bellaswan: ((just so you know, I'm winging this whole goodbye scene))

Peterpire: ((I'm done.))

Peterpire: ((Oh yeah, they killed Gabriel last week. Them fuckers. Now I'm sad.))

Edward: ((Don't we wing almost every scene?))

bellaswan: ((fyi, I'm an hour behind you all, so spoil nothing for me!))

AliceCullen: Hi

Edward: ((Hey!))

bellaswan: ((and I got a review just now from someone named 'youdidnotjusttouchmychi​cken'))

Edward: ((It's only 7pm here.))

bellaswan: ((hey!))

bellaswan: ((and yes, we do wing every scene. so do you want to do it before jasper gets on? or after?))

AliceCullen: ((Editing to post in the morning so I am back and forth for now))

Edward: ((No prob, Alice.))

Edward: ((Doesn't matter to me. *looking for music to go with the mood*))

bellaswan: ((alrighty then. I'll do it now to get it out of the way. get ready to be moped at.))

bellaswan: *sucks in a deep breath, walking downstairs* Edward?

Edward: *standing at the window, staring out at the fountain* Bella.

bellaswan: *bites my lip* You know I've been thinking all day about what I was going to say to you tonight?

Edward: I've been respecting your privacy. *continues to stare out the window*

bellaswan: *stares at you, feeling at a loss* I haven't forgiven him, you know. But when you said I gave you chances, and I wouldn't give him one, I knew.

bellaswan: I knew that you've been begging me to wait for him, to go back to him, and I can't for the life of me figure out why.

bellaswan: I'm giving him a second chance because...you asked me to.

Peterpire: ((uploaded a pic of peter with orange eyes just now))

Edward: You shouldn't give him a second chance because I asked you to, Bella. *pauses* He deserves a second chance.

Edward: ((Nice!))

Peterpire from x.x.x.225 joined the chat 4 seconds ago

bellaswan: *shrugs* it is what it is, Edward. It boils down to the fact that I -am- giving him a chance. I know he wants to make it work, and as angry as I am at him, I'm going to try.

Edward: *nods slightly* It's the right thing to do. *he doesn't say that she's horrible at holding grudges and thus doesn't think she'll be mad at Jasper for very much longer now that he's in her life again*

bellaswan: So...I wanted you to know that I don't regret a single thing I said to you while we were here together. But...you don't have to say for me anymore. you can do what you want, go wherever makes you happy, and never worry about me again.

Edward: ((If vampires wanted to shave, do you think that a regular razor would work or would they need to do like Hancock did in his movie, shaving with the fingernails?))

Peterpire: ((I take it you saw Peters scruffy face, then. lol))

Edward: ((Well, I was thinking about Edward actually. Since Char and Bella decided that vampire hair and nails continue to grow like dead people's, Edward's developed quite a bit of facial hair... (ala the Wish you were here, not picture)))

Peterpire: ((oooh. I thought you brought it up because Misha collins is one scruffy puppy and all of Peter's pictures are sporting 5o'clock shadow. But I've wondered this too))

Edward: ((Rob Pattinson's a hairy fuck too. :/))

Edward: *sighs* I don't regret anything you've said either Bella... Beneath your anger, you are still a very forgiving person. I couldn't take advantage of your anger to take what I wanted. It wouldn't have been right. *that was why he insisted that Bella had to goodbye to Jasper before he'd do anything, after all*

bellaswan: You see too much of me. I would have married you in a heartbeat if you would have allowed it.

Edward: Which is why I couldn't allow it. What would have happened when you inevitably forgave him? *he moves his hand to scratch absentmindedly at the short beard he's developed since the start of the trip* How long could we have gone before once more you were undecided on who you wanted?

bellaswan: *considers* see, I don't think it would have been like that. I still don't. But you should know that if he ever...-ever- does anything to me again like he did, I will leave, and never come back.

Edward: And you will be well within your rights to leave in that circumstance. *doesn't even entertain the idea that she'd leave with him again*

bellaswan: But I wont come looking for you, either. I won't turn you away if you want to find me, but I won't beg and plead. I'll leave, and no one will have to worry about me agian.

Peterpire: ((gah, I'm so useless when it's Supernatural time.))

Edward: ((We expect it.))

Edward: *closes his eyes, remaining silent for a long moment. when he finally speaks, his eyes remain closed and he sounds like a man who has given up on life* I will always wish you the best... But I will never feel that I am a part of your 'best.'

bellaswan: That will always be your problem. Even if I tell you that you're wonderful, and great, you'll never believe me. *sighs* I love you, Edward. I will -always- love you. You wanted a goodbye...here it is.

bellaswan: Goodbye, Edward. I'll try to be your friend, your sister, whatever you need me to be because I know we'll see each other still, but you'll never hear me talk about my feelings for you again. I promise.

bellaswan: ((I'll be back here in a min...I'm going to get nachos. ))

Peterpire: ((reads as :

Peterpire: I'll try to stop fucking your brains out.))

Edward: *turns away from the window, striding purposefully toward Bella. He stops close in front of her, leaning down so swiftly that, for a moment, it might seem that he'll kiss her. but he doesn't, stopping when his lips are so close that the whiskers on his chin brush against her chin* I will, as always, be all that I am able to be for you... *he slowly raises his hand, brushing -those- fingers lightly from her temple to her jaw before he backs away* Goodbye, love. *he turns again, this time striding toward the door*

Edward: ((That's how I read it too.))

Peterpire: ((bahaha!))

bellaswan: *sniffles, but lets him go before turning and walking back upstairs*

Peterpire: ((I's huuungreh))

Peterpire: ((you and your nachos. now I want nachos.))

bellaswan: ((sowwy. lacy was talking taco bell, and I live like 2 secs from a gas station...took me all of 5 min in my pjs))

Edward: ((Did you tell Lacy they had their goodbye?))

bellaswan: ((I told her we were working on it. she asked if I was gonna kiss you again lol))

Edward: ((Pfft. Like we'd do that to J.))

Edward: ((*coughs*again*coughs*)​)

bellaswan: ((*snickers* What? us? nnneeeever))

((Insert a large scene break because I cleared the chatroom so we wouldn’t be bogged down when the next RP-ing sessions started.))

((Insert an even larger saveFAIL here because I lost my connection during the RP and, since our Chatzy lost the free premium user trial, I couldn’t save quite a large portion of the chat. Here’s what could be salvaged: )) ((P.S. – I know exactly how the FAIL happened and it will NOT happen again!))

Edward: ((lol))

Edward: *draws in a sharp, hissing breath at the unexpected touch on his legs. he closes his eyes tightly as a quiver trembles all the way from his toes to his scalp.*

Edward: ((I specifically used the word 'quivering' for you.))

Peterpire: ((squeak!))

Edward: ((Well, quiver anyway))

Peterpire: *Feels Edward shake beneath my palm, leaning up to lick him in the exact spot where he bit Charlotte, where cheek melts into thigh. I lick him again, dragging it up his skin slowly, numbing him against the bite.*

Tanya from x.x.x.30 joined the chat 28 minutes ago

Edward: ((Ack! Someone suck Tanya's face so she'll be distracted from this!))

Charlotte: ((yay! hey tan *kiss*))

Tanya: ((Hey guys))

bellaswan: ((would if I could...can't stay up again...please log the rest of this for me!! please!!!))

Tanya: ((whoa what am I missing?? ))

Edward: *flexes his hands, the tips of his fingers starting to leave small dents in the wall of the plane as an uncontrollable groan rumbles his throat at the caress of Peter's tongue on such a sensitive area*

Peterpire: ((gotta pee be right pack))

Edward: ((No problem, it's getting logged anyway.))

Peterpire: ((The sacrificing of manginity))

bellaswan: ((looks like neither of us was man enough, Tanya.))

Tanya: ((whoa ok pulling up to the Cullen home, anyone there?))

Charlotte: ((Peter went after Edward because he bit char and now they are on a plan))

Charlotte: ((plane))

Tanya: ((oh man lol))

Charlotte: ((i am))

Edward: ((Technically they're on a plan too... Mine and Lyndsey's plan.))

bellaswan: ((will read the rest in the morning. can't wait. ))

Peterpire: *Perks up at Edwards obvious sound of -enjoyment- brushing his teeth against the unmarred skin* Are you ready?

Tanya: ((ok))

Peterpire: ((night babes, I know we're drawing it out, lol.))

Charlotte: ((night sweetie))

Edward: *snorts slightly, shaking his head in denial at the same time he blurts out* But Charlotte didn't get that treatment...

Edward: ((Night Bella!))

Tanya: *walks up the steps to the door of the Cullens home with her suitcase and knocks, feeling dejected*

Edward: ((Tanya, it was decided that in OP world, Edward and Peter now have identified scents. According to Peter, Edward smells like chocolate and sunshine. According to Edward, Peter smells like butterscotch and mountain snow.))

Peterpire: *pauses, mouth still on Edwards ass* Charlotte didn't ask for it.

Charlotte: *rushes to the door, wondering if Peter had forgotten something.* *opens the door to find Tanya standing there looking so sad it breaks my heart* You okay, baby? *pulls Tanya inside and into an embrace, not thinking about the bet that is now over*

Peterpire: ((for the treatment, anyways))

Peterpire: *nips gently* asked if you were ready, Edward. Answer me.

Tanya: *falls into the embrace* yeah, I'm ok... Been better, but... *shrugs*

Charlotte: *brushes the hair out of your face* Oh sweetie, what happened?

Edward: *he almost protests that he's not asking for it either, but then he wises up on that aspect, shifting his muscles slightly to resist clenching* Yes, Ma.. Sir. I'm ready. *he almost bites his lower lip, but things he doesn't need to risk damage to the other end as well*

Tanya: Oh...*walks into the house and sits on the couch* I found out why Edwards refused me all these years...

Tanya: ((we never did exactly say what she smelled like.. Lol))

Peterpire: *licks Edwards cheek once more, finding that the man himself almost -taste- like chocolate too. I open my teeth against his skin, letting them sink into the hard flesh with a groan of my own, my fingers biting into his hips as I -feel- the bond forming.*

Charlotte: *sits next to Tanya, squeezing her knee in support* Why?

Edward: ((Caramel apples and sun dried laundry. *grin*))

Tanya: *looks in her eyes* I smell like his mother!

Tanya: ((yummy I'd do myself))

Edward: ((*decides that every vampire needs a dessert type smell and a nature smell*))

Edward: ((And you can't pick your own.))

Peterpire: ((nope!))

Charlotte: *bites lip to figure out a way to answer to something like that* Um...that's...weird

Edward: *whimpers as Peter's teeth sink in, he can feel what he unintentionally made Charlotte feel, but the difference from his current submissive mindset isn't that great so at first he almost didn't feel it...but he definitely felt the bite, his fingers now digging into the side of the plane, leaving marks that will have to be worked out or framed later. he whimpers again*

Charlotte: For the record, I think you smell terrific *smiles*

Tanya: He says he has nice memories tied to that scent, and doesn't want to marr them by being with me *hides face in hands*

Edward: ((*snooty* He didn't phrase it that way though... And he didn't mean it that way either.))

Charlotte: *pulls you closer to me* It's okay sweetie. At least now you know and you won't waste the rest of your existence pining after his impotent ass

Tanya: ((refresh))

Peterpire: *Pulls his teeth back, licking over the mark, healing it with copious amounts of venom. I'm so turned on it hurts, and I'm torn between trying to figure out how to hide the obvious, or convincing Edward to let me fuck him.* Do you feel it? * I whisper, my fingers still digging into his hips, breath brushing across his skin* Can you feel it? The bond?

Tanya: *snorts* not that easy, Charlotte... *looks at you with a mixture of sheepishness and heartache*

Charlotte: I know *pulls your head down to rest on my...TITS, still running my fingers through your hair and rocking us a little*

Peterpire: ((titties))

Peterpire: ((lol))

Tanya: Sucks when you love someone... *wraps my arms around you* that's why I live the way I do... You don't get hurt...

Tanya: ((om nom nom))

Charlotte: *presses lips to your forehead* I know, sweetie. But is it really enough? There is no love, no bond. *shakes head* How can you not long for something deeper?

Edward: *whines slightly as Peter pulls his teeth from his flesh* Yes... *the word is strangled sounding* I can feel it... *he shivers uncontrollably, a faint 'oh god...' slipping from his lips as Peter's breath whispers over his exposed ass*

Tanya from x.x.x.30 joined the chat 3 minutes ago

Peterpire: *considers fucking or running, and can't make up my mind. Finally, I give in to myself, deciding that if Edwards waging the same war with himself....decisions can be made. I release my hand, rocking back on the balls of my feet.* Turn Around. Now.

Tanya: I long for it, but like I said... I smell like his mother...

Edward from x.x.x.116 joined the chat 3 seconds ago

Edward: ((Stupid ISP...))

Edward: ((Stupid ISP...))

Charlotte: *sighs heavily* Not Edward honey. That boy has one major stick up his ass and will never loosen up! You need someone that understands you and loves you completely, just for who you are. *gives Tanya a stern look* Edward is not right for you! *eyes soften* But there are plenty of fish in the sea and I'm sure the right one is out there, just waiting for you to come along *lifts your chin with my finger* Promise me you'll let him in. Promise me you'll try to forget about Edward *cups your cheek* Everybody deserves to be loved, sweetie. So do you. Don't sell yourself short

Tanya: ((eefresh))

Edward: *gasps in his breath, but since he's already locked into that mindset, the submissive side of him twines intimately with the new claim running through his venom filled veins and he turns, his half hard cock now, embarrassingly, pointing directly at Peter... if he were human he'd be bright red, as it is, his face is covered with shame and confusion*

Tanya: *closes eyes tight at the déjà vu washing over her, hearing those same words from Edward just the day before* I guess, Charlotte... But for now, to gain my confidence back, I prefer my lifestyle...

Peterpire: *Cocks my head to the side, staring at Edwards cock* This is why you've uh...kept your membership to the V-Club isn't it?

Charlotte: *nods* Alright sugar. Just don't lose yourself along the way *hugs you tight*

Edward: ((OOC... Peter's going to eventually say something to Edward and I need to remind everyone that you're not there and you can't IC mention it! *footstomps, hissy throws*))

Tanya: I don't think I've lost myself yet! *sits up gaining my composure back, a stern look on my face*

Tanya: ((lmao!!))

Peterpire: ((omg. I'm laughing so hard right now))

Charlotte: I didn't say you had lost yourself, I said not to lose yourself in the future

Edward: *furrows his brow, looking like he doesn't want to answer, but he does anyway since he kind of feels like he has to* I was always taught that behaving in that manner should be saved for a marriage bed with someone that loves you unconditionally... *he turns his head aside, eyes downcast*

Tanya: *softens, not losing the strength I'd gained hover the years* Sorry, love... *smoothes out her blush pink satin dress*

Charlotte: ((Tanya, if you want to get some action, you'll need to hurry it along cuz you now I need to be somewhere today))

Peterpire: *frowns, and then swallows, stealthily adjusting my hard cock* Uh...then you should probably put your clothes on, because I really want to fuck you right now, and having you naked and in front of me isn't helping. I've heard of this happening...with marking. Sometimes...if there was an attraction before...*looks pointedly away from Edwards hardening cock*

Tanya: ((I didn't know, lol sorry))

Charlotte: It’s okay honey *smiles softly*

Tanya: *closes me eyes for a millisecond and reopens them seeing the world in a fresh light, seeing Char next to her* did you hear I won the bet? *smirks*

Tanya: ((refresh))

Charlotte: *gulps, realizing the bet is over and you'll be coming on to me again and knowing that this time Edward isn't around to save me* How wonderful *croaks*

Edward: *hears Peter's words and almost wants to follow the sound advice... but his brain and body is currently locked into a certain mode and Peter definitely isn't telling him that information in the way to trigger actual compliance with it... in fact, he just gets harder as he considers the selfless restraint and courtesy that Peter is currently extending. not to mention other things that he's extending as Edward shifts his head so that he's looking down at Peter with smoldering eyes. a low whine comes from his throat, his tongue darting out to moisten his lips as he looks at Peter through hooded eyes*

Tanya: *crosses my legs and lightly touches char on the arm* I think it's fantastic! *bites lip seductively*

Charlotte: *smiles nervously* Yes it is pretty amazing *tries to come up with a way to steer this conversation towards something unsexy* What did Edward give you?

Peterpire: *Is man enough to take that as a -yes, do me now please-. He flashes to a stand, and crushing himself against Edwards body, hands slipping up to his face, pinching Edwards chin between his fingers, brushing his thumb across Edward bottom lip. He cocks an eyebrow like a challenge, smirking down at Edward*

Tanya: *laughs genuinely, squeezing her arm, trailing my fingers up towards her shoulder* well, he over heard Emmett saying I wanted a pearl necklace.. And took it innocently.! *snorts*

Peterpire: ((How many times did I say Edward in that last post, omg.))

Peterpire: ((fuck, like four!?))

Edward: ((Not enough...))

Tanya: ((lol))

Tanya: ((refresh))

Charlotte: *images of Peter and me run through my mind as soon as Tanya says 'Pearl Necklace', feeling myself get wet and cursing myself inwardly for getting aroused in front of the succubus* That's funny *laughs awkwardly*

Edward: *looks up, meeting Peter's eyes with a rare sort of vulnerability, a look that he's never even given to Bella. The differences between them are magnified in his mind now that Peter is standing... And so very close that he irresistibly rubs against Peter's stronger and more developed full grown physique, his more slender immortal teenager body lending to the feeling that he's definitely not the man in this situation and he flicks his tongue out again to lick his lips, catching the tip of Peter's thumb and moaning softly as the taste of butterscotch liqueur bursts across his tongue*

Tanya: Yes, the second I told him what Emmett had meant, he freaked out. *imagines receiving countless pearl necklaces* mmm gosh, it's been too long since I've gotten one... *squeezes her arm*

Peterpire: *feels a growl escape his lips, his pupils swallowing the orange-red color of his eyes.* God Edward....

Tanya: ((refresh))

Charlotte: *looks down at the grip Tanya has on my arm* Tanya? *didn't mean to say it in a low, husky voice, but the images assaulting my mind are making it hard to control my voice, not to mention it had been far too long and I am getting seriously frustrated*

Edward: *feels a strange and decidedly pleasant tingle ripple through him as Peter speaks. He watches the older vampire's eyes darken, heady with the knowledge that it was because of something -he- did... so he flicks his tongue out again, once more swiping over Peter's thumb and then, before he can think twice about it, he moves his head to wrap his lips around Peter's thumb, suckling lightly on the digit*

Tanya: *looks at char with hooded eyes, scooting closer* yes, Charlotte?

Charlotte: *eyes widen, gulping visibly as I try to take a step back but found myself unable to with Tanya's arm still locked like a vice around my arm* W-What are you doing?

Peterpire: *Hisses through his teeth, as his other hands slips up Edwards neck, yanking his head back by his hair, exposing his neck.* You just needed a real man, didn't you Eddie? Needed some one to man handle you a bit

Peterpire: *Yanks hair back harder, licking a path up Edwards neck* Answer me!

Peterpire: ((accidentally hit enter to soon.))

Tanya: *chuckles sexily* oh, Charlotte, I can tell you're just as frustrated as I am... *steps closer so that I'm an inch away facing her*

Peterpire: ((and I had to make the 'real man' joke. I just had to.))

Peterpire: ((your right, yeah, lets just pretend we're on our way to forks in the air. That would mean that Edward could hear Peters thought again))

Tanya: ((refresh))

Edward: *growls at the surprise of the sudden motion, trying to keep his eyes on Peter despite the new angle of his head. he almost purrs at the lick, but controls it just in time.* Yes, M... Sir... That's what I wanted, Sir. *this turn of events also allows him to notice that the plane had taken off an unknown amount of time previously and he opens up his ability to read minds, dying to know what's going on in Peter's head right now*

Charlotte: *licks lips, wondering what to do. My body is craving to be touched, but I don't want to cheat on Peter, least of all with Tanya* I...I'm married, Tanya *your breath on my face catches me off guard, the scent overwhelming and nearly intoxicating.*

Peterpire: *Presses his mouth against the column of Edwards throat, pressing harsh kisses/bites along the smooth skin.* You can call me, master, daring. Now...what’s it gonna be, bed or wall? Cuz I can turn you over and fuck you as you are, or we can take our time and do this right....*Releases Edwards chin, moving his hand to cup his ass instead, fingers dancing along the crack playfully, * And I'm all for drawing it out.

Tanya: If I had a nickel for every time someone told me that *giggles, trailing my fingers on your collarbone* mm I want to lick you here

Edward: ((Hey Tanya... You get to pick Charlotte's scent... Since you're currently in a position to decide. :D))

Tanya: ((awesome!!))

Peterpire: ((AH! COMPUTERFAIL! Almost))

Charlotte: *steps closer unconsciously, my body winning the battle as my breathing picks up* Please...

Peterpire: ((Shit, I can only stay on for another 15 min, lol. I have to be in bed by two beause Lilly gets up at like seven and I need at least 5 hours.))

Edward: *actually does purr at the permission given to follow his impulses* Whichever you desire, Master. *it isn't for him to have any dominant opinion when his master is in control...of course that's also why he isn't touching Peter aside from the unconscious rubs and nudges... and the thumb sucking that he should probably have been punished for doing out of turn, he whimpers again, purring as Peter plays with his ass*

Tanya: *looks you in the eyes before ducking my head to slowly lick across your collarbone, nipping at the end* oh god... Lavender and lemon meringue pie * moans, feeling herself get wetter*

Peterpire: *Grins salaciously as Edward purrs, obviously fighting the urge to move into his touch* Come. *keeps his grip on Edwards hair, leading him forcibly to the little bedroom set up in the back of the plane, tossing him roughly against the sheets, splaying him our across the bed, and pausing to enjoy the sight of a ruffled Edward* Get on all fours, Private.

Tanya: ((refresh))

Charlotte: *groans as the scent of your arousal becomes more prominent, grabbing your waist and pulling you closer to me*

Peterpire: ((Do we want to cut the smut there for tonight, Edward, and pick up tomorrow?))

Tanya: ((ugh mu web connection sucks))

Peterpire: ((Kind of a good stopping point, I think))

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*

Charlotte: ((I hate to do this, but I really have to get going. We'll continue this tomorrow okay?))

Peterpire: ((yeah))

Peterpire: ((night girly!))

Charlotte: ((Alright. Bye guys *kiss*))

Tanya: ((Oops))

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?

Edward: ((That's a good stop spot. :D))

Tanya: ((night babe!))

Edward: ((Night night departers! :D))

Peterpire: ((Edward is positively indecent!))

Tanya: ((well guess that's it for now lol!))

Edward: ((*giggles* He's got a -lot- of pent up sexuality...))

Tanya: ((Tanya will have a fit lmao))

Edward: ((Edward won't care. He's told Tanya he can't be with her and why... And Peter's going to have him by the balls for the rest of eternity.))

Tanya: ((lmao))

Tanya: ((alright since my scene partner left, I'll be goin. Cheers!))

Edward: ((Night.))

Edward: ((And this concludes part one of the first annual OP Slash Night. Tune in next time for the continuation!))

