Edward: ((Well... Let's borrow the squiggly line and rewind to the first time... That they went to the underground vampire club.))

bellaswan: ((deal. can I try to molest you there?))

Edward: *squiggly line timewarps in reverse to the pre-fingerbanging era and is in the currently undamaged cottage getting ready for a night underground*

Edward: ((Would it fit the timeline if she didn't?))

bellaswan: ((urm...))

bellaswan: ((considering she always tries to molest him, I think it fits :) ))

Edward: ((I'm wondering if, in present time, just how long she'll be able to remember that she can't try to molest him anymore.))

bellaswan: ((it depends on how often we're left alone. But I swearz...I'll try to be good. Very good.))

Edward: ((*is going to be bad*))

Peterpire: ((Oh haaaaay))

Peterpire: ((I forgot I opened this.))

Edward: ((lol))

Edward: ((We feel so loved now, Peter. :P))

bellaswan: ((you's gonna be bad?))

bellaswan: ((glad to know we're in your priorities. *sniffle*))

Peterpire: ((Oh hush! I had a yum.))

Peterpire: ((so what are we doing?))

Edward: ((lol))

bellaswan: ((well, since you don't want to do Edward without audience, me and Edward were gonna go back in time and create a missing scene.))

bellaswan: ((*grin*))

Peterpire: ((can I watch?

bellaswan: ((of course! Edward, take it away!))

Peterpire: ((Yes, take it Edward, take it hard.))

Edward: *tucks a dark green silk shirt into the waistband of the pair of black leather pants he's wearing. he fastens the pants and buckles his belt before stuffing his feet into a pair of polished combat boots and lacing them up. once that's complete, he turns to a mirror. he's been to this club before and, from minds of other vampires, knows what the current phase is... So he messes his hair up even more, using his fingers to paint black streaks into the messy red brown. After that he glances around before drawing black lines around his gold and silver eyes before smudging the makeup artfully... then since the hole in his earlobe has closed up, he sighs, giving himself one more look over before rolling up the sleeves and heading out of the bathroom. he looks around* Bella, are you ready yet? *he lifts a thin black dog collar up to his neck, buckling it in place and toying with the tag claiming him to be the Property of Bella Masen*

Edward: ((*snickers*))

Peterpire: ((My internets is so gay))

bellaswan: ((ooo...kkk....*wonders what the shit to say to that lol))

Edward: ((I'm sorry.))

bellaswan: ((I love it))

bellaswan: *ties my hear up in a high, tight ponytail, pulling bright, blood-red extensions through it. Tugs at the deep crimson dress that falls just under her ass and right above her breasts, only covering what’s in between. Lacing the thigh high boots that Charlotte bought her, she gives her self a once-over and heads out the door* Yeah, I'm ready

Peterpire: ((It' all like...hey I hate you, I'm gonna be a little bastard and go derka derka, I cost you the monies, but I refuse to work))

Edward: ((I'm kind of laggy because I'm downloading a last airbender trailer on youtube. :D))

bellaswan: ((*laughs like crazy*))

Edward: *smiles at Bella, opening the door of the cottage and holding out a set of keys* Now, knowing what you've decided to wear I'm wondering if I chose right... But if you like, you can drive... *and he gestures to the monstrously expensive looking sleek black motorcycle in front of the cottage* But in that dress... *he is, of course, talking to her cleavage because let's face it, he's a teenage guy and so has a thing for her*

bellaswan: Hell yes I'll drive, just tell me where to go! *starts to head out the door but gasps and halts* Hang on a sec...I forgot something. *giggles and runs back into the house, grabs a long leather whip and then walks back out* Strap this on the bike, would you?

Edward: *goes wide-eyed, shifting uncomfortably at the sight of the whip in her hands and nods* Okay... *he cautiously takes it from her and zips over to affix it to the bike. then he stands back and waits for her to mount the bike first*

Edward: ((You can decide if it's regular or a crotch rocket. :D))

bellaswan: ((so a regular bike. crotch rockets freak me out lol))

bellaswan: *straddles the bike, putting my hands on the handles and turning around* Well, come on then, I feel a breeze! *laughs*

Peterpire: ((CROTCH ROCKET!!!))

bellaswan: ((for Peter, it's a crotch rocket))

Edward: Yeah... *curses himself for the stupid idea of the bike and straddles it behind her, he casually puts his hands on either side of her waist... For appearances of course* Go to the main road and head south on the highway.

Edward: ((I have the airbender trailer paused on Jackson's big eyes and cute face! *singsongs*))

bellaswan: ((score!!))

bellaswan: *speeds down the main road, turning onto the highway and going in the direction Edward pointed, leaning forward and consequently pushing myself backwards as I push for more speed*

Edward: *curses again, edging back to try and keep Bella from pressing into him. there's no way he'd be able to hide the fact that he has an erection if she ended up rubbing all over it* When we get closer to the turn off for Stonehenge, we'll have to stash the bike somewhere. Otherwise we'll have bored vampires stealing it for kicks...

bellaswan: *whips the bike in the direction Edward pointed, coming to an abrupt halt and shooting upward* Oh man. That is...just awesome!!

bellaswan: ((mind you when I was 17, my boyfriend told me to 'turn right here' and I missed the turn, ran, and broke, through a stop sign and totaled my car.))

Edward: ((Oh wow...))

Edward: *scans around, eyes narrowed* We can stash the bike there. *he points to a lone barn in the distance*

bellaswan: *leans forward even more, almost parallel with the bike now, flying forward* just tell me when, Edward!

Edward: *growls softly, hands slipping down and clenching just a bit on her hips to prevent her from sliding too far back. his eyes are scrunched closed and, when he opens them, he notices they overshot the turn by a bit, but not enough to matter* Turn right here. *there's nothing but a field of green and hills to the right*

bellaswan: *pushes the bike in the barn, unstraps the whip and returns to Edward* Lead the way, slave! *laughs*

bellaswan: ((mind you she totally doesn't realize what she just said to him.))

Edward: ((Lies!))

Peterpire: ((Edwad likes to be orrrdered around.)))

bellaswan: ((OH, I know what she said, but she hasn't made the connection. yet. And Petey, I love you.))

Edward: *chokes on venom at her words before whirling around so that his back is to her. he clears his throat, shifting his trousers uncomfortably before taking off at a run in the direction of Stonehenge. as they get closer, the music can be heard clearly by vampire ears... human and vampire music played at vampire speeds... to a human, they would only be able to pick up a very faint hints of music, probably the magical quality most humans claim is around the landmark* The door is over here... He leaps up to the top of one of the giant stones*

bellaswan: *dances behind Edward, excited at what they're doing* Are you excited?!

Peterpire: (( I looove you to. But I love kitties in general, so really, it was a givven.))

Edward: ((I saw Tanya on twitter and told her she should come join in the scene since she was here at the time.))

bellaswan: ((ooh!))

bellaswan: ((bwaha, well, I'm glad. ))

Peterpire: ((And since I am a fan of monies, I like you too Penny))

Edward: *looks around for the spot and then wedges his fingertips in a crack in the stone, after a moment there's a clicking sound and a section of the stone's top comes loose. he lifts the top up to release a lot of music sounds as well as the scent of fresh human blood coming from a long round, pitch black hole that has a ladder off to one side. he panics, having forgotten that and turns suddenly worried eyes to Bella*

Edward: ((Yay! *hugs*))

bellaswan: *inhales deeply, catching the scent and immediately holding my breath, looking at Edward panicked*

Edward: *stands up, letting the lid drop closed again and taking Bella's hands in his own* I'm sorry, I forgot that some use it like an actual bar... *there was some basis for his mini-bar comment, after all* I believe you're strong enough... But if you aren't comfortable, we can leave and go to a human club.

Edward: Wait, that might be just as bad! Where is my head these days?!

bellaswan: *smirks through tight lips* I think...I'll be okay. But if it gets too much, I'll tell you and we can leave, right?

Edward: Anytime you want, we can leave... *he kisses her hands encouragingly, watching her face for signs that she'd rather leave before moving to open the doorway once more* Do you want me to go first so I can be there to hold you just in case?

bellaswan: *nods* Please do.

Edward: Okay, just let the lid drop when you come down, it latches automatically... *he kisses her cheek real quick before just jumping straight down the hole. an impossible moment later, an even deeper drop than the one to get into the Volturi sewer entrance later, he calls up* The landing is clear.

bellaswan: *looks down, frowning before jumping down after Edward, finally landing next to him* I feel like I jumped down a rabbit hole...

Peterpire: ((going to wonderland....maybe you’ll see Alice))

bellaswan: ((bwaha))

Edward: *smiles, reaching out to take her hand* I'm sure we could find one big enough if you want to compare the experiences. *he squeezes her hand in a reassuring manner and then takes her beyond the entrance. the club is big, easily four times the size of the monument above and carved out of stone. music is playing and lights are flashing, sparkling off vampire skin. the place is packed. There are a few humans, scantily clad men and women around with various bite marks from vampire samplings going on and even a few being currently bled for wine glasses. There are dozens of vampires in the club, dancing and mingling and feeding on just about any surface they feel like... there are even a couple more expressive pairs mating openly with either other willing vampires or, in one instance, a succubus riding a human male off to one side... Edward shifts uncomfortably at the thoughts within the place and looks cautiously to see Bella's reaction*

Edward: ((lol. I almost had Edward say, "Don't compare yourself to Alice tonight!"))

bellaswan: *openly gapes* Well...this is interesting. *quirks my eyes at Edward* Shall we dance?

Edward: ((Have you see the movie SuperTroopers?))

bellaswan: ((YURP!))

Peterpire: ((it's on my top fave list of movies!))

Edward: *looks around at the dancing, noticing that, aside from one couple that look like they're the vampire equivalent of wasted, the dancing couples are all pretty much grinding rather like the humans do these days* ... Of course, Bella. *he offers to take her hand to lead her to the dancing area*

Peterpire: ((Meow)0

Edward: ((The song that's blaring from the German couple's stolen car... That's the song playing in the club... AKA I'm listening to it on repeat right now and it's a fun song.))

bellaswan: ((hahaha, I love that scene))

bellaswan: ((I played the meow game for like 2 years.))

Edward: ((It's called "Bidibodi Bidibu" by Bubbles... At least that was the name I found it under when I downloaded it.))

bellaswan: *sees the way the other vampires are dancing, deciding to go with the flow, pulling you close and moving quickly with the music* I’m kind of winging it, Edward...I'm not sure how to do this...

Edward: I've never danced this way before either... But if humans can learn it, we should be able to pick it up easily. *dances with her, at first mimicking what some of the other vampires are doing until they learn to move with the music and dance on their own anyway*

Edward: ((Feel free to have Bella be cruel and rub up all over his boner... Poor thing hasn't gone away since she first showed him the whip.))

bellaswan: ((with pleasure.))

bellaswan: *turns around, presses my body against your chest and starts to move up and down while winding my hands in your hair* is this better??

Edward: *puts his hands on her hips, tempted to move her a respectable distance away again, but he realizes he can't or he'll ruin the vampire nightclub experience for her. He closes his eyes, about to condemn himself to an even deeper pit of hell...* Yes... But I think we should follow a different example... *and he pulls her closer, grinding his erection into her ass as he moves to the beat*

Edward: ((Her back was to his chest, right? *got confused*))

Peterpire: ((Your confused? I'm confused and turned on....it's strange combination))

bellaswan: ((you're right))

bellaswan: ((*giggle*))

Edward: ((lol Peter!))

Edward: ((Well at least you don't have Peter/Edward scenes turning you on tonight. *sticks out tongue*))

bellaswan: *hisses at the contact, tossing my head back and tightening my grip on your hair before pushing my ass backwards to increase the friction* Yes...I think y ou're right...

Edward: *decides, for one night, to go with the allowances that modern 'dancing' allows and slides one of his hands up to cup Bella's breast. he squeezes, the other hand sliding dangerously close to the hem of her dress before moving back up to safer territory, all the while 'learning' how to 'dance'*

Edward: ((Mwah!))

bellaswan: *purrs* frisky, are we now? *makes another grind backwards, tugging your head down to the crook of my neck and biting on your ear*

bellaswan: I think I like it..

Edward: Just dancing, my love... *he licks her neck, feeling safe doing that since she already knew he wanted his tongue on every inch of her body* Just dancing... *he expertly moves them aside just before the lone tango-dancing couple can go by right where they had been*

bellaswan: well, by all means...*licks the rim of your ear before nibbling again, grasping the back of your head* continue...

Edward: ((I'm kind of irritated now because I remembered that they have to keep clothed and pre-fingerbang status.))

bellaswan: ((urm...technically, since this scene didn't occur, we could, I dunno, go with it?))

Edward: ((It occurred remember... It's just a deleted scene.))

bellaswan: ((damn.))

bellaswan: ((*comes up with excuses* technically, they never said the hot tub was the -first- time..._))

Edward: *slides the lower hand around, letting the fingers move under the hem of her skirt to caress her ass... more specifically, he's caressing the bitemark he left on her ass* Why thank you... *he nips gently at her shoulder, squeezing her breast again as his fingers there move to pinch her nipple through her dress*

Peterpire: ((I'm back! I'm back))

Edward: ((Yay! *hug*))

bellaswan: ((*claps*))

bellaswan: ((I'm getting drunk texts from Jasper right now, lol))

Edward: ((Too bad he can't bring his drunk ass in here and entertain us all.))

bellaswan: *wants to let my hands explore, but cant' in my current position so I settle for grinding my ass in a circular motion on the bulge in his pants* You're quite good at dancing, Edward...

Edward: ((*having whipped cream on toasted blueberry waffles*))

Peterpire: ((I love stuff, you know.)0

bellaswan: ((who doesn't love stuff?))

Edward: *has to resist the urge to laugh at her words, perfectly aware that modern 'dancing' was just another excuse to grope and make out with your 'dance' partner* Don't be absurd... *said right before he licks the corner of her mouth*

Edward: ((You know what would be sweet? If they 'accidentally' made the Major Jasper Whitlock dolls anatomically correct.))

bellaswan: *laughs* well, regardless...I am enjoying myself. the vibe here is quite...*trails off, tilting my head to the side and mimicking the lick, only on the corner of your mouth*

Peterpire: ((weith a peen? with a sparkle peen! A DISCO STICK!!!))

bellaswan: ((oh dear god.))

Edward: ((ROFL))

Peterpire: ((Edwards would be detachable))

Edward: ((Of course.))

bellaswan: ((naturally))

Edward: *lets his hand wander further up under her dress, all the while making certain no one around is bothering to note what they're doing in more than passing. he does a rather blatant panty-check on Bella before abruptly removing his hand from beneath her dress* I'm enjoying myself too... *he kisses her, licking her lips, but not moving close enough for a deeper kiss*

Edward: ((*snickers* He's still gotta steal a pair of her panties one day, stupid Peter...))

Peterpire: ((he can have Peter's panties.))

Edward: ((Peter wears panties? What happened to commando?))

bellaswan: *leans closer, nipping at your lower lip* well, that's good...wouldn't want you to have a foul time now would we? *hitches my ass upwards, hard, again*

Peterpire: ((they be singings, I can hear them))

Edward: *groans, lowering his hips and arching forward at almost the same instant so that, if the clothing situation were different, he'd have totally just thrust up into her right there on the dance floor* Definitely not a foul time... *he starts edging them toward one side of the dance floor, taking it slow in time with the grinding*

bellaswan: *almost lets my eyes roll backwards, but keeps my cool as I move with you, edging to wherever you're going* good, good...and the blood isn't even bothering anymore, so good on that front *continuing my backwards perusal*

Peterpire: ((hands.))

Edward: ((That's totally the reason he's doing this, to distract from the blood...))

bellaswan: ((suuure...))

Edward: ((*adjusts the halo perched atop her horns* You don't believe me? *wide-eyed innocence*))

Edward: I'm glad it isn't bothering you... *suddenly spins Bella around, shoving her back against the wall of the cavern and moving his mouth down to suck on her nipple through the material of her dress*

Edward: ((*bwahahaha*))

bellaswan: ((snap!))

bellaswan: *groans* not...bothering me at all...*arching into you and hiking my leg up onto your hip, pushing myself closer* Don’t even smell it anymore...

Edward: *pulls back from her breast, noticing the tears in the material from touching his teeth and feeling rather proud of the sight* Good... This is a good test for you then.... *abruptly moves to the other breast, grinding against her as he pushes her a bit higher up the wall*

Peterpire: ((your frotting.))

bellaswan: *swallows thickly, finding myself being pushed up the wall as I wrap my arms around your neck and attempt to hitch my other leg to wrap myself around your waist* Yeah...a very good test....I'm doing pretty good, don't you think?

Edward: ((Yup. He's still got pants on at least.))

Edward: ((Dunno if Bella's wearing panties or not. She never mentioned.))

Peterpire: ((I just learned this word.))

Edward: ((Frotting is usually done nude.))

bellaswan: ((what is frotting?))

bellaswan: ((And for the occasion, I vote commando.))

Edward: ((Rubbing genitals together with no penetration.))

bellaswan: ((ahh. *enlightened*))

Edward: ((Technically it's called frottage though.))

Edward: ((*killing time deciding next move*))

Peterpire: ((Frotting, frottage, frot))

Edward: *moves up to lick and suck along Bella's throat, sliding his hands around to grab her asscheeks and pull her in closer for the next grind of the beat. he's given up on conversation for the moment*

bellaswan: *fists my hands in your hair, grinding harder as I arch into you, letting myself feel nothing but your lips and body, saying nothing*

Peterpire: ((ass cheeks! I LOVE THEM))

Edward: ((Yes, we know you love asses.))

Edward: ((And titties.))

bellaswan: ((*snicker*))

Peterpire: ((Yeah, I like upper butt on guys, and lower butt on girls. I have specifics.))

Edward: *moves his hands to do something, possibly pull her dress up, but then one hand slides on the leather of the whip and he pauses, his whole body stopping what it's doing* We can't do this... *then, knowing she'll bitch, he tags on* Not here. *and pulls back slowly enough that she can let her legs drop if she is able to carry herself toward the exit*

bellaswan: *hisses in frustration* I know. *drops my legs and looks up at you*

Edward: *looks around, a quick sweep of the room* Let's go... *moves toward the exit*

Edward: ((How many read and got totally hot by the motorcycle fuck scene in "The Tie That Binds?"))

bellaswan: *follows quickly, moving towards the exit and barely registering what's going on around me*

bellaswan: ((*raises hands*))

Peterpire: ((havn't read it.))

Peterpire: ((send me a link later))

Edward: ((okay... *looks at Bella* We're totally -NOT- enacting that scene! *snickers evilly*))

Edward: *moves to let Bella ascend the ladder first, but as she's climbing, he moves at the same time, ending up rubbing all over her back on the way up the ladder*

bellaswan: ((*bwahahahaha*))

Edward: ((Sorry, had to move you for that, but I figured you'd like it. :D))

bellaswan: *closes my eyes, but climbs the ladder and pushes open the exit hatch quickly, jumping down and backing up against one of the monuments*

Edward: *presses against Bella the moment she's against one of the stones, having followed her closely. his lips are on her's, on her jaw, her cheeks, her neck, her ears... Everywhere and quickly... moving his hands down to slide down her thighs and tug up on her legs to wrap them around him again*

Edward: ((*just had an idea*))

bellaswan: *leaps up quickly, peppering your face and neck with kisses as well, whimpering quietly*

Edward: *presses her hard against the stone, the piece of the monument threatening to be relocated for a moment before he pulls back, taking Bella with him* Hold on tightly...

bellaswan: *nods, agreeing, still paying rapt attention to your neck*

Edward: *turns and starts running at normal vampire speed back in the general direction of Grasere. he makes a mental note to come back for the bike, but doesn't go near the barn as he just runs. the movements cause his leather clad hardon to rub side to side and up and down against her while each step causes them to bounce apart and together... and he continues to run at the same pace*

Edward: ((Was it a good idea? *wide-eyed*))

bellaswan: ((very!))

bellaswan: *starts breathing heavily, unable to ignore the friction the running is causing, clutching myself to you*

Peterpire: ((Everything fits if you push hard enough))

Edward: ((Of course we're not going to push too hard.))

bellaswan: ((sadly, I have to go to bed, so do we have a destination? I know I won't be getting lucky *snicker*))

Edward: ((The cottage... Bella can get off on the way if she wants, but Edward won't be. He doesn't get off until the hot spring.))

bellaswan: ((I think she won't be either, the hot spring was too good to be a second time for her))

Edward: ((okay. And he manages to silver tongue his way out of doing anything, claiming he had to get the motorcycle before it got stolen and just left her at the cottage. running away at top speed...))

bellaswan: ((bwaha, nice.))

Edward: ((Mysteriously, he never actually gets the motorcycle. So you can have Bella take Jasper to get it after the picnic. :D))

bellaswan: ((I'm off to bed, is sleepy...))

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

bellaswan: ((Night!))

Edward: ((*has the entire thing logged*))

