through my tears, my words muffled*

Char: *moves to Leah, taking her hands and sitting next to her* What did you expect to feel here? And nothing can be bad enough to die for, can it? *looks over at Edward helplessly* ::::What am I supposed to say?::::

Edward: *continues to stand there nude, not caring enough to get dressed. he fucking lives here, he can be nude if he wants! he crosses his arms over his chest, eyes black with anger at Leah's utter bullshit. after a moment, he turns to look at Charlotte* Didn't you join the women's lib protests back when they were burning bras? What the fuck happened to bring society back to the point where a woman seems to think she isn't anything without having someone to define her? *he looks disgusted*

Leah: *Shakes my head, moving to leave* I just...I should go. *Realizing the hate was just the opposite of what I need right now* Can someone show me the way or should I just go through the window? *Wiping my eyes, embarrassed at my show of emotion*

Char: ::::I was! I don't know what happened and I'm not sure if I like it, but we can't have her running around like this!::: *pulls Leah back down* Answer my questions, Leah. 

Edward: *continues his stand. threatening, composed, aggressive, ready to use force at the slightest provocation...*

Leah: *sighs* I thought we could at least argue or something, but this isn't what I wanted, I only feel worse. I feel so empty that dying would be a relief. *Turns to Edward, to tired to really hate right now* You haven't gone longer than a year at the most, without feeling loved by someone. Charlotte's been there for you. I don't want someone to define me. I just want someone to love me for who I am. Is that too much to ask? *Brow furrows, my face one of pain*

Edward: *snarls at Leah* Then you're a selfish fucking whore who doesn't know what love is. I spent eleven years thinking no one loved me before I found Charlotte and another thirty fucking years before I realized I loved her and another fifty years after that before she told me she loved me! And you know what I learned in that time?! That right from the very first fucking day there -was- someone that loved me and I was just too blind to see it. So if you say that no one loves you, then you have a very narrow minded and selfish view of love.

Char: *shakes head at Edward's outburst, although he's mainly right this is not the time for it, grabs Leah's chin, turning her head to look back at me* Where you not there when Edward told me he loved me? Did you not see how I was unaware of that fact? A lover doesn't make you who you are. A lover doesn't make us more or any less. Only you control your life and how you live it. You have people that love you, you just chose to ignore it, because you want something more than what they can offer. Is the love Bella has for you less worthy than the love a partner could give you? Think about it, Leah, because you'll be throwing a whole lot more than just life if you continue with these plans *moves from the couch, over to Edward, putting my hand on his back* Are you alright? *sneaks arms around his waist, hugging him*

Leah: *Nods, already knowing how fucked up I am, not needing him to tell me* So, an exit please?

Leah: *Watches them, trying to conceal my envy* Bella would rather spend her time with you lot. I really think I should be leaving now.

Char: *sighs, exasperated with her jealousy* Yes, I think that might be best. *squeezes Edward to stop him from spouting out some more spiteful words, even though Leah deserves every and last one of them with her ugly behavior*

Leah: *Waits for someone to tell me how to get out*

Edward: *makes no move to offer assistance, instead speaking again* For a protector... You sure do take delight in spreading your misery and hate around. What exactly do you protect anyway? Because you sure aren't protecting life with the way you try to kill it. *he turns, heading toward the jump point for the next level up*

Char: *takes Leah by the arm, guiding her over to the elevator* ::::get us some snacks while I let the dog out.::::: *pulls her inside once the doors open and pushes the downstairs level, walking expertly passed the pit and several other traps to take her to the door* I'm very disappointed in you, dog. *can't even refer to her as Barky no more, from now on it has officially gone back to being the lower being I regarded it as at the start*

Leah: *Nods, taking their harsh words, doing nothing to defend myself, waits for her to let me leave, staring blankly at the floor, to emotionally drained to fight* I'm sorry it has to end on such bad terms.

Char: *gaze softens for only a second* Me too. It could have been very different. *eyes harden again as I shove her out and close the door behind her, locking it and bolting it while I'm at it.*

Edward: *pulls some clothing on before heading out the roof entrance, he bounds along the buildings until he finds what Charlotte wants and takes it back to the building. soon enough he's locking three nude humans he caught dealing drugs into the maze below the playground and throwing their clothing and drug paraphernalia into the incinerator pit chute. he informs Char* ::There are three in the maze for you, dear...:: *he isn't in the mood and moves to stand on what used to be the main level... the one with all the open windows and fish tanks and huge spaces and glass walls... the room he loves to see horizon to horizon from*

Char: *kisses Edward really quickly, thanking him mentally and not asking him to join, already seeing from his stance that he doesn't wish to join. Dances over to the maze, excited at the prospect of taunting those bastards. Walks in, letting the door fall shut behind me noisily, making sure they all heard it in the darkness of the maze.*

Leah: *Walks down the street, my hands shoved in my pockets*

Edward: *smiles as Charlotte leaves and eventually moves up to his room where the first gift he remembers ever receiving sits. its the grand piano that used to sit in his parents' house in Chicago over a hundred years previously. as soon as he had learned to control his newborn strength, his sire had retrieved it for him. that more than anything is a sign to him that he has been loved, for as long as he can remember. he smoothes his hands over the polished wood and sits at the bench before uncovering the keys and playing a hauntingly beautiful melody that drifts down to the maze thanks to the speakers they have set up down there for that purpose*

Char: *hears the melody, grinning wider as the ominous sound sends their hearts in a frenzy, chuckles lowly but loud enough for them to hear* Yes, you are not alone. *chuckles again, lifting my face to the ceiling and inhaling deep*

Char: *tries to decide on which human to snack on first, one smells horrible of sour milk and beef, deciding the junkie is going down first, the other two richer scents will have to wait and can enjoy the junkie's screams. Dances closer to the junkie to the sounds of the classical piece Edward is playing upstairs, humming along with it and making the human aware of me closing in on him*

Char: Hello there. *purrs, standing right in front of him, my vampire eyes letting me see him perfectly although he can not see me, my cold breath wafts across his face and he screams. Elation rushes through me at the sound of his scream* That's it baby, a little louder this time. *grabs his arm, pulling his shoulder out of his socket and laughing as his agonized scream echoes off the walls. Then he sobs pathetically* Oh you poor thing. I bet your wishing you never sold that nastiness to the children in your neighborhood. But like always...regret comes too late. *twists the same arm, an another howl of pain sounds in the maze and faster than a bullet I attack him, my teeth piercing his skin easily and clenching my eyes shut as his blood flows into my mouth. It isn't really good, but that's the drugs in his system, it pollutes their blood, poisons their body. Sucks harder, draining him quickly, just so I can go on to the next and far more appealing human*

Char: *the remaining two humans have huddled together, foolishly believing themselves to be stronger if they move in packs. The thought of a pack makes me growl lowly, remembering Leah. She could have been such a good friend, if she didn't behave so jealousy, the way she has no value for friendship or any other kind of love than the one of mates makes me angry again and I let out a vicious snarl. The humans whimper and my head snaps over to them.* Now don't do that...If I find you together, you'll both be dead. *pouts for dramatics, even if they can't see it, they might hear it in my voice.* Don't you wish to escape, find the exit in this maze? Then make sure I'll find the other one and not you! RUN now! *cackles*

Char: *lets the delicious one smelling of banana cream pie and cinnamon run as I stalk the one who smells like Brandy and bacon, mimics its every step, keeping only one feet in between us as it stays unaware of my close proximity. Giggles and watches as the man goes rigid in front of me, it stands frozen on the spot and I slink closer, but then the human takes off in a dead run.* Well damn, a challenge for a change. *follows its scent at an average human pace, not bothering to run, the human will end up at a dead end in the maze anyway and end up running straight into me.* You can't escape me, human. *waits patiently at the entrance of a corridor with a dead end, the human's scent indicating he went in that one* I'm right here waiting for you.

Char: *listens more closely as I hear scratching noises coming from where the human is, its heart pounding even worse than before although I didn't make it fear me more, indicating it's doing something which causes physical strain on its body. Walks into the corridor to find the human trying to scale the cemented wall, completely unaware it goes all the way up to the ceiling, its nails are clawing at the cold cement and I can see two nails already broke* What are you doing? *whispers*

Char: *screams pierce my ears, making me wince due to the high-pitched nature and I grab the human by its collar, throwing it against the wall it had been clawing at and watches as it falls down to the floor* Don't test my patience by cheating, you despicable human being. *kicks it hard, so hard I hear its ribs shatter and from the ragged nature of its breathing, I can conclude one of the broken ribs must have pierced its lungs, causing blood to rise up in its air pipe. Wasn't wrong, because soon it starts to gurgle, coughing up blood. My eyes darken at the blood on my floor and in less than a second I'm on top of it, sitting on its back. Grabs a hand and bites down in the human's wrist, sucking the blood there which takes longer, but also gives me more time to enjoy it. Moaning at the taste of him, I clench my thighs around its torso and making it howl in pain. The heart beat belonging to the delicious human spikes from somewhere to my left and I smile against the wrist I'm drinking from.* ::::You'll be next, cutie pie::::

Char: *sucks out the last of its blood, purring at the lingering taste in my mouth as I release the wrist and let it fall carelessly to the floor.* Come out, come out, wherever you are! *calls out to the last human standing, knowing it hasn't a change in hell. To my surprise the human clumsily starts to move closer to me, following my voice.* What are you doing? *the human doesn't pause, only adjusting its direction at hearing me again and noticing how it was going slightly too far to the right. The human comes to stand right in front of me, blinking its eyes unseeingly*

Char: *baffled as the human requests to speak with my superior, as if this was some kind of death row ward in the prison and I am to bring it to my warden. Shakes head out of my stupor and gazes at the human. Tall, dark, buff and a face filled with determination. It's serious.* I do not have a superior.

Char: *growls as the human blames me of 'bullshitting' it and this time doesn't merely requests, but demands an audience with my superior* I am serious! I am the most SUPERIOR being you will ever encounter in your pitiful life. I am powerful and do not have a SUPERIOR! *a mental growl sounds from Edward, obviously sent to me on purpose in an attempt to remind me that he is in fact my Sire, thus making him my superior. Sighs heavily* Alright, you want someone above me. I will bring you to him. *grabs the humans arms one by one, holding them together on his back as my hand locks them in place like a vice* Keep up! *snarls, not at all pleased with these last developments*

Char: *walks him over to the door, where I pick up a piece of fabric hanging there to wipe my feet in case they are too bloody before entering the house. Ties it in the back of the human's head and in front of its eyes, using it as a blindfold just in case. Opens the door and guides him to the elevator, but as it pings and opens, Edward is already there, stepping out of the elevator*

Char: *the human stupidly requires to speak with Edward alone, getting shot down quickly as Edward informs it of my being equal in a way and my presence not being of importance to whatever the human has to say. The human become snarky in its accusations of being judged without a decent trial and its obvious distaste for us. Edward's patience had already been wearing thin with the whole Leah affair earlier on and pouting I have to watch as he snarls and sinks his teeth into the delicious one. I had been saving it just for that reason and now I won't be able to taste it. Edward picks up on my thoughts and his dark eyes open, settling on me as he continues to drink. :::drink with me.::: his mental voice infiltrates my mind and hesitantly I take the human's hand, careful not to appear threatening to Edward so he won't end up fighting me over food. Putting my lips to its wrist, I break its skin with my teeth and moan at the delicious taste pouring into my mouth. I had been right in my first assessments, this human tastes absolutely divine. Slurps as I drink the last drop. Edward drops the body with a resounding thud and then attacks my mouth, blood running down from his and I lick it off eagerly, before my back is pushed roughly against the wall and Edward ravages me.*

Char: -------FADE TO BLACK------

