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Harry chuckled at the sour look on Bella’s face that she so obviously tried to hide. Alice danced 
up to her, placed a cone-shaped party hat on her head, and blew on a party favor. 
“WUUUUURRRR!” the little favor blared as the curled-up, long paper end unraveled and nearly 
hit Bella in the face.  
 
The entire Cullen clan was in attendance, along with the Denali girls and the Cullen’s newest 
recruit, Bree. She looked just as uncomfortable as Bella. However, that might have had 
something to do with the fact that she was very new to the “vegetarian diet”, as the Cullens liked 
to call it. Apparently, Bella’s blood smelled extra good to them, and it was always a struggle for 
Jasper to be in the same room with her. Harry shook his head and snapped his finger, creating 
an invisible protective bubble around Bella to keep her scent from escaping. 
 
Harry went into the kitchen and found Rosalie and Esme preparing the food. He had to chuckle 
at the size of the spread. The two women looked up and smiled at him. “I’m glad you could 
make it,” Esme kindly told him.  
 
“I wouldn’t miss it,” he responded as he strolled up to Rosalie. Rosalie’s belly was getting bigger, 
but she hadn’t yet reached gargantuan proportions and wouldn’t for another few months. She 
was chopping up a head of lettuce to make a giant bowl of fresh salad.  
 
“What’s so amusing?” she asked him.  
 
“Why are you making so much food when it’s only Bella that’s eating?” he asked them. Rosalie 
smiled and rubbed her growing belly.  
 
“I eat, too. Remember?” she asked.  
 
“True, but this is enough food to feed the entire town,” he commented as he eyed the spread. 
There were various meat dishes, pasta, lasagna, casseroles, vegetables of all types, pies, 
cakes … it just went on and on. There was hardly a space in the kitchen that wasn’t occupied by 
a dish of some variety.  
 
“You eat,” she reminded him.  
 
“Only for fun,” he reminded her. “But if it makes you feel better, I’ll eat anything you’ve 
prepared,” he promised, which made the two women smile.  
 
“Hey, Harry!” he heard Emmett call out from the living room.  
 



“Yeah?” he called back while his eyes drifted over Esme’s sexy body. She wore a nice dress that 
accentuated her curves without being overly sexy. Only a small amount of cleavage was 
showing, but it was enough to catch his interest. Still, since seeing her in a bikini, Harry couldn’t 
help but daydream about her curvy body whenever she was near. Esme seemed to know it as 
well. She would sometimes catch him checking her out and toss him a knowing look.  
 
“This party’s kind of boring,” Emmett called out, which made Harry snort in amusement when 
Alice strongly disagreed. “Can you do something to liven it up?” he asked.  
 
“Duty calls,” he said, smiling at Rosalie. She shook her head with a smile and continued with the 
food preparation.  
 
Harry joined the rest of the party in the living room. “Boring, huh?” he asked as Alice looked at 
Emmett in annoyance.  
 
“The party’s just fine … great even. It’s just getting started,” she said, crossing her arms over 
her chest.  
 
“It’s a very nice party, Alice,” he placated the one hundred year old vampire and patted her on 
the shoulder. “But I think I can make it a bit more exciting,” Harry told her. He exited the house 
through the front door and stood at the edge of the large front yard. He snapped his fingers, and 
an entire water park appeared at their front door. Not only that, but the area encompassing the 
water park was bright and sunny instead of the gloomy gray it previously was. The park had 
pools, a lazy river, and many different waterslides. The highlight of it all was a waterslide that 
was so tall that the top was above the cloudline. The end of the slide curved like a ramp and 
was pointed at the woods. He turned and found everyone looking at him like he was crazy. 
“Don’t worry. The townspeople can’t see it,” he assured them.  
 
Emmett stepped out and craned his neck, trying to see the top of the slide. “Woah!” he said, 
mesmerized by the dizzying height of the slide. “I’m going on that one first!” he exclaimed. He 
zipped away and was back in about a second, dressed in swimming trunks. He immediately 
dashed up the extremely tall ladder and out of sight. Harry chortled as everyone looked on with 
their mouths hanging open. It took a few seconds, but Emmett’s body was eventually spotted 
flying down the slide at break-neck speed. When he finally reached the bottom, a tidal wave of 
water splashed toward them and hit an invisible barrier protecting the front of the house. 
Emmett launched off the end of the ramp with a whooping holler. His body sailed through the air 
and hundreds of feet over the closest forest. Harry couldn’t see where he landed, but he heard a 
thump as he likely hit a tree coming down. Emmett appeared back in front of them with a happy 
smile on his face and pine needles stuck in his hair. This snapped everyone else out of their 
daze, and they went to change and join in on the fun.  
 
It wasn’t long before most of the vampires were trying out the insanely dangerous slide, but 
Bella and Edward were relaxing in the wave pool. “You know, Alice …” Harry stopped her as she 
came out of her room in a bikini. “I was thinking. Maybe you and I can have our own fun,” he 



suggested, smiling saucily at her. She raised an eyebrow with a slight smile. She jutted her hip 
to the side with her hands on her waist.  
 
“I’m not sure that would be right. I am a married woman, after all,” she smirked. Harry chuckled 
and waved his hand, creating a second Alice, who stuck her tongue at the original and went 
outside to join the fun. Harry grabbed her thin waist and lifted her to eye level. She wrapped her 
arms around the back of his neck. 
 
“So, what do you say?” he asked, and she smiled and giggled when he started kissing her neck.  
 
“I guess you’ve convinced me,” she chirped and suddenly found herself in the bedroom of 
Harry’s island getaway. All it took was a slight tug from his hand, and her bikini bottom was on 
the floor. Her top didn’t last much longer. She was laid down on the bed, and her legs 
immediately parted.  
 
Harry placed his hands on her knees and slid them down her inner thighs. He stared at her bald 
slit as she squirmed on the bed. His eyes moved up her stomach and onto her perky breasts. 
Her nipples were already stiff and ready to be sucked. With just a thought, Harry’s clothes 
disappeared, and Alice wasted no time staring at his hard cock. She reached out with her leg 
and brushed her foot against its underside, trying to tempt him into action. Harry crawled onto 
the bed and hovered over her. Alice’s legs were spread so wide that her thighs were flat against 
the bed. Alice couldn’t wait, and she grabbed his waist and pulled him down. She mewled when 
his impressively large cock rested against the length of her slit. His lips touched hers, and she 
hummed delightedly into his mouth while grinding her rapidly dampening pussy against his 
length. “Hurry up!” she whined cutely, smearing her juices all over him. “I don’t want to waste 
any time.” 
 
Harry sucked on the smooth skin of her neck and kissed up her throat and over her chin. “We’re 
in a time bubble. We can spend years here and go back exactly when we left,” he told her.  
 
“Really?” she gasped when he thrust forward, and the head of his cock forced her lips apart.  
 
“Mmhmm,” he hummed and found her lips again. Alice moaned through their kiss as his cock 
kept pushing until she was fully stuffed. She then broke the kiss and squeaked in pleasure. His 
cock was pistoning in and out of her, hitting all the right spots.  
 
“Can I drink from you?” she asked breathlessly and excitedly. After tasting him for the first time, 
she had difficulty thinking about anything else. His flavor was mindblowing. He kissed the tip of 
her nose, making her giggle.  
 
“If you want,” he offered. Alice didn’t need to be told twice. She pulled his head down and sank 
her teeth into his trapezius muscle near the shoulder. Instantly, the flavor exploded in her mouth, 
making her cum harder than she ever had.  
 



“Goodness gracious, Alice,” Harry joked as he began fucking her harder. Her pussy was 
squeezing him so tightly that she would have absolutely crushed the cock of a normal man. 
Alice’s body bucked through her orgasm while she squeaked and squealed, though she never 
stopped drinking. Her legs wrapped around his waist, trapping him inside. In response, Harry 
thrust even harder. The bed underneath them groaned in protest as he drove her body into it. 
Harry was forced to reinforce it with his magic to keep it from exploding into splinters and twisted 
metal. Finally, Alice let go of him and dropped back on the bed, arching her back. Her eyes 
fluttered and rolled into the back of her head. Harry pulled her onto his lap and wildly bounced 
her up and down.  
 
“More!” was all she could say. Harry got off the bed and fucked her standing up. He held her at 
the waist, and Alice arched her back until her palms nearly touched the ground. He had 
previously discovered that despite her happy and delicate demeanor, Alice loved it rough and 
raw. Harry was very happy to comply. His hips smashed forward, driving himself deep into her 
welcoming depths. Her pussy was so slick that there was almost no friction, but thankfully, her 
brutal tightness more than made up for it. Alice squealed again, and he felt her orgasm flare. 
Her perky breasts jiggled and bounced with every thrust while her pussy fluttered around him. 
Alice’s upper half snapped up until she was face to face. She moaned and licked up his neck 
and over his cheek. “I love how good you taste,” she gasped, grabbing the hair on the back of 
his head.  
 
Harry flung her onto the bed facedown, and before she could blink, he had her ass up in the air 
and was taking her from behind. The collision of his groin and her ass sounded like thunder 
cracking as he brutally pounded her. Alice threw her head back and cried out in pleasure when 
Harry changed the angle of his thrust. The sound of her pussy being stuffed was incredibly wet 
and perverse, but she didn’t seem to mind. Alice just widened her knees even further and let 
herself be fucked into oblivion. Harry looked down at his cock and saw it dripping with her 
juices. Wanting to taste her, he grabbed her body and flipped it upside down while standing. She 
now found herself in a standing sixty-nine position. Harry immediately buried his face in her 
pussy.  
 
Alice gasped in delight when she felt his tongue slither around her clit and slit. Harry’s fat cock 
was almost out of reach, but luckily it was long enough for her to bring it up to her mouth. Harry 
moaned into her sloppy wet pussy when he felt her mouth encircle his head. She began 
bobbing, taking him as deeply as she could while Harry’s tongue slipped between her lips and 
penetrated her. Her walls instantly clutched his tongue, and Alice moaned around his cock. He 
suddenly made his tongue vibrate, which sent her over the edge again. Alice’s body began to 
spasm, causing her pussy to smear its juices all over his face. Harry slurped down as much of 
her juices as he could while her pussy attempted to milk his tongue. Alice took her blowjob to 
the next level. Using her vampire speed, she started bobbing her head so fast that it was a blur. 
Harry bucked his hips and groaned into her cunt, spilling his seed into her mouth, which she 
dutifully drank down.  
 



“Now that’s bloody amazing,” Harry groaned as she drank every last drop. Alice giggled loudly 
and pushed off of him. With amazing reflexes, she spun as she fell and easily landed on her 
feet.  
 
“I am talented … aren’t I?” she teased, jumping onto the bed and landing on her side. She 
looked at him with lustful, hooded eyes while she ran a finger up her thigh and onto her hip. She 
momentarily parted her legs to show off that she was still wet and ready for more before closing 
them.  
 
“Indeed you are, my dear,” Harry agreed, his eyes twinkling with mirth. Alice smiled brightly and 
lifted her legs while keeping them together. She wigged her ass, displaying her wet lips pressed 
tightly together, a wholly erotic sight. Nothing more needed to be said. Harry attacked like a lion 
pouncing on its prey, and within seconds, the room was filled with the pleasureful sounds of 
Alice Cullen screaming while cumming over and over.  


