Edward from x.x.x.230 cleared the room 

bellaswan: ((wooo))

Edward: ((*brow waggles* Yay!))

JasperWhitlock: What just happened?

bellaswan: ((edward cleared the room))

Edward: ((I cleared the room so there won't be pages of random shit at the beginning of the log.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Totally unrealated to this, but I can't frikking wait to post Vermilion!))

Edward: ((If I didn't clear the log, we'd still have our first Chatzy RP in backlog.))

JasperWhitlock: ((I see))

bellaswan: ((me either!))

Edward: ((Let's get this started. We need Jasper and Bella back together.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, so, first Imma land in England and call you Edward))

Edward: ((*has phone handy!*))

Edward: *still mimicking a statue*

bellaswan: *broods*

Peterpire from x.x.x.225 joined the chat 

Peterpire: ((still brooding!?))

Edward: ((Sweet!))

JasperWhitlock: *walks out of the airport into the stormy London weather, pulling out my newly aquired cell phone, grimacing as I dial the familiar number, waiting for Eddie to answer*

bellaswan: ((cant' do anything til jasper comes))

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh, Peter's on his way, lol.))

Tanya: ((wonders if I should enter lol))

JasperWhitlock: ((Sorry Peter, I'm a bit slow on the uptake))

Peterpire: ((I'm just poofing to Forks. My eyes are already starting to orange, and I'm waiting for Char to come and find me.))

Peterpire: ((Is there any one at the house, or am I alone?))

Edward: *stirs from his statuesque pose at the familing ring of The Major's Song and pulls his cell phone out of his pocket* Are you in London?

Peterpire: ((Tanya, are you in Forks? Or where are you?))

JasperWhitlock: *sighs as Edward answers* Yeah, I am. Is Bella with you?

Charlotte: ((alone and I'm waiting for Jasper to say something so I can come over to Forks))

Edward: ((Tanya's in England!))

Edward: She's in my range. *gives the address to a place in Grasere*

Tanya: ((yah I'm in England))

Peterpire: *Parks the car in the garage, finding the house is empty and cold. My throat burns, always burns but I don't feel like hunting anymore fucking animals, so instead, I carry myself up the stairs, throwing off my clothes as I get to Char and mine's room. I don't know if I should be here, in her room, but I go in anway, missing her scent*

Charlotte: *paces, still anxious to hear what happened with the Maria mission*

JasperWhitlock: In your range? What's that mean? *walks back into the airport, headed toward the rental car place*

Edward: It means I can't see her physically, but she's in my mind-reading range.

Peterpire: *Her scent barely lingers, and I wonder how long she's been gone, as I climb into the shower, sinking to the floor, letting the water wash away the acrid scent of animal blood from my skin.*

Edward: ((Is Charlotte going to react badly if she only sees Jasper has come to England? Just wondering...))

Charlotte: *stares at phone in my hand, wondering if he'll actually call me or if he really doesn't want me anymore*

Charlotte: ((No))

Peterpire: ((She might, but he'll tell her I'm alive, lol. After she screams in horror or something, maybe?))

JasperWhitlock: *silently slides my credit card to the lady at the counter, not giving a shit what kind of car I get* I see. *takes the keys, walks back out and hops in the rental car, headed toward the address Edward gave me* She and I need to talk. So do you and I.

Charlotte: ((yes I like that))

Peterpire: ((Jasper is going to tell her that I'm waiting in forks, if she even wants to seem me ever again *sobs*))

Edward: I'll still be here when you arrive.

bellaswan: *hears Edward talking, hisses*

JasperWhitlock: Alright. Edward? She's going to fucking kill me, isn't she?

Peterpire: *Mopes in the shower till the water runs cold, tearing myself up with a groan in search of clothes. My clothes are still hung neatly in our closet, and I take comfort in the fact that she didn't throw all my shit away.*

Charlotte: *glances over at Bella, rolling my eyes and resuming my pacing*

Edward: *considers the question before giving a faint smirk* Only if you don't defend yourself.

JasperWhitlock: ((I'm like bracing myself for the impact of this shit))

JasperWhitlock: That's what I figured? Alright, I'll be there in about an hour *flips phone closed*

JasperWhitlock: ((Time warping to the house they're at))

Peterpire: *Pulls on a white cotton undershirt, and some flannel sleep pants, curling myself up between the sheets. It still smells like Char here, and I miss her even more.*

Tanya: ((I think I'll be on the communal couch ;) reading))

Edward: *puts the phone back in his pocket, resuming his statue pose*

Peterpire: *mope, mope, grumble, sigh, mope, mope, mope.*

bellaswan: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: ((~~~~~Sqiggly line time warm~~~~~~))

Peterpire: ((I'm moping so hard I pood a little))

JasperWhitlock: ((*warp))

Charlotte: ((Haha))

Edward: ((lol))

JasperWhitlock: *pulls up in front of the house, walking slowly toward the door, knocking, waiting for someone to answer*

JasperWhitlock: ((btw, Bella? Where are you?))

bellaswan: *visibly twitches, hearing and smelling who's at the house*

bellaswan: ((In the back yard))

JasperWhitlock: Kk

Charlotte: *runs over to the door, pulling it open and gasping* J-Jasper *screams at the top of my lung, sinking down to the floor and sobbing hysterically*

Edward: *stands, moving to open the door and let Jasper in... has reached the point in his own brooding where he's just blank* She's that way. *points*

Charlotte: W-W-Where's Peter? *chocking on the words*

Tanya: *glances up following jazzs movements*

Peterpire: ((Here at OP, we always bring the drama. Wut wut!))

Edward: ((I was assured this place was drama free... WTF? I want my money back!))

bellaswan: ((*raises the roof*))

JasperWhitlock: *looks twice at Edward a bit conserned, then turns to Char* He's fine Char *walks over, resting a hand on her shoulder* He's waiting at the house in Forks, if you want to see him.

bellaswan: ((*hands you a quarter*))

Edward: ((Sweet! *pockets it*))

JasperWhitlock: ((*break dances, then does the white boy shuffle*))

Tanya: *goes back to Reading*

Peterpire: ((I assured you nothing! BAHAHA))

Charlotte: *looks up at Jasper, eyes brimming with venom* He is? *doesn't wait for an answer, running to my room to grab my bag*

bellaswan: *a low growl builds in my throat as I spin to face the back door, waiting*

JasperWhitlock: *looks back to Edward* She's, ah *clears my throat* She's back there? *points to the back door*

bellaswan: *crouchs*

Edward: *goes back to his spot on the floor by the wall*

Edward: *statues!*

Tanya: ((*not sure what to do lol*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Fuck, man, you're gonna kill me!))

Charlotte: *travels through time and stands in front of the house in Forks*

Edward: ((Have Tanya go watch through the window!))

bellaswan: ((squiggly time warp for the win!))

Peterpire: ((SQUIGGLY LINE ALERT!))

Tanya: ((dinners ready, commmence spying))

Peterpire: ((lifelesslyndsey approves your use of squiggly line time warp))

JasperWhitlock: *walks toward the back door, wincing as Bella's rage and fury grows with each step I take, opens the door and steps outside, spotting Bella crouched, growling at me* Bella?

JasperWhitlock: ((*braces*))

Peterpire: *Burrows deeper in the sheets, having not moved since he laid down*

bellaswan: *growls in anger, lunging forward and leaping at you*

Peterpire: ((I'm curled up in a pathetic fetal ball when you find me))

Charlotte: *looks up at the house, stopping halfway down the gravel path. Glancing around nervously, wondering if he asked me here just to get me to divorce him, I can feel myself breaking down* God, Peter! *falls down to my knees*

Peterpire: ((angry hate sex or angry make up sex?))

JasperWhitlock: *braces myself, letting Bella land, landing on my back with a loud thump* Bella, wait!

Charlotte: ((make up))

Peterpire: *lifts his face up from the pillow, sure that he is hearing voices, hearing Char saying his name*

Edward: ((Holy canoli! I ate half a pound of Reese's Pieces without noticing!))

bellaswan: *grabs you by the hair, yanking your head back* Wait for what? *snarls*

Peterpire: ((I'm not leaving the bed, woman. You can't make me.))

Charlotte: ((*sighs* Alright))

bellaswan: ((NOM))

JasperWhitlock: *grabs Bella's wrists, forcing them away from my head, holding her arms high* We need to fucking talk! And I would rather do that with my head attached to my neck.

Peterpire: *peeks head up through the sheets and blankets, calling out tentivly, sure that he has gone crazy from eating stupid nasty animals* Char?

bellaswan: *hisses* nothing to talk about! You...*snarls in rage*

JasperWhitlock: ((Canoli's and Reese's Pieces sound fantastic))

JasperWhitlock: I know what I did! And we have plenty to talk about. *grabs Bella's shoulders, moving to shove her off me*

Peterpire: ((On a side note, my fudge didn't get firm, so I am turning it into pie))

Charlotte: *works up the courage to get up and walks inside the house, swallowing back the sobs as I look around the living room. Peter's sent hits me like a wrecking ball and as I hear him call out my name, fear grips me even worse* Y-yes. *follows his voice, leading me upstairs and into a bedroom, where I can see him lying underneath the sheets, curled up like a frightened little girl. The sight breaks my heart* Peter, what's wrong? *touches Peter's arm gently*

JasperWhitlock: ((Damn, fudge sounds good too))

Charlotte: ((*scent*))

bellaswan: *takes the opportunity to sink my teeth into your neck, deeply, before pulling back* you're fucking lucky I don't try and take it all the way off.

JasperWhitlock: ((Aw.. Petey's a frightened little girl!))

Charlotte: ((*snorts*))

Peterpire: *Looks up at Char, sure that he is insane, because she can't be there, infront of him, looking so pretty, and sad* I've gone crazy. Eating animals makes you crazy. Your not really here. You hate me. Even in my head, you hate me. And you should you know. I keep leaving. Your gonna hate me forever.

Peterpire: ((and a whiney little bitch. Thats what happens when you eat animals. Makes you crazy. Look at all you. Peter was the sanest. Was, being the operative word.))

JasperWhitlock: *hisses as Bella's teeth sink into my neck, venom leaking in, making a new scar, covering it with my hand* Can we just fucking..... *growls in frustration* You know what? You're not going to calm down till you take a fucking piece of me, so just get it the fuck out of the way *stands back, spreading my arms wide*

Charlotte: *sobs, thinking how I could have been so stupid to actually believe he didn't love me anymore* I'm here, baby *sits down on the edge of the bed, pulling Peter's head into my lap and running my fingers through his hair* I don't hate you. I could never hate you *looks into those beautiful light orange eyes, gasping* Baby, did - did you go veggie on me?

JasperWhitlock: Let me have it, get it off your chest. We both know I fucking deserve it. *stands, bracing myself*

Peterpire: *burrows into Char's stomach, breathing deeply* It's so gross.

Peterpire: *wraps arms around Char, mumbling into her* I missed you. So much.

bellaswan: *snaps quickly at your hand, taking two fingers off and spitting them at your feet* I believe those were the ones buried in Alice.

bellaswan: *stands back, crosses my arms and glares*

Tanya: ((back))

AliceCullen: ((ouch))

Edward: ((So... In a way, Bella's had Alice in her mouth now.))

bellaswan: ((lol))

Tanya: ((LOL))

AliceCullen: ((OH FUCK NO))

Edward: ((*directs Tanya to the window* Fight, fight, fight! *schoolyard chant*))

Charlotte: *holds Peter tighter, pressing a soft kiss to his forehead* You'll get used to it. I missed you too baby. *looks deeply into Peter's eyes, my lips pursing* Just don't ever do it again! Do you hear me? Never again *breaks down sobbing* You don't know how much you hurt me.

JasperWhitlock: *scoops my fingers off the ground, tucking them into my pocket* Alright, I deseved that. But I'm not the only one at fault here, am I? *pulls the figurine out of my other pocket, flipping it at Bella* Should I get retribution for this?

Edward: ((You crushed that figurine to dust, remember?))

Tanya: *watches the fight* ooh this is gettin good

JasperWhitlock: ((I think I crushed it lastnight, but Imma pretend I'm majic for a moment, and have it reappear here))

Edward: ((*bwahahahas*))

Edward: ((lol))

Charlotte: ((LOL))

Peterpire: *Pushes Char back, pulling her against me* I won't. I won't. * pauses....dramatically, as if there is any other way* We killed her, you know. Jasper and I killed Maria.

bellaswan: Why should you? That was after I knew what happened between you and Alice.

Tanya: ((what's the figurine?))

bellaswan: *hisses towards the house* :::thanks, edward.:::

Peterpire: *Smirks* We shoved C4 down her throat and blew the bitch up.

Edward: ((Naked Bella covered in Bella-juice and Essence of Eddie...))

JasperWhitlock: What happened between me and Alice was a direct result of blood lust out of control. It was wrong, I fucking know that. But I wasn't in my right fucking mind.

Charlotte: ((what was his middlename again? I forgot))

Tanya: ((interesting))

Edward: *covers his head with his forearms, not responding to Bella, instead saying his goodbyes to the world!*

JasperWhitlock: ((Will someone remind me later that my fingers are in my pocket? Please and thank you))

bellaswan: I was. And I don't regret it. You know, I asked him to marry me, and he refused? *stares you down*

Edward: ((lol))

JasperWhitlock: *snorts, muttering* -There's- a shocker. Was this five minutes after I left? Or a whole ten? *my voice rising*

Peterpire: ((Peters? I don't know. Make one up. I made yours up, it's fair))

bellaswan: *snarls* What the fuck did it matter to you? You accused me of something that never happened, tried to violate me, and left! *crouching again*

Edward: ((*getting odd looks from family* Whaaaat? Fingerbang is -fun- to say!))

Tanya: *looks to Edward and motions for him to sit next to me* c'mere

Charlotte: *nods, feeling the anger bubbling up inside again* I figured *jumps off the bed, pacing again* What the fuck where you thinking, Peter Adam Whitlock? *shrieks* You could have gotten yourself killed and I would still be in England thinking you hated me! Are you that selfish? To go on some revenge mission, without consulting me first? Don't you think I would have wanted to be there? That bitch caused me as much pain as she did you! And to leave me there with Edward, feeling sorry for myself. Acting like the fucking whining housewive all the time...God! You piss me off! *glares*

Edward: ((Cute! Peter is a PAW!))

JasperWhitlock: Well, I could stand here and make up excuses all fucking day, but we both know that I had plenty of evidence laid out in front of me to come to that conclusion. But we've had this Edward conversatioin a million fucking time's before. It's not going to end any differently this time.

JasperWhitlock: That night my mind was so strectched and strained and manic that I had one taste, one fucking taste of that dark side and I snapped.

Edward: *doesn't see Tanya's gesture, still on the floor against the wall, legs drawn up in front of him, head bowed down, arms covering head*

bellaswan: evidence?! *shrieking* My word should be enough for you, Jasper! But no, you didn't bother with that. You just...left. You just left me there, alone, when you said you wouldn't! *strangled sob*

Peterpire: *Rolls away, burying my face into the pillow again* It didn't start out a revenge mission! We just...ended up there! And I thought you wanted nothing to do with me okay! I came back expecting you to hate me! I was ready, and am ready to beg for your forgivness....because killing Maria changed me, Charlotte....and....and I would have never been able to kill her if you were there. I would have been to worried....I did this for us, baby. For you.

Tanya: Edward come here *frowns*

AliceCullen: *Stealthly moving closer to the male in the field, his scent so powerful, my throat burning so badly*

AliceCullen: *Watching as he struggles under the weight of the heavy machinery he uses to attend his field*

Peterpire: ((for some reason, I can almost hear the theme music to jaws))

AliceCullen: *his strong arm muscles contracting, so sexy*

JasperWhitlock: Your word?! How many time's did you give me your WORD that you wanted to be with me and souly with me, yet everytime I came home I had to hear from a million different people that you and Edward kissed, or you told Edward you wanted both of us, or you and Edward did this and fucking that and everything?! Jesus Bella! A vampires mind can only take so much! And if I recall correctly, you left me once too. If Peter hadn't talked you out of it, who know's if you would have ever come back?

Edward: *doesn't move, recalling what all he's gotten that isn't in his will yet so he can know what will be leftover for the family to pick and choose from*

Peterpire: ((dada dadadada dadadada dun dun dun))

Tanya: ((crickets))

AliceCullen: *Trying to stop myself, attracted to the scent, to his looks, to the blood thumbing through his veins*

JasperWhitlock: *my anger over past events is quickly surpassing my guilt and regret, and I struggle to reign it in, thinks* ::I know she's fucking right, but I can't bring myself to fucking bow down and admit it::

Charlotte: *lets Peter's words sink in, breathing in and out deeply to release some of the anger and feeling myself calm down I move closer to Peter* I'm sorry, baby. I didn't know you felt that way *sits down again, stroking Peter's back* But how could you doubt my love for you? I get that you want to protect me and that my being there would worry you, but hating you? Don't you trust me? Don't you know that I would give my life for you? *pulls your head against my bosom* You're the only one for me baby. Forever

bellaswan: ((*snicker* bosom))

Peterpire: ((Snort. bosom))

Peterpire: ((oh fuck! that was a win. lol. great minds think a like and all that))

Charlotte: ((oh that gets your attention huh *rolls eyes* BREASTS! Better?))

Peterpire: ((BOOOOOBIES))

Tanya: *groans and walks over and sits next to Edward, putting a hand on his leg innocently* Eddie, don't stress too much...

bellaswan: *looks into your eyes, bright red, seeing nothing but anger, starting to breathe heavily* You said you wouldn't leave me. You were supposed to love me.

Edward: ((Tits))

bellaswan: ((we totes rule))

AliceCullen: *My throat aching so raw, I don't pay attention, andhe hears me walking*

Charlotte: ((*giggles*))

Edward: ((I just realized... Tanya is still clueless as to Edward's expanded abilities.))

Peterpire: *nuzzles Char's boobs, finding that he's missed them more then previously imagined. Seriously, such a short girl shouldn't have such great tits. Alice certainly wasn't so blessed*

Peterpire: ((bahaha))

AliceCullen: *His head snaps in my direction, he spots me. the look in his eyes, he knowsIam no little pixie*

Charlotte: ((ROFL))

AliceCullen: ((FUCKER))

JasperWhitlock: I do love you Bella. More than anything. But fuck.... *breaths deeply, backing away a bit* I can't keep bringing up past shit. *closes my eyes, trying to push out all my anger*

AliceCullen: ((wonder if Carlisle can give my silicone implants))

Tanya: ((refresh damnit))

Edward: ((Concrete.))

Charlotte: *pulls Peter even tighter, knowing that if he were human he would suffocate* Just.Don't.Ever.Leave.Me​.Again! *looks down sternly at Peter*

AliceCullen: ((OH well at least they are not in a box))

Tanya: (( lol she is£)

Peterpire: *Looks up at Char from between her previously mentioned awesome titties* It was me. I wasn't....I don't know what was wrong with me, Charlotte, but I swear I have changed. Killing Maria....I feel different. I don't want to kill anymore. I want to be...good, or whatever. I just...I feel like we can move on now. I don't feel weighed down.

bellaswan: You're the one that was bringing it up!! I didn't do anything! It's not Edward's fault that you weren't there to take me hunting, someone had to! It's not his fault that I just wanted company. And that's all it was!! Dammit! *stomps my foot*

AliceCullen: *coughsbullshitcoughs*

Edward: *can't move, but carefully, slowly, inserts his thoughts into Tanya's head* The stress is all that's holding me together right now.

Peterpire: *shakes head, inadvertently motor boating the Ta Ta's* never. You can even collar and leash me if you want. *flashes a dirty grin* I have been pretty naughty.

Edward: ((ROFL))

Edward: ((That was -so- on purpose.))

Tanya: *shakes herself wondering what the he'll that was*

AliceCullen: Well hi there. *making eye contact, drawing him in*

Charlotte: *grins evilly* You'd like that wouldn't you? My horney little perv *kisses Peter softly on the lips*

Peterpire: ((Alice, you would need to get some one to bite into your ta ta's, and maybe fill them with venom sacks?))

Peterpire: *smirks against Charlottes mouth* Well, that hasn't changed about me, at least.

Charlotte: ((LMFAO))

Edward: ((That would be an interesting research project...))

AliceCullen: ((oh whatever, at least I can do soemthing about mine, you can do nothing to fix your "little Petre"

Tanya: ((refresh!!!))

JasperWhitlock: *shoves my hands in my pockets, figeting with my severed fingers with the still intact ones, sitting on the lip of a concrete fountain, my anger is gone, waves of deep regret and saddness washing over me, whispers* I know. Jesus fucking Christ I know. I was gone so much, and you've no idea how much I fucking hated myself for it. Every second I was gone I wanted to be home with you, but I couldn't be. And I'll regret it forever. But Bella, please, for my sanity's sake, you've got to admit that I wasn't the only one at fault with all that.

Charlotte: *bites lip* Well you might want to change rolls after this, but...*trails off, shifting uncomfortably*

Peterpire: ((Hey! My dick is huge! Just ask Edward! I mean Charlotte!))

Charlotte: ((ROLES! Damn my spelling today))

Edward: ((That's why he has magic fingers... *sage nod* Compensation.))

Tanya: *squeezes his leg* Edward, talk to me...

Peterpire: *Cocks head* Whats wrong?

Peterpire: ((All of me is magic, Cullen!))

AliceCullen: ((We all lie about your size, dumbass))

bellaswan: You knew I still loved him, and you knew I was trying to get over it. But we didn't -do- anything wrong. *sniffles*

AliceCullen: ((Oh yeah baby you are so big))

AliceCullen: ((Yeah baby you are just the right size))

Charlotte: *swallows thickly* Well, you see...After you and Jasper left, we went on this trip and...*wonders how to approach this, deciding to just spit it out* Edward bit me.

Edward: *sends to Tanya again* ::I -am- talking to you...::

Peterpire: *freezes, blinking up at Char again* Excuse me. I thought you just said that Edward bit you. The animal blood...it's making me crazy. Either that, or it's making -him-crazy. Please tell me, I heard wrong.

AliceCullen: * walking toward the male, dragging my fingers through the wheat field, grinning evily at him*

JasperWhitlock: Yes I knew, but I didn't want it shoved in my face every hour of every day. Can you calm down for a second and put yourself in my place? If it were me and Alice? What would you have done?

Tanya: ((refresh))

bellaswan: I would have trusted you. You never trusted me.

Charlotte: *shakes head* No, he claimed both me and Bella. I don't know if he really knew what he was doing, but...I've felt the authority he holds over me *grimaces* and I don't like it.

Tanya: *eyes widen* e-Edward... What the he'll is that?

AliceCullen: *He smiles and begins to walk towards me, his sexy southern drawl enough to do me in, maybe I'll play with my food.*

JasperWhitlock: *stretches my legs out in front of me, crossing my ankles, hands still in my pockets, watching Bella from the corner of my eye*

AliceCullen from x.x.x.51 joined the chat 2 seconds ago

Edward: *moves his arms, a sad kind of smile faintly gracing his lips* ::Its a side effect of not being quite so selfish.::

Peterpire: *pulls away from Charlotte, sitting on the edge of the bed* Where?

Peterpire: Where did he bite you, Charlotte Jane Whitlock.

Edward: ((Shoulda named her Charlotte Olivia Whitlock... So she could be a COW. :P))

Charlotte: *swallows thickly, taking several steps back and pulling down my pants* He...*turns around, pointing to the spot where he bit me, right between ass and thigh* There

Tanya: *sits dumbfounded, mouth gaping*

Peterpire: ((She's not a cow, but that is funny. *snickers*))

Charlotte: ((Jane!))

bellaswan: I have always trusted you. until you left.

AliceCullen: *He asks me my name, I answer Alice, Alice Brandon*

JasperWhitlock: I trusted you with my life, with everything, but it got warped, twisted. I mean, in my mind, I kept thinking that if you could fuck around with my two best friends, what would keep you fucking around with your first love. *averts my eyes from Bella, knowing that she'll be even angrier with me for opening up that can of worms*

Peterpire: *cocks head to the side, staring at the spot where Edward -marked- my wife.* And why was your ass close enough to his face that you couldn't prevent this?

JasperWhitlock: And that thought sat there and stewed and stewed and got mounted day after day after day.

Edward: ((*just cracks up at that*))

JasperWhitlock: Should I have trusted you? Yeah, of course I fucking should have. But I didn't.

Tanya: ((my iPod sucks))

bellaswan: *turns to the nearest tree and hits it, knocking it over* And now what?! Now what, Jasper!!

Charlotte: *furrows brow, not liking the accusing words coming out of Peter's mouth, even if he didn't flat out said he though I cheated on him* He liked to carry us around, over his fucking shoulder like a real caveman! *glares at Peter*

Edward: ((Its okay, Tanya... Just watch. :)))

AliceCullen: *He keeps coming closer as I walk closer to him, closer and closer until the smell of his blood makes the venomdrip at the corners of my mouth.8

JasperWhitlock: *flinches at Bella's rage, my hands fisting in my pockets* Bella, I love you more than anything, more than my fucking life, I always will. I fucked up. Big time and I don't think you'll ever forgive me. So I don't know. Why don't you tell ME what happens now *my voice is soft*

Tanya: Edward, please explain

Peterpire: *Raises a brow at Char* Don't you glare at me. I may be an ass hole, but I'm nothing if not faithful. I'm not...very...mad at you. Just...disappointed.

bellaswan: *crumples to the ground, fisting my hands in my hair* I don't know! I can't...how do I know you won't leave again? I can't...

Edward: *raises his eyebrows at Tanya* ::I stopped being so nosy and selfish and learned I had been inhibiting my own ability.::

Peterpire: *looks away from Char* Your suppose to be mine. Like I'm yours. And now I feel like I'm sharing you.

JasperWhitlock: *stands, walking to Bella, crouching down next to her* I won't leave again. Leaving is one of the worst mistake's I've ever made, and I'll never forgive myself for it *reaches out with a shaky hand, touching Bella's silky hair lightly with my fingertips*

AliceCullen: He asks what I am doing there as his hands move over the wheat to meet mine, grazing my fingers.

JasperWhitlock: I know my word is shot to shit, but that's all I can give you Bella.

JasperWhitlock: *emotion swells in my chest, and I know that if it were possible the tears would be racing down my cheeks*

Tanya: Well then.. This is new... ::I forgot I can talk to you too... It's been too long::

Charlotte: *looks and feels heartbroken, not wanting for anything like this to have happened* Peter *moves to stand in front of Peter, putting my hand on his cheek* Then claim me, make me yours again *looks at him with nothing but love and determination*

AliceCullen: He pulls back when he feels the coldness of my skin and gasps, looking up at me.

bellaswan: *hisses, smacking your hand away* I can't believe that, Jasper! I don't know how to trust you again. I don't know how to believe you love me, after I saw the look in your eyes the night you left. When I told you no, and you didn't listen. when you walked out on me.

Peterpire: *Leans over, grabbing Char's hand reassuringly.* No. Not like this. Not yet. I have to....I have to make it even....*Growls, grinning like a wild animal* I have to claim Edward.

Peterpire: *Kisses Charlotte hard on the mouth abruptly* Edwards mine.

Charlotte: *eyes widen in surprise* What?

AliceCullen: Sugar, you are freezing, he says. I nod and look up at him through my lashes.

Peterpire: *Pulls Char into my lap* We're not fucking till I bite that little bastard and make him mine. Then it won't matter what kind of claim he has on you, because he'll be mine. *pauses* And then I'm going to fuck your lights out.

Edward: *cringes slightly, unable to avoid hearing Bella and Jasper from the proximity* ::She's going to go back to him.:: *his thought to Tanya is matter of fact. he's never doubted it*

Tanya: ::either way, Edward, this had to happen sooner or later... We all have to face our demons...::

Peterpire: ((yall thought I was kidding.))

Charlotte: ((yeah...))

JasperWhitlock: *sits on the ground, my legs splayed out in front of my, my head in my hands* I don't know what else to say to you Bella. I'm sorry, I'm so fucking sorry. *dry sobs rack through me, my shoulders shake under the weight of our combined emotions*

AliceCullen: He pulls me into a tight embrace, the smell so overwhelming the beating of his heart against my chest.

Edward: ((*giggling*))

Tanya: *doesn't know what to say to that*

Peterpire: ((pop over to OP and I'll give you details, Char))

JasperWhitlock: ((God, I am such a little bitch))

Charlotte: *nods* Alright, if you believe it has to be done...then I'll wait

JasperWhitlock: ((Fucking sourcream and cheddar chips. You're just too damn good))

Charlotte: ((I'm on my way, computer is just slow today))

bellaswan: *sobs now, curling into a tight ball and rocking back and forth* I just...I'm so confused...

bellaswan: ((had the best fucking nachos at the zoo today, for the record))

Peterpire: *Kisses Char hard on the mouth* Yeah...we can't fuck yet. Sorry. But baby, I gotta kiss you.

AliceCullen: He leans down, his head against my shoulder. The feel of being in his arms, to much to handle, reminding me of Conner.

JasperWhitlock: *lifts my head, looking to Bella through venom filled eyes* What do you want me to do Bella? I'll do anything to earn your trust and your love back. *sobs*

Charlotte: *tugs at Peter's hair, pressing my mouth harder against his*

Edward: ((Fingerbanging isn't fucking... Just for the record. *sage nod*))

bellaswan: *throws my hands in the air* I don't -know- Jasper! You know, I almost left? just fucking left the both of you to wonder?

AliceCullen: My teeth sink into his neck like softened butter. His blood flows into my waiting mouth, down my throat, quenching the burn as it slowly slides its way down.

Tanya: *kisses edwards hair* ::I'm always here for you::

Peterpire: *Growls into Chars mouth, letting my hands slide down her ass, avoiding -the- mark*

JasperWhitlock: *blanches at her words* Don't do that. Don't leave the family. If you don't want me, I'll go. If you want to be away from me, just tell me. But know that I won't go far, if that IS what you want.

bellaswan: *scoffs* what family, Jasper?

JasperWhitlock: *mutters* You've got a point. But I meant what I said. If you would rather s-stay here with *grimaces* Edward... just, I meant what I said. I'll respect your choices.

AliceCullen: Draining him before I know it, I drop his dead body into the field. Ghosting to the tractor, I start it up and run it over his body, destroying the evidence. Wiping the last ofhis blodd from my mouth, catching the droplets on my lips with my tongue.

Edward: *gives Tanya a weak smile before burying his head in his arms again*

bellaswan: he doesn't want me, Jasper. He's been begging me to go back to you. I wont' force myself on someone.

AliceCullen: ((oh snap))

Tanya: ::eddie, you're not the one who killed--:: *stops short, realizing she spoke too much*

JasperWhitlock: *closes my eyes, feeling my cold dead heart begin to shatter in my chest*

AliceCullen: ((Jas is a consolation prize??))

bellaswan: ((not how I meant it.))

JasperWhitlock: So, I would be the second choice? The fallback? Don't do that.

Charlotte: *purrs, pulling Peter closer and moaning into his mouth*

bellaswan: *shakes my head* I didn't say that. I meant that I won't stay here with him. he'll leave, or I'll leave. I'm just...scared.

JasperWhitlock: ((Ahh Alice, you;ve always got my back))

AliceCullen: ((Damn right, dont you forget it))

AliceCullen: *Fleeing from the field, making my way to Peter's place, not caring at all that I just killed another human*

Tanya: ((Refresh))

JasperWhitlock: Do you know what you want? You want me to leave or you want me to stay. You can give me a second chance or you can't. You can risk getting hurt again, and I'll do my damnest not to hurt you, and give us another shot, or you can't.

JasperWhitlock: I don't know what more to say than what I already have.

bellaswan: I'm so scared of getting hurt! I'm afraid, Jasper!

AliceCullen: *Damn, i am going to need a supply of colored contact lenses. I wonder if Peter has any at the house?*

JasperWhitlock: I know you're afraid Bella. Shit, I'm scared too. Scared shitless. What if you decide you don't want me? That you're not willing. I don't have anything left. Other than the hope that you are willing.

Peterpire: *licks at Chars mouth, fighting the urge to grind against her*

bellaswan: *thinks about what Edward said last night about second chances, looking at Jasper and seeing his grief*

AliceCullen: ((Alice would have taken him back already J/S, LOL))

JasperWhitlock: *stands and walks toward the fountain, giving it an absent kick, wincing as it crumbles to dust* Shit. *looks to Bella, staying silent, leaving everything hang in the air*

bellaswan: *sighs* You can stay.

JasperWhitlock: ((Yeah, hows come you can't be as forgiving as Char or Alice....... I kid, I kid))

Edward: ((God damnit! As if Charlotte and Bella haven't wrecked the place enough! Say hello to the newest part of the Cullen family property list!))

Charlotte: *loves the way that feels, sucking on Peter's tongue*

Peterpire: ((Char can't fight worth a shit though. Not against Peter. lol. You can even ask her. She can't resist the puppy dog eyes))

bellaswan: ((bwaha!!!))

JasperWhitlock: *fixes Bella in a steady gaze* I can stay here... with you? Or what? Where does that leave us?

AliceCullen: Well at least I can go shopping and buy some more fitting clothes forTexas, and some shades.

Charlotte: ((True true!))

Tanya: *sighs and wraps an arm around Edward*

JasperWhitlock: ((I'll buy you another fountain Edward!))

Peterpire: *groans, pulling back abruptly* Not yet...not with him all over you. Your not making this easy, baby. But I gotta do this. I gotta make it right. *Breaths deeply, clearing my head* How about we go hunting?

bellaswan: *takes a deep, staggering breath* You can stay here...with me. But I haven't forgiven you.

Edward: ::Tanya... How many of her own did she kill before finally learning to control her thirst? You can't take that so hard...::

Peterpire: *Looks up at Char with Puppy Dog Eyes* You and me hunting together again, I miss that. Even if we have to hunt smelly animals.

AliceCullen: Ohh, I bet Char has some clothes at the house, I'm sure she won't mind if I borrow some until I can shop

Edward: ((*spiteful* There's an engraving of naked Bella that matches the figurine in the stone above the hot spring.))

bellaswan: ((you only had like 2000 chances, edward. no spite from you! *points*))

AliceCullen: ((dies laughing at Eddie))

Charlotte: *pouts, feeling rejection run through me but the burn is getting worse so I nod quickly* I'd love to hunt with you again, baby. I missed it too *whispers, quickly pressing another soft, yet chaste kiss on Peter's mouth and jumping from the window*

Edward: ((Shut it Bella! This is about the fountain, not you!))

Tanya: ::no eddie, you've gotit wrong:: *flashes him the memory of her sleping with a human his limbs broken off from rough play*

bellaswan: ((it's always about me, don't you know this?!))

JasperWhitlock: *relief floods through me, staggering amounts of love and happiness on it's tail* I know you don't. But I meant what I said, I'll do anything to have your love again.

Peterpire: ((This is where I fade out and tell you I have to cook dinner.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night Petey-Pete))

Charlotte: ((Bye sweetie. See you tomorrow))

bellaswan: ((night petey))

Edward: ((Night night!))

Peterpire: ((but tomorrow is the good stuff. Jeebus, the Bella/Jasper reunions are drawn out. Get over it and fuck already!))

AliceCullen: ((night Peter))

AliceCullen: ((laughs))

Charlotte: ((Eloquent *snickers*))

Peterpire: ((I'll pop on later. After I cook up some grub))

bellaswan: *stands up to face you* If you ever...-ever- leave me again, I will never look in your direction again. Do you understand me?

Peterpire: ((How late are yall staying on?))

Edward: *winces slightly* ::Humans are delicate... Surely that's happened to one of you before...::

Edward: ((I don't have class until 1pm so I'm on until I can't stay awake.))

Charlotte: ((a couple more hours perhaps, depends on the others))

bellaswan: ((not sure yet))

Edward: ((*tends to be the last one on usually...that's why he can set the logs up*))

AliceCullen: ((not long for me))

Tanya: ::not since the beginning, Eddie...::

Peterpire: ((kk, I may see some of you later then. You can fill me in on what I missed. Ta!))

Edward: ((Bye!))

Edward: *visibly flinches, not from Tanya's thought though, from what's going on outside. he knew it was coming, but still!... he shuts down into statue mode again*

JasperWhitlock: *nods* Yeah. I was a fucking idiot to have left you*

bellaswan: *sobs* more than a fucking idiot.

Tanya: *groans* ::Edward.....:: *been hearing the entire convo between bella and jazz, and was secretly hoping for it*

Edward: ((*has been listening to Three Days Grace - "Gone Forever" during this!* *grin*))

JasperWhitlock: *my eyes fill with venom again* Far more than a fucking idiot. *reaches out slowly with a shaking hand, wanting more than anything to touch my wifes beautiful face*

JasperWhitlock: ((Note to all, Chapter one of Vermilion will be posted momentarily))

Edward: ((Sweet!))

bellaswan: *closes my eyes, allows the touch* And if you ever so much as try what you did with me the night you left-you know what I'm talking about- that's it. mind fucked or not.

bellaswan: ((yay!))

JasperWhitlock: *my fingertips glide over the countours of Bella's face, my face twisting into a grimace at her words* I-I don't know what the hell that was all about. I've never, and I mean never tried to force myself on a woman before. Ever.

JasperWhitlock: I know you'll get sick of hearing this, but I'm sorry.

bellaswan: I believe that. But you don't know how much you scared me.

Edward: ((Actually, I made a nice little OOC comment on that... About how it was interesting that Jasper knew -exactly- how to subdue a superstrong newborn woman in a sexual position. *smirks*))

Tanya: *shakes Edward* ::come on, don't shut the world out... I didn't::

Edward: ((Did we lose Jasper?))

JasperWhitlock: Shit Bella, I scared myself. *my fingertips ghost over Bella's full lips*

bellaswan: I don't ever want to be afraid of you again...

JasperWhitlock: ((Nope, I'm adding an authors note. I hates writing authors notes))

Edward: ((Ahh. Your name dropped off the chat participants menu, was why I was asking.))

Edward: *stuck in statue mode*

bellaswan: ((refresh))

Tanya: *Leans head back, giving up* ::whatever, Edward... When you want me, I'll be on the couch...:: *grumbles about being sick of being ignored*

bellaswan: Are we going to talk about what happened while you were gone?

Edward: ((Quit yer bitchin... You're gonna win the challenge with all the shit going on. *smirk*))

Tanya: (she'll still bitch lol))

JasperWhitlock: *lets my hand drop to my side, looking into Bella's eyes* Only if you want to.

bellaswan: Do you -want- to know?

Edward: ((Oh fuck... If she mentions the fingerbang in Tanya's hearing... Edward's gonna bolt for fear of his life... Not from Jasper, from Tanya!))

Tanya: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: *steels myself, speaking hesitantly* Yes. I do. Do you want -me- to tell -you- everything?

bellaswan: Me first. And yes, I do.

bellaswan: We stayed at the house for a while, but edward was unhappy, so I told him to go, and then I asked if I could go to. So we went to Ireland, and New York, and then here.

bellaswan: I asked him to marry me, to which he said no, I asked him to fuck me, to which he said no, and I asked him if he wanted to be with me, to which he said yes.

Edward: ((You know, Edward really was going to leave to go track Jasper and Peter. It was Bella's decision to go with him that made him abruptly change his mind.))

JasperWhitlock: *breath catches in my chest, I motion toward the house* Could we go inside to have this conversation? Your bedroom maybe?

bellaswan: I flaunted myself naked in the hot spring down the street, which is where the statue came from. I begged until we made out, and...He pleasured me while...enjoying himself.

bellaswan: ((too late, bitches!!))

bellaswan: *shakes my head* in a minute.

Tanya: WHAT?!?!?! *looks at Edward*

bellaswan: And that's when you called, and we fought, and I haven't spoken to him since. *motions* now we can go inside.

Edward: *suddenly stands upright, pure fear radiating off of him...but he isn't looking in the direction of Bella and Jasper, he's staring at Tanya!*

JasperWhitlock: ((Vermilion is UP! WOO! http://www.fanfiction.net/s/5931855... )

Edward: ((Yay! Distraction! Edward is good with those!))

JasperWhitlock: *stiffens, but keeps myself under control* Now can we go inside?

Tanya: You lousy son of a bitch! *lunges at edwaards neck *

bellaswan: Yes.

Edward: *yelps, darting out the back door at top Edward-speed! he bolts past Jasper and Bella, taking off in a random direction!*

JasperWhitlock: *shoves hands into my pockets again* Lead the way.

JasperWhitlock: ((GET HIM! GET HIM!))

bellaswan: *walks up to the cottage and into the small bedroom that is my own for the time being, sitting on the bed* This is it.

Edward: ((She's not fast enough. *scoffs*))

Tanya: *dashes after him not lettig him get away* :: I had first dibs, Edward!!!!!!!::

Edward: ((I can't decide if I should have him be offended that they think he's an object to call dibs on or... keep running in fear))

bellaswan: ((bwaha!))

JasperWhitlock: *sits in a chair in the corner of the room, on the edge of the seat, my elbows resting on my knees, looking at the floor* My turn now?

bellaswan: *nods* Go for it.

Edward: It wasn't like that! *yells, apparently ending up running in large circles around the house* She called me a giant fucking turtle!! *-still- upset over that!*

bellaswan: Summary please.

bellaswan: ((it was a total compliment!))

Edward: ((*scoffs*))

Tanya: Turtle?!?! How do the two relate??! What the fuck?!?! * so pissed she's seeing red*

Edward: *wails, completely unashamed at the sound!* I was dressed the whole time!

JasperWhitlock: Well... *rubs my plams over my thighs, back and forth back and forth* Peter and I kind of went on a killing spree. There were these hippys and we had a food fight. Then there was the diner and Philly...blood and grease and Alice, erm, yeah, Alice....

Edward: ((*DIES* I just realized how bad that could be joined together... Turtle head poking out... ROFLMAO!))

bellaswan: *motions for you to continue*

JasperWhitlock: *averts eyes to the celing* Then we, ah, we went to Texas and I shoved a stick of C4 down Maria's throat and blew her up and then I came here.

JasperWhitlock: There, that's the, uh, that's the summary.

Tanya: What ddoes that have to do with anyhing?! She said you pleasures her! Not you! You fucking owe me!

bellaswan: Alright then. Are you going to continue to hunt humans?

JasperWhitlock: *shakes my head silently, still looking at the celing, rubbing my palms back and forth nevously, unknowingly projecting my nervousness*

bellaswan: You're making me itchy, Jasper.

bellaswan: ((shake your head no or yes?))

JasperWhitlock: ((No))

bellaswan: Why are you so nervous?

Edward: It wasn't that!! *panics, inadvertantly broadcasting the entire spring incident to everyone in range! from Bella sneakily tricking him into a reciprocation mode while distracting him with geek talk about terminology and then 80's cartoons to her breaking that by mentioning the giant turtle, to Bella deliberately goading him to his snapping point, to playing Bella like a finely tuned instrument... he even remembers how she was in the post-O-zone when he treated the figurine!*

Edward: ((*snickerfits*))

JasperWhitlock: Sorry *stops rubbing, shaking my hands out, noticing that my fingers are still missing. Pulls them from my pocket and begins re-attaching the first* Because, I did some bad shit

bellaswan: *shakes my head* ::: thanks, Edward. really needed that right now. :::

JasperWhitlock: *Bella, and I know that you'll be ashamed and disgusted

JasperWhitlock: ((sorry, jumped the gun on the enter button))

bellaswan: I'm...yeah, I am. But aren't you as well?

Edward: ((*pokes Jasper* You were in range too. Sorry. *doesn't look sorry at all*))

Tanya: *nearly apontaneously combusts in anger, and runs into her room, dry sobbing*

Edward: ((*patpats Tanya* If it helps, you can pull a Bella and bite off the fingers that were in there... *wide-eyed*))

JasperWhitlock: *blanches, something close to bile rising in my throat as images from Edwards mind flash through my own, grimaces* Yes *swallows* Yes Bella I am. I'm more worried about what -you- think, though.

Tanya: ((refresh))

JasperWhitlock: *begins to re-attach the second finger absently, licking where the severed end of the finger joins the stub*

Charlotte from x.x.x.96 joined the chat 

bellaswan: It's over. I don't ever want to see that side of you again, though. Not ever.

Edward: *just standing around now since Tanya ran off... he doesn't want her hurting because of him, but he's also smart enough to know this might be a chance to get her to back off... he's only been turning her down... how many decades?*

Edward: ((*hugs Jasper* Sorry Edward doesn't have control over his broadcasting when he panics yet.))

Tanya: ::why don't you like me, Edward:: * thinks through sobs*

Tanya: ((refresh))

JasperWhitlock: *still choking as Edwards thoughs fly through my head, nodding in agreement with Bella* Yes, it's over. I hate that side of myself. *my eyes squeeze shut* Um, Bella, could you.. could you excuse me for a moment? Or you can come with me, or... I just, I need to... I have to smash something and I would preffer that it's not Edwards face.

bellaswan: There's not much left to break around here, Jasper-between me and Char, we tore this place up. Just...come sit with me...Edward will get his shit under control soon.

JasperWhitlock: *walks over to sit rigidly next to Bella, my eyes still closed, my hands in fists. I start shaking*

bellaswan: :::knock it the fuck off, Edward!:::

Edward: *shuts down again...not realizing that he's ended up rather close to the hot spring*

bellaswan: *tenatively touches your face*

Tanya: *throws herself on her bed, throwing her pillows

JasperWhitlock: *gasps softly, then leans into Bella's touch as the images begin to fade*

Tanya: Over her head wishing someone would just love her*

bellaswan: *trails my hand through your hair* Will you be okay?

Edward: *looks around, walking over to the spring. for a while he just stares blankly, then his eyes widen a bit as he notices the imprint of Bella's ass in the stone wall beside the spring. he looks around guiltily before going over to destroy the evidence*

JasperWhitlock: *nods, arching my neck, breathing out* Yeah. I deserved to see that though.

bellaswan: Yeah, you did. *lets my hand trail down your neck*

JasperWhitlock: ((wow, no pity from you))

Edward: ((*snerks*))

bellaswan: ((I had to see Alice, you had to see Edward.))

JasperWhitlock: *shivers at Bella's touch* I've missed the feel of your skin against mine.

Edward: ((You didn't have to smell Alice though. Go Edward with the figurine. *smirks*))

bellaswan: *sighs* come here.

JasperWhitlock: ((I got to see it in live action though. You just got a still pic. I had Edwards thoughts while he was doing it, heard your moans of pleasure))

JasperWhitlock: *scoots closer*

bellaswan: ((i was loud.))

Edward: ((Not just Edward's thoughts. Bella's too since he was reading her mind during.))

bellaswan: *wraps my arms around you and pulls your head to my shoulder* How will we be normal again?

bellaswan: ((*hmms* wonder what I was thinking))

Edward: ((Bella's thoughts: "Oh... Wait... Is that my... Lullaby?!"))

Tanya: *projects thoughts of playing with fire unknowingly*

bellaswan: (("play faster, bitch!"))

Tanya: (( emo tanya?? Lol))

JasperWhitlock: *nuzzles into your neck, murmurs* Well get there. It'll be hard, but we'll get there.

Edward: ((Dude, don't even fuck with fire around Edward. He'll rip your fucking head off to stop you. He did it to Char.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Bwaahahahaaha!!))

Tanya: ((she doesn't know she's projectig it))

bellaswan: *plays with your hair* I was so mad...so scared...I would have left with him if he'd let me. You should give him more credit.

Edward: *finishes smoothing down the entire cliff wall around the hot spring, the entire area now as smooth as if it's been polished and the stone sparkling in places... he pauses, turning to narrow his eyes in the direction of the house, listening*

Edward: ((Yeah, Jasper! Seriously! Bella was trying to think of ways to trick Edward into going to Vegas and marrying her and he held out!))

JasperWhitlock: *sighs* Can we please not talk about Edward right now?

bellaswan: What do you want to talk about?

Tanya: *curses the fact she has no need for matches and stares at her wall, feeling isolated and unwanted... Her own family banishing her and now Edward*

JasperWhitlock: *scoots to the middle of the bed, stretching my body out, patting the spot next to me*

bellaswan: *eyes you warily before scooting next to you and streching out*

JasperWhitlock: I don't know. How about what we're going to do tomorrow.

Tanya: *murmers towards bellas room* will you guys just fuck already?

bellaswan: I don't know. I didn't have any plans, originally...

JasperWhitlock: *traces your face again with my fingers* I could take you on a date. We've never been on a date...

bellaswan: *snarls at Tanya* Get over it, already.

Edward: *frowns, almost goes back, but instead scales to the ledge above the spring and over to the chiseled image of nekkie Bella splayed out as she had looked floating in the spring. he moves his hand to erase the image*

bellaswan: ((*snarks!*))

JasperWhitlock: Your thirst? Do you think it's controlled enough to be around humans?

Edward: ((Hey! They never went to the vampire club under Stonehenge! That can be their date! *genius*))

bellaswan: Not for very long. I'm getting better with short periods of time, but it's still overwhelming

Tanya: *growls at bella* at least you have someone, bitch.

JasperWhitlock: *nods, grinning at Bella* Bella? Will you go out with me tomorrow? *feels like a teenager*

Tanya: ((totes not really mad at bella, just really jealous and angry at everything else lol))

bellaswan: ((oh, i totes know it))

bellaswan: don't be angry, tanya. go find edward and talk to him about cartoons. worked for me.

bellaswan: ((don't know why I said that, lol))

Tanya: *hisses* fuck you!

bellaswan: *doesn't return the grin, still not feeling happy* Sure. Whatever you want to do, Jasper.

Edward: *stays his hand, instead dusting off some twigs and dirt that the wind had placed on the engraving since they had left it. he looks around before smiling... One day, some youthful teenagers would dare to climb up to this spot and be treated to the most beautiful image in the world... he couldn't erase it. so he stands and leaves the spot*

bellaswan: *whispers back* I'm sorry, tanya. if it helps, nobody can make him happy, not even me.

JasperWhitlock: *sighs, thinking* ::she'll never fucking forgive me:: Don't do that Bella. Tell me what do you want to do. Remember. *points to self* Practically your slave over here.

Edward: ((See Jasper, this is when the guys need to be able to sit back, share a beer and go "Women!"))

Tanya: *breaks into sobs again*

Tanya: ((LOL))

bellaswan: we've been doing what I want to do since we left. It'll be nice not to make a decision. Surprise me.

JasperWhitlock: *a touch of saddness taints my mostly happy feelings* ::even when I'm talking to her, I don't really have all of her::

JasperWhitlock: *nods slowly* Alright, stretches my arm out, resting my head on it, closing my eyes*

bellaswan: *realizes she's not being fair* I'm serious. Whatever you want to do. *touches the tip of your nose*

JasperWhitlock: *my nose twitches and I nod again* I think I've got something in mind.

bellaswan: Are you going to share? Or do I have to wait?

bellaswan: And yes, I realize that I asked you to surprise me, but curiosity...you know...

Edward: *decides to go hunt, since it's been a while and he's pretty sure his eye is black*

JasperWhitlock: *a slight grin twitches my lips, but I don't really smile* You'll have to wait.

JasperWhitlock: For now can we just.. lay here? I've missed you so much. Your voice, your touch, just your presense.

bellaswan: *nods* Okay. *breathes deeply as I snuggle into your side, draping my arm across your torso*

JasperWhitlock: *my arms wrap around your shoulders and I press my face into your hair, breathing in your scent* I love you. *my eyes close as I wait to see how you will respond*

Tanya: ((Refresh))

bellaswan: Jasper...I love -you- *emphasizing the fact that she loves this Jasper, not the bad Jasper*

JasperWhitlock: *understands her meaning* I'm sorry that you saw that side of me. I thought that he was gone forever. I guess he wasn't, but he is now.

bellaswan: *mutters* better be. You were one scary vampire, Jasper.

Tanya: *gets up to pace her room, still crying*

Edward: *wanders back within the bare range of the house, not approaching, yet not wandering far since Jasper had mentioned something about a talk... he only went far enough to get one small deer, but he's got better control than everyone except Carlisle, apparently*

JasperWhitlock: ((Edward, you're review *shakes head lauging* I never thought of that that way))

JasperWhitlock: *nods* That was a vampire from another time. A time when rage, anger, hate and fury were all that I knew.

Edward: ((It isn't that... I've just always thought using that word as a middle name is stupid. Every time I see a story like that... I've actually -stopped- reading a couple of them for using it too much.))

bellaswan: He's really gone, though...right?

JasperWhitlock: ((Yipedies! I just thought if fit at that particular moment))

JasperWhitlock: Yeah, he's gone for good.

Tanya: ::Edward, I hear you out there... Just tell me why I repulse you::

bellaswan: Okay then. *trying to get my feelings straight, trying to make myself happy again*

Edward: ((I'd have done something more like... Bella Swan... grinding out the thought like her name were a curse. But that's just me.))

Edward: ((Should I used the Cullenary Coupling reason for why Edward isn't attracted to Tanya? *giggles*))

bellaswan: ((bwahahaha))

Charlotte: ((I'm closing chat, cuz she's not coming back today))

Charlotte: ((bye guys xxx))

JasperWhitlock: ((*shrugs*))

Edward: ::Tanya...:: *sighs* ::I've tried to think of ways to tell you before without embarrassing you. I guess I can just think it now...:: *he pauses so long that it seems like he won't reply*

Edward: ((Night! *hug*))

JasperWhitlock: ((bye Char!))

Tanya: ((night))

bellaswan: ((nigiht))

Charlotte: ((night))

Tanya: ::what, edward? Is it because I sleep arund? Don't you think I have reasons for why I'm lime that?::

JasperWhitlock: *rests my cheek on the top of Bella's head*

Tanya: (erm *like))

Edward: *pinches the bridge of his nose for a moment before rubbing his face with frustration* ::No... It's your scent.:: *he cringes, thinking about it* ::You smell exactly like I remember my -mother- smelling...::

bellaswan: ((kids, I gotta go to bed. I'm zonked from the zoo today.))

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

Tanya: *cringes, crumbling to the ground* ::my.....scent?::

Tanya: ((night !!))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night))

bellaswan: ((see you kids tomorrow!))

JasperWhitlock: ((I'm off as well. Kiddie's have got school in the am))

Edward: ::It's a nice scent! Don't think it isn't... I just have different memories associated with that scent...::

Edward: ((Night! *hugs you too!*))

JasperWhitlock: ((*hugs back*))

JasperWhitlock: ((talk to you all tomorrow!!))

Tanya: ::does that mean you think of me as a motherly figure?:: *sobs*

Edward: ::No... It just means that I can't think of you as a partner. I'm sorry Tanya.::

Edward: ((Maybe the room clearing will help. I already had the chat saved so far.))

Tanya: *buries my head in my arms* ::We don't have necessarily be partners... It would be nice, but... Obviously I can't have everything::

Tanya: (( not sure it worked lol))

Edward: *cringes, glad he isn't in sight of her* ::We can always be friends. It's just hard when you've never understood that there must be a reason why I was pushing you away when you tried to take it further.::

Tanya: *sighs giving up* ::ok, Edward... You win...:: *wonders why I came here*

Edward: ((Seriously? She would have wanted him to have sex with someone that smelled like his mom? Ick!))

Tanya: ((she wants Edward no mater what lol *snicker*)£

Edward: *tugs at his hair a bit, then thinks of something that might cheer her up* ::Well... It looks like the trip is over... And as I seem to recall, you've won the challenge... Do you want your prize?::

Tanya: *snorts sarcastically* :: well now that I know that it's not what I'd hoped it'd be... Is it worth it?::

Edward: *considers his answer, hesitating* ::Well, it's something Emmett once told me that you wanted to receive from me... So I don't know now.::

Tanya: ((oh law and order... You are loltastic))

Tanya: *ponders what the hell I'd have told Emmett* ::what'd I tell Emmett::

Edward: *hesitates even more now* ::Well, you didn't tell him so much as he said he noticed and Rose's thoughts agreed with him, so I went with that...::

Tanya: ::what is it, Edward? Tell me.::

Edward: ((Really works better if he shows her when telling...))

Tanya: *flashes thoughts showing she's not one to be messed with right now* ::well?::

Tanya: ((lol))

Edward: ::Maybe I should just give it to you...:: *stands, starting toward the house. he'd develop a new habit of biting his nails if his teeth weren't so sharp they'd make the effort of gnawing on them pointless*

Edward: *goes over to where his bag is, digging through it until he pulls out a jewel box... he goes up to stand outside Tanya's room, carefully tapping on the door*

Tanya: ((she doesn't know that lol))

Tanya: ::come in:: *doesn't move from her curled up position on thenfloor*

Tanya: ((this episode is cracking me up))

Edward: ((Finally found a picture like what I have in mind))

Tanya: ((lol))

Edward: *enters her room, looking over at her before moving to be near her. he kneels near her head, holding out the rather large jewelry box... opening it reveals a choker style lace-like necklace made out of snowy white...pearls* ::I'm not sure why Emmett insisted you wanted me to give you a pearl necklace since you have so many beautiful jewels already, but it was something so simple I had one custom made for you...:: *the look he gives her is so innocently clueless that it's borderline pathetic*

Edward: (( http://www.blogcdn.com/www.aisledash.com/media/2007/11/snow_pearl_princess_necklace1.jpg ))

Tanya: ((Sharon stone is on law n order svu now.. Pretty awesome))

Edward: ((Dunno if the link will work for you. If it does, sweet!))

Tanya: *breath catches upon seeing the beautiful choker and then looks into your eyes* E-Edward, I...... *a sob breaks from my chest*

Tanya: ((it worked))

Edward: ((Yay! Do you get the joke Emmett was making?))

Edward: *panics, like any guy, and decides that means she's unhappy, starting to pull the box back* I'm sorry... I'll take it back..

Tanya: ((not really lol I'm kinda slow haha))

Edward: ((Pearl necklace is slang for a sex act where a guy cums on or near the chick's neck or breasts... Like a pearl necklace. :D))

Tanya: ((LMAO I hadn't heard of that one hahahaha))

Edward: ((It's an old one, that might be the reason. :D))

Tanya: ((does Edward know that?))

Edward: ((Nope. He didn't even think to check it for hidden meanings. That's why he's so innocently clueless about it.))

Tanya: ((perfect))

Tanya: *looks into your eyes, face screwed in pain* I don't think that's what he meant, Edward... *buries head in my arms*

Edward: *closes the jewel box, still confused over what he did wrong* I'm sorry... I'll try to find you something else that you'll actually want that I can give. *stands, backing up toward the door*

Tanya: Edward... *sighs* it's beautiful... It's just... A "pearl necklace" is a sex act... * snorts remembering talking about that with him*

Tanya: *tries to stifle the images in her mind of wishing Edward would do that to her*

Edward: What?! *looks panicked, fumbling the box and almost dropping it* I'm going to kill Emmett! *he balks at the images coming from Tanya's mind, the box actually dropping from his hands this time, the lid popping open and the necklace tumbling off the velvet cushion to the floor* I... I... *looks about to bolt again, fear starting to kick in*

Tanya: ::don't run on my account, Edward...:: *sighs* ::you didn't know... A girl can dream she could get the hottest male on earth to do that to her... But it's ok... I accept that I can't.. I won't push you...:: *tries to stifle the hurt she's feeling*

Tanya: ((Notice she didn't say bachelor lol!!))

Edward: ((Makes me wonder just who Tanya -really- thinks is the hottest male on earth now.))

Tanya: ((meanwhile she's wondering if she can modify her scent hahahahaha ))

Edward: ((lol))

Tanya: ((oh, him. Just saying that it wouldn't matter if he was married or not))

Edward: *actually looks a bit sick* It... Just looks so degrading... *scoops up the necklace, packing it away and hiding the box behind his back* I'll find you a new reward. Something that is worthy... And has never been had by anyone else before. *makes sure he points out the term of the challenge prize*

Tanya: ((lol))

Edward: ((If she doesn't accept it though, she can't honestly tell everyone that Edward gave her a pearl necklace.))

Tanya: ((joke would be on her though in the end... Lol))

Edward: ((Such a funny joke, though.))

Edward: ((He'll have to sell it on Ebay now.))

Tanya: It's not degrading, eddie... It's fun and pleasurable... I would know... ::i may have had it from many males, but you would mean so much more::*stops before confessing her love to him* don't worry about a prize... *shrugs hopelessly*

Tanya: ((gasp!!! She loves him?!))

Tanya: ((*snickers*))

Edward: ((Heh... Still tempting to have him detach his schlong and hand it to her, telling her to knock herself out.))

Tanya: ((oog I ate way too much today))

Tanya: ((lmao!!!!!!!))

Tanya: ((that would be classic))

Edward: *cringes for what feels like the millionth time today, only now because she so easily talks about having let other men do that to her when she's wanting that with -him- at the same time... that just feels all kinds of wrong* I'm sorry again, Tanya... I just have so few memories of my mother. I can't risk any of them being... Altered... By associating that scent with something else. *he's edging to the door again*

Tanya: ::if there were some way to change my scent......:: *gets up and grabs her suitcase*

Tanya: ((my thoughts here... She loves him, he's the only one she's felt normal around, etc... jSYK))

Edward: *opens his mouth to say something, possibly demand to know where she was going, but he has no claim on her and he doesn't want to give her the wrong idea. he backs up more obviously* I'm sorry I can't be what you want. *he hangs his head, leaving the room finally and going back downstairs, throwing the jewelry box on top of his luggage and rubbing his face with his hands*

Edward: ((Sucks to love someone that loves someone else.))

Tanya: ((amen to that.. Also sucks to smell like the mother of the one you love!!! lol ))

Edward: ((rofl))

Tanya: *packs her suitcase while calling Heathrow for a flight to Forks asap*

Tanya: *walks downstairs in her sexiest blush pink satin dress and cream pumps placing her luggage by the door, staring out the window*

Edward: *stands where he was, hands still rubbing his face, feeling like he's probably the biggest fuck up in the world and, not for the first time, wishing Carlisle hadn't 'saved' his existence*

Tanya: *taps her foot impatiently, waiting for the cab to whisk her away from where she isn't wanted*

Edward: ((Don't expect any dramatic rescue gestures from Edward... He's too dense.))

Tanya: ((lol dunno why this makes me laugh))

Edward: ((Because I used 'Don't' and 'dramatic' 'gestures from Edward' in the same sentence.))

Edward: ((And 'expect' that one tops it.))

Edward: ((Besides, how many times can he say "You are wanted, just not how you want to be wanted." before it -really- hurts?))

Tanya: Well, Eddie, I guess I'll see you in Forks... I have to find someone who wants me, even if I... *trails off thinking how much she loves him and how much it hurts...pictures talking to Carlisle*

Tanya: ((tanya is a stubborn shit lol))

Edward: *grimaces, just for a change from cringing...mostly at the 'Eddie' thing but in over 50 years she hasn't changed on that aspect, how can he expect anything else to change?* Just... Don't sell yourself short, Tanya. You're worth so much more than one night stands. *he turns to stare out the back window at the broken fountain*

Tanya: There are reasons I live that lifestyle, Edward... You can't get hurt that way... There's no expectation from a one nigt stand... *shrugs, grabing the suitcase and opening the door*

Tanya: ((whoa, that was... Deep, for Tanya lol))

Tanya: ((refresh))

Edward: *sighs. how do you tell a woman that you think is beautiful and love in a purely platonic way that she's being stupid looking for 'someone that wants her' but only for a night at a time... especially without risking saying something that could be taken the wrong way or end up being unnecessarily cruel?*

Tanya: *looks at you realizing something was taken the wrong way* I'm still looking for anyone who will love me, Edward, even if I may not be able to love them..

Edward: Do you believe that we're only given one chance to really love someone? *his eyes unconsciously drifting upward toward the room where Bella and Jasper were pretending to sleep*

Tanya: *snorts* really, Eddie? When you know, you just know.. It doesn't always work out in the end, but that's life... It can't be all unicorns and fucking rainbows...

Edward: *considers, sighing* I thought so... *turns a depressed look back out the window* Have a pleasant flight.

Tanya: *hopes he doesn't notice her talking out her ass.. She only says that cause she hasn't met anyone she loved as much or more than Edward yet*

Edward: *now only thinks even more firmly that he'll never love again...but unlike Tanya, he doesn't have the personality to bounce around and sleep with or settle for someone he doesn't love in that way*

Tanya: *tries to stifle a sob* thank you, Edward... I'll see you in forks...*walks out to the taxi*

Edward: *doesn't turn around, but he does say a soft 'Goodbye' to her as she leaves*

Tanya: ***squiggly line to a plane flying in the states***

Edward: ((Their little talk ended up taking 4 pages.))

Tanya: ((figured that'd be good to be there so I can enter when I log on tomorrow))

Tanya: ((wow lol))

Edward: ((Good deal. :D))

Tanya: ((lol Tanya has a sad side who knew? Lol ))

Tanya: ((though if you think she's truly given up, guess again. It wouldn't be Tanya if she did lmao))

Edward: ((Something's gotta happen with Edward... His character as played by me is starting to settle into a set mode... It was more fun when he was flipflopping like a split personality as I started.))

Edward: ((But, some epic shit is going to go down when Edward returns to Forks.))

Tanya: ((lol I noticed.. ))
