Tranya: ((Hey guys!))

Edward: *at the Fork's airport... he's hastily putting his clothes back on while the plane is pulling in for a landing, carefully keeping his eyes off of Peter as he grabs clothes from the floor and tugs it onto his body as fast as he can without ripping material*

Charlotte: ((hey))

Charlotte: ((so Tanya is at the house and I'm coming back from hunting, but after you are at the house or before?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *watches Edward hastily dress, zipping up his jeans* Calm down, calm down! * hands Edward his shirt*

Edward: ((Before so you can be there when the guys come in stinking like sex.))

Charlotte: *burns last meal, watching the flames flicker for a minute before running back to the house*

Edward: *snags the shirt, pulling it on before finding some ratty (by his standards) overshirt in his bag to pull on over it before hissing* The captain has a -picture!- -Why- are there cameras there?!

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb, I need two minutes tops))

Charlotte: *jumps in through the kitchen window, spotting Tanya sitting on the nearly completely destroyed couch* We might need to replace that before anyone comes home

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((back))

Tranya: *comes down the stairs after freshening up, wearing a pale blue fifties style dress with a pale pink belt, my curls all neat cascading over my shoulders*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I'm assuming we left my truck at the air port?))

Edward: ((How would I know? *looks at Char*))

Tranya: ((lol oops))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I'm just assuming))

Edward: ((Go for it.))

Charlotte: ((yeah you left it there))

Tranya: ((don't have much longer before my mom comes in with her pitchfork to rip me a new one.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Frowns* Oh fuck. Just...get dressed, and calm the fuck down. And I will go take care of that. Seriously, calm down.

Charlotte: You look nice *sits down on the floor, not trusting the couch enough and fidgetting with the hem of my shirt*

Tranya: ((god damn I'm not their slave!!!!!!! *growls*))

Tranya: Thank you, Charlotte... How was your meal? *leans against the wall, smiling at Char like the cat who got the cream*

bella swan from x.x.x.28 joined the chat 3 seconds ago

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *heads towards the cock pit, flinging open the door* Walter....*Taps foot patiently* That shit didn't fly when you did it to me and Charlotte, now hand over the Polaroid. *Holds hand out expectantly, smirking* Thank you. Now...I hope you enjoyed that damned peep show, you little pervert. *Looks at picture* Ooh, nice angle. *Tucks photo away into his jeans, returning to a slightly frantic Edward attempting to do up his jeans. I shove his hands out of the way, zipping him up, and buttoning him neatly* There. Good to go. Your hair’s a mess. *Adds that last part just to freak Edward out, secretly, or not so secretly really, thinking that he likes Edwards sex hair.*

Edward: *tries, taking a deep breath and attempting to fasten his pants... Peter soon helps him before he looks at him wide-eyed and goes off on a purposeful tangent* Shit! Where are my shoes! *darts all over again like a maniac looking for his shoes...his search takes him into the area that, at one time, was a bedroom on the plane but looks like someone had a wild animal cage fight in there... the strong scents in the room hit him like a ram and he wavers for a moment, eyes nearly closing with the memories before shaking himself and looking for the missing shoe* How the hell did it get here?! *finds his shoe in the bathroom sink of the plane*

bella swan: ((*waves* I'm watching while downloading itunes stuff for a minute))

Edward: ((No prob! We likes an audience!))

Charlotte: Satisfying *looks up at Tanya, noticing the smile and shifting uncomfortably, all the while internally kicking myself for my poor choice of words* It was tasty? *makes it sound more like a question, getting more nervous with each second that Tanya looks at me after what happened between us*

Charlotte: ((And did we lose her?))

Tranya: ((refresh))

Edward: ((Dunno, sometimes the online thing always says she's gone and she's there... See?))

bella swan: ((jasper said he may be on long enough to get the two of us back to forks tonight))

Edward: ((Nice!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Smirks at Edward's awkward way of coping with the situation. He knows they are both a little fucked, but there isn't much he can do about it. He grabs Edwards other shoe from beneath the bed, holding it up with a grin*

Tranya: Well, I think it was divine decadence! *sashays over to the couch, frowning at it* what should we do about this?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Clears his throat once* I got the picture back, by the way. Walter captured an excellent angle. Your ass looks amazing, I think I'll keep it.

Charlotte: Like I said, replace it. Do you know where they sell these?

Edward: *pauses in front of Peter, a wild look about him before he snatches his shoes and pulls them on... he's bent over tying his shoes when Peter makes the ass comment and he turns, looking up at Peter while asking slightly incredulously* Really?!

Tranya: *giggles* furniture stores.

Tranya: ((refresh))

Charlotte: *rolls eyes* Wow, like I couldn't figure that one out, Tan. *points at the back of the couch* This is an Italian design, so I doubt they'll have it in the nearest furniture store

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Stares at Edwards ass blatantly as he bends over, cocking his head to the side as he watches Edward tie his shoes* Yes. Really. You’re too hard on yourself. You’re gorgeous.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((gorgeous doesn't sound as gay as beautiful, right?))

Edward: ((LOL))

Charlotte: ((Worse *snorts*))

Tranya: I'm sure Esme bought it in Italy, then. Looks vintage, custom. Maybe we can find something custom online...*frowns* Esme won't be too thrilled..

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I don't think so *pouts* I think a dude calling another dude he just boinked gorgeous is less gay then beautiful. Or maybe just lest mushy.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb, daughter just woke up)0

bella swan: (("Bella used to tell me all the time, but I didn't believe her whoring ass..."))

Edward: *would be blushing, thankfully he doesn't have any blood...* Thanks... *but the angles and looks and words cause him to be a bit uncomfortable and he stands abruptly, heading over to grab his luggage and head to the door since the plane has stopped moving and they can depart now... as soon as he's outside he pops a cig into his mouth and starts patting pockets for his lighter*

Edward: ((ROFL))

Charlotte: *blanches, swallowing thickly* Esme? Damn it! I hadn't even thought of the mother hen. She's going to be furious.

Tranya: ((Fuck it all... I gotta go, both my mom AND grandma are on my ass... ))

Edward: ((Hurry back then! *hug*))

Tranya: Yes, so will Alice... *chuckles* Ill take care of it

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((back!))

Tranya: ((I'll be gone. A while.... Have fun guys without me))

Charlotte: ((bye Tan))

Edward: ((*hugs again!* Good luck!))

Tranya: *runs to my suitcase for my laptop to browse for furniture*

Tranya: ((ciao))

Charlotte: ((bye bb))

Edward: ((So do we continue the scent scene without her or draw out the getting there stuff?))

Edward: ((Might be better for Edward if she isn't there...))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb again))

bella swan: ((I'll be back on later, lovelies. *muah*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Tosses Edward his silver zippo* My trucks here, we can take that back. *Pauses awkwardly* Listen....Edward, I don't want you to be uncomfortable. There’s...uh...no need. * breaks out his own pack of cigarettes in the hopes that if his mouth is busy, he'll stop fucking talking*

Edward: *pauses before lighting his cigarette to look up at Peter with some strange vulnerable and lost kind of look ((PICTURE! LOL)) he waits a moment and then blurts out* So are we cool about the whole... Biting your wife thing now?

Edward: ((*had to do it*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Grins widely, thankful that the moment was not more awkward then needed. Climbs into the truck, turning towards the Forks Exit on the highway* Yeah, we're cool. I don't know how Char's gonna handle me marking and claiming you but....but I guess we just got to go with it. You know I'm not gonna abuse the bond or anything....you know that right?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb afuckinggain))

Edward: *finally gets around to lighting up while climbing into the truck and hands the zippo back over as they start the drive* Yeah... I know. *he says that softly before turning a pointed look to Peter* Just like I know that you told Charlotte that you were going to bite me in her honor.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((back, for the moment))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Shrugs* more in her defense. she's my mate, can't have random vampires claiming her and all.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((we be flashing to the forks nao?))

Edward: ((Sure!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((brb))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((okay, I'm back. I ripped that fucker through his lip, and didn't even flinch when he yelped))

Edward: *smoked like half a pack out of nerves on the drive back to Forks, chain smoking like a motherfucker and smelling up the cab of the truck... but the smoke smell doesn't seem to want to cover the mingled and heady scents of chocolate and butterscotch sex clinging to the two vampires* Fuck...

Edward: ((How was that for a time warp?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((**~~SQUIGGLY LINE TRANSPORT TO CASA DE LA CULLEN in FORKS~~**))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((perfect, but I had to add my own touch.))

Charlotte: ((ok I'm here))

Edward: ((Perfect touch!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Nods, agreeing with Edward* Fuck indeed. I am in so much trouble. You know what makes this worse? I hadn't even fucked her yet. I just came looking for you. *sighs, preparing myself for the worse, heading for the front door, Edward trailing behind me*

Charlotte: *hears steps on the gravel outside, quickly spraying some floral scented deoderant around the living room to cover up the smell of sex, hoping it will work*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((bahaha, that probably just smells like poopy))

Charlotte: ((LOL))

Edward: *facepalms at Peter's confession, pinching the bridge of his nose so hard it's amazing he hasn't popped his schnozz off! he has his bag over his shoulder and stubs out his most recent smoke before heading into the house as if it were just any other day... well, any other day when he didn't smell like Peter had fucked him seven ways from Sunday and then smoked half a pack of cigarettes trying to calm down... and he freezes in the doorway, catching sight of Charlotte spraying shit all around the house*

Charlotte: *curses inwardly at not taking a shower before leaving to hunt and sits down on the floor trying to act naturally*

Edward: ((*left the catching the sex smells up to those two to start!*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Smells the fake, chemical, floral scent pouring out of the house as he opens the door, noticing another set, something familiar, and yet wrong underlying the false-scent* Charlotte?

Charlotte: *looks up nervously, swallowing thickly* Yes? *gets up slowly, moving towards the door but freezing mid-step as the smell of something more than their natural body odors waft towards me*

Edward: *slowly moves further into the house, abruptly starting to scratch at the stubble that's started to grow on his face when he remembers that there's a new scar on his lip and he's blatantly trying to hide the obvious mark of shenanigans. he looks around, making a face at the mix of scents. he spots Charlotte's thought and edges away from her, moving almost on tiptoes toward the stairs*

Charlotte: *head snaps up in the direction of the stairs, glaring with all my might at Edward* :::::::You fucked him? :::::::::::

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *rushes forward with a predatory growl, grabbing Charlotte by the back of her hair* What did you do, Charlotte?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((He's just making her look up at him, with the hair thing. I realize that it read more violently then intended))

Edward: *freezes like a prisoner trying to escape and caught in the spotlight at Charlotte's thought and looks panicked... an expression not helped at all by Peter's growl and move toward Charlotte!*

Charlotte: *pushes against Peter, hoping for him to release me* What did I do? What did you do? *each word comes out more quieter than the other, until finally I speak in only a whisper, pain etched on my face as I gaze up at my mate*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *opens mouth, gaping a little, because really, he can't defend himself against the truth, he releases Char's hair, letting his hand rest on her neck instead* We both fucked up., okay? I...I was marking him...and it got out of control. I didn't go after him intending to...to...I didn't. You know that Charlotte. You know I love you, just like I know you love me, right?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Is Char gonna ask about the bond between he and Edward, or just accept it?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((did I kill you all?))

Edward: *scratches the back of his head uncomfortably, wondering why he couldn't have the power to open up a hole in the ground to sink into... he tugs at his own hair, but that just brings back a memory of the flight and gives him a heady sensation that almost makes him dizzy before he shakes off muttering to himself* Not the right time for that, Edward... God.

Edward: ((Not me!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((is he showing Peter those accidentally, or is he just seeing them?))

Charlotte: *wants to nod, desperate to agree with him but can't find it in me to do so, knowing the bond created as a claim is made during such an intimate act, I can only focus on the pain in my chest* Er...*turns away without another words, running upstairs, hissing at Edwards as I pass him*

Charlotte: ((sorry, I didn't see last question))

Edward: ((If you want to see them, go ahead and have him have broadcasted it. I don't think he's focused enough to know.))

Charlotte: ((typos! But Edward will fix them in log *shrugs*))

Edward: ((If I notice them! :D))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *sighs* Well...that didn't go well. *Gives Edward a pointed look* Don't run off again, okay? We're probably gonna have to talk or something...I'm not telling you what to do, but please don't run away, and if you do, come back? *Isn't sure how to handle a claimed vampire that isn't his mate...*

Edward: *wide-eyes at Peter before nodding slowly and taking off so fast that even to a vampire he's a blur of motion... but he just goes up to his room, throwing things around and losing clothes as he steps into a much needed shower... purring at the feeling of the water on skin that still seems to feel overly sensitive to every touch*

Edward: ((*snickers*))

Charlotte: *turns the shower on, stepping underneath the cold spray that makes no difference to my already freezing body and desperately washing off Tanya's scent, dry sobbing as I steady my shaking body with my hands planted flat against the tiles*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *ghost upstairs, hearing Char in the shower. Slips into the bathroom, leaning against the wall* Charlotte...this doesn't mean I love you any less, baby. Your my -mate-. It will always be you. I don't know what happened between Edward and I...but when I was marking him, I just had to...you know that can happen...but I still love you more then ever. *Pauses, looking down* What happened between you and Tanya? I promise not to freak out again. I have no right.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((lols. matt's lip is all swollen where I jacked the damn ring through it))

Edward: ((So that I'm on the same page with you two... The bite mark during an act of dominance makes the bitten party feel that they have to obey, correct? Is that the bond you mention or is there something else I'm unaware of?))

Edward: ((Good, he deserves it for yelling at you.))

Charlotte: *tries to hold sobs, trying to regulate my breathing before answering in a shaky voice* I resisted at first, but it had been so long and my body reacted, even though my mind told me to stop. *hangs head in shame as memories of earlier that day fill my mind* I just got carried away *doesn't know what else to say to explain myself, purposely avoiding his declaration of love though, not knowing if I can believe it or not*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I think that it depends on what was going on during the marking. Edward was sort of carrying Char around, and mildly dominating her, so she feels the slight urge to obey. Where as Peter was straight up manhandling Edward, and giving him orders, so he'd feel it stronger?))

Charlotte: ((yes I think so too))

Edward: *has his telepathy turned off, trying to give Charlotte and Peter as much privacy as possible while washing himself... he feels so, so dirty... So deliciously dirty... He slides his hands down to cup his own ass, remembering the feel of another pair of hands handling him more forcefully*

Edward: ((Good thing Jasper isn't here. *laughs*))

Edward: ((*makes a note of the bond thing for future reference*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *slips into the shower, fully clothes, wrapping Char up in my arms* Baby...we can get through this. We can get through anything. We've been through so much already. I...I just didn't want him to have that claim on you, and now he doesn't. I understand why you did what you did with Tanya, I do. I haven't been very good to you. *Drops to his knees, pressing his cheek against Char's bare stomach* I'll do anything. I love you. Killing Maria, it changed me. I want us to be equal. *Pauses, looking up at Char, water splashing against my face* You can mark me...if you want. I don't know if it would give you much dominance over me...but I want us to be equals.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Yeah, I made that up on the fly the other day, so I'm sure there are a bunch of holes in the logic))

Edward: ((It's actually pretty sound reasoning. I was just making sure that there wasn't some deeper kind of bond because they had sex right after the marking.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Given the previous bond logic, I don't think Char marking Peter would make a dominant bond, but it might make some other sort of bond. It could make them more equal.))

Charlotte: *considers biting him, but deciding it is not the right way* Show me you’re still mine *looks pleadingly down at Peter, hesitantly running my hand through his hair*

Charlotte: ((Then how did Maria have the dominance over Jasper? I think it holds same value for men and women))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I think the bond is already deep in itself. I think adding a sexual layer to it can only make it deeper. Char and Peters bond is loving first, then, sexual and slightly dominant. I think it just depends. I think Edward and Peter probably created a slightly deep bond because sex just does that. It may not be love, but they are connected.))

Edward: ((Charlotte's too submissive to Peter to dominate him properly for a marking to have a dominance over him.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Jasper was weaker when she bit him, though. He wasn't the strong, vampire that he became. And I think he sort of gave it to her, when he submitted to her, and worked for her.))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((But it can have something. It can make Peter more understanding.))

Charlotte: ((yes I agree with Edward on that part though))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((are we doing a sexy scene?))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((*grins* I think we are.))

Edward: ((The moniker Dr. Mc Peterpire is good for right now when you were describing vampire bond marking to us. *grin*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((Dr. Mc Peterpire, Vampire psychologist))

Charlotte: ((*snorts* Great psychologist, he can't even figure himself out))

Charlotte: ((yes we're doing a sexy scene))

Edward: ((You did promise her a sexy scene when you got back from collecting Edward.))

Edward: ((*gets popcorn* And you've got an audience!))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Kisses Charlotte’s stomach, tasting Tanya. He burns away the other scent with his venom, nipping at her hips, his hands sliding down her back, smoothing over her ass*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *nudges her legs apart, leaning further down to nuzzle against her thighs*

Charlotte: *tangles both hands in his hair, watching his face as he prepares my body and feeling my skin heat up at his soft caresses* Peter *speaks his name so softly it sounds more like a sigh, letting my hands run down to his broad shoulders and feeling the muscles there my arousal becomes more prominent, the scent heavy in the tiny bathroom*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Dips his head low, licking up her parted legs, one hand sliding from her ass, around her and up her leg, pressing against her wet pussy*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((for some reason, it was really hard for me to write pussy. I don't know why))

Charlotte: ((pussy pussy pussy...))

Edward: ((Practice it.))

Charlotte: ((exactly))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((yes, see, I really have no problems with the word. Seriously, I contemplated 'entrance' and I was like, 'that sounds stupid, just write pussy'))

Charlotte: *moans, bucking against his hand and letting my head fall back against the wall; my own hands caressing his pecks, loving the feel of the lines which make it so well defined*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Presses Char back against the shower wall, licking harder against her click, fingers pumping in and out, soaking him, until the caramel taste of Tanya is finally gone, replaced with tangy lemon taste that is so very Char*

Charlotte: *knees get weak as I pant heavily, placing my hands on his shoulders to steady me as I fight the urge to rub up against his face, wanting, no needing more* Please...*digs nails into his beautiful pale marble skin, the coil tightening inside of me, but not wanting it to end so soon*

Edward: *finishes thoroughly cleaning himself, reattaching the showerhead to the fixture and turning off the water. He stands in his shower, water dripping from him as he rests his forearms against the side of the shower, pressing his brow against his arms as he scrunches his eyes, trying not to listen to the sounds of the other couple in the shower across the house and several floors away*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Moves faster, smoothing my tongue over her clit, feeling her body tense. Growls against her pussy, letting the vibrations push her farther towards the edge, fucking her with his fingers harder now, working her over viciously, wanting to feel her cum all over his face before he takes her against the shower wall. He's so hard it hurts, and a small part of him is pretty amazed that he can even get it up, but then again, Charlotte has always been able to make him hard like no one ever could*

Charlotte: *can't stop myself as my hips rock against his hand and face, feeling myself getting ready to explode, but not able to come just yet.* More...*growls, snarls and pleas over and over again with Peter*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Grins, licking harder, and slipping a third finger inside her, curling them, and pulling her forward against his face, telling her she can rock if she wants too....*

Edward: *feels something coiling in the pit of his stomach, an unpleasant sensation that sits heavy and makes him feel sick. finally he can't take it anymore and leaves the shower. he goes into his room, grabbing the first pair of clean jeans he comes across and pulls them on before jumping out of the window of his room and taking off for a hunt... he'd feel better after he fed, he was sure*

Charlotte: *rocks faster, legs trembling as my walls tighten around his tongue. Screaming, I fall over the edge and still craving more as my juices run freely*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Flashes to a stand, spinning Char around, and pressing her against the shower, breathing across her neck, as he unbuttons his jeans, shoving them down around his thighs, lining himself up at her pussy* I missed you, I missed this...*Shoves into the hilt in one thrust, gripping her hips and shaking against her back, not quite ready to move without cumming*

Charlotte: *gasps as Peter pushes into me, loving the feel of him filling me so completely but wishing he at least wanted to see my face and not take me in the same position he undoubtedly fucked Edward. Groaning at my thoughts that are putting a damper on things, before standing up, whining at the loss of him and turning around* Like this baby? *grabs hold of Peter's shoulders, hoisting my body up and wrapping my legs around him*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Groans loudly as Char literally jumps on his cock, hitching her slight body up his own, gasping at the feel of her against him* Nobody fits against me like you do, babe * kisses her hard, licking at her mouth, nipping gently at her lip, lifting her body up and down on his cock faster, grinding roughly against her already sensitive clit*

Charlotte: *grabs hold of his upper arms, setting an even faster pace and nuzzling my face into the crook of his neck, which still smells of Edward* Harder, Peter! *growls the words, thinking of Edward's vile hands all over this delicious body and overtaken with the urge to mark him as mine, sinking my teeth into your neck*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls at the pain piercing his body as Char marks him, pounding into her harder, so close to coming* Baby, baby, baby I...I can't...oh god! I need to....*babbles, fucking her harder, her little body rocking against the cool tiles*

Charlotte: *lifts head, looking into his eyes* Not yet! *meets every thrust, lowering head to lick your chest, sucking on your nipple and biting it*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Groans, holding back his impending orgasm, tilting Char back and fucking her with new vigor, leaning one hand against the tile for support, and holding her up by the ass with the other*

Charlotte: *doesn't know where one moan ends and the next one begins as he pounds into me* Harder! *growls, knowing I'm pushing him and secretly liking it, even though I'm struggling hard to keep my own orgasm at bay*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Drops to my knees when my legs won't hold me, slamming Char down on my cock, lifting her up by the waist and fucking her on me like a doll, so hard her head bobs as her nails bite into my skin.*

Edward: *killed and drained a black bear, two deer and an entire family of foxes. he's now standing in the middle of a river, jeans draped over the branch of a tree nearby and letting the cold water wash away the blood... his eyes are closed as he moves to lay down in the water, trance-like as the sweeping current caresses his body in tantalizing ways he's never really noticed before*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls loudly, shaking hard* I have to come Charlotte....come for me, come for me come for me.....

Charlotte: *throws head back as I can't control myself any longer* Peterrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr​rrrrrrrrr *roars, before clenching around him in a vice and pressing his head between my boobs*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Chokes, gasping as he comes hard inside Charlotte, wrapping his arms around her and crushing there bodies together, to tired to even move. He can feel the venom/come dripping from her, down her legs and onto his....but he doesn't move, breathing harshly against her plentiful chest*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((I said plentiful chest))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Grins against her breasts, sucking in a breath and breathing hard, motorboating her perfect titties*

Charlotte: ((*giggles*))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((it's a good way for Peter to bring back the humor between them))

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((the needed that. The comedic relief))

Charlotte: *giggles, tilting his head up and kissing him fully on the lips*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Kisses Chars mouth, then her cheeks, her nose, and her eyes, squeezing her hard against him*

Charlotte: *can't help think whether or not Peter held Edward just like this, before ignoring the annoying though and relaxing in his embrace, sighing at how he can always make me feel right at home, as long as I'm in his arms*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Lifts Char's wet body up, walking them both to their room, dropping her playfully on the bed, before rifling through her pajama drawer*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Peels of his own wet clothes, dropping them in the hamper* Hmmm...what shall I wear? Perhaps this lacy little number? *Holds up the black and teal colored teddy he bought Char so many months ago*

Charlotte: *looks up curiously, letting eyes wander down his body and finally resting on that perfect ass* Huh? What? Oh yes that's fine *stares at peen since he turned around*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Snorts at Char's obvious attention to his cock. He puts the teddy back , pulling out a pair of fresh jeans, and a new black cotton t-shirt for himself, and some comfy sleep pants and a tank for Char, getting dressed quickly*

Charlotte: *furrows brow at the jeans* Where are you going? *swallows, already knowing the answer, but not wanting for it to be true*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Sighs gently* I have to go find him, Char. I mean...I know what he and I did was wrong, but I just marked him, claimed him, took his virginity, then came home and made love to my wife in the same house. If he expected anything else, he's stupid, but even so, I'm....worried about him. Please don't be mad. You know how he can get. I don't want him harming himself over me. I don't want to be a shitty...whatever I am. I don't want to be like Maria...and hurt him, you know?

Charlotte: *nods mutely, casually picking up a magazine and opens it, holding it high enough to cover my face* Go! Bring him home *sighs heavily, but still not lowering magazine, pretending to read*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *leans forward, kissing Charlotte tenderly* You will always be my number one. Thank you...for understanding. A lesser woman wouldn't * continues to flatter till Char glares at him*

Charlotte: *rolls up magazine and hits Peter with it* Go!

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *throws on his shoes, bolting out the door, following the sex and chocolate smell of Edward, leading him through a small carnage of animals, and then to the river, where he finds Edward waist deep in the pulling tide, very very naked* Edward?

Edward: *has a serene, relaxed look as he lets the water flow over his body, lowering down even as Peter says his name so that only his head is above the surface. after a moment of communing with nature, he turns a dreamy sort of relaxed smile toward Peter* Yes, Peter?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *gives Edward a funny look* I was worried about you. I wanted to make sure you weren't doing anything....stupid.

Edward: I'm sorry I made you worry...Peter. *turns to watch the flowing water again, sighing at the cool caress on his skin* I'm sorry for a lot of things. *he almost sounds sleepy*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Sits on the river edge* About what happened? About letting me mark you? *ignores the weird hurty feeling that Edward might regret letting Peter have him like -that-*

Edward: *considers Peter's question for a long time. he opens his mouth to speak, and then closes it again, reconsidering* If there was anything to regret about that... *and he stresses the 'If'* It would only be that I inadvertently gave Charlotte something she did, does, not want. But no, I don't really regret that either, because then I would regret what came from it. *smiles peacefully, looking more relaxed and free than he ever has*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *smiles at that, noticing that Edwards surprisingly less tense, and he feels a little guilty that he's happy he put that smile on Edwards face. * Sex looks good on you Edward. *He comments, averting his eyes from the obvious naked Edward*

Edward: *laughs, tossing his head back* Well something should... *and then he stands, turning and walking toward the bank. as the water level dips lower it's obvious that he's half-hard as he nears... but that starts to go down, so it was just stimulation from the water. he takes his jeans from the branch and starts to pull them on* You wanted to speak about something?

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Tries in vain to not -watch- Edward so closely* No. I just wanted to make sure you were okay. I...I realize that I created a some what awkward situation with Char in the shower....I'm not really sure what to do in this situation. I didn't want...I -don't- want to make you uncomfortable.

Edward: *sighs, shaking his head and then messing up his hair in an effort to smooth it down. he fastens his pants before walking over to stand closer to Peter* There's no need for you to apologize for wanting to be with your mate, a woman you obviously love. *he pauses before stepping just a bit closer* If anyone should apologize, I should. You gave me an out on the flight and I selfishly didn't take it... Can you forgive me for using you, Peter? *he looks up at the slightly taller vampire with puppy dog eyes he must have learned from Seth, biting his lower lip dangerously close to the new scar there*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Takes a small step backwards, caught between wanting to kiss the sad look off the boy’s face, or spin him around and fuck him again. They’re dangerous thoughts, and he's ashamed, missing Charlotte, and feeling like a jerk* You didn't use me. I...I don't blame you for saying yes. I wanted you to. And I shouldn't have because I love Char. And what we did...it doesn't' make me love her any less. Don't blame yourself.

Edward: *lowers his head as Peter steps away, breaking the eye contact and taking a step back himself... all the better to hide the sudden flash in his eyes as the thoughts flicker through Peter's mind and into his own, he chews on his lip slightly in a habit he picked up from Bella, careful to not damage anything and ruin the scar* Charlotte loves you too much to remain upset for long, if she even still is... I'll apologize to her, now that I know what I did and how wrong it was to do it... *he doesn't confirm or deny that he'll blame himself, instead opting to ignore that for now*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Growls, grabbing Edwards chin in his hand roughly without even thinking about -what- he is doing* It is -not- your fault. Do you understand me?

Edward: *gasps, straining the zipper of his jeans all of a sudden at Peter's action. his eyes dart to Peter's already clouded with lust and a bit of confusion* I... I understand... *he has to bite his lip again, this time to stop from calling Peter 'Master' in the situation*

Dr. Mc Peterpire: *Shakes Edwards head roughly, before releasing him* Okay then. Lets...lets get back to the house.

Dr. Mc Peterpire: ((till laters?))

Edward: ((Yup. Gonna cook dindin then I'll be back!))

