Edward: *is outside near the garage, wearing naught but a pair of swim shorts and carefully polishing the deep orange-red shimmer paint job on the Saleen... he's borderline drooling over the car... In fact, he's used venom for an extra polishing agent on certain spots of the fuckhot car. he's completely in his own world, polishing and primping the sleek vehicle*

bellaswan: *sees Edward by the car, walking towards him* Here are those papers, it's all yours. Sorry about the Volvo.

Edward: *carefully takes the papers with a reverence to his actions... doesn't want to hurt anything associated with the car, after all* Thank you, Bella. *he puts the papers in a safe spot and goes back to improving the gleam of the paint job*

bellaswan: *sits down next to Edward* So....why didn't you just tell me?

Edward: *pauses in making the car look perfect* Tell you what? *he sounds confused*

bellaswan: That you were gay, honey. I would have understood...*looks at you softly*

Edward: *gives her a range of expression going from confusion, to incredulity, to horror and finally settling on indignation* I am -not- gay. *the words hiss out, his eyes narrowing dangerously*

bellaswan: *thinking this must be another confusion of terminology* That's what they call it when you have sex with men and not women, sugar. It's okay, you don't have to be defensive!

Edward: Oh for crying out loud! *pinches the bridge of his nose* I am -not- gay! *he gets into the car, starting it up and driving it the rest of the way into the garage before parking it, getting out and tossing a cover over it*

bellaswan: *gets defensive, following you into the garage* I'm trying to be nice, here, Edward, you don't have to bite my head off! You’re not gay? whatever makes you not sleep at night. I'm just trying to be nice.

Edward: *looks frustrated, trying to decide how to deal with Bella's seemingly deliberate obtuseness. finally he blurts out something that is similar to what's on his mind* You had sex with Charlotte, does that make -you- gay?!

bellaswan: *shakes my head* I can see your point, but that makes me bisexual. I like women and men. But I've had sex with a man, and you -haven't- had sex with a woman. You put up quite a fight, actually.

Edward: Just because I haven't found a -single- woman that I have -both- the desire -and- the ability to -safely- have sex with... Doesn't mean that I'm gay. *glares at her, his expression bordering on hate for her deciding this was a good time for this conversation*

bellaswan: You don't have to take an attitude with me. And stop looking at me like that!! Edward, I believe you. I was just trying to be understanding. If you say you’re not gay, I believe you.

Edward: *runs his hands through his hair, tugging at it* I should have had better control that night... If it wasn't for that stupid... But there was that look... And... God! *his thoughts are going too fast to latch onto one specific one...until* And don't you -ever- say I wasn't attracted to you that way! *he points a finger at her* If you knew the extremes I had to go to...

bellaswan: *holds my hands up* Okay, okay! I told you I believed you. But do you see my point, why I thought that? I had to practically beg you to touch me. But that's not the point...you seem upset. do you want to talk about it? I'll just listen, and keep it to myself.

AliceCullen: *Another pair of contact lenses dissolves in my eyes, leaving them Ruby Red. Fuck it, I think as I look in the mirror and apply bright red lipstick to match.*

Edward: But I didn't trust myself to have the proper control to keep from hurting you... And then you weren't mine to touch. *gives her a look of mixed regret and resignation before turning his head* And then... *he unconsciously moves a hand down to touch a spot very high on the back of his right leg. the touch causes him to shiver*

bellaswan: keep going...it's okay...

AliceCullen: *Grabbing my keys and a random ratty bag, I leave the house in search of dinner*

Edward: *notices that he almost started to finger one of his newest scars and moves his hands so that they're both clasped together in front of him, just to keep from slipping again* Circumstances compounded to actions that, had I been able to maintain my strict control, or had I taken the necessary precautions, would not have happened. *he's staring at his fingers, his voice cool and composed as he tries to slide his mask back into place*

bellaswan: don't be so formal, it's okay. I wont' tell anyone anything you say to me, no matter what. What you're saying is you had sex with Peter. And now how do you feel?

AliceCullen: *The moment I am out the door, I begin to feel the bloodlust taking over, puylling me toward the nearest house. fighting the urge knowing I need to get further away from Peter and Char's house before I hunt*

Edward: *snaps into pissy teenager mode in a flash* I didn't just -have sex- with him! *the words 'have sex' were hissed so quietly that there's no way anyone but Bella heard that part* Apparently I was nailing the lid on the fucking coffin of a bond! *he picks something random up and starts to throw it... but then realizes it's one of Rosalie's tools and he doesn't feel like being decapitated again so he puts it neatly back in place*

AliceCullen: *Making my way to the nearest jogging path looking for a lone runner, someone that will prove a bit of a challenge for me*

bellaswan: *points my finger at him* Attitude, Edward! What do you mean, bond?

Edward: *looks at Bella again, a combination between outrage and ... something else* They haven't told you of the possibility either?! *he rants for a bit, muttering incoherent stuff* Just... Ask Jasper about it! *he starts to head into the house*

AliceCullen: *100 yards ahead I see a male, great shape, tight little ass, clenching with each long, powerful, stride. Hmmm, I may want to play with my food a bit tonight*

JWhitlock: *strides through the trees, wiping my mouth with the back of my hand, spotting Bella in the yard. From the feel of her emotions, it looks like she's pouting, darts over to her*

bellaswan: *looks up at Jasper* Hey! feel better?

JWhitlock: *nods, sitting next to Bella on the ground* Why are you sitting on the ground, pouting baby?

bellaswan: *smiles* nothing to worry about. Edward was being cranky, so I waited out here for you. Want to come upstairs with me? I want to change clothes real quick.

JWhitlock: Sure *stands, waiting for Bella*

AliceCullen: *flashing 100 yards ahead of the male and lying across the path as if I just fell waiting for him to come and rescue me, new contacts popped in at the last minute.*

bellaswan: *hops to my feet and grabs Jasper's hand, tugging him in the house and up to our room* I'll make it quick. *darts into the closet and pulls out a black ruffle skirt and a tank top* Done!

JWhitlock: *crosses my arms over my chest* Niiice. I like it. *walks across the room to Bella, pulling her into my arms, planting a deep kiss on her juicy lips*

bellaswan: *wraps my arms around you, kissing you back* good...you know I dress purely for your enjoyment. *snickering*

JWhitlock: *chuckles, pulling away and slapping Bella's ass* Well, I am certainly -enjoying- this skirt.

AliceCullen: *As he draws near, the night just growing dusk, making his vision a little obscured, I begin to moan and cry out in fictitious pain.*

bellaswan: That's good. If you're a very good boy, you'll get to see what's underneath the skirt later. *licks my lips*

JWhitlock: *grins down at you, reaching down to trail my hand up the back of Bella's skirt* Then I'll have to be on my very, very best behavior then, won't I?

bellaswan: Oh yes. Especially since I didn't put on any underwear underneath this. *points down at the skirt*

JWhitlock: *my fingers trail along the bottom of Bella's left ass cheek, groaning when I discover she's telling the truth. I palm her bare ass* You know... we never got to go on that honeymoon that Peter bought us....

bellaswan: I completely forgot...vampire nudist camp...right? *bites my lip*

JWhitlock: *nods* Well, we'll be the only -real- vampires there, but still....

bellaswan: When did you want to go??

JWhitlock: *shrugs, now gripping both ass cheeks, one in each hand* Whenever you want to... *feels myself growing hard, and I begin to shoot minute waves of lust toward Bella*

AliceCullen: *The runner closes in on me and bends down to see if I am okay.*

Edward: *is out in the back yard, still wearing just his swim shorts from when he was polishing the Saleen. he's now sitting and drawing something in his poster-sized sketchpad*

AliceCullen: *Oh god, he smells so good, musky and like orange spice, with just a touch of his exertions, that glistens on his shirtless body, across his toned abs and pecs. His little running shorts clinging to his fine thighs and ass*

bellaswan: *enjoying Jasper's touch, but not pleased about the lust he's shooting at me, still having a very short temper after her power manifested. I feel the power growing, not wanting it but unable to stop it* Shit!

JWhitlock: *feels like an invisible wall's slammed into me and I fly backward through the air, smashing through the glass wall behind me, hitting the ground below, laying on my back, looking around in confused panic* What the FUCK just happened?

Edward: *looks up at the crash of glass and turns to in time to see Jasper hit the ground. he can't help but feel a sense of smug satisfaction at seeing that* I see you irritated your wife... *he turns back to drawing*

bellaswan: *stands up, covering my eyes* Fuck! Shit! *tries to calm myself, taking deep breaths*

JWhitlock: *glares at Edward in confusion, then back up toward the broken window, still lying flat on my back* Will someone PLEASE explain what the FUCK just happened?!

bellaswan: *calls out the window* Sorry! fuck...sorry!

JWhitlock: *stands, confused, wondering why Bella is apologizing, shakes glass off my clothes and out of my hair, then runs back a few steps and jumps up through the broken window, looking at Bella* Um... Bella?

bellaswan: *clenches my fists, still trying to calm down* yeah...about that...apparently, I can do that. Granted, I don't know what -that- is yet, but...

JWhitlock: *furrows my brow* You did that? But...what?.....how?

JWhitlock: *sudden dawning of realization, and I point at Bella* YOU DEVELOPED A POWER!!

bellaswan: I don't know! Char and Peter were fighting, and I was already pissed, and then I went down there to yell and all the sudden they were on their asses and nobody could leave the house! And then, Edward tried to leave, and I did it again, and I made him wreck the Volvo!

bellaswan: *covers my face with my hands*

Edward: *mutters 'Einstein' in a very insulting way from his spot in the yard*

JWhitlock: *mutters 'shut the fuck up Eddie'*

AliceCullen: Oh, it hurts I don't think I can walk on it, * feigns pain for the perfect male specimen*

bellaswan: Fantastic?! Jasper, I can't control it! It's scary.

JWhitlock: *tilts Bella's head up* Are you okay?

JWhitlock: *runs my fingers through your hair* I know it's scary, but we'll work with it and you'll learn to control it.

bellaswan: Tell me something...when you were down on the ground, could you...feel...how panicked I was?

JWhitlock: *thinks, realizing that he was too shocked to realize that he actually couldn't feel Bella's panic, or anything from her at all, looks at Bella wide-eyed* No, no I couldn't. I couldn't feeling from you at all.

bellaswan: *purses my lips* That's what I figured. *raises my eyebrows, kind of thrilled now* Well, that's something!

Mr.McPeterphile: *emerges from the woods from a long and successful hunt, rushing into the back yard, skin shimmering against the sunlight filtering through the clouds. He sees Edward, sitting there sketching, and cautiously looks around for Char, hoping he won't get accused for something else today * Hey Edward, what’s going on?

JWhitlock: *thinks hard, rifling through the knowledge stored in my brain. A thought comes to me and I move to sit down on the bed, pulling Bella down next to me* Bella, I think I know what your power may be..

bellaswan: *tilts my head up* Oh?

AliceCullen: Do you think you could help me home, I don't have my car?

Edward: *freezes for a second before turning what can only be a smoldering look up toward Peter. he flips his sketchbook around real quickly so that Peter can see what is starting to become one figure kneeling behind another that has it's hands against a wall and then he turns the book away again* Jasper just found out about Bella's power. *his voice is calm, almost smug*

JWhitlock: *nods* I-I think you may be a shield.

AliceCullen: *He eagerly agrees to help me home, and slowly lifts me up in his arms*

bellaswan: I can see that. Nobody could leave because it was like there was a wall there, so yeah...But it makes me very edgy...

JWhitlock: *pulls you into my arms* We'll get a grip on it, baby. Don't worry.

JWhitlock: Do you want to go down stairs and see what everyone's doing? I think I hear Peter....

Mr.McPeterphile: *stares at the familiar sketch for far to long, before turning his eyes to Edwards eyes, for he only just realized that Edward is nearly naked. He swallows hard, not sure if he should stay and talk, or run far, far away* Is that so? She knock him on his ass? How's he taking it?

AliceCullen: *His blood rushing through his veins, pulsating in his arms against my bare skin, so warm and strong his arms feel. I wrap my arms around his neck and look into his eyes*

Charlotte: *drives up the gravel path, parking the bike in the garage between Edward's Volvo and his Vanquish before walking inside the house. Not wanting to disturb Jasper or Bella, heads upstairs for a shower*

bellaswan: *looks up at you* If you want. *winks* I'll apologize for tossing you around in the -proper- way later, I suppose.

Edward: *smirks* Knocked him clear through the wall.... *he gestures up to the hole in the glass wall of the house* Seems to be taking it well.

JWhitlock: *grins, swatting Bella on the ass as she walks out the door, follows her down the stairs, then leads her outside, a frown forming on my face at the waves of....lust? that are coming from Peter and Edward*

Charlotte: ((*snorts*))

bellaswan: *snickers at Peter and Edward, and the confused look on Jasper's face*

Mr.McPeterphile: *looks up at the window, wondering how distracted he had to be to not have noticed that. Then remembers that Edward is sort of naked and drawing porn, and it makes more sense.* Huh. Well, I knew he'd be proud. I'll....I'll just leave you to it, your sketching, I mean. *turns back to the house, casting Edward a last glance, and smirks* ::::nice detail, by the way. Love the angle, but my cock is bigger then that....::::::

JWhitlock: *shoves my hands into my pockets, coming to a stop next to Edward and Peter, trying to get a peak at what Edward is sketching* Hey guys, what's going on?

AliceCullen: Do you have a car? *He shakes he head no* Oh no, my place is far. *he offer to take me to his place until we can get some ice on it and he will drive me home.* Oh, thank you.

bellaswan: *smirking* Yeah, what's going on?

Mr.McPeterphile: *Looks up, just noticing Bella and Jasper. He's too out of it today* Oh, hey guys. Nothing, I just got back form hunting nasty fucking animals. The eyes are coming along nicely though *Points to his dark amber iris's* Like?

bellaswan: *nods* very becoming, Peter. Smokin.

JWhitlock: *lust and desire and a twinge of awkwardness swirl around the two* ::What the fuck is going on?:: *addresses Peter, nodding* yeah, it suits you.

Charlotte: *wonders if Alice will ever be back and if she would have approved of my latest purchases, before stepping underneath the hot stream and instantly steaming up the bathroom*

Mr.McPeterphile: *grins* I'm a sexy bastard, what can I say?

Edward: ::I wasn't aware you wanted everyone to know it was you... I was planning on hanging it in the living room...:: *he can't help but laugh out loud at Peter's thoughts before going back to his sketching... a drawing he isn't exactly going out of his way to hide so the man kneeling behind the other figure isn't mistakable in gender, but the other figure is still vague enough that there's no way to know exactly what he is drawing*

JWhitlock: *wraps an arm around Bella's shoulders, keeping the other hand tucked in my pocked, dismayed to notice that I'm growing hard as a result of all this lust, furrowing my brow when I see what Edward is drawing*

bellaswan: *moves Jasper's hand from my shoulder as I walk around to put my back to his chest, wrapping his arms around me* This is better, don't you think?

Mr.McPeterphile: ((peter was commenting on his eyes suiting him being sexy, not the sketch.....))

JWhitlock: *nods, resting my chin on top of Bella's head* Much.

JWhitlock: ((I know, I was trying to look at what he was drawing when we first came out))

Mr.McPeterphile: *Looks awkwardly the ground* Sooooo. Anyways, uh...Edward....s'good talking to you. I'm gonna go now...I think...

bellaswan: *pushes myself backwards, noticing the prominent bulge in Jasper's pants* No need to rush away, Peter. Family time and all that, remember?

JWhitlock: *Peter and Edward seem to be having a private conversation and the lust continues to increase, I can't take it anymore* Okay! What is up with all the fucking lust?! *looks back and forth from Edward to Peter*

Edward: *rather thoughtfully pauses before drawing an unmistakable bitemark just under the left asscheek of the figure not kneeling* Uh huh... Talk to you later, Peter... *the mark is in the same location on Charlotte (opposite side on Bella) and has an almost perfectly matching one to Charlotte's on his own backside... but only a few people will know about the one he wears*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Glares at Bella, looking back at Edward, catching an unfortunate glimpse of Edwards progressing sketch and nearly groaning at the detail*

Mr.McPeterphile: *wants to run away*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Looks at Jasper* Uh....I don't know what you mean.

bellaswan: *openly grins*

Edward: *looks up at Jasper's words before giving the empath a panicked look. he stands up quickly before darting into the house and up to his room*

JWhitlock: *my eyes are wide as I watch Edward run into the house* What the hell is going on?! *looks to Peter*

Charlotte: *steps out of the shower, turning off the faucet and drying myself off*

Charlotte: *gets dressed at vampire speed, heading downstairs*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Groans, ignoring Jasper* fuck! *Chases after Edward, groaning as he passes Char*

JWhitlock: *hears Char coming down the stairs, staring confused as Peter runs away* Alright, what the fuck?

Charlotte: *rolls eyes* Just don't fuck again!!! *whispers* without me.

Mr.McPeterphile: *nearly slams into a wall at what he -thought- he heard Char say, but knows that it just must be wishful thinking. He stands outside Edwards door, knocking lightly* Let me in please? *He makes sure to make it a question, careful not to give him any orders, knowing he sort of likes the power*

JWhitlock: *my eyes bulge out of my head when I hear Char's words* What?! *looks toward the house* Peter?! *looks to Bella wide eyed* and... and *looks to Char, with an equaly surprised look* and fucking Edward?!

AliceCullen: *He gets me to his house, setting me on the couch while he goes to get ice. Returning with an icepack he feels my ankle and remarks that I am freezing. He throws a blanket over me and puts the ice on my ankle.*

Charlotte: *sighs, exasperated* Didn't we cover this last night? *nods* Yep, Peter and Edward fucking Cullen

JWhitlock: They.. they... fucked?! When? Where?

bellaswan: *snickers* Yeah. I don't have the whole story, but Edward said something about some bond?

bellaswan: I had the wrong parts, apparently.

Mr.McPeterphile: *knocks again, more insistently, some panicked feeling balling up inside him. Something’s wrong, and it isn't Edward....but....* Edward?

Charlotte: *sits down and grimaces, realizing I'll have to clue them in on my husband fucking another man* Alright, so you know Edward bit us right? *points to Bella and then myself*

bellaswan: *grimaces*

JWhitlock: *eyes narrow, grumbles* Yesss...

Charlotte: The boy was probably being stupid and didn't even know what the fuck he was doing, but it really pissed off Peter. Especially after I told him I could feel the power he had over me by claiming me *swallows* That's when Peter headed to New York.

Edward: *opens the door, staring up at Peter for a moment. on the bed behind him is a half-packed bag and he has that same look on his face that he had last night when Charlotte freaked on them*

AliceCullen: *He rubs my ankle and begins rubbing higher up my leg commenting on how cold I am and something about warming me up*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Groans, stepping into the room, seeing the neat, half packed bags* You’re leaving?

JWhitlock: *Nods, motioning for Char to continue*

Edward: It always seems to come back to that, doesn't it... *rubs the back of his neck, looking apologetic and sad. he's speaking quietly to make it hard for anyone not in the room to hear him at all*

AliceCullen: *As his hands begin to climb higher up my thigh, closer and closer to my core, the bloodlust excruciating, my throat flaming as he nears me*

Charlotte: *furrows brow, scowling* He was just supposed to bite him, ya know! Claim him for claiming me! *purses lips, fidgeting with the seem of my skirt* Anyway, they fucked alright! Peter bit him during and now Edward's his little whiny bitch, while he can't seem to get away. You know how such a bond works, right? *looks up at Jasper, venom stinging my eyes* Especially during such an act...*sighs heavily* They'll be connected forever now *looks down at my feet, wanting to run away but knowing that would just complicate matters further and glaring at my feet as if by doing so they will not move*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Feels dizzy, all of a sudden, gripping the door frame tightly till it splinters. He wants to tell Edward not to leave, but he won't, because it's wrong. Even if he wants him to stay. The panicky feeling of dread comes back, slamming into him like a brick wall* Shit. Alice. Alice....is breaking down.

AliceCullen: *I pull his head to me, turning his face to mine, my lips molding to his*

AliceCullen: *I pull at his hair, wanting him closer, needing him, my tongue roughly exploring his mouth, my lips pressed so hard against his lips begin to crack. My hands tightening around his neck, his hair pulled out of his head in my hands. My fingers melding into his skull*

Edward: *has his own sick feeling at the thought of leaving, but it's similar to the one he got every time he left Bella, so there's nothing new for him there... but he does grasp onto Peter's revelation* Someone needs to get Alice... You two were stupid for leaving her there anyway.

AliceCullen: *the blood begins to flow from his mouth into mine, his head begins to seep blood from the wounds inflicted by my fingers*

JWhitlock: *walks toward Char, wrapping my arms around her in a tight hug* It'll be alright Darlin'.

bellaswan: *nods in agreement with Jasper's words* He's right, Char.

Charlotte: *wails* How can it ever be right again, Jasper? *sobbing in Jasper's shirt, feeling thankful for not being able to produce tears and snot anymore or Jasper would have to throw out that shirt after my little breakdown*

AliceCullen: *Sucking at the blood flowing through me from him, I realize his severed head is in my hands, and all i can think is to drain him from the neck*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Glares at Edward* can any one make Alice do anything? Chars not gonna let me go! And Bella is still mad, so she won't let Jasper go. You’re gonna have to go get her, Edward *Looks at the floor* Like it matters, you were leaving any way.

AliceCullen: *His limp lifeless body falls from my lap and I drop his head to the floor.*

JWhitlock: *strokes Char's hair* Look at me and Bella, sweetheart. Look at what happened with us, all I put her through, and we're makin' it alright *looks to Bella* Or we're trying anyways.

AliceCullen: *Not caring in the slightest I leave the body and search out another meal.*

bellaswan: He loves you, Char-I can see it.

bellaswan: You just gotta work through it together.

Charlotte: *smiles softly at Bella* And I'm so glad for you guys *face falls again* But Edward will always be there now. Even if he's not physically there, he'll be in Peter's thoughts. His presence in Peter's life will always be wearing down on us

Edward: Well then it works out perfectly, doesn't it. I'll go find Alice and try to bring her back here... *he looks at Peter again before stepping up to him. he bends his knees slightly so he can look up at Peter's downturned face before he sneaks up and brushes his lips to Peter's real quickly* I'll bring her back, and then I'll say goodbye. *he turns and grabs his bags before heading out the door and down the stairs*

JWhitlock: Listen Char, Peter loves you. I know he does. When we were in Texas and I got the *shudder* divorce papers from Bella, he pouted and moped around for hours.

JWhitlock: You'll make it through, you just gotta believe that *squeezes Char tight*

AliceCullen: *Seeing a woman walking down the hall of the Apartment building I grab her and throw her into her Apartment and push her against the wall, she fights uselessly. I cut her neck open with my nail and my lips went to the wound sucking and pulling at the blood flowing into my mouth. I dropped her dead body to the floor and went in search of another*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Stands in shock, unable to say or stop Edward. He rushes to Edwards bathroom, scrubbing the light taste of Edward off his mouth because he doesn't want Char to fight with him any more. He pulls out his cell phone texting a quick message to Edward* <<you don't have to leave, when you come back. I'd rather you stayed. For Alice, and everything>>

AliceCullen: *Singing* Mary had a Little lamb, little lamb, little lamb, Mary had a little lamb...

Mr.McPeterphile: *slips out of Edwards room, and into his own, sinking down onto the bed, wondering what Char is up to*

Charlotte: I know he loves me *jumps up from the couch, pacing the floor like a caged animal and ranting* Fuck! I never doubted he loved me! It's just that love has been tainted you know! And has this bond diminished his feelings for me? Surely it must have! Otherwise, he wouldn't have stood between Edward and me last night, when Edward wasn't even putting up a fight! He's run off to comfort Edward two or three times already, but he didn't even talk to me properly, before running off to his love! So he made love to me in the shower and I bit him, even though that's great that leaves a lot unsaid!! I love him though! You know I do!! And maybe I should stop my bitching and accept it, because nothing I'll ever do will change things now. *gasps for air, sinking down on the couch next to Bella*

Mr.McPeterphile: *whips out phone again, scrolling to Char's name quickly and texting her* <<<Edward left.>>> *hopes that Char will be happy now, because he just wants things to be right*

Charlotte: I just don't want to fight anymore *pouts like a little kid*

Edward: *is well on his way to the airport when he checks his text, he smiles sadly before shaking his head and sending one back* <<You know as well as I that I should have left before the mess happened. Let me make it right.>>

bellaswan: Char, honey-you are the only one for him. He doesn't love Edward. I guarantee it. Go and be with him, Charlotte. -Let- him love you.

AliceCullen: *My clothes are bloodstained, I look through her closet for something to wear. Finding a pair of leopard print spandex leggings I pull them on and rip my shirt off, replacing it with a green and red plaid sweater vest over a purple pirate shirt. I finish the ensemble with electric blue pumps, three sizes too big.*

AliceCullen: *sings* I'm so pretty, soo so pretty...

Mr.McPeterphile: *grabs phone, hoping it's char. It's not. It's Edward, and Peter struggled to squash down the fluttery ball of hope that the txt will say he will come home. He frowns at what he reads, texting quickly back* <<<you leaving isn't right.>>>>

AliceCullen: Dancing through the hall ways sniffing out my next prey*

Charlotte: *hears my phone, quickly checking the text, before sending a reply* <<<Alright>>>

Mr.McPeterphile: *Throws phone against the wall, grumbling as it smashes into a thousand tiny pieces* Fuck.

Charlotte: *looks over at Bella* I just sent him a text, he'll be here soon if I'm truly the one he wants. Apparently Edward's gone.

Edward: *shakes his head at his phone and sends one last message* <<Coming back to Forks in the first place is what wasn't right...>> *but by then his flight is boarding and he has to turn off his phone because he doesn't want to be the reason the plane crashes or anything... he boards the plane and stares out the window to pass the flight*

bellaswan: *frowns slightly* Charlotte, go to him. For me. He's so sad without you...

JWhitlock: *hugs you again* Go talk to him darlin'. You've been together for too many years not to at least try to talk it out.

Mr.McPeterphile: *gets up, peeling of his clothes, heading for the shower. It smells a little like char, and he wishes he was here, as he sinks to the shower floor, letting the water pelt his head and shoulders as he mopes.*

bellaswan: *stands up* I'm going to go lay in the yard. Char, go and talk to your husband. Jasper, I'll be outside if you..want me.

JWhitlock: *darts after Bella, spotting her stretched out into the grass, swoops down on top of her, kissing her lips* Of course I want you.

bellaswan: *grins against your lips* Oh, I know you do. I was afraid if I stayed inside, I would get mad, and then explode again.

JWhitlock: And I bet that I can make you explode in more -pleasurable- ways.

bellaswan: *laughs* oh, I'm sure you can. But answer me this-do you ever get tired of being so cocky? *chuckles playfully*

JWhitlock: *shakes my head, my nose brushing against Bellas* Nope. Can't help what I am and that is *grinds into you* cooocky.

Mr.McPeterphile: *Leans head back against the shower walls, stretching out my legs* This sucks.

bellaswan: Is Overconfidence a sin? *leaning forward to nip at your lower lip*

JWhitlock: Nah. And as far as sin goes, well, if it was, it would be the least of mine. *kisses you deeply, cupping your breast with my palm, rubbing my thumb over your nipple through your bra and tank top*

bellaswan: *pulling my head back slightly* What's the first? *reaching downward to undo your belt*

JWhitlock: *pulls Bella's tank top over her head, casting it to the side* First what, sin? *rips her bra away from her body, reaches down to tease her nipples*

Charlotte: *watches Peter's body behind the shower curtain, not knowing if he wants me in there or not, so I just stand there and watch the silhouette of his perfect body*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Bangs head against the shower wall* Every one hates me now....Edward left. And she's gonna leave me too, and then what? *continues to mumble to himself*

bellaswan: *nods* Yep. first...*groans* sin. *tears at the shirt Jasper is wearing until it's in shreds because it's the quickest way to get it off*

Charlotte: *hears Peter's mumbling, my heart breaking for him I draw back the curtain* I don't hate you

JWhitlock: *rips Bella's skirt off, thanking god for the lack of panties as she lay naked under me, lifts her hips up to grab her ass* Well *kisses Bella's throat* my first sin would have to be *swallows* murder *grinds into her*

Charlotte: I'm here baby *steps into the shower*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Jumps a little, having not heard Char come in. He's so out of it today, missing so much, reaches up for Chars hand, cupping it in his own, pressing a kiss upon her knuckles, and mumbling against her skin* Edward left. I don't think he's coming back. We'll be okay now, won't we?

bellaswan: *panting slightly* and your second sin? *tugging at the button on your pants, unzipping them and moving them as far down as I can get in the position I'm in*

Charlotte: *pulling Peter to me, wrapping my arms around his neck, making him bend over a little so I can reach it* I hope so baby. We have some stuff to work out, but I think we'll be fine *presses a soft kiss on his lips*

JWhitlock: *kicks my jeans the rest of the way off, rubbing my cock against you, licking a trail up her neck* Luuuust. *whispers in her ear* What about you Bella? What are your sins? *reaches down to pump two fingers into her tight heat*

Mr.McPeterphile: *holds Char tightly, pulling her into my lap, burying my face in her hair* I'm sorry I fucked every thing up with Edward. If I hadn't done what I did, he wouldn't have left his own house. I ran him out of his own house, Char? I'm a total ass hole.

bellaswan: *groans, arching into you* fuck...ah...same as yours, Jasper...*pushes you off me, switching our positions to where I am straddling you*

Charlotte: *runs my fingers through his hair, tugging at the ends at times* No, you're not baby. Edward will be back, he's probably just trying to keep the peace for now. We can keep pointing fingers, but it can't be undone *presses lips into his hair* I'll just have to accept that

Charlotte: And Edward will be back, I just know it.

JWhitlock: *grabs your hips, pushing up against you* Well, then, it's a good think we'll live forever, then, isn't it? *sits up, capturing a nipple between my lips*

Mr.McPeterphile: *kisses your shirt-covered collar bone* You don't have to get over anything> Edwards coming back to say good bye and then he's leaving again. And then he'll be gone. And we can go back to.....*Sighs* Normal, the way we were. The way you want. *lays head on Char's shoulder* we can be happy again.

bellaswan: *nods, throwing my head back* Sure is....*reaching forward to fist my hands in your hair, pulling your head closer as I position myself over you*

Charlotte: *grabs Peter's head gently between my hands, making him look straight at me* Will we? Can you be happy without him? *insecurities shine through as my voice cracks at he end*

JWhitlock: *pushes up against Bella, slowly sliding into her, inch my inch, teasing her nipple with my tongue, grasping her ass cheeks as I pump into her, the grass ripping away from the dirt under my ass*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Nods weakly* I'll do anything for you. I'll be happy without him. I ...*Swallows* I don't need him. I love you; you’re enough for me.

bellaswan: *puts my hands on your knees, leaning backward and thrusting downward onto you, gasping for unneeded air*

Charlotte: *smiles blindingly, grabbing the back of Peter's neck and crushing my lips to his, kissing him passionately*

JWhitlock: *groans at the feeling of Bella wrapped around me, grasping her hips as she rides me wildly, her breasts bouncing deliciously with every move* Jesus Bella.... fuck, yeah, baby. Just like that. *slams my head back, the earth giving way and the back of my head sinks into the ground slightly*

Mr.McPeterphile: *kisses Char back, relieved that she's not...yelling...any more. Hitches Char in his lap, letting his hands slide over her jean-clad ass* We're okay now? We're really okay?

bellaswan: *grunts* How about *gasps* harder? *pushes myself down harder, careful to control my strength. I let my hand trail between us, letting my hand cup your balls as I try to push you over the edge*

Charlotte: Mmyeah *moves lips to his neck, sucking on the skin that smells and tastes divine*

Mr.McPeterphile: *Tilts head back, giving Char more access, willing to sit back and take it, if that’s what she wants*

JWhitlock: *groans wildly as Bella rolls my balls in her hands, the tip of my dick twitching inside her as I reach my release, sliding a hand between us to rub Bella's clit, leaning up to catch her lips with mine as I come deep inside of her*

Charlotte: *gets to the mark I gave him earlier, reverently licking it and purring at the same time*

bellaswan: *Jasper's hands send me over the edge and I clench around him, screaming loudly with my release* Jasper!

Mr.McPeterphile: *growls as Char licks his mark, holding her a little tighter and purring*

JWhitlock: *Bella clenches around me, her orgasm throwing me over the edge a second time and I collapse back against the ground, pulling her on top of me, kisses her temple* I love you baby.

bellaswan: *panting* love you too...*looks around* are we in the backyard?

JWhitlock: *tilts my head back chuckling* Yeah, we are. *kisses down your neck*

Charlotte: *keeps licking, waiting for that moment when he loses his composure and takes back the reigns. Sensing that moment isn't going to come, moves head back looking up at him in confusion and a hint of self-consciousness* What's wrong, baby?

Mr.McPeterphile: *Looks up at Char, confused* I....I thought you'd want to be in control now....

bellaswan: *stands up* we should probably go in the house...I don't want Peter looking at my naked ass right now, no matter what he's doing.

JWhitlock: *stands* Yeah, I don't want Peter looking at my ass either.... he may get ideas... *follows Bella upstairs to the bedroom*

Charlotte: *sighs, feeling relieved and nervous at the thought of dominating Peter, something I surely couldn't do even if I wanted to.* No, I wouldn't even know how

Mr.McPeterphile: *Kisses Char lightly, nuzzling her* I just thought....cuz you were mad at me.

Charlotte: I'm not really mad at you, baby. How could i be when you're looking at me like that? *smiles warmly at Peter, watching his mouth intently, not daring to look at those eyes again to keep from turning into a puddle of goo at his feet*

Mr.McPeterphile: *smiles a little, lifting a soaking wet Char up from the floor, peeling of her clothes and dropping them on the floor as I ghost to the bed, tearing back the blankets and dropping her on the bed before climbing in, still wet, beside her* Cuddle!

Charlotte: *giggles, snuggling up to Peter*

Mr.McPeterphile: *pulls the covers up over their heads* We haven't done this in forever.

Charlotte: I know *sighs contently, relishing the feel of him all around me*

Mr.McPeterphile: ((FADE THE CUTENESS!!))

Edward: *arrives in Texas, forgetting to turn his phone back on as he starts sweeping the area between the airport and the location of Peter and Char's house where he will, if he doesn't find her earlier, start his search for Alice*

