Edward: *on the race from the airport to the location of Peter and Charlotte's house that he had taken from Jasper's mind, Edward ran in a leisurely zigzagging pattern. he kept his mind open, scouting the area with all senses at his disposal as he searched for his wayward and misguided sister. the only problem was, he wasn't sure if she was occupied or if she were intentionally watching for him and using her gift to stay out of his range to continue her shenanigans*

AliceCullen: *Skipping down the open street, sunlight peering out between the clouds, bouncing off my skin* Skip-skip, skip to my lou, skip, skip, skip to my looooo.

AliceCullen: *catching my reflection in the glass pane of a store front, startled my the wild woman looking back into my blood red eyes*

AliceCullen: *Terrified, I run for cover, trying to hide from the crazy eyed sparkling woman*

AliceCullen: *The scent of lemon pie draws my attention, I run inside the house, searching the scent*

AliceCullen: *A woman, I drain her immediately and jump on the dining table, grabbing hold of the crystal fixture high above*

AliceCullen: Gasp *startled by the copper haired being sneaking up behind me*

AliceCullen: Who are you?

AliceCullen: *Realizing there is no one there, I swing my legs laughing*

Edward: *catches a glimpse of a thought about a crazy eyed, sparkling woman and angles in that direction. the thought is hard to keep track of and he gets frustrated when he notices how right in the middle of a town it was* Fuck... I hope no one saw her... *he sticks to the shadows, locking onto the thought again and darting into the house the thought came from. he pauses to close the door and steps into the hallway, hearing Alice's voice question someone and he slows to a sneaky move, cautiously slipping into the kitchen and going wide-eyed at what he -assumes- is his sister* Alice?!

AliceCullen: Who are you? *Looks with mad crazy eyes at the familiar copper hair*

JWhitlock: *rolls up onto my elbow, looking down at Bella who is lying there, breathing heavily from the mind blowing orgasm I just gave her* So, about this honeymoon.

Edward: *baffled* I'm Edward... Your brother. *he steps further into the kitchen, holding up his hands in a motion intended to indicate he means no harm*

bellaswan: We can leave...soon. But there's just a little tiny thing we need to take care of first...

JWhitlock: *trails my fingers down the side of your face* What's that, baby?

AliceCullen: Don't come any closer. *growls come from deep in my chest. Tearing the fixturefor the ceiling I hurl it at the copper head*

bellaswan: Think we could stop by Jenks’ place first? *looking out the window*

Edward: *ducks, moving a hand up to bat aside the fixture as he looks wildly at the crazy pixie* Alice, come on... You need to control yourself before you draw in the Volturi... *he ignores the warning, sliding a step closer*

AliceCullen: GRRRRRRRRRR. *Jumping down from the table, crouching to attack* Back off.

JWhitlock: *furrows my brow* Why would we need to go to Jenks’? *turns your face to look at me*

AliceCullen: *Wonders why I saw him before he actually appeared, like Déjà vu*

bellaswan: I need to change my name...back.

bellaswan: *bites my lip*

JWhitlock: Back? What do you mean back?

Edward: Alice.. You know you can see... *pauses, realizing it might not be a good idea to tell her she can see the future at the moment. if she knew what it was, she'd probably try to intentionally use it against him* You need to come home with me so that we can go back to normal... *his gold and silver eyes are pleading with her*

bellaswan: *grimaces* Well, I kind of changed my name to...Bella...Masen while you were gone, for convenience purposes...and I need to remedy that.

JWhitlock: *my fingers tense, gripping the bedding underneath me, I try to control my breathing* Bella....Masen?

AliceCullen: WHO ARE YOU? WHO

AliceCullen: ALICE??

AliceCullen: WHO IS ALICE??

bellaswan: Yeah....we were, ah, pretending to be siblings or whatever...and...

JWhitlock: *forces myself to calm down* I want you to take my last name. You never did that after we married. I want you to do it now. *my voice is firm*

Edward: *points to himself* Edward! *points at her, managing to slide once more step closer* Alice! *he starts to get frustrated* Come on, Alice. You're not this stupid.

bellaswan: *nods* That's what I was thinking. So let's do that, and then we can do this whole weird-ass honeymoon naked thing.

JWhitlock: *nods, springing from the bed and over to the closet*

AliceCullen: *A sudden intense irritation begins to take over and I throw the knife lying on the table at the stupid wild copper hair*

bellaswan: Don't bother packing clothes. Let's just go.

Edward: *grumbles when the knife bounces off his chest and tugs out his shirt to inspect the new hole over where his heart would have been* Alice! *he barks out her name* First you dress like this, then you start destroying clothing?! What is -wrong- with you? *he starts walking toward the insane mini-vamp*

JWhitlock: *turns to look at Bella, smacking my own bare ass* I need to get dressed.

bellaswan: *laughs* oh yeah. *looks down at my naked self* Good idea. *stands up, runs to the closet and throws on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt* ready!

JWhitlock: *pulls out a pair of jeans and a black T-shirt, sliding into them and then into my shoes* Ready?

JWhitlock: *grabs my keys* Let's go.

bellawhitlock: *looks down at my new name, smiling up at Jasper in the car* Feel better, Mr. Whitlock?

JWhitlock: *grins like an idiot, nodding* Yeah, yeah I do. *pulls you in for a long kiss*

AliceCullen: *glazed red eyes stare back the copper, a hint of recognition, and confusion.* Get away, running into the kitchen of the house*

bellawhitlock: *kisses you deeply* me too. *sighs* Let's get on this show on the road...Peter will want details when we're home.

JWhitlock: *laughs, jamming my foot down on the accelerator, speeding off toward the airport*

Edward: Christ... So easy to think you're dealing with a child... *pauses long enough for a good nose bridge pinching and then follows after Alice. He does the first thing he can think of to get her to stop running... he rips the phone off the wall and flings it at the back of her spiky head*

Peterphelia: *Kicks back in the living room, finding peace in the silent house*

bellawhitlock: Granted, I'm looking forward to you seeing you sport wood the whole time we're there.

AliceCullen: *Ducking at the phone flying by my head, spinning and kicking out with my feet, knocking you on your ass*

JWhitlock: *laughs manically* I'm sure Peter had that in mind when he gave us the gift. *shrugs* You'll be the only one who gets to touch that wood, though.

bellawhitlock: *nods* damn right. All the ladies are going to want you.

Edward: *gets knocked back on his ass* I'm not even getting paid for this shit! *he pounces at Alice!*

AliceCullen: *whipping the refrigerator, blocking your attack*

JWhitlock: Can you imagine the guys Imma have to beat off of you? *shakes my head* We'll be lucky if I don't kill someone by the time we get back.

JWhitlock: *arrives at the airport, boards our flight*

bellawhitlock: *grins* I take secret joy knowing that we're going to be the only real vampires here.

Peterphelia: *kicks back against the couch, throwing his feet up on the coffee table. The house is empty...silent....no one is expected home for hours. I shrug to myself, grinning as I undo my pants.....*

Edward: *crashes into the fridge, knocking the whole thing into Alice when she tries to block him with it*

JWhitlock: *chuckles, settling into my seat* Would you really let me take you in a dining room full of people?

bellawhitlock: *smirks* Yup.

AliceCullen: *Falling backwards, under the fridge. Furious, I push it off of me and fling it to the side, coming straight at you with a fork lying on the counter.*

Peterphelia: *Closes my eyes as I slide my hand into my tight jeans, cupping my growing cock through my cotton boxers*

Edward: *gets bounced aside by the relocation of the fridge and looks up just in time to get his silver eye smashed by the prongs of a fork!* Fuck! That stings! *he reaches out, grabbing an old piece of something gooey that fell out of the fridge and smashes it into Alice's face*

JWhitlock: *chuckles, grabbing your hand* I love you.

AliceCullen: *Gasping* Damn that is cold.

bellawhitlock: I love you too.

bellawhitlock: ((time warp 2.0 to the place?))

Peterphelia: *Gets a sudden, if not shameful idea, pulling his hand free from his now rock-hard cock, and ghosting upstairs*

AliceCullen: *picking up eggs for the open fridge, hurling them like rocket fire at your head*

AliceCullen: I don't know who the hell you are.

bellawhitlock: *walking around the hotel room, stripping down to nothing, looking at Jasper* Do I really have to wear the teeth?

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No, I'm not. *strips down, throwing my clothes over the bed, walking to Bella, wrapping her tightly in my arms*

Peterphelia: *My hand hovers over the door knob before my dick decides he's calling the shots, and I'm pushing it open, stepping into the room*

bellawhitlock: Good. We'll just tell Peter we did. *looks at the door* ready? let's go show them what a real vampire looks like.

Peterphelia: *shuts the door behind me with a soft click, sighing that there is no bed in here. There's a sleek black leather couch, and I throw myself on it unceremoniously, thrusting my hand back into my pants, and pulling my cock free*

Edward: I told you! *ducking eggs* I'm your bro--- *chokes as an egg gets in his mouth, cracking against his teeth. he starts gagging* That's just fucking nasty... *he grabs a glass pitcher of tea that was brewing off the window ledge and flings it at Alice, the glass shattering and soaking her torso in the liquid*

AliceCullen: Shit, I don't know who the hell I am! *Looking down at my soaked shirt, now virtually see through, but I do have little tits, damn*

JWhitlock: *nods* Sure am *grabs your hand, smacking your ass* Let's go Mrs. Whitlock.

bellawhitlock: *sighing as I pull Jasper out of the hotel room and into the lobby, where people are...naked, whispering* if I was human, I'd be blushing right now...

Peterphelia: *Opens eyes momentarily, noticing a balled up sketch in the wastebasket. I momentarily abandon my cock, reaching over and grabbing the paper, un-crumpling it carefully* Fuck....

AliceCullen: *Screaming at the top of my lungs in a high pitched pixie manner* What the hell is happening?

JWhitlock: *leans into Bella, whispering* I know you would *stops at the information desk* What do you want to do first? *pours over the list of activities* Naked shuffleboard?

bellawhitlock: *giggles* Um, no.

AliceCullen: Why is my throat on fire?

AliceCullen: *Tearing at my hair*

JWhitlock: *gets distracted by a couple of humans staring at me and Bella, eyeing us hungrily, shooting off waves of lust, desire and envy, whispers* We've got a couple of admirers already...

Peterphelia: *It's the sketch; the one Edward was working on in the back yard. I can see the sketched version of the bite mark on Edward’s ass, and shudder, freeing my cock once more. My hand wraps around tight as I clutch the paper, knowing that this is wrong on many levels, but loving it anyway*

Edward: *takes advantage of Alice's distraction with her screaming and grabs the nearest blunt object he can find. he rears his arm back and swings with all the strength he can... SMASHING a cast iron frying pan full into her insane little face!*

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip* I can see that. Should we give them a show?

AliceCullen: *Ringing*

AliceCullen: *Ringing*

AliceCullen: *Ringing*

AliceCullen: *My ears are ringing*

AliceCullen: Edward, what the hell?

JWhitlock: *runs my hand up Bella's side, grabbing her hip and pulling her into me* Only if you want to *licks the shell of her ear*

bellawhitlock: *whispers* you're projecting, darling...and yes, I want to.

Edward: Alice? *warily watching his sister, frying pan still held in position to be used again if necessary* Are you back?

AliceCullen: Edward, did you just hit me with a frying pan?

Edward: *turns to inspect the Alice-face shaped dent in the bottom of the frying pan* It... would seem so... Yes.

Peterphelia: *sets the sketch down gingerly, pushing my pants and boxers down past my hips. My hand returns to my cock, working up and down slowly, while my other hand tugs gently at my balls*

JWhitlock: Am I? *glances at the other couple briefly, noticing that the man's cock is standing at attention and the woman is watching us with want in her eyes, runs my hands down Bella's back squeezing her ass then grabbing her hips, lifting her up and setting her down on the desk, leaning into her, kissing her deeply*

AliceCullen: *looking down* Why am I all wet?

AliceCullen: OH MY GOD!! WHO THE FUCK DRESSED ME????

bellawhitlock: *wrapping my hands in your hair, pressing myself against you, sucking your tongue into my mouth*

Edward: *almost bites his lip to keep from laughing, but as soon as his teeth touch the edge of his newest scar he stops that gesture* I don't know, that's how I found you...

AliceCullen: Hurry, find me something else to put on.

Edward: *darts around the house, returning a bit later with the pan clutched in one hand and a pair of slacks that would be too long for Alice and a matching blouse in the other hand...the woman that lived here hadn't had much to choose from*

Peterphelia: *smoothes my thumb over the head of my leaking cock, groaning as I imagine Charlotte, on her knees in front of me, but it doesn't stay Charlotte, won't stay Charlotte, her blonde hair fading into bronze as I stroke myself harder*

JWhitlock: *cups Bella's tits with my palms, releasing her mouth to duck my head and flatten my tongue first against one nipple then the other, sucking one into my mouth, teasing it with the tip of my tongue*

bellawhitlock: *throwing my head back and groaning, trailing my hand between us to tug roughly at your cock*

JWhitlock: *groans against your tit, being bombarded by lust from all sides, I can't take it. Flips Bella over, bending her over the desk and slams into her, grasping her shoulder for leverage* Fuuuck Bella......

Peterphelia: *releases the hand clutching my sack, grabbing the edge of the couch as I stroke faster, remembering the sounds Edward made when I sucked him off* -Fuck, oh fuck-

bellawhitlock: *gasping* Jass...Jasper...flip me back over...I want *groan* to see your face!

JWhitlock: *slides out of Bella, flipping her back over at a speed much to fast to be human, plunging into her again, bucking wildly, my hands gripping your hips* -Jesus!- *lust is bouncing every where*

Peterphelia: *Gasps, feeling the familiar heat flood my body as I come all over my bare stomach. I let my head fall back, wiping my hands on my jeans with a sigh* Jesus Christ, I'm fucked up.

bellawhitlock: *panting wildly, pushing hard against you* care...ful....baby.... *moaning*

Peterphelia: * Stand, making sure my hands are dry as I smooth out the sketch, laying it neatly on Edward’s desk. I return to my room, stripping myself and throwing my jeans in the wash. I rinse the drying venom from my stomach and stare at my naked self in the bathroom mirror.* I am not an emo bitch. I will not brood.

JWhitlock: *Bella's breasts bounce with each thrust, I reach between us to stroke her clit and bend down to take a nipple between my teeth. The desk is creaking and groaning in protest underneath us, but I can't stop*

JWhitlock: *Bella's breasts bounce with each thrust, I reach between us to stroke her clit and bend down to take a nipple between my teeth. The desk is creaking and groaning in protest underneath us, but I can't stop*

bellawhitlock: *fisting my hands in my hair and throwing my legs up over your shoulders* Fuck! Jasper! *feeling his lust as well as my own, finding myself coming close quickly*

Peterphelia: *Glares at my reflection* I am a man. I will not -pine- goddamnit.

Peterphelia: *Looks down at sink* I told Charlotte I didn't need him, and I don't.

JWhitlock: *thrusting erratically, biting down on the other nipple, flicking it with my tongue, my stomach begins to tighten, and there is an ominous crack from underneath us, but, by this point, I'm too caught up in the waves of lust, desire and want that are crashing over me*

bellawhitlock: *Jasper's bite throws me over the edge and I come hard, screaming loudly as my whole body tenses* YES!! God!!!

Peterphelia: *sighs, wearily, looking back up at himself, feeling sort of pathetic* God, but he gives good head.

Peterphelia: *Glares at his dick, when it twitches at the thought* I'm not listening to you. You get me in trouble.

JWhitlock: *growls against Bella's skin as I twitch and come inside of her, lust exploding in and all around me, the desk cracks and gives way beneath us, and we crash to the floor as I'm riding out the last ebbs of my release*

bellawhitlock: *pants loudly* Jesus God...Jasper....fuck....​

Peterphelia: *leans forward, pressing my forehead against the mirror, smacking into it with light, dull thuds* This. Is. So. Fucking. Complicated.

JWhitlock: *collapses on top of Bella, pressing my face into your neck* Holy.... hell..... *pants and gasps for air*

bellawhitlock: I'm almost tired...*kissing you weakly* Jasper...we broke the desk.

JWhitlock: *doesn't hear the light footsteps walking toward us, but when a warm human hand lands on my bare ass, I jump up, my eyes wide*

Peterphelia: *Stands up straight again, rolling his eyes at his own pathetic antics* Fuck my life. I'm a little brooding bitchpire.

JWhitlock: *grabs Bella's hand, and pulls her to her feet, pushing her behind me as the 50 something human man reaches out again, whispers* Bella! Let's get the fuck out of here! Now!

bellawhitlock: *whisper back, quickly and too low for humans* Why?! What's wrong?

Peterphelia: *Leaves the bathroom, flopping bare ass naked onto the bed*

JWhitlock: *my wide eyes dart around the room, taking in the various orgy's and couples fucking, then back to the old man that's advancing toward me* I, uh, think I may have projected a -little- too much....

bellawhitlock: *gasping and laughing* Shit! Let's go...perhaps this isn't such a good idea. A quick pick in the hotel room with the teeth for Peter?

JWhitlock: *grabs Bella's hand, running back up the hotel, laughing my ass off, slamming the door behind us* Alright *laughs* let's get this pic taken..

bellawhitlock: *laughs with you* Oh, my God, I can't believe I let you do that! *rummages for the camera, tossing a pair of fake teeth to Jasper and popping some into my own mouth* He'll bitch if we aren't naked.

JWhitlock: *pops the teeth in my mouth, pulls Bella toward me, taking the camera from her, hitching her leg over my thigh, grabbing her ass firmly* Say bloodburgers! *snaps the picture*

bellawhitlock: *grins widely* should we go home now? I mean...it's probably bad to go back out there.

JWhitlock: *chuckles, picking up Bella's clothes, tossing them to her* yeah, let's get out of here.

JWhitlock: *pulls on my own clothes, pocketing the camera*

bellawhitlock: *dresses quickly and motions towards the window* fast exit?

JWhitlock: *nods, shoving the window open, signaling for Bella to jump through* Ladies first.

bellawhitlock: *lands quickly and moves out of the way for Jasper* we'll never hear the end of this you know...

JWhitlock: I know, I'd imagine that Peter had just this in mind when he sent us here, fucker... *sneaks to the rental car, the sounds of the humans still going at it like rabbits coming from inside the building*

bellawhitlock: *snorts* Let's go give him what he wants then. The boy could use some cheering up.

JWhitlock: *races back to the airport, boarding the first flight to Washington* Hope everything's alright back home.

bellawhitlock: *grows slightly sad* I hope Edward can bring Alice back...

JWhitlock: *nods* We never should have left her there..... *takes Bella's hand*

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* we never should have done a lot of things, Jasper. We can only hope he can snap her out of it.

JWhitlock: You're right *kisses Bella's knuckles absently* Hey Bella?

bellawhitlock: Hmm baby?

Edward: *cleaning up the food mess and relocated appliances before positioning the dead woman to look as if it weren't a vampire that killed her. he constantly casts worried looks toward the room Alice had disappeared into to get cleaned up. he also prudently stows the dented pan so that he can take that souvenir with him*

JWhitlock: What would you say to looking for a house when we got back? Something just for us? We don't have to move in right away, just something we'll have, and maybe when things are settled down.....

bellawhitlock: It's probably a good idea. *sighs* If we're gonna get better, we need to take time away, at least some of the time.

bellawhitlock: ((land in forks nao?))

JWhitlock: ((Yup))

JWhitlock: *nods as the plane touches down and I wait for Bella to leave the plane before me*

bellawhitlock: *hops off the plane and heads to where the car is parked, climbing in and waiting for Jasper* here's hoping the house is still standing.

JWhitlock: *slides in, gunning the engine, heading toward home* There's a slight possibility that it is.

bellawhitlock: Who knows. I think with Edward gone, things will calm down a bit, at least. *shoving away the feelings of sadness*

JWhitlock: *nods, frowning* You miss him a lot don't you?

bellawhitlock: *smiles weakly* yeah. But I understand him a bit more now, and I realized that I never really -knew- him.

JWhitlock: *smiles sadly* Hey, he'll come back eventually, he just needs to get his own shit straightened out before he does. I owe him a lot you know.

bellawhitlock: *smirks* yeah, you kind of do. And maybe it's a good thing he goes, if just for a short time.

JWhitlock: It is a good thing. *kisses you as we pull up to the house*

bellawhitlock: *bounds into the house, tossing the bags into our room and heading downstairs to plop onto the couch* This looks new...
