The Seventh Fangirl Fodder
MY EYES THE CANON DOES NOTHING.
 Ashley fidgeted. The book she was currently reading was actually boring her, which is a feat, namely because she is one who is easily enthralled by books. However, she had to find something to occupy her time while Robert and Ray walked the couple of miles to town to get foodstuffs and whatnot.
She attempted to engross herself deeper in the book, but every other second her thoughts drifted back to Robert and his uncanny ability to occupy her thoughts at any given time. Not that it was a bad thing, of course.

Then, all of a sudden, she yelped. Someone’s warm hands had suddenly crawled their way up her shirt and up her very sensitive sides. She turned around, and saw Robert’s face, with a devilish grin going from ear to ear.
“What…when did you get back?” she said, still attempting to regulate her breathing after her scare.

“Just now, actually. I saw you reading that book of yours so deeply you didn’t hear us come in. So I thought it’d be an ideal chance for me to sneak up on you.” Robert said, his smirk seeming to wrap around his face completely. “I know you like surprises.”
“Well, yeah, but…isn’t sneaking up on me taking it a bit too far?” Ashley asked, her breathing still pretty irregular.

“No,” Robert said, a glint in his eye, “but this is!” As he said this, he grabbed Ashley and started to kiss her. His hands wandered around her back, and they eventually stopped at the back of her neck, his fingertips ticking it ever so slightly. She squeaked, but it felt so good, and she would be an idiot if she were to deny it.

Ashley squeaked a few more times, and then Robert released the grip his lips had on hers. She looked at him, as if to ask, “Why did you stop?” but he immediately answered her by going to work on her neck. There may not have been any vampires in Flaria, but Robert was doing a damn good job of imitating one.
As he nibbled and worked his way on that sensitive area of skin where the neck and shoulder meet, Ashley was furiously gripping Robert’s back due to the fact that she was going through some pretty unbearable pleasure. 

However, Robert’s hands knew what they were doing. They had worked their way down to Ashley’s inner thigh, which was her most sensitive area. Ashley was going through enough pleasure for an entire week, but she was taking it all at once. She grunted and squeaked some more as Robert went vampire on her, but she could finally take it no more, and she screamed out of pure pleasure.

Robert instantly stopped and jerked his head back. Ashley collapsed on the floor, and Robert collapsed next to her. Amanda had heard the scream, and she walked in, finding a passed-out Ashley and a half-conscious Robert. She gave Robert one of those knowing looks, to which he simply responded, “She stepped on a nail.”

Amanda smirked, but decided it was best for her not to pursue the matter further, and she simply sighed and walked out of the hallway.

Robert, however, knew he needed to wake Ashley up, and he expertly did so by proceeding to go vampire again, this time on her ear.
