Edward: ((Want me to repost Edward's last action?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((EEEEEEK))

bella swan: ((howdy yall!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((yeah, we can start with that))

bella swan: ((um, jasper?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((we waited for you!))

Tanya: ((how do ya wanna start, Char?))

Charlotte: ((Hey))

Edward: *goes from purring to hissing at the rough relocation process, sprawling in a very vulnerable and possibly degrading manner when tossed onto the bed. he couldn't help but wonder why there was a bed on a vampire's plane anyway, but realized he was already getting the answer for that question... and then Peter gave him a new order, and a new nickname* Yes, Master... *he slowly stretches out, relaxing his muscles in a leonine manner before resuming the purring. he shifts his weight, first rolling onto his stomach with his legs closed before moving his hands to the bed on either side of his face. he slowly pulls his knees up, ass going into the air before pushing up with his arms. once he's on his hands and knees, he looks back at Peter over his shoulder, sliding one knee away from the other and lowering his lids over black and silver eyes* Is this correct, Master?

bella swan: ((aww, thank you! I can't go without some buttsecks))

JWhitlock: ((Um, Bella?))

bella swan: ((why's u here? ur posed to be partyin down)_)

Charlotte: ((I think we just started kissing, right?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((you like buttsecks. this amuses me))

JWhitlock: ((I'll be back, I have to give a baby a car ride and try and get her to sleep, and pick up some Taco Bell on the way))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Kay...let me get into this.))

bella swan: ((you like the buttsecks too, you know it))

bella swan: ((is you playin with me tonight?))

Tanya: ((I think so lol I think I pushed you on the couch))

Edward: ((*turns on the song "Take Me On The Floor" for inspiration*))

JWhitlock: ((Yeah, when I get back. Say, did you get my rec up? I know I'm being annoyingly annoying about this, but..))

Charlotte: ((Alright, so I'm on the couch and you're on top of me? Please continue))

bella swan: ((it'll go up in the morning-I couldn't get mine done fast enough-that okay? *pouty eyes*))

bella swan: ((you also have an audience here as well-catie and mary are gonna watch with me))

Charlotte: ((Charlotte: *groans as the scent of your arousal becomes more prominent, grabbing your waist and pulling you closer to me* Tanya: *groans at the contact* I always love being with a woman. *wraps my arms around he waist to squeeze her ass, nibbling her neck* )) ((recap))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls at the sight of Edward acting like a little slut, smoothing his hand up Edward’s back, then his neck, to grip his hair pulling his head back, exposing his neck. He grins, kneeling up on the bed, hand still digging in Edward's hair as he leans down to nip at his neck* Perfect

Tanya: ((cool))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Dudes. I'm getting stage fright. I don't know how to do slash.))

bella swan: ((you can doooo ittt!!))

Edward: ((I've done the dom role in this kind of scene before... *snickers*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((like...it's fairly new to me. I have a slash story but it's kind of tame. I'm pulling it up now and I have ever intention of stealing from it.))

bella swan: ((shh you)))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Oh yeah oops.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Shut up. I've been drinking. Tonight I am a lush))

Tanya: ((balls in your court, char lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((But I'm a coherent lush))

bella swan: ((i should be drinking I’m just a wuss))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((well, I thought I was))

Charlotte: *lets my head fall back, purring at the feel of your teeth and lips on my neck* Tanya...*breathes, moaning embarrassingly loud and trails one hand up from your waist to your breast, grabbing it roughly and loving the feel of your perfect, round titty in my small hand*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((titty. *snort*))

bella swan: ((for the record I ate my weight in Chinese food tonight, so I'm not responsible for what I say. ))

AliceCullen from x.x.x.74 joined the chat 3 seconds ago

bella swan: ((joining the fun ali-cat?))

Edward: ((Hey Ali. Your scent was picked as Coconut and Pine.))

AliceCullen: ((what's happening?))

Charlotte: ((You're always laughing at me *pouts*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I laugh at every one.))

bella swan: ((a lot of sex. ))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Stage fright))

Charlotte: ((What a way to greet someone, Edward! Hey you smell like...))

bella swan: ((remind me to tell jasper that he now smells like cotton candy and hay))

AliceCullen: ((Oh great, and I have to just watch??))

Tanya: *growls hungrily, licking up Chars neck to suck on her earlobe* that's right *picks her up and "flies" to the couch, landing on top of her* just feel...

Charlotte: ((Hey Ali))

Edward: ((You can rape one of your bloodbanks to fit in...))

bella swan: ((quick! fly to forks and join in with char and tanya))

Edward: ((But it has to be a chick. This is part 2 of Slash Night.))

AliceCullen: ((well who is Bella smexing up?))

Tanya: ((hey Alice))

AliceCullen: ((hi Tanya , Char))

bella swan: ((hopefully jasper lol or wait...i'm punishing him...my bad))

Edward: ((Bella isn't getting any.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((she can do herself.))

AliceCullen: ((well that don't sound slash to me))

bella swan: ((doint make claims edward...I just might. bella is a giant whore, remember?))

bella swan: ((Garrett says hi bitches!!))

Tanya: ((bigger than Tanya?))

bella swan: ((urm...*blinks*))

bella swan: ((oh yeah, i'm totes hijacking garretts computer tonight.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Charlotte gave Tanny a nickna,e))

Tanya: ((lol))

bella swan: ((get to the buttsecks! *points*))

bella swan: ((lubs you guys))

Charlotte: *strokes Tanya's back, before grabbing her ass and kneading the flesh roughly* Slow down, Tan

Edward: *purrs as Peter's hand slides up his back, but then snarls softly when his head is abruptly moved. he moans when Peter starts nipping at his neck, fingers digging into the blankets and mattress of the airplane's bed*

Tanya: *groans still sucking on the one earlobe, and pinches a nipple* why would I do that?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *strokes hand through Edward’s hair, tugging at his fringe. He readjusts himself, kneeling –in front- of Edward, hard cock brushing across Edward’s chin* Are you smart enough to know what I want, or do I have to -tell- you?

AliceCullen: ((so lemme get this straight Peter and Eddie and Char and Tanya are getting it on??))

Tanya: ((yup))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Yeah, don't ask. It just worked out that way.))

AliceCullen: ((AND Bella, you are just hanging?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Bella is the only one not getting any.))

bella swan: ((for the time being, yes. technically I’m in Ireland with Jasper, so we're not near them))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((which is why I said she should self-love tonight))

AliceCullen: ((Well, that's a first))

Edward: ((England.))

bella swan: ((whatever. Europe.))

AliceCullen: ((OK, Alice will go play with her food))

bella swan: ((it just kind of happened.))

AliceCullen: ((I see...))

Edward: *flashes his eyes up to Peter, clear defiance flashing for a very brief moment at Peter's suggestion before he quite deliberately speaks up in an manner that indicates he -likes- being told* I'm not sure what you mean, Master... *so totally lying because he's lightly nuzzling his chin against the side of Peter's cock*

Charlotte: *gasps, arching my back before I grab the back of Tanya's head, pulling her down to meet my hungry lips roughly* You taste good *whispers right before I thrust my tongue back into Tanya's mouth, moving as I would if I was tongue fucking her*

Edward: ((For the record, I'm saving everything that happened since my last post right after I post. Just so you know.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((lols. I think Peter likes the Master thing because -Jasper- Was always the master back in the day. Power Trip.))

Tanya: *matches her tongues movements* you act like you've done this before *snakes a hand down to the button of her jeans and pops it, playing with the exposed flesh*

bella swan: ((with meeeee))

Tanya: ((LOL))

Edward: ((Oh! Charlotte! You get to pick Tanya's taste! Edward got to name her scent, but he's never touched her with his tongue, so you get the honors!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Tugs the copper hair harder, yanking Edward forward, pressing his cheek against my hip. His breath is cool against my cock, sending shivers up my spine* Suck. Me. Now.

bella swan: ((*gasp*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Switched to first person because I couldn't make it read right in second, but you can change that when you edit if you want))

Edward: ((See Bella... You should have taken the portraits seriously...))

bella swan: ((DAMMIT))

Edward: ((I only edit typos that my program catches or I notice. I don't edit view points.))

Charlotte: *thinks back at that night with Bella, feeling myself get even wetter as I recall her beautiful face in that moment as I got her off, while my fucking hot husband pounded into me from behind* God...*pulling Tanya's body closer, bucking my hips up to meet her* B- *correct myself in time, inwardly sighing with relief* Tanya

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Call her baby to cover that up.))

Charlotte: ((Got that Tanya? It's baby instead of your name at the end))

bella swan: ((you're so thinking about me.))

Tanya: ((Lmao))

Charlotte: ((Thanks PP))

Charlotte: ((I am Bella baby! Cuz you're so fucking hot *snickers*))

Edward: *eyes go hooded with lust at Peter's movements and words and, like a good little slave, he obeys instantly. he doesn't even think or show any sign of hesitation as he wraps his lips tightly around the head of Peter's cock and proceeds to slide it as deeply into his mouth and throat as possible. he closes his eyes, moaning at the mental fuckery happening to his head because of this*

bella swan: ((rawr))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Hey, she's thinking about me too, bitches. lol. I am the cockmaster.))

bella swan: ((that you are. that you are.))

Charlotte: ((Does the kitty want to come out and play? *cocks eyebrow*))

bella swan: ((always))

Charlotte: ((Totally! Peepee has the meanest and bestest cock in the world))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((He can hear Peter going 'omygodohmygodohmygod' in his head, huh?))

bella swan: ((ha! hahahahahahaha))

Tanya: *eyes flash for a millisecond before not caring, I'd been with several women before* mmm *crawls down her body to lick at her panty line, nipping ever so slightly as my hand lightly brushes up her inner thigh*

Edward: ((*snickers*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Inadvertently tightens his fingers in Edward’s hair, forcing himself not to fuck that mouth -just yet. He lets Edward set rhythm, urging him forward. The boy sucks cock like he was meant for it, like he's done it before...but Peter knows he hasn't, so it's Edward’s sheer eagerness that has Peter on edge already*

Edward: ((Eager to please his Master...))

Tanya: ((lol omg))

Charlotte: Oh fuck! *squirms underneath Tanya, wanting her desperately to touch me. I grab her head and roughly push it in between my legs, a shiver running up my spine as her cold breath wafts across my wet, damp panties and pushing her head down against the moist fabric* There

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I'm giggling and cringing all at once. I'm not a dude, I don't know what to do with my imaginary cock. But I do read a lot of slash fiction. lol.))

Tanya: ((doing good so far))

Charlotte: ((you're doing great, bb.))

Edward: *uses his mind reading to his advantage, once he can focus on it, that is. he instinctively follows every flicker of a pleased thought coming from Peter's mind, using it to know when to suck harder, when to add a rub of his tongue, when to turn his head to one side or the other... and when to pick up his pace*

Edward: ((I'm watering it down. *sticks out tongue*))

Tanya: *tugs at the jeans with my teeth* what do you want, char? *breath is raspy*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((you don't have too. I'm working into it. lol.))

Edward: ((I've roleplayed sex scenes with guys playing the guys before. So they could definitely tell me what they thought would have been nice. That's actually how the 'me in the Dom role' happened... I roleplayed using a strap-on on a guy and he was converted after the first session.))

Charlotte: *lifts head to look down at Tanya, looking into her dark lustful eyes* Lick me *pleads, not breaking eye contact and licking my lips*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Is instantly aware that he will never get a better blow job then one from a mind reader, though Char comes a close second for not being able to read minds. Edward licks and sucks and moves perfectly against his cock, and he's sure he's going to come, and not so sure if he should, even though he knows he'll get hard again, and fast. He wants to, oh god he wants to.....* Do you want me to come? *He growls, shaking Edward’s head a little, the scrape of teeth lacing pleasure with delicious pain* Do you want to make me come like this? All over your face?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Bahaha! FACE SHOT!))

bella swan: ((oh god. give him a pearl necklace.))

Edward: *opens his eyes to look up at Peter as he gives an extra hard suck. since his mouth is occupied, he gently sends his words to Peter* ::If Master wishes, Master is allowed.:: *he can't deny his master, it just isn't in his mind to be able to and he purrs around Peter's cock as he thinks of it*

Edward: ((I've been thinking that, Bella! LOL))

Tanya: *rips chars pants off, leaving her panties seeing how wet she is, nearly diving right in there but instead licks her clit slowly* god you taste good

Tanya: ((please do, for Tanya lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((yes it must be done.))

Tanya: ((this really makes

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Purrs through a moan when Edward sucks harder, steadily rocking his hips, fucking the eager mouth* Can you get me hard again, Private Masen? *knows that Edward won't even need to try, the very idea of fucking him is almost enough to have him shooting down Edward’s throat*

Tanya: Me wanna write my Adam Lambert/ Edward slash plot bunny now))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((gah that makes me lol))

Tanya: ((lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((That whole last post was surprisingly coherent. I'm proud of my skillz with the vodka. And I can spell meow, so there is that.))

Charlotte: *hisses, bucking my hips and at the same time grabbing the back of Tanya's head, pushing her more firmly against my skin, her nose pressing onto my clit* Shit! *arches back and fists your hair as I relax my hold just a little bit so Tanya can move more freely. I think of Bella again and wonder if this how I made her feel, biting my lip in anticipation for what Tanya's capable mouth will do to my pussy and my body*

bella swan: ((meow is very important.))

Edward: *growls around Peter's cock, giving a deliberate scrape of his teeth against the sensitive flesh within his mouth at the question* ::Yes, Master.:: *he didn't take too kindly to Peter questioning that when he can hear Peter's thoughts on the matter*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Because I like kitties, remember. I LOVE THEM))

bella swan: ((I don't forget your love))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ::::Your pretty sure of yourself, Private. If that’s the case, then suck me harder, you little-slut-::::::

bella swan: ((YES))

Charlotte: ((*giggles* Dominant Peter is so hot!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((beb))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb, I mean))

Charlotte: ((Hurry back Peepee! Tranny Tanny are you going to say something, sugar?))

Tanya: Oh god *crawls up her body, kissing her deeply while trailing a hand on her drenched pussy, ripping her panties off to better access her full lips, spreading her juices* you are like velvet *shoves two fingers inside her pussy*

Edward: *groans, deep throating Peter until his lips are around the base of Peter's cock. he pulls a trick that he picked up with his mind reading, swallowing harshly so that his throat contracts and ripples around the part of Peter's cock that's that deep while sucking harder than ever before*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Back. And don't call me that. I'm not into golden showers!))

Edward: ((Surprisingly, I kept wondering if Peter had pubes or if he was kinky enough to shave it clean.))

Tanya: ((sorry babe, I'm typing with thumbs and auto-corrections lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((He's neatly trimmed. He knows its all about the upkeep))

Edward: ((*spur of the moment decides* Edward's shaved... And has been since Seth got scared and ripped out his chest hair for him... He took the hint that body hair like that was bad. *snicker*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls loudly, pulling roughly from Edward’s mouth, shooting off across Edward’s mouth and neck with a roar, body shuddering with the force of his orgasm. His hand slips from Edward’s hair, to his shoulder, as he props himself up, weighted by post-orgasm afterglow*

Charlotte: *screams into Tanya's mouth at being filled so suddenly, circling my tongue around hers and gently caressing it. I rock against her hand, my own hands grabbing her boobs and massaging them*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ::::that’s called a Pearl Necklace, by the way:::: *lets his thumb brush through the come on Edward’s collar bone.

Charlotte: ((Sorry sugar haha))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((s'okay. I just have to come up with a pervy name for you too, and it will be okay))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Or just a gross one. If you're calling me Pee Pee, I'm calling you Shart.))

Edward: *purring like a kitten when Peter pops out of his mouth with an audible sound. his eyes are lidded so heavily that they're nearly closed and the feline manner of his pose on all fours and purring is joined by the licking of cream when he licks what he can reach of Peter's cum on his mouth. he pauses at the revelation of a pearl necklace before mentally shrugging and continuing to purr and lick until he can't reach anymore*

Tanya: *start to fuck her harder, nibbling on her lip* mm I love hearing you scream *arches my chest into your hands, purring*

Charlotte: ((alright I won't call you Pee Pee anymore, just don't call me that! Gross!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Bahaha!))

Tanya: ((that's right, Eddie Tanya told you))

Edward: ((Yes, but now he'll have personal experience to think about when recalling Tanya's reactions to getting them. Unlike before.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Watches Edward lick all the traces of come that he could reach away, wondering if any one imagined Edward was such a dirty little slut. He doesn't think they have, and he likes that only -he- knows. It makes him merciful, so he finds himself asking* How do you want to come?

JWhitlock: ((I'm back))

Edward: ((*can see it now* Edward walks past Tanya without looking and merely says, "You're right... Pearl necklaces aren't that bad... " Then he goes to hide somewhere.))

Tanya: ((LMAO!!!!))

Edward: ((Yay!))

bella swan: ((jaaaaaaaaaaaasssssssss​sper))

JWhitlock: ((beeeeeeeellllllaaaaaaa​a, c'mere darlin'))

Charlotte: *rolls Tanya's nipples between my fingers, moving against her hand more urgently as the coil starts to tighten. I pinch one nipple, as my other hand travels down to her ass and pulls her more on top of me. Makes Tanya grind against me with her hand still locked between our bodies, my mouth seeking her’s desperately*

Edward: *gives Peter's question a mildly reproachful look, and pauses to use a hand to wipe some cum from his collar, licking his fingers clean before putting the hand back on the bed* That is for Master to decide... *he's very close to openly using the possessive 'my' when referring to Peter as his Master, but not quite there yet*

bella swan: ((all yours baby))

JWhitlock: ((Where are we, England still?))

bella swan: ((yes))

JWhitlock: ((Were you doing anything right now?))

bella swan: ((nope. we was on the picnic last time, so whatevs you want to do))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: * Watches Edward’s tongue dart out, licking come from his fingers, the feral urge to taste himself flaring up inside him. He lifts Edward abruptly, forcing him up onto his knees and then onto his back, before straddling his hips, his own half-hard cock brushing against Edward’s, pinning the hard cock between their bodies.* Sharing is caring, Private *he whispers roughly, before licking a missed splatter of come from the corner of Edward’s mouth, then kissing him roughly*

Tanya: *grinds for a few seconds before ripping away from her mouth* I want to taste you some more *slowly moves down her body, biting on both nipples in turn before reaching her clit and sucking hard and replacing my fingers with my tongue, sucking and fucking*

JWhitlock: *wraps my arm around Bella's shoulder, not paying attention to the movie that we're supposed to be watching, but looking at her from the corner of my eye, leaning over to nuzzle the side of her neck*

bella swan: enjoying the movie, Jasper?

JWhitlock: *nods absently, placing small kisses on your neck* Mmhmm, yeah, it's great *tongue darts out to lick your collarbone lightly*

bella swan: *snorts* What's it about again?

Charlotte: *pouts at the loss of Tanya's caramel taste in my mouth, screaming as her tongue plunges into me.* Fucking shit! *moaning uncontrollably, grabbing the sides of the couch for support and hearing it crack under my hold* Fuck baby! Just like that! *holds Tanya's head between my thighs, applying too much pressure for sure but not giving a fuck as my orgasm starts building again* Faster Bitch!

JWhitlock: *chuckles against your skin* It's about that one guy, that one time in that one town, right? The real interesting one *squeezes your thigh*

bella swan: *hmms* yeah, sounds about right...and how do I taste tonight, Mr. Whitlock?

Edward: *gasps at the sudden repositioning, the thought having not even registered in Peter's mind before the action happened. he groans though, eyes closing again and unable to resist thrusting his hips up to slide his hard cock against Peter's semi-hard one. when the kiss starts, he's more than happy to join in, savoring the butterscotch liqueur flavor magnified by all the varieties of Peter's personal flavor in the kiss*

JWhitlock: Mmmm..... like hot fudge *kisses up your jaw, to the shell of your ear, caressing your inner thigh with my thumb*

bella swan: ((and I love you more for that))

Tanya: *growls at the forcefulness in char’s voice, and loving it, shoving three fingers into her pussy and sucking on her clit, fucking her hard, curling my fingers inside* that's right, bitch, come for me

bella swan: *tilts my neck back, giving you better access* did they have hot fudge when you were alive?

JWhitlock: ((grins))

Tanya: ((lol, Bella))

JWhitlock: *nibbles on your ear* They sure did, know what else they had? Cherries. That's what you taste like to me, and smell like, for that matter. Hot fudge and cherries. *my thumb traces higher and higher*

Edward: ((Sweet!))

bella swan: So I'm like a bella-sundae for you?? *grins*

Charlotte: *grabs Tanya's head, pushing her down so deep she would choke on my juices if she weren't a vampire, screaming as my orgasm hits me and breaking the couch from my iron grip* Lick it all bitch! *slumps down into the couch, feeling spent but kept on edge by Tanya's magic tongue*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Rolls hips against the firm body beneath him. Edward tastes like chocolate, dark chocolate. Dark, slutty, sex and come flavored chocolate* It's gonna hurt. And not in a good way. If you don't tell me no, now, I won't stop. *Sinks teeth into Edward’s lip, soothing the wound with his tongue, before releasing his mouth for an answer, hips still moving in slow circles, grinding against him*

Tanya: *sucks her clean, savoring every citrusy drop* god, that the best pie filling in the world.. *eyes you mischievously*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* That sounds about right. *licks the hollow of your throat, my thumb now gently stroking your denim covered pussy*

JWhitlock: Hey Bella?

bella swan: Yes?

JWhitlock: *nips at your skin* I've got a sweet tooth, think you can help me... satisfy it?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((It's the only pie you get! Pusseh pie!!))

bella swan: And how would I do that? *lifting my hips lightly*

JWhitlock: ((bwaha!))

Charlotte: ((*snorts* Yeah he's right!))

JWhitlock: I'm sure you can think of something *tugs the button of your jeans undone, sliding down the zipper*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((YOUR RUINING SLASH NIGHT WITH YOUR GEN-SEX))

Tanya: ((lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((and I lols at that))

bella swan: Hmm...I shouldn't...I should cut you off for a decade...*smirks, lifting my hips even higher*

Edward: *has a look of complete lust on his face, the sounds coming from him a mix of purring, moaning and whining as Peter grinds into him. he whimpers when the bite happens. when he can finally answer, it's rather breathless* It is for -my- Master to decide what he does to me... *he gives Peter a significant look, one almost buried by the lust before barely breathing out the next words* I belong to you, now...

bella swan: ((deal with it! I get some too, since you get Edward’s manginity))

JWhitlock: ((Hush Peter! I haven't gotten any in weeks!!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Okay, I shall give you that.))

Tanya: ((lmao))

Edward: ((*ebils* Don't forget the bitemark on Bella's ass.))

bella swan: ((*gasp* almost did!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Eyes widen at Edward’s word, freaking him out a little. Because he -likes- this, he wants this, but not like that, not -ownership-, not like Maria....* Only if you want to, though. Only when you want. *Doesn't mean for his words to sound like a promise for more, because he knows he can't make promises like that.....*

JWhitlock: *tugs on your jeans, bringing them down past your hips* Yeah, you should, but you won't. Will you? *pulls your shirt off, flinging it aside*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Yeah, that’s how Peter ended up on a plane fucking Edward.))

Charlotte: *gets up reluctantly, feeling slightly wobbly as I push Tanya down and kneel down in front of her* You want me to return the favor, baby? *licks lips, Tanya's scent wrapping itself all around us, her arousal still strong in the air.*

bella swan: I might....I could make you watch as I touch myself...and allow you no self gratification. *tugs my bra off*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Yeah but Jasper could probably get off from her getting off. Lust waves and all that.))

Edward: *hardens his look for a moment and suddenly he's squirmed out from under Peter, straddling Peter's back and with an arm around Peter's throat and his teeth at his neck. when he speaks, its a cross between raspy lust and indignation* If I didn't want to be here, I wouldn't be here. *he snarls to enforce the idea and then laves his tongue up the side of Peter's neck* This is my choice...

Tanya: *feels myself get even wetter seeing Char between my bare legs, my dress hitched up just below my pussy* oh please *squirms, and bites my lip sexily*

JWhitlock: Maybe you should do just that.. *pulls on your jeans some more, down to your knees, ducking my head to capture your nipple between my teeth, flicking my tongue over it*

bella swan: *stands up and turns around quickly, kicking my pants and underwear off* I'm nicer than that...

bella swan: ((see the bite mark!))

Charlotte: *grins cockily, ripping Tanya's panties off and lowering my face down to eye level with her pussy. Keeps eyes trained on Tanya as I tease her with my breath, my lips less than an inch away from where she is dying to feel me* Tell me what you want

JWhitlock: *reaches up, grabbing Bella's bare hips, pulling her back to me, grabbing her thigh, looking in shock at the set of teeth marks just under her ass* Bella?

Tanya: Oh fuck *lets my head fall back, inching my pussy closer to her mouth* have your way with me

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Smirks against the bed spread, liking a feisty Edward. He twists, kissing Edward’s snarling mouth, before flipping them both, pinning Edward against the mattress, with his arms above his head* You may be fast pretty boy, but I don't mind pinning you down. *shifts leg between Edward’s, pressing his thigh against his hard cock* Not that I don't like a good fight to get the...blood going.

bella swan: *Freezes* yes....

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((how do vampires get erections? Would they be harder if they just fed?))

Edward: ((Twilight verse doesn't seem to have any rules. I say that they just decide they want to be hard and they are...))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Ah yes. Jedi Mind powers))

Edward: ((Muscle control with no blood involved.))

JWhitlock: *my eyes narrow and I bend my head closer* Who the fuck bit your ass?

bella swan: Oh...ah, That would be...Edward. *closes my eyes*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Random nipple itch))

bella swan: ((*scratch*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((No nails, it feels like I'm rubbing my nips and that’s so wrong))

JWhitlock: *grasps your thigh harder, pulling you back toward me forcefully, growling lowly* And why did Edward bite your fucking ass? *runs my thumb roughly over the mark*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I'm good now though))

Edward: *willingly goes with the new positioning, after all, he's decided he wants this. he almost denies the accusation of 'pretty boy' because his scarring, now with a new bite on his lip to add to that, ruined his pretty looks but then he remembers that most of those he lives with seem to appreciate scarring and wisely keeps shut on that* I like when you pin me down as well... Master. *he grins slightly before lifting his hips to rub his cock against Peter's thigh and moaning*

JWhitlock: ((*snort*))

bella swan: I was being a pain in the ass, and he bit me to shut me up.

Charlotte: *inhales deeply, the scent of caramel apples and sun dried laundry mixed with the heavy smell of sex nearly driving me out of my mind as I grab her hips and forcefully scoot her to the edge of the partly survived couch. I lick Tanya once, from her entrance to her clit and moan throatily at the caramel taste* You're fucking delicious *sucks on your lips, before licking you again*

Tanya: *groans and twitches from the touch, nearly coming undone right there* ohhh goddess

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Shudders against the...wantonness of Edward’s display, watching him, half lidded and fully hard now* God, your so fucking hot. Just...fuck. Even scarred you’re just so....*Refuses to say beautiful because it sounds gay. Almost snorts at that thought, considering what they are doing. He nudges his other knee between Edward’s, spreading his legs wide now, with no hesitance.*

JWhitlock: ::I fuckin' get -that-:: *continues rubbing the scar, hating that another has marked her, pulls her closer, spreading her legs, her ass right in my face* I can't have this Bella.....

bella swan: Well, it's kind of permanent, jasper, so...*stands very still*

JWhitlock: *ducks my head, licking up your inner thigh, across the bite mark*

Charlotte: *smiles at Tanya calling me a Goddess, not wanting to tease her anymore I plunge my tongue into her cold center, testing different paces and movements to see what makes her tick. Confident, I have found the right pace and spot, start to tongue fuck Tanya more eagerly as I roll her nub between my fingers and one hand is tugging hard at her left nipple*

bella swan: What are you going to do?

JWhitlock: *swirls my tongue around and across it, then sinks my teeth into the flesh of your thigh, covering Edward’s mark, replacing it with my own, pulling back, licking over the spot again*

bella swan: *jumps* Damnit, Jasper! *spins around and thunks you on the head*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb))

Tanya: Oh fuck! *I buck my hips into her face, unable to believe how good she is, and I let myself sink into the pleasure* oh god where did you learn--*cuts off hissing in pleasure, gripping the back of the couch hard, nearly breaking it*

Charlotte: ((careful where you grab a hold, cuz I already broke one part of the couch))

JWhitlock: *falls back against the couch, rubbing my head* What'd you expect me to do? *stops rubbing to pull my shirt off*

Tanya: ((lol, I don't think this couch has a snowballs chance in hell))

bella swan: Not bite my ass, for one! *crosses my arms over my chest, still naked*

JWhitlock: ((I like breaking couches, it's fun))

Charlotte: ((Never stood a chance *sniffles* Poor couch!))

Tanya: ((Tanya likes breaking houses))

Edward: *lifts his hips again as Peter spreads his legs, dragging his body against the underside of Peter's cock as a 'thank you' for the compliments. he lifts his head up, hungrily tonguing the scars on Peter's chest and neck that he can reach from his pinned and spread position*

Edward: ((*waits for Peter to return*))

JWhitlock: *raises a brow, crossing my arms over my own chest, stretching one leg out in front of me, bending the other at the knee, just watching you. Waiting.*

bella swan: *huffs, dropping my arms* Now what are you gonna do?

Edward: ((At least when Edward bit Bella it didn't make a claim on her like when he bit Charlotte...))

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Nothin'. What are you gonna do?

Tanya: ((lol how does that work again?))

JWhitlock: ((it would be totes cool if you bit me back. Stake your claim, or summat like that))

Charlotte: *Pulls tongue out of her center and moving my lips to Tanya's clit, circling my tongue around it and as I thrust three fingers inside of her, I suck on her clit and bite down on it while pumping into her furiously spurred on by the clenching and unclenching of her walls around my fingers* Cum for me baby *purrs against your pussy and then flicking your clit again with my tongue*

bella swan: *considers, stalking over to you and straddling you, trailing my nose down your neck and to your chest*

JWhitlock: *sits, fixing you in my heated gaze, still waiting*

bella swan: *fists my hands in your hair, placing kisses just above your nipple before sinking my teeth in quickly, then licking the wound*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I need like ten minutes and I'll be right back. Sorry)0

Edward: ((No problem. *smile*))

Tanya: *bows back, as my orgasm takes over, causing me to incoherently scream, and break the couch further* ooooohhhhhh fuuuckkkk!!!!!!! *convulses*

bella swan: ((BRB))

JWhitlock: *hisses as your teeth sink into my skin, the pain mixing with a thrill of pleasure*

JWhitlock: ((Kk))

Charlotte: That was...nice *kisses Tanya's forehead, getting up* I need to hunt now, baby. *pouts, rubbing my neck awkwardly as the thirst flares up again*

Charlotte: ((I'm off for tonight. Goodnight *kisses*))

Edward: ((*kiss!*))

JWhitlock: ((Night))

Tanya: ((night babe!!!))

Charlotte: ((*waves* Night. Bye!))

Edward: ((You have to stick around in Chatland though, Tanya... We can't have Peter halting it for lack of an audience again.))

Tanya: ((alright I'm out, got updates to read))

JWhitlock: ((I'm here, I'll be an audience))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I'm back

Tanya: ((lol ok haha))

Edward: ((Yay! *hugs J while giving T ebil looks* And yay again! *glomps P*))

Tanya: ((I'm staying!!! Sheesh!!))

JWhitlock: ((Hugs E back, thinking that now that P's deflowered that, mebbe J will get a crack at E one of these days.....))

Edward: ((Okay! *kiss!*))

Edward: ((Just wait until you see how E acts around the house after this! *ebil laugh*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((this is the part I have trouble with...er...the prep part....))

Edward: ((Sorry, I'm on an 'ebil' kick because of my nephew. He thoroughly killed my niece's worm when they went fishing and when asked why, he calmly said, "Because it was ebil." and went back to fishing.))

JWhitlock: ((Why do you have trouble? You didn't come equipped with Boy Butter? *shocked gasp*))

Edward: ((In all fairness, he was only intending to bite Edward when he caught him.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I wasn't planning this! lol. I was just gonna nom him a little. Venom would hurt, wouldn't it? But he might like it mwa haha))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((yeah, what she said.))

Edward: ((You had Peter use venom to numb the bite spot a bit. Why would it hurt?))

Tanya: ((LOL))

JWhitlock: ((Use venom, have Edward lick your fingers and.. coat everything))

JWhitlock: ((*waits for Bella*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Oh goodness, I wouldn't have thought of that.))

Edward: ((*looks at J* Bella would so be kicking her own ass if she knew how close she was to getting Edward and never cottoned on to the fact that he likes being used...))

JWhitlock: ((That's why you have me))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *shudders against Edward’s body, meeting his mouth and kissing him hard.* How badly do you want this to hurt? Answer me, because I'm asking. Your master wants to know. *Grins*

bella swan: ((back))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((It is indeed))

JWhitlock: ((I can see that.... and she would be kicking her own ass, speak of the devil...))

JWhitlock: ((Woot! Can't member where we were))

bella swan: ((just said I claimed you and pulled you close))

Edward: *whines into the kiss, flicking his tongue hard enough on Peter's teeth to part the skin slightly before sealing it with his own venom* I want it to hurt as much as my Master wants it to hurt me... *he squirms beneath Peter, straining to seek more friction between their bodies*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((yeah, J Dub, pay attention))

JWhitlock: *devours Bella's lips with mine, pulling her down onto my lap after unbuttoning and unzipping my jeans*

JWhitlock: ((My bad))

bella swan: *grinding against you, kissing you deeply* you're so fucking lucky right now...

JWhitlock: *grabs your hips, pushing you down onto my hardening, denim covered cock, growls against your mouth* I know I am. Now, just how lucky am I gonna get?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I think Edward's got the right idea, I think every Saturday should be slash night Saturday!))

Edward: ((J and B would be left out a lot...))

Tanya: ((I like that idea lol!!))

Edward: ((Though... I now have a mental image. Want me to share? I could have Edward draw another portrait of it...))

bella swan: *hisses at the friction* I shouldn't let you get lucky at all....but God...

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls* That is not what I asked! How much do YOU want it to hurt Edward? You want it to burn, baby? I can make it burn....*brushes thumb across Edward’s lip, before opening his mouth with two fingers* Get them wet for me, darlin. Real wet.

Edward: ((Image is Peter telling Jasper one Saturday night that he's got a surprise to share... And opens the door to a room only to reveal Edward strapped down in a submissive pose with a blindfold on and a bar holding his legs widely spread...))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Well, I did say sharing is caring.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((We could have Sex Theater Sundays too. For the voyeurs, in the family.))

Tanya: ((Lmao))

JWhitlock: *lifts you by your hips up onto your feet, so your standing on the couch, straddling my legs facing me, my nose grazes your pussy and I breath in your scent* Well, am I gonna get lucky Bella? *drags my index finger slowly through your folds*

bella swan: Fuck....yes....yes you are....

Edward: *quivers with a tinge of fear that thrills him as Peter growls, eyes opening wide at the reprimand for not really answering. he lifts his head up, holding the rest of himself still for a moment before brushing his lips against Peter's. when he's done that two or three times he whispers* Peter... I want you to -break- me... *and then hot lust flashes through his eyes again before he slurps Peter's fingers into his mouth and noisily sucks on them*

JWhitlock: *flicks my tongue out to tease you before flattening it against your glistening sex, gripping your ass, then trailing the fingers of one hand down, between your legs to slide into you, thrusting them quickly, timing my strokes with my licks*

bella swan: *bucks against your face* now, Jasper...don't play with me...show me how much you fucking missed me.

JWhitlock: *grabs Bella around the waist, lifting her up, standing, then flipping around, bending her over the couch* Hang on. *shoves my jeans down, grabbing Bella's hips pulling her back against me, positioning myself at her entrance*

bella swan: *growls, impatient*

JWhitlock: *shoves in to the hilt*

bella swan: *snarls* God, Jasper! Tell me, did you miss this? is this home?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Groans, fighting the urge to not just rub against Edward and come like a horny teenager. Briefly reminds him that Edward is a horny teenager, and Peter shouldn't tease him. Pulls his fingers from Edward’s mouth slowly, smearing venom down his face and body. He can feel the venom pooling in his own mouth, and leans down, -spitting- it across Edward’s stomach where it pools in his belly button.* Oh, I'm gonna break you, Edward. You’re never gonna be the same. *Grins, leaning down to kiss his hipbone, nipping it lightly, not breaking the skin. He's scarred him enough. He lets his hands trail down Edward’s very human-sized cock, down his balls and then his crack, pausing......*

Edward: ((I just had a fun idea... Jasper, you have to get Edward to teach you how to play Bella's Lullaby on the piano. *snickers*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((The word 'balls', much like the word titty, just makes me lol))

Edward: ((lol))

bella swan: ((bella would totes make the connection))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I am so totally listening to R.Patt's Let Me Sign right now. I love his voice. Not as much as 100 Monkeys, of course, but I do adore it.))

Tanya: ((Lol))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((even if most of what R.Patts sings is incoherent mumbling. I still love it. lol. Like the band Bright Eyes))

JWhitlock: *pulls out, slamming in again, relishing in the feel* Fuck yes I missed this. Question is *grunt* Bella, did *pant* you? *thrusts at a fast, frenzied pace*

Tanya: ((I'm the other way around, though I love both.. Rob owns me))

JWhitlock: ((I love his voice too. There's just something about it...))

bella swan: Sweet...Lord...*pushes backwards* Yes, I did...only you fill me like this, Jasper...only you.

Tanya: ((the only time I've heard of the band bright eyes is in a fic I beta called "Mococcas"))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((it's smokey. It's made for serenading. I like his ass too, though. Mmm. Rob ass. Show me some Jackson ass, I doubt I'd be adverse))

Edward: *gets a mental high off of horny teenager comments flitting through Peter's mind. his skin tingles in the wake of Peter's fingers and he whimpers in anticipation at the words, whining openly and hitching up toward Peter's hand as it trails down his cock, pre-cum leaking from the tip as he strains toward the touch. his head is lifted, eyes boring holes into Peter as he watches until finally his strained voice breaks free* Please...

JWhitlock: ((Cause I ain't no holla back girl, I ain't no holla back girl))

Edward: ((*makes a face* I'm personally not that impressed with Rob.))

Edward: ((Let's scar him up some more. *grin*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Grins as Edward begs* I think I like that.... you’re always so polite *Leans down, taking Edward’s cock easily into his mouth. Two fingers probing roughly at his entrance.*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I SAID PROBING!))

JWhitlock: *coming to the brink of my release quickly, grasping your hips so hard they would shatter if you were human* That's right, only me baby. You're the only...fuck...the only one for me.

Tanya: ((refresh))

Edward: ((Strangely, all that's in my head right now is... "Long flight..."))

Edward: Fuck! *can't control his mouth as he hunches his hips upward as much as the spread out position and Peter's body will allow. he's never experienced this before and the combination of Peter's mouth and fingers sends him right up to the brink... it won't take much of this and he's already snarling as he fights for some of his near-legendary control... a fight he's not winning*

JWhitlock: ((Rob's Vanity Fair pics. *shudders* Holy.Fuck.))

Tanya: ((mmm. Robs anything... *drool*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Oh my god, they were cum worthy))

Tanya: ((mmm. Robs anything... *drool*))

Edward: ((*googles curiously*))

Tanya: ((yeah, I ruined several pairs of panties because of those pics))

Edward: ((Meh. He just doesn't do anything for me.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Sucks harder, determined to make Edward come as many ways as possible. He works his fingers faster, pinning Edward down by the hip, and taking him fully into his mouth, venom dripping down his balls* ::::::you've never had this before? let me hear what your thinking, Eddie:::::::

JWhitlock: ((Hallo? Bella, where you?))

Tanya: ((refresh))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I really like pics of him smoking Don't know why. He's a hot smoker. So is Jackson. And I don't even like smokers))

bella swan: ((hang on coming))

Tanya: ((I don't either!!! Rob is fuckalicious))

Tanya: ((that's what she said))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I think that he makes a sexy ass hobo))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((if homeless was hot, R.P. is king))

Tanya: ((om nom nom))

bella swan: That's fucking right I am...*feels myself coming to the brink quickly, clenching my fingers into the material underneath me*

JWhitlock: ((You got me beggin you for mercy, why won't you release me?))

Edward: *let's Peter hear his thoughts, not that there's anything coherent at the moment, it's just rapid exclamations and wonder and then both his mind and body explodes, an animalistic cry tearing from his throat as he explodes without any real warning. it takes him a good minute or five to come back down to ...well, not earth, but to the plane's height from that explosion*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Vampire black out!!!))

JWhitlock: *stiffens and shudders as my orgasm racks through me, leaning over to trail kisses up your back*

Edward: ((Yup! Comes from decades of suppression.))

bella swan: *comes quickly after you, crying out in pleasure*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Stares down, obscenely close to Edward’s face, a feral grin as he presses the head of his cock against Edward’s entrance* You passed out. That is so hot. *Is feeling cocky and arrogant that he could suck the coherence out of Prim little Edward, growling like a smug bastard into Edward’s ear, before pushing in hard and fast, sinking to his hips in one push* Bear down, and hold on, Eddie.....

JWhitlock: *collapses onto the couch next to you*

bella swan: ((NOOOO!!! My virginity!!!!))

bella swan: *panting* I really wish you weren't so fucking good at that...I wasn't planning on letting you have me for a decade.

Edward: ((*asides to Peter* Don't remind her that Peter's only getting Edward's manginity...))

bella swan: ((and mouthginity))

Edward: ((Manginity referring to virginity as related to men... He's still a virgin as far as girls go...))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((It's mine! I called it. And no he isn't. If that’s how it works, we're gonna have to let him fuck Peter. I WANT IT ALL))

Edward: ((ROFL))

bella swan: ((No fair!!!! at least let me in on a tag team.))

JWhitlock: *grins cockily at you, clasping my hands and resting them on my chest*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((NEVER!))

bella swan: Watch that smirk, buddy, it's not too late to withhold....*curls up next to you*

bella swan: ((oh come on!!))

JWhitlock: ((Jebus, we're back together for two days and already you're tryin' to get at Eddie again))

Edward: ((ROFL))

Edward: ((Poor Jasper))

bella swan: ((bwaha))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Fine. You can try.))

JWhitlock: *wraps one arm back around you*

bella swan: ((*grins*))

JWhitlock: ((IKR? I can't friggin win))

Tanya: ((lol Eddie is irresistible))

bella swan: *feels happy, but still feels slightly unhappy about the fact the last person he was with was Alice* So how long do you want to stay here?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Not gonna get you far. Peter's good enough to turn him of on women all together. It's amazing that Jasper likes the puss at all after being with Peter. He is after all, the cockmaster.))

JWhitlock: ((I can't frikin see it, no offense, Eddie))

Edward: ((Cripes... *scrolls up to find Peter's post* Chatty fuckers. *sticks out tongue*))

Edward: ((No offense taken, Jas. It's just the jealousy at Bella's obsession blinding you. *grin*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Did you miss the taking of your own virginity?))

JWhitlock: *sighs, feeling her tainted happiness, wondering if I'll ever be completely forgiven, shrugs* I don't know. Where were you wanting to go after this? We can't really relocate, I don't have the money for that. We'll have to go somewhere we already own.

Edward: ((No, I keep having to scroll back up to read it because it pops the chat back down every time someone says something.))

bella swan: Would you want to go...home?

JWhitlock: ((It's true, Bella's obsessed with Edward))

JWhitlock: I really don't care where we go Bella. But I'm tellin' you. If we're going to be living in the same house as Edward... *trails off, leaning forward, resting my elbows on my knees*

bella swan: You don't have to worry about him, Jasper. *bites my lip*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Edward has been claimed and dealt with, so this might make Jasper feel better right? Knowing that Peter sort of...I don't know...has that over him?))

Edward: *comes back to earth with a close up view of Peter's lust hazed eyes. he's vaguely aware that there should be something significant about this position, but it doesn't register right away* You make me hot... *the words are labored, but completely honest to his satiated mind. but that doesn't last long as he's suddenly stuffed with Peter's cock. he snarls, wrapping his arms around the older vampire and setting his teeth against Peter's shoulder. through some miracle he doesn't bite, instead mewling into Peter's skin. he follows Peter's orders, still in that mindset and obeying, wrapping his legs around Peter's waist and bearing down on the impaling cock*

JWhitlock: *cocks my head to the side* What is it?

bella swan: Nothing, Jasper. I'm telling you that you don't have to worry about him. And I want to go home, soon, I think-I miss Char.

JWhitlock: *sighs, slumping back against the couch, rubbing my hands over my face* Fine, we'll go back whenever you want.

bella swan: Don't be like that. if you don’t want to go, say so. I'll go wherever you go.

Edward: ((I've figured Bella out... As long as you fuck her, she doesn't remember Edward exists... So you just have to fuck her all the time.))

JWhitlock: I really have no problem with going back. Honestly. It's just.... well, you say I don't have to worry, and I trust you, so I won't.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Smiles at Edward’s incoherent post-orgasm babble, holding him down, shifting his long legs up onto his hips, adjusting the angle so that he's hitting Edward where he needs to be* Bite me if you need to, it won't matter. *Pulls back, angling his hips just so, impaling Edward again with a growl loud enough to bless the fact that the cock-pit is sound-proof or the captain would be wondering*

JWhitlock: ((Yeah, well..... no))

bella swan: ((*sticks my tongue out*))

bella swan: *trails my hand through your hair* I love you, Jasper.

Tanya: ((haha cock-pit))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((lol. I know....I said head-cock earlier, snorted, and changed it to head-tilt on twitter, because every thing is sounding dirty to me))

JWhitlock: *leans into your touch* I love you too, Bella. When were you thinking you wanted to leave?

bella swan: I don't care, whenever. It's up to you. In a couple days? *kisses your cheek*

Edward: *almost takes the offer, but doesn't feel that it's right. instead he unlock his teeth, licking his venom from the spot and sliding his arms around to grasp Peter's shoulders. his brow is scrunched, a look of concentration present as he gives a soft yelp at the thrust. he starts to lick and kiss along Peter's neck, pausing from time to time to whine or moan or yelp as the sensations demand*

JWhitlock: Sure *kisses your lips briefly, then standing to put my jeans back on, reaches over to pick up the remote* Now how about we finish this movie?

bella swan: *smiles* sounds great.

bella swan: ((alright, I'm drinking and kind of loopy, so log this and I’ll finish reading tomorrow))

JWhitlock: ((I have to go to bed you-all. Night))

Edward: ((Night night! *hug*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((fade to black till tomorrow? It's two, and I have to be up with the baby. but this sort of works, because we can open up tomorrow with orgasms and awkward post-coital trapped in a plane talk)0

Edward: ((Sure.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I didn't realize it was already two. El Bebe went to bed at 8, so I know she'l be up early.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Damned real life.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I think it will probably be a little awkward after the sex is over, and they still have an hour in the plane.))

Edward: ((Ahh, No problem. If you want to hop on sometime during the day and finish so we can be back in forks tomorrow night as opposed to waiting, that works too. Just let me know.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Fun times. Night Penny. Thanks for helping me get over the slashRPing))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Yeah, that works. I should be home most of tomorrow.))

Edward: ((Well, Peter did say he wanted to make Edward come in as many ways as possible...))

Edward: ((So they could just change positions. :D))

Tanya: ((Night you all!! Off to read))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Ah yes. lol. We'll send him back to forks a new man.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Alright, I'll dream up some fun ideas!))

Edward: ((Night Tanya! *hug*))

