AliceCullen: *Running at full speed through the woods nearing the abandoned warehouse where we found Maria* *thinks for Edwards's benefit: We should be arriving just ahead of the four captains Edward.*

Edward: *nods at Alice, thinking back at her* ::I can hear them on the edge of my range. They're flickering in and out of it.:: *he scans the warehouse as the approach before leaping up into the top of the tree Alice had notified him of in the vision and going still*

AliceCullen: *Scanning the future to see the exact moment they arrive, sharing the thoughts with Edward*

AliceCullen: ::here we go::

Edward: ::I hear them:: *watches from his vantage point in the tree as the four vampires approach. he crouches in the tree, keeping his good eye locked on them as soon as they reach visual range* ::Now!:: *he thinks right before leaping out of the tree. he slams into one of the vampire's head on, tumbling end over end and tearing the surprised vampire's head off before he really even knows that he's under attack. he throws the head away just in time to be tackled by one of the other vampires*

AliceCullen: *Spotting the first captain run past the tree I took refuge in, I wait for the second and drop just behind him* Well hello there, what's the hurry handsome?

AliceCullen: *He turns and cocks his head, confused just long enough for me to jump on him, straddle him and twist his neck, breaking it and tearing it from his body* Yohoooo, back here.* I call to the other captain.

bellawhitlock: *calls into the house* anybody home?

Edward: Shit... *starting to feel that he should have landed on this one by surprise because this 'captain' doesn't seem to have any connection at all between his thoughts and his actions... he's thrown back, slamming through the burned remains of a wall into the warehouse*

AliceCullen: *This one will not be as easy; he's ready for me and more experienced in battle. Damn it, Jasper would be handy right about now. The captain changes his mind several times on his plan of attack. It is almost as if he knows my gift and is trying to confuse me.*

Peterphelia: *Calls out from couch* I'm in here!

Charlotte: *looks up from the screen* I'm here too sugar

bellawhitlock: *grins, padding into the living room* Hey, Petey. What's up?

Edward: *pulls himself out of the burned brick and steel, managing to do it just before this captain can hit him. he hears a clear thought coming from his opponent and darts to go into what should have been an unprotected side only to take another blow, this one throwing him back out of the warehouse* Damn... *he pauses, hearing his voice... he hadn't meant to say that. only one thought comes to mind* Fuck! One of these pricks is a power scrambler!

Peterphelia: *shrugs, throwing feet up on the coffee table* Nothing, just kicking back watching Underworld with dollface here, *squeezed Char into my side*

AliceCullen: Are you really afraid of a little thing like me, you are a big strapping hulk of a vampire. *He smirks and replies, "Only your gift bothers me Alice"* Well, hell, that will just make this more interesting big guy. ::Shit Edward, I may be in trouble:: *His huge hands come flying at me before I see anything and make contact with my stomach, throwing me back into the trees*

Charlotte: *beams up at Peter, before looking over at Bella* That's right.

bellawhitlock: Can I join? or is this a couples only thing?

Peterphelia: *scoffs* drop your ass in a chair, darlin', we're on the second movie now.

bellawhitlock: *grins, obeying and dropping into the chair* So wait...we're vampires, watching a movie about...vampires?

Charlotte: And werewolves *smirks*

Peterphelia: *Nods* I particularly love the blue werewolf-vampire dude.

Charlotte: I miss Michael Sheen in this movie *pouts* but the smurf is interesting too *shrugs*

bellawhitlock: Is that even possible? a vampire-werewolf? I mean, *thinks about the wolves I know* that's kind of...weird.

Peterphelia: *shrugs* It's not like we can knock em up or anything.

Charlotte: *shudders* I don't even want to think about that. But if I had to guess, I'd say it's fairly impossible.

Edward: *landed somewhere near the dude that just hit Alice back into the trees. he abruptly tries opponent-switch tactic, going for a low hit on the other vampire from behind and succeeds in knocking his legs out from under him. he ends up in a snarling, rolling, biting tangle even as the other vampire comes out of the warehouse to join the fun*

bellawhitlock: *wrinkles my nose* Yeah, that's pretty gross. Isn't our venom kind of, I don't know, poisonous to wolves anyway?

Peterphelia: No like we get lots of chances to find out. But it's generally pretty poisonous, so I'd say yeah.

Charlotte: *nods* Yes, but it takes several bites to attack their immune system

AliceCullen: SHIT. *seeing Edwards decision that one is a power scrambler. Flipping back up to my feet, preparing for his next assault, I can't rely on my gift, he is using it against me. Remembering all the fighting techniques Jasper ever taught me I flash around the back of the pile of vampires rolling on the ground, Edward in the middle of it and tear at the other vamp's midsection sending him flying.*

bellawhitlock: Aren't they kind of stinky, too?

Peterphelia: *rolls eyes* Dogs, Bella. Of course they stink.

Edward: *emerges from the middle of the pile with a crack on the side of his face that was previously unmarred...but it's one of those cracks that heals over in a wisp of smoke with no visible scar, so it's okay... he spits a chunk of his opponent out of his mouth, snarling before diving back at the bastard Alice didn't tear away... only to scream a moment later, the sound accompanied by the metallic shriek of tearing vampire flesh*

bellawhitlock: *tucks back into the chair* huh. Well then. *eyes the screen* Char, we need to get us some suits like that.

Charlotte: *smiles* I actually have some upstairs *giggles*

Peterphelia: *Grins, looking down Char's shirt. 
* Yes, yes you do. You know I love you in leather, doll face.

AliceCullen: *Jumping on the dazed vampire I fight him to the ground. His teeth finding purchase in my ass cheek, tearing a chunk out. Pissed, I punch him in the nuts and he chokes out my ass.* I'll teach you to get near my ass again. *Ripping his arm off as I struggle under him and he attempts to grab my hair*

Charlotte: *licks lips* Oh I know, baby

bellawhitlock: *raises my eyebrows* well, in that case, -I- need to get me one of those suits.

Charlotte: *nods, not looking away from Peter* Yes, Jasper would like that.

Peterphelia: *Nods diplomatically* The key is custom tailoring.

bellawhitlock: *grins* yes, he would. I'll make a trip sometime soon and get one made, I suppose. he rather enjoys tight fighting clothing.

Charlotte: Don't all men?

Edward: *apparently his opponent was watching Alice's fight because the next thing he knows, some strange vampire's fist is punching him in the nuts. he actually pauses the fight to raise an eyebrow... he'd experienced so much worse in that area that it was like nothing* Bitch... Please! *he roundhouse kicks the 'captain' in the face so hard that a chunk flies off the stupid look of surprise*

bellawhitlock: This is very true. *turns to the TV* You know what I wish? I wish pot still had an effect on us.

Peterphelia: Char's got a guy, deals in custom leathers. You should give her his number, baby.

Peterphelia: *wistful sigh* Pot brownies....

bellawhitlock: *sighs dramatically* tell me about it. I could use a good buzz right about now.

Charlotte: *scrolls through cell, copying number into text and forwarding it to Bella* There you go, sugar

bellawhitlock: thanks darling. I'll call him in the morning.

AliceCullen: *Beating him with his own arm as I kick him repeatedly in the head until his neck snaps back, I toss the arm and tear his head off.*

Charlotte: *thoughtful* We would need Jazz and a human. Maybe we could go out tomorrow?

bellawhitlock: it has potential. but what to tell the human?

Peterphelia: We could just go somewhere public.

Charlotte: If we go out, we just need to find a human high enough for Jazz to spread the vibes. No need to actually talk to the thing

bellawhitlock: Where do people smoke pot nowadays?

Peterphelia: *snort* Down by the river in the van where I bought the brownies.

bellawhitlock: *laughs* maybe we can make that guy brownies, and pretend to eat, and just jazz off of him?

Edward: Alice!! *yells in surprise and pain as the power scrambler seems to decide, upon seeing his comrade fall, that going for a potential kamikaze attack is good... of course since his power is scrambled, Edward doesn't see it coming until his torso is ripped in two from his left shoulder down to the bottom of his rib cage...he sinks his teeth into the guy's neck and uses his right arm to jerk the prick's head off before stumbling back in shock... strangely, all he can say now is...* Don't burn my ear... *before falling over and passing out from venom loss, a chunk previously bitten from the right side of his head where half his ear and part of his neck are missing is leaking venom almost as bad as the newest injury*

Peterphelia: *Shrugs* Or we can just hang out on the other side of the river. Jazz gets pretty good range, right?

Peterphelia: *Looks reminiscent* I don't want to ever make brownies with you again, is all I'm saying.

bellawhitlock: *frowns* how come?

Peterphelia: *raises brow* Because I don't want to end up covered in nasty egg again. Do you not remember the epic food fight?

bellawhitlock: The memory is kind of fuzzy. We should recreate it, just to remind me. *grins*

AliceCullen: *Flashing to Edward* I don't fucking think so douchebag. *My nails swipe across the back of his neck, severing the spinal cord, his head lolling by a thread. His feeble attempts to reattach his head infuriate me as I watch Edward oozing venom on the ground. My hands moving fast as possible shredding his arms.* No one fucks with my family, NO ONE. *One roundhouse kick to his head sends it flying as I drop to my knees to help Edward.*

Peterphelia: *grimaces* You don't really want that, now that eggs taste like shit, and you can smell them no matter how hard you scrub your skin.

bellawhitlock: *sighs* you're probably right. We used to do fun things when I was human. What happened? We used to be cool.

Charlotte: *smiles evilly* I thought it was fun. Maybe we should try it again.

Edward: *would totally be taking a video of Alice saying that so he could show everyone just how family oriented she is... if he weren't all unconscious like a damsel in distress*

Peterphelia: *looks up at the ceiling* Count me out. Maybe I'll watch. It could be hot. But I want no part of it.

Charlotte: *pouts, giving Peter the puppy dog eyes* Not even for me?

bellawhitlock: *grins*

Peterphelia: *laughs* Not even for a blow job.

AliceCullen: OH Edward. *putting the body parts back together, spitting venom into the wounds to seal them* You'll be ok, shit I just hope we have time to sit here and wait without attracting ay others from Maria's army. *Picking up the stray pieces of and reattaching them. I hold my chunk of ass to my cheek trying to get it to reattach* Damn I hope I didn't attach my ass to Edward's face and his face to my ass.

bellawhitlock: Fooey.

Charlotte: *licks lips, looking up at Peter from underneath my eyelashes* You sure about that, baby? *purrs, silencing self by biting lip*

Edward: *starts to show a little bit of life once the wounds start sealing and venom starts moving properly through his body. he stirs, fluttering his eyes open and looking through dead black and scarred silver at Alice. he looks confused for a moment* Mommy?

Peterphelia: *Shakes head, smirking at Chars impressive attempts* Yeah, not even a blowjob from you is worth scrubbing egg yolk from my hair. Sorry, babe

Charlotte: From me huh?

Peterphelia: *grins* well you do give the best blowjobs.

Charlotte: *smiles widely, the uncertain feeling disappearing instantly* Oh Petey, you really do know what to say to the ladies, don't ya?

bellawhitlock: *watches the two*

Peterphelia: *Nuzzles Chars neck, licking her collarbone* No one knows how to turn me on like you, doll face. You probably know my body better then you know your own.

bellawhitlock: Your pillow talk is precious, for the record.

Charlotte: *runs fingers through Peter's hair, startling at Bella's comment* You're still here?

Peterphelia: *snickers* Don't be mean, Char baby.

bellawhitlock: *frowns* I asked if you wanted me here. I can go.

Peterphelia: *winks playfully at Bella* Ain't nothing bout me precious, sugar. Isn't that right, Char?

AliceCullen: Oh hell no. Edward? Can you move, we are not safe here, we have to get away from here. *Helping Edward to his feet, His body leaning heavily against mine, I moveas quickly as I can to get us away from the area.*

Edward: *reorients swiftly, turning back toward the remnants of the battle* Did you burn them?! *he looks for the telltale signs of purple smoke*

Charlotte: *humms in agreement, too focused on that bitemark on Peter's neck, the one I gave him. Leaning forward and licking it quickly, before finally turning over to look at Bella* Stay, sugar.

AliceCullen: Yes, while you were fusing back together. *stares at his face hoping that that is the right body part on his cheek*

Peterphelia: *shivers a little as Chars tongue smoothes over The Mark* Yeah, we haven't hung out in a while, babe, you don't have to go.

bellawhitlock: *looks at you two warily* are you sure?

Charlotte: Positive *smiles, taking Bella's hand* Besides we haven't watched 'Rise of the Lycans' yet *dragging Bella into the living room*

Edward: *reaches up, patting the spot that Alice is looking at... since it has the skin flap that attaches to his ear properly, he's not as worried as her thoughts* Seriously... Does your ass have skin flaps that look like earlobes? Is that why you're always looking for fashion to cover it? *he starts staggering away like a drunkard*

AliceCullen: You are still an assface. *leads him in the right direction, away from the warehouse*

bellawhitlock: *groans* Char, more movies?? I'm itchy here!

Charlotte: So go upstairs and scratch that itch. *whispers* I have a whole bag of toys that I never used before. They are in the pink bag in my closet *winks*

bellawhitlock: *laughs* oh God. That's not what I meant!

Edward: I love you too... *rotates his left arm, trying to see if his ribcage and shoulder are reattaching properly* But I'd love you more if we could get somewhere to hunt really quickly...

Charlotte: *shrugs* Well, I wouldn't be surprised with the bunny impersonation you and Jazz have been doing lately

bellawhitlock: *scowls* What? he's got a lot of making up to do.

Peterphelia: *snorts* Yeah, it's sort of a fuckfest up in the Cullen house.

AliceCullen: How long do you think it will take before my eyes go back to gold? *his mention of hunting reminds me that my throat has been burning for hours* There should be some wildlife this way. *Starts running in the direction of the woods*

Edward: Two weeks at the most. *he recalls from his own venture into eating humans decades ago... he keeps up with Alice as best as he can, the venom loss making him slower than her for once*

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* Technically this whole sex thing is still new and exciting for me. I've got to play it up.

AliceCullen: *hearing the heartbeats of animals not far ahead, I silently alert Edward and change directions to head them off*

Peterphelia: *nods* Yeah, we can't say we blame you. Jaspers pretty fuckhot.

bellawhitlock: I have to agree. My husband is a fine specimen. Although, I've never seen an ugly vampire.

Charlotte: *smirks* Yeah, but Jasper is like my Petey. In a league of their own.

Peterphelia: *shrugs* It's all about preference. I like blondes, so Char appeals to me a fuck ton more then you or Alice ever could.

bellawhitlock: *smirks* I'm kind of offended, Peter.

Charlotte: :: What about bronze haired guys? That doesn't look very blonde to me. ::

Peterphelia: *Shrugs* Don't be. I just like my women blonde and busty. Char's a goddess in my eyes.

Charlotte: *smirks* I have a thing for dark hair *tangles fingers into Peter's dark hair*

Edward: *picks up speed, racing with the desperation of the starving and falls on the nearest heartbeat. he tears into it almost savagely as he sucks down the blood. he makes a horrible mess, getting more of it on himself than in his mouth and he's soon tearing off for another*

Charlotte: *feels venom stinging my eyes, touched by Peter referring to me as a Goddess*

AliceCullen: Crap *realizing I need to stay closer to Edward before he goes running in the wrong direction and we start devouring humans again*

bellawhitlock: *purses my lips* I guess I kind of dig blondes too. Not to say I haven't been attracted to...others...with hair a shade darker.

Peterphelia: *smirks at Bella* I think you keep yourself open to all sorts of options, don't ya?

Charlotte: *coughs to cover up my laugh, even though I'm not fooling anyone since vampires don't need to cough*

bellawhitlock: *laughs* I suppose that's one way of looking at it. Granted, if I wanted another...option, I'd have to ensure that Jasper was a part of it this time.

Peterphelia: *Looks thoughtful* Jasper's into brunettes, I think. I've never known him to like blondes. *Kisses Chars shoulder* Dumb bastard doesn't know what he's missing out on.

Edward: *gets two or three more before he slows down enough to be aware enough of where he is. he pauses, looking around for Alice* Have you had anything yet? *he's a bloody mess now, shirt almost completely obliterated from all the new attacks and the dinner fighting back, his left eye is a dark amber color*

AliceCullen: *Running side by side with Edward, glad he still doesn’t have his full strength or I wouldn't be able to keep up. I watch him grab a fox and begin to feed before grabbing one myself and quickly draining it, one eye on Edward the entire time.*

Charlotte: *smiles smugly* That's right baby. And don't you ever forget it *winks*

bellawhitlock: he's stuck with me now, so it doesn't look like he'll ever get to find out! *chuckles*

Edward: *nods, seeing Alice eating and heads for another kill, this time he manages to find a decent sized buck and drains it quickly*

Peterphelia: *Smiles softly* Doesn't matter when your in love anyways.

Peterphelia: *smiles turns into a smirk* Though having an uber hot blonde wife is a fucking awesome perk.

bellawhitlock: And I'm sure Jasper would say the same about his uber-hot brunette wife. *nods knowingly, smirking*

Charlotte: *smiles softly*

Charlotte: *watches the sunrise through the window, marveling at its beauty and sighing contently*

bellawhitlock: *is actually considering taking Char up on her offer to use her un-used toys*

Edward: *finishes hunting, waiting for Alice to finish as well* Let's go back to Forks... I really want a shower and to rest before we leave again.

AliceCullen: *Drains the last of a buck, dropping it to the ground* Okay, let's get rid of these and get this trip home over with.

Edward: *nods and goes back along their hunting route, tearing up the smaller bodies for the wildlife and burying the larger ones. once that's done he turns about and races back...to the town where he found Alice. he picks up his bag that he had stashed seemingly ages ago, the one with the Alice-face imprinted frying pan... and starts running back to Forks!*

AliceCullen: *Running back to Forks , purposely making Edward slow down so I can keep up.*

bellawhitlock: *kicks my legs back onto the coffee table, sighing*

Charlotte: *pulls Peter's head into my lap, running my fingers through his hair and humming a soft tune, still looking outside*

Peterphelia: *groans* Oh no! It sighed!

Edward: *manages to find one of those tricky earth energy lines, hoping on it and speed-surfing the squiggly energy line back to Forks in a fraction of the time it should have taken!*

Charlotte: *giggles* It, baby?

bellawhitlock: *sticks my tongue out at Peter*

AliceCullen: *Hanging onto Edward for the time warp line ride*

Charlotte: *softly scrapes his forehead with my nails, before bending forward and kissing Peter softly*

Charlotte: *softly scrapes his forehead with my nails, before bending forward and kissing Peter softly*

Peterphelia: *purrs, licking Char's lips playfully*

Peterphelia: *Pulls back pressing my forehead to Chars* We're alienating Bella again, Babe.

bellawhitlock: *snarks playfully* If you're not going to ask me to join, take it upstairs. *rolls my eyes and giggles*

Edward: *races across Forks at Alice's speed, running up the drive to the mansion and then SLAMS open the door loudly. he's missing most of his shirt, what's left covered in old blood and travel dust... in fact, his entire body seems to be covered in dried venom, old blood and travel dust... his new scars are visible, but he doesn't care, not even looking at anyone as he trudges almost wearily to the stairs and starts the climb up*

Peterphelia: *Smirks* We're not asking you to join, but I don't feel like moving. Feel free to watch.

bellawhitlock: *whips my head to the door* The hell?

Charlotte: *sighs contently, giving Bella a breathtaking smile* You might learn something *claiming Peter's mouth again*

Peterphelia: *Tears mouth away sharply, seeing a blur of white and red that had to be Edward* Is that.....

bellawhitlock: *sniffs, wrinkling my nose*

AliceCullen: *Running just behind Edward, arriving at the house, looking like hell, those time warp lines are hell on the wardrobe and hair. My eyes still ruby red, my nails filthy and my hair a tangled rats nest. Ignoring everyone and running straight to mine and Conner's room*

bellawhitlock: *glares as Alice enters, but doesn't say anything*

AliceCullen: *Opening the door, stepping in, seeing most of his things gone, my body shakes with tears and sobs that can never be shed. Closing the door behind me, locking it, I fall onto the bed.*

Charlotte: *biting tongue to stop from saying something nasty, jealousy trying to take the upper hand after his quick dismissal at just the sight of Edward*

Peterphelia: ::::Edward?:::::

bellawhitlock: *stands up* I think I'm going to hunt. *nods* Yes.

Peterphelia: *stays put knowing it will only cause more problems, burying my face in Chars shoulder and holding her tight*

Edward: *opens the door to his own room and is locked in place when a wrecking ball in the guise of a scent hits him head on. his eyes open wide and he gasps* Oh God... *totally hard in less than half a second...muttering* Son of a bitch... *he goes into his room, slamming the door loudly. he's unable to move once he's trapped in there with the scent though*

AliceCullen: *Ignoring the fight about to start downstairs, I go to the bathroom and turn on the shower water.*

bellawhitlock: I'll be in the woods, call me if you need me. *walks towards the back door and out into the forest*

Charlotte: *stiffens as Peter holds me, willing body to relax again*

Peterphelia: *Hears the slam* Wonder what that’s about?

Peterphelia: *licks Chars neck to distract them both* Mmm. Pie.

bellawhitlock: *kills several animals in succession, then sitting on a stump*

Charlotte: *purrs, tilting head to the side to give Peter more access, hands stroking his back and pulling him even closer*

AliceCullen: *Stripping out of the ruined clothing, throwing them on the floor. Looking at the double vanity, seeing Conner standing there bare assed just a few days ago, while I sat on the edge of the tub watching him. Shaking the memories from my mind I climb into the shower, drowning my head under the water.*

Peterphelia: *nibbles ear lobe, trying not to think about what he did in Edwards room, he's hard already from Char, without even thinking about Edward. That'd probably have him coming in seconds.*

bellawhitlock: *scowls into the night, not wanting to go home*

AliceCullen: *Too many damn memories, Conner and I in the shower, my legs around his waist, his hands under my ass, filling me. I punch the wall, breaking the tiles.*

bellawhitlock: *has a mocking conversation in my own head, including the appropriate hand gesutures*

Edward: *finally able to move again, he starts walking cautiously to his desk, removing the pan from his bag and tossing the bag to one side. just as he's about to set the pan down, he notices the picture spread and smoothed out, though still wrinkled from having been balled up. he frowns, tracing a hand down the line of the kneeling man's back. his head jerks up, a flash of a mental image coming to him and he stumbles back, sitting heavily on his couch as the pan falls to the floor. it doesn't help him when he hears Alice having issues with returning as well and he becomes even more resolved to take his sister and leave*

Charlotte: Oh Peter *half sighs, half moans* ::::: I want to taste him again :::::: *plays with the waistband of Peter's jeans, not knowing if he really wants me to touch him with Edward so close*

bellawhitlock: *stands up and destroys the stump*

Peterphelia: *is torn between letting, and really really wanting, Char to touch him, and the idea that Edward is upstairs, where he came all over his couch. Doesn't stop Char, wondering how far she'll go in the living room where any one could catch them*

bellawhitlock: *wants to go lurk in her room, but is afraid of the house now. creeps towards the house and climbs through my window, not making any noise as I lay down on the bed Jasper and i share*

Peterphelia: :::Are you leaving, Edward?::::

Peterphelia: *hears Bella trip through her window* Char...Bella could come down. I think we're alienating her enough....

Charlotte: *impatiently tugging Peter's shirt over his head, then playing with the waistband again* Baby? *whispers* Are you sure?

Peterphelia: You know, without fucking on the couch.

bellawhitlock: *burying my face in the sheets, trying to comfort myself with his scent*

AliceCullen: *Seeing Bella's private tirade, knowing that I can't stay here, desperate for Edward to hurry the hell up so we can get out of here.*

Peterphelia: *Shakes head* I'm not sure in the least. But Alice just got back...I mean, shouldn't we say hullo, or something?

Peterphelia: ::::Are you leaving already? You said you'd say goodbye:::::

bellawhitlock: *sucks in a deep breath, closing my eyes*

Edward: *feels his pessimistic side coming to the fore... and Peter's question is taken in the worst way, as a request to hurry it along and go away* ::Soon.:: *is all he thinks before standing. he stares accusingly at the spot on his couch that Peter's wayward thoughts pointed out to him before doing what he came home for... dropping clothes and going into his bathroom, turning the water on hot and starting to wash away the recent trip to Texas*

Peterphelia: :::I wish you'd stay.::::

Charlotte: *notices how he purposely leaves out Edward's name, feeling rejection run through me again* Sure *softly pushes Peter off, getting up* Hey guys. Welcome home. I'm going to hunt now *calls out from the living room, before running out through the back door*

bellawhitlock: ::: I wish I could sleep :::

Peterphelia: *watches Charlotte leave, feeling torn, before ghosting upstairs and rudely entering Edwards room, grimacing as I smell myself* Edward? *Pushes open the bathroom door, leaning against the doorframe, staring at Edward through the smoked glass shower door*

AliceCullen: *Quickly washing my hair and body, not the slightest bit interested in prolonging the time my hands spend running up and down my flawless skin. I rinse and turn the water off, climbing out and drying off with the nearest towel. The whole house stinks of spunk. Jasper's all too familiar scent, what can only be Bella's new vampire sex scent is everywhere including outside. Peter's scent mingled with Char's and Edward’s. Jesus it is worse than a whorehouse.*

Charlotte: *stops to stand in front of first buck I come across, watching the animal move back obviously startled by my appearance and reaching out to touch it* Fuck! *curses as the buck runs off, sitting down on the forest ground* Sure, why not? Everyone runs. *grumbles, not even making sense to myself*

Edward: Home... *he scoffs at the suggestion before turning to look through the smoked glass at Peter. then he opens the shower door wide, standing there nude and still a bit messy and still hard from Peter's leftover scent in the room. he actually looks a bit grouchy when he speaks* You know... I can't even remember the last time this place felt like a home to me.

Peterphelia: *shrugs* I left my home in Texas.

Charlotte: *spots a lost little puppy, getting up and catching it easily*

Peterphelia: :::Gonna tell me where your headed?::::

AliceCullen: *Throwing on a pair of the jeans Edward and I bought and a tee-shirt, combing out my now very long hair and securing into a ponytail. Throwing clothes into a couple bags, grabbing my travel kit, making final preparations. I sit down to write Conner a letter, to apologize for hurting him. He was never meant to get caught up in the middle of all this craziness. It's just as well he had no tolerance for the shenanigans of this family, even before all this started.*

Peterphelia: *sighs, staying rooted in my spot*

Charlotte: Aw is the cute wittle puppy lost? *checks for a collar, not finding one I bring the puppy closer to my face, sniffing its fur* You smell nice, puppy. *follows scent, hoping I can find its home*

Edward: *rinses the last of the shampoo out of his hair, the water slicking it down to his skull before stepping out of the shower* I don't know. Just... Away. Both Alice and I need to go... *feels like he might be ill, but being stubborn*

Peterphelia: *stars at floor instead of Edward* Will you come back?

bellawhitlock: *is determined to act normal as I dig out my journal and furiously start to write*

Peterphelia: *closes eyes, so he won't steal glances* I'll...leave. I can tell that you want me too.

Peterphelia: *Turns around, walking at a human pace towards Edwards open bedroom door.*

Charlotte: *finds the house the puppy came from, silently making my way into the backyard and putting it down onto the grass* You're home now. *jumps the fence, wanting to make a quick escape before someone sees me...A throat clearing behind me, startles me and I turn around slowly*

Edward: *suddenly steps behind Peter and wraps his arms around him from behind* I... Don't know anymore. I don't know anything. *he squeezes his eyes shut, rubbing his face between Peter's shoulder blades as he trembles*

Peterphelia: *Leans into Edward* Well, I'll be here if you do come back.

Edward: *whispers against Peter's skin* Goodbye... *before letting go and shoving Peter lightly out of the room. he closes the door and turns to his closet, going to find clothes that won't be easily destroyed on the trip*

Peterphelia: *stands there shocked, barely seeing Bella*

Charlotte: *looks up at the man watching me with caution* Um, I found the puppy and thought I had seen it here earlier *blinks a couple of times to keep up the human charade, mindful to shift my weight as well*

bellawhitlock: Peter. words, please.

bellawhitlock: *walking up to you, grabbing you by your ear and taking you into my room, tossing you into my shower and turning the water on*

Peterphelia: *nods, wordlessly, letting myself be dragged into her room*

AliceCullen: ::Dear Conner, I'm so very sorry. I love you so much. I never meant to hurt you. You always knew about the vision that ended Jasper and I, you were the only one that ever knew that vision, on that horrible day of Bella's birthday party would tell me that Jasper and Bella would spend eternity together and you and I would find our way to one another. What you don't know, what the rest of them will never know, is that when Peter took Jasper to that damn diner he started a chain reaction that would have kept Bella and Jasper apart forever. The only thing that would make Jasper return was making the huge mistake of sleeping with me. It was the only way he would ever be happy. I tried to find another way, it just wasn't there. I guess I chose Jasper's happiness over ours, for that I am sorry. Forever, Alice.*

Peterphelia: *sputters under the water* What the fuck?

bellawhitlock: *puts my hands on my hips* Peter Whitlock! Did you not just have this conversation with me? About pining over Edward? *looks serious*

bellawhitlock: About how I shouldn't be doing that when I had a perfectly good man-or in your case woman-there by my side?

Peterphelia: *blinks* Yes. Fuck. Yes. You’re right. I ...I really wasn't doing anything wrong. I was leaving! I swear!

Charlotte: *stares at this strange man that just invited me into his home, under the guise of being thankful and sits down, feeling terribly uncomfortable this close to a human. A human that smells delicious and makes my throat burn*

bellawhitlock: *glares, slapping you lightly on the face* Yeah. Peter, I've been there and done that. I had a lot of instances where I didn’t think I was doing anything wrong.

AliceCullen: *Licking the envelope, sealing it and addressing it to the one place I saw him going, I place it in my bag and carry my things downstairs.* ::Edward, I'll be outside in the woods when you are ready, I can't stay any longer::

Peterphelia: *Looks wide-eyed* I really wasn't. I went to say good bye, and then I left, but he hugged me....and yeah, I let him. But that was it! I swear!

bellawhitlock: Did you notice that the first place you went after your wife ran off was to him and not her, though?

Edward: ::I understand Alice. I'll be out soon.:: *he goes to stand in front of his desk, looking down at the wrinkled portrait before slowly reaching out to pick up his art pencil*

Charlotte: *feels the venom pool in my mouth as he leans over me to pour me a cup of tea, no longer hearing his words as I swallow rapidly to get rid of the excess venom* T-Thank you *croaks, looking up the man I find him staring at me with a confused expression*

bellawhitlock: If I don't get to pine over him, neither do you!

Peterphelia: *Growls* He's -mine-.

Peterphelia: *Blinks, shaking head* Sorry. I...I can't help it. I want them both. But I -love- Char.

Peterphelia: *sighs* But he's leaving...so I just wanted to say good bye.

bellawhitlock: *snarls* You don't get to want them both Peter. You don't -get- to.

bellawhitlock: You get to love Char, and that's it!!! Dammit, why is it okay for you and not for me?

Peterphelia: *smiles sadly* Doesn't matter. They're both mine in the end. I don't get Edward, I don't. But I -have- to want him, Bella. I -have- to live with wanting him. And I will. I'll suffer for Charlotte. I love her that much.

Charlotte: *repeating himself, he thanks me again this time wrapping his arms around me. Seeing the pulse point in his neck, I can feel myself losing it and open my mouth slightly, inching my head closer to his neck*

bellawhitlock: *hates the fact that you call him yours* you want me to bite your ass? claim you? is that what this is about? because I will, you bet your sparkly ass I will!

Peterphelia: *Grabs Bella by the throat, not hard, but enough to prove a point* You can't dominate me, darlin.

bellawhitlock: *hisses, pushing back* what then? what will shake this from you? you want to bite -my- ass? you will lose her if you keep this up, Peter.

AliceCullen: *Seeing Char losing it with a human, I take off running to try to stop her from making a mistake she will regret*

Peterphelia: *Shakes head* I said goodbye, why isn't that enough? I marked him, I don't get him, and I’ll live with that. You don't understand how hard it will be, you will never understand, but I will do it for Charlotte. I think I get to say goodbye! Now get off me, something’s wrong with my wife!

bellawhitlock: *laughs* I understand more than you think, Peter. *moves off of you* call me if you need backup.

Charlotte: *tightens arms around his fragile human body, sniffing his skin as I run my nose from his collarbone to his ear. Grinning to myself as the human moans, I lick my teeth which are already coated with venom, ready for me to make this kill*

AliceCullen: *Finding the scent trail Char left along with a , what the hell is that stench, a dog? I track it to the humans house and hear Char inside.*

Peterphelia: *Jumps out the window, racing through the woods, following Char's familiar scent. My clothes are wet from the shower, but drying from the wind as I cur through the tree's, catching Alice's scent, as well as a human*

Peterphelia: *Calls out in the woods* Char? Charlotte?

bellawhitlock: *snarls in frustration, punching through the shower wall*

AliceCullen: CHAR, * whispering at a volume she will hear but he will not*

Charlotte: *opens mouth, letting my teeth graze his skin to which he responds with another moan. Snapping my head towards the door, thinking I heard Alice, the human whines pathetically*

AliceCullen: *Running in through the door, looking at Char, her mouth hovering over his neck* Don't do it Char, don't do it, you will regret it.

Peterphelia: *Stumbles into the yard* Charlotte?

Charlotte: *growls at Alice, seeing only a threat as she stands only a foot away* Mine! *snarls, not letting this other vampire steal my meal from me*

AliceCullen: Hoping Peter picks up on what I see, the human is going to have to die, he knows what we are.

bellawhitlock: *curls up in the shower, still wearing clothes, sobbing tearlessly*

Edward: *finishes the portrait, wrinkled as it is. he was so into completing the image that he didn't hear a thing going on in the house. he takes an empty frame, placing the portrait inside of it and sealing it closed over the once rumpled paper...but then he stops, moving to set it face down on his couch before grabbing his various forms of identification, bank cards and adding those, as well as spare clothing that would survive hard nomad style travel to his half-full bag. He taps the pan fondly before heading out of his room and starting down the stairs toward the door*

Peterphelia: *Steps up near Alice,* Char.....baby. Come on. This isn't your choice. Remember?

Peterphelia: *Nods at Char, knowing the human will die, but hopes Char isn't the one to do it.*

Charlotte: *cocks head to the side, something about this new stranger's voice sounding so familiar*

Peterphelia: *Inches closer to Char* This wasn't what you wanted, remember? Your strong, baby. You and me. I can't be strong without you. I love you baby, don't do this. Just come with me.

bellawhitlock: *hits the side of the tub in anger*

Edward: *looks around, confused... unable to sense anyone except Bella* Where did everyone go?

bellawhitlock: *sniffling* Char was mad, she went hunting. Peter...*leaves out the fight* said she needed help, he went after her.

Charlotte: *sniffs the air, finally smelling the scent of my mate in the air and moving out of my defensive stance* Peter? *blinks, moving closer to him and holding my breath as my throat flares again, the human still too close for comfort*

AliceCullen: *Backing off so Char doesn't see her as a threat, allowing Peter to handle this*

Peterphelia: *Sighs in relief* Yes baby, it's me. I came looking for you, I knew you were in trouble. I could feel it, because I love you. Our bond, baby, there ain't nothing like it. Just...come with me.

Edward: *nods, he's accepted the way things should be. he turns to face Bella's direction, but doesn't go into the house again, standing on the front steps* Goodbye, Bella.

AliceCullen: *Leaving Char with Peter, I head back to meet Edward, he'll be waiting for me byt the tree line.*

Charlotte: *looks at Peter's hand, taking it in mine and pressing my body against his* Get me out of here *whispers, scratching my burning throat*

bellawhitlock: *sobs louder, more angry than anything* bye.

Peterphelia: *sighs* You have to...you have to go wait for me. I have to take care of him, okay? Just wait in the woods. Take the puppy.

Edward: *frowns, catching the edges of angry thoughts from Bella, but not as clearly as he had heard her less than a week previously* Are you... Angry at me? *he sounds confused, paused in mid-step to dismount the porch*

bellawhitlock: Yes! *sniffles* no. I don't know. don't worry about it.

Peterphelia: *Nudged Char out the door, before turning to the man who is clearly in some sort of shock* Sorry guy.

Charlotte: *runs into the backyard, grabbing the puppy and hiding in the forest with the puppy in my hands, stroking it's soft fur and purring at the feel of it* What shall we call you? Buddy? Rover? Runs with vampires? *scratches throat again* I'm thirsty puppy

AliceCullen: *making it to the tree line I wait for Edward.*

Edward: *sighs, setting his bag down and heading up the stairs again. he easily goes to where Bella is located. after all, he still loves her* You should know I can't do that. *his voice is soft, torn* What am I doing wrong now?

Peterphelia: *Advances on the man, grabbing his head and twisting. It's a clean break, no blood. I trash the place, staging a robbery, before slipping out, and following Char's scent.*

Peterphelia: *Finds Char in the back yard," You always wanted a dog.

bellawhitlock: *looks up at you from the shower* I told you when we left England I wasn't going to bother you with my feelings Edward, I promised. It’s nothing. *feels a pang of jealousy* You're doing nothing wrong.

Charlotte: *beams up at Peter, rubbing the puppy's belly* He's so cute *swallows* I need to hunt, baby. Can you hold him for a bit? *hands Peter the puppy, pecking him on the lips and taking off in a dead sprint towards a bear, whose scent I pick up instantly*

Peterphelia: *Takes the smelly little animal* Looks like it's you and me. Did she name you yet? She's gonna give you a stupid name like Rover or something. I think we should call you Dracula.

Charlotte: *snaps the bear's neck effortlessly, latching onto his neck and drinking its blood greedily. Drops the bear with a thud, grimacing at the bloody mess I made of myself and running back towards Peter and my puppy*

Peterphelia: *Lets the little dog run around the yard* Sorry about your owner. But he had to go. We're pretty cool people though. The girls are gonna love you.

Edward: *looks frustrated, rubbing his face* How can I ever do anything right if I never know what I'm doing wrong?! *possesses enough control to not break anything though, turning and going back toward the stairs*

bellawhitlock: Edward, I told you, it's not you! For real, it's me. I'm crazy. Don't you think I'd tell you if you were doing something wrong?

Peterphelia: *throws a stick lightly across the yard* Go get that. That’s what dogs do, right?

Charlotte: Come here, Rover *slaps upper legs, smiling hugely as the dog waggles his tail in recognition instead of cowering away from me like any other normal animal*

Edward: *stops* No! I don't think you'd tell me! You never once -told- me until it was too late to do any damn good! Why in the Hell would you start actually telling me anything now?! *stomps down the stairs*

Charlotte: You're supposed to say 'Fetch' and he doesn't know what to do yet, we need to train him *beams at Peter*

Peterphelia: *Groans* His name is Dracula. He said so.

bellawhitlock: *jumps up all wet and follows* I learned my lesson, too, Edward. You want to know what’s wrong with me? Fine. I'm jealous.

Charlotte: Dracula *looks thoughtful, before nodding* If he said so...*trails off, laughing at the puppy rolling over*

Peterphelia: *Looks down at the dog* Dude, we do need to train him! He's totally peeing on your Louis Vitton cowboy boots!

Peterphelia: *nods* Definitely Dracula. I just know these things.

Charlotte: It's okay *rubs puppy's belly* Mommy will just have to buy some new boots *chuckles*

Peterphelia: *grumbles* There $900 boots Char.

Charlotte: *whispers* With daddy's creditcard

Charlotte: *stands up, kissing Peter softly* I know baby, but I really want those boots *gives Peter the puppy dog eyes, bursting out laughing when I see Dracula looking up at Peter sadly too*

Edward: Christ! What the -Hell- is wrong with you, Bella?! *he turns around to glare at her* Are you -really- fucking jealous that I'm out fucking up someone -else's- marriage now instead of your's?!

Peterphelia: *glares at the little puppy*

bellawhitlock: *roars* NO! that's why I didn't want to tell you!! I'm jealous of the bond you have with him, because I've never felt anything like it. Stop being mean.

Charlotte: *smacks Peter's chest* Don't look at him like that! Little Dracula didn't know he couldn't pee on mommy's shoes *coos at the puppy*

Peterphelia: *Smirks* Neither of you can master my level of Puppy Dog eyes. Not even the Puppy Dog. I am the master.

Charlotte: *swoons* That you are, baby *wraps arms around Peter's neck, kissing him passionately* Thank you for stopping me, Petey.

Edward: So let Jasper claim you, Bella! *runs his hands through his hair* Because I'm not strong enough. I bit you in the exact same situation as Charlotte and it had no effect on you at all. You need someone strong enough to hold a claim on you for it to work, apparently.

bellawhitlock: Don’t you think he tried? Christ, it was the first thing he did! I'm not asking you to, either, I'm just telling you, that's what's wrong.

Peterphelia: *holds Char tightly* I knew you'd regret it. As soon as I felt that something was off, I was racing after you. I'm sorry I didn't come sooner, you....you were mad at me. I should have followed you. But I know you like your space sometimes....forgive me?

Peterphelia: *does previously mentioned puppy dog eyes*

Charlotte: *melts* Don't I always? *whispers, brushing lips against his*

Edward: *shakes his head* Trust me... This is nothing to be jealous of. But if this is what you want... Then good luck finding a way that someone can claim you. *he turns, heading out the door and picking up his bag*

bellawhitlock: *whispers* I just want to feel connected... *turning and going back to the shower, sinking back down*

Peterphelia: *Smirks* When it suits you, sugar. Come on, lets get Dracula inside, and see how much we can spend on him online.

Edward: *continues walking to where he can sense Alice, though he looks back over his shoulder toward the house. he sends a thought to Bella* ::You already are connected. To everyone. In more ways than you will ever realize.:: *he smiles a weak apology to Alice* Ready?

Charlotte: *bounces, scooping Dracula into my arms and following Peter inside*

bellawhitlock: ::: then why don't I feel it ::: *sent to Edward before trying to get a lock on her emotions, attempting to tap into her power*

AliceCullen: Please just get me out of here *dry sobs*

Peterphelia: <<<<<<Squiggly line fade out for Peter and Char>>>>>>>>>

Edward: *nods, wrapping an arm around Alice and leading her away from the house. at the same time, he sends to Bella* ::Because you're looking in the wrong places...:: *and then he's out of his range, taking Alice to the Seattle airport... they've got a long flight ahead of them*

AliceCullen: ::Thank you Edward::

Edward: *kisses the top of Alice's head in response to her thanks and finds them another squiggly earth power line to ride to Seattle*

