Edward: *as the he carefully lands the helicopter onto the yacht's landing pad as it sails along the Atlantic toward Italy, Edward snaps a picture of the black cloaks hanging above the co-pilot seat. he carefully lands the helicopter, getting out and tying it down as the yacht continues to sail. he quickly sets the picture of the cloaks seen against the ocean background and adds a text message before sending it to Charlotte* <We'll be in Italy by sundown. Goodbye.> *then he turns off his phone and takes the cloaks below deck, leaving one hanging on the hook outside Alice's cabin and taking the other to his*

Peterphiliac: *Senses something off, but can't put my finger on it* Char?

AliceCullen: *Mentally preparing myself for servitude to the Volturi, not sure how long we will be there. I send a text to Conner to say goodbye*

bellawhitlock: *walks up to my room, looking for Jasper, but only finding a note. Reading it and sinking down on my bed*

Charlotte: *feels phone vibrating, glancing over at Peter and quickly flipping it open, reading text and looking up at Peter* Um...baby, I need to go do something, but I'm going to need you to trust me okay? Please don't ask me any questions; I'll explain everything after. Can you do that for me? *looks up at Peter with big pleading eyes, shifting my feet uncomfortably*

Peterphiliac: *Looks down at Char uncertainly, knowing that this is part of something bigger, something he can't quite pin* Will you be safe?

AliceCullen: *Opening my door to get the cloak that Edward left outside and slipping it on to check the size*

Charlotte: Always *smiles confidently* You know me Petey, I can take care of myself

Peterphiliac: *Kisses Char softly, once on the mouth, once on the head* Go. Be safe. I trust you. This is something...you have to do.

bellawhitlock: *crumbles the letter in my hand, throwing it across the room*

Charlotte: *smiles hesitantly, forcing myself to smile bigger and running towards the garage, deciding at the last minute to just run to the airport since it will be faster.*

Charlotte: *waits until I'm out of ear shot from the others and flipping open my phone, calling an charter company I have used in the past and making the necessary arrangements*

Charlotte: *spots the charter and after a very rushed conversation with the representative, gets into the charter, closing the door behind me. Gets behind the control panel and frowns at some of the more modern looking screens* I just hope this hasn't changed to much *fires up the engines successfully*

Peterphiliac: *paces frantically in the living room, unsure if he made the right choice in letting Char leave without question*

bellawhitlock: *sighs, wishing I could cry as I curl up on the bed and sob tearlessly*

AliceCullen: *Noting the cloak is a tad long for my frame I remove it and expertly tailor it within minutes, until I am satisfied*

Edward: *goes to stand on the deck, watching as the distance landmass moves inexorably closer to the yacht... Or the other way around if you want to be technical about it. When they start getting closer, he goes below so that no one on other ships would be able to see him and heads to his cabin to change into some nicer clothes. he drapes the cloak over his arm and heads up to the bridge so he'll be ready to park the yacht once it's closer to port*

bellawhitlock: *sends Char a text* <Jasper's gone. Didn't say where he went. Didn't say...if...he was coming back. Or when. thought you should know.> *send*

AliceCullen: *Removing the cloak and dressing in something that will be appropriate for Italy I throw the cloak over my arm, and head up to the bridge to meet Edward.*

Peterphiliac: *Hears Bella...ghosting up to her room* Bells?

AliceCullen: Are we almost there?

Charlotte: *speeds down the runway, pulling back the controls and once the charter no longer touches the ground, pulls in the landing gear* That's it, baby. Work with me here

bellawhitlock: *looks towards the door* come in.

Charlotte: *pushes it to his maximum, flying a lot faster than any human captain ever would but still careful not to push it to the limit and cause problems*

Edward: *gives a ghost of a smile at Alice's words* Isn't that my line to you? *the empty look that has grown over the past couple of months soon returns though* Just a couple more hours and then we'll just have to find a car to get to Volterra.

Peterphiliac: *sits down on the bed lightly beside Bella* Char left too.

bellawhitlock: *sniffles* You know she's coming back though.

AliceCullen: *Searching for a car* Oh I have the car all picked out already. You'll love it. When did you learn to handle a ship this size anyway? You really have done a great job.

Peterphiliac: *Nods* I hope so. If it makes you feel better, and it should, I do not sense that Jasper’s departure is permanent. He will come back.

bellawhitlock: *leans over to put my head on your shoulder* Why does this keep happening, Peter? Why can't we just...be?

Charlotte: *flies through thick mist, not bothered by it as my vampire sight enables me to see everything perfectly*

AliceCullen: Edward, I really have had a great time, thank you for doing all these crazy things with me, you have truly saved me in more ways than you could know.

Charlotte: *glances at my watch* Another half an hour. I hope I'm on time

Peterphiliac: *Smiles, pulling Bella into a comforting hug* Your still young yet, Bella. When you've been around for as long as I have, knowing your going to be around for much longer, it's easier to accept devastation. This will pass, and you'll be happy. I promise. One day, when your ancient and beautiful, this time apart will seem insignificant. I know that doesn't help now, but it will.

Edward: *gets another ghost of a smile* I actually taught myself the day we bought it by listening to the sailors on the dock as I was getting things stowed away. *he turns to glance at Alice's face, still slightly startled by the light golden tint to her skin that resulted from being nearly nude 30,000 feet in the air* I had a great time too, Alice. Next time we get a vacation, we're doing the dive-surf again, right?

bellawhitlock: *pouts* Why does he keep leaving? Do I smell?

AliceCullen: Absolutely, that was my favorite part of the trip I think. I still can't get used to seeing you with that golden hue though, who knew we could actually tan? It matches the golden eyes perfectly too I might add. I noticed that in the mirror tonight.

Peterphiliac: *snorts* Yes, you smell awful. But sometimes...it just happens. For a vampire, our destinies are long sited. This is just part of Jasper’s fate. He'll come back to you, he always does. Have faith in him.

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip* I do...but...I don't want it to be like this forever. I don't want to worry about if he'll come back to me or not. I'm not breakable anymore; he could have taken me with him. My smell could be a powerful weapon...*smiles weakly*

Peterphiliac: *Something tenses inside me, my stomach twisting in anticipation I can't name. I shove it aside, for the moment, trying to focus on Bella* Well, you could be a nomad. At least this way you have a loving coven. Sort of. Everything is kind of shit right now, isn't it?

bellawhitlock: *sighs loudly* Yes. I hate it. I just want to be happy. *puts my arm around you, trying to comfort you too*

Edward: *impulsively gives Alice a hug. after so long of just doing whatever whim they felt like, from jumping into lava tubes trying to recreate the journey to the center of the earth and cave spelunking for days to diving off of a jet wearing just a small pair of shorts and carrying a surfboard to learning to dance the Hula! he's gotten a lot better at following impulses* Thank you, Alice. *he kisses the top of her head before having to talk on the radio to the Italian port authorities*

Peterphiliac: *Lays my cheek on Bella’s head, wondering how it ended up just us* It will pass. Things will be okay. *Stops, sniffing Bella’s hair gingerly with a grimace*....you didn't eat Dracula, did you?

Charlotte: *starts descending and slows down, gasping as I break through the clouds only to see a yacht and two certain vampires standing on its bridge*

AliceCullen: *Waiting for Edward to finish talking to the port authorities then asking him* Edward, you are sure about this, right? There will not be any turning back, once we do this.

bellawhitlock: *frowns* I didn't eat the damn dog. Granted, he wags his tail like he wants me to, I've resisted. And...how can you be so sure? that things will be okay?

Edward: *pauses as he's hanging the mic back onto the radio's hook* Alice... If you're not sure, you don't have to go with me. It was my idea to begin with. *he looks at her with concern*

AliceCullen: *smiles up at Edward* I am sure, I just want to make sure that you are.

Charlotte: *lowering nose more, descending faster and spotting a field not too far from the port, quickly decides to land there. Putting out the landing gear and breaking, keeping my eye on the balance and lifting the nose, the charter touches ground unsteadily, bouncing a little. Finally it comes to a shaking stop in the middle of the field.*

Charlotte: *opens door, grabbing my cell out of the pocket of my jeans and dialing the company, taking off towards the port at vampire speed, pushing myself to go faster*

Edward: ((We figured Kate's still on the yacht, disgusted with, and probably not talking to, Edward and Alice... And planning to shop in Italy while they go join the Volturi.))

bellawhitlock: ((don't forget i sent you a message char))

Peterphiliac: *shrugs, giving Bella an extra squeeze* Because they always are and I believe anything else, life would suck. I'm nothing if not an optimistic little fucker.

Charlotte: *hears a gruff male voice on the other side, answering quickly* Yes, this is Mrs. Whitlock. I left your plane in a big field about five miles from Palermo *hangs up without another word and breaks through the tree line, slowing down at human pace*

Edward: *finally parks the yacht in a rental until he can get around to buying a spot at a marina to keep it on a more permanent basis. he turns off the engine and pockets the keys* I'll start transferring the bags to the dock. *he leaves the bridge to do just that* 

bellawhitlock: *smiles* That you are. You'll be optimistic for me, won't you? because I'm feeling pretty emo right about now.

AliceCullen: *ghosting through the yacht one more time, making sure that I packed everything we wanted to take with us.*

Kate: -With a final thought, she stalked outside of her cabin, yanking the coat from where it was hanging, and flitted off through the yacht to hunt down Alice, or Edward.-

Charlotte: *sees Edward carrying bags and runs over at a human pace*

AliceCullen: *Shit, what is Char doing here?*

Peterphiliac: *snorts* Vampires are prone to Emo-ism, but I'll be your rock if you need me to be.

Edward: *deposits some bags on the dock, turning to step onto the yacht to get some more. his telepathy is turned off, so he hears no warnings of any kind*

AliceCullen: ::Edward, Edward damn it listen up, Char is hear, she will be to the yacht any minute::

bellawhitlock: Thanks. I think I need to take you up on that. Emo-ism...nice.

AliceCullen: *realizing Edward must be tuning out I flash out of the cabin to find him*

Kate: -Was standing on the deck of the yacht, watching Edward remove bags and, with the scent of an approaching vampire, glanced up to see Char heading for the yacht. She blinked a few times, tilting her head to the side. "....." -

Edward: *continues back toward the steps to go below deck at a dawdling, lazy human pace. he's not in any hurry, just enjoying the quiet and sea air*

AliceCullen: *Frantic. shouting now* Kate, Edward

Charlotte: *grabs the bags Edward already carried out, throwing them back onto the yacht, before giving it a good shove and jumping aboard before the distance is too great*

Charlotte: *crossing my arms as I wait for them to acknowledge my presence*

Peterphiliac: *Sighs* And now...we wait.

AliceCullen: *Noticing that we are moving again I run for Edward*

Peterphiliac: *rummages through pocket* You want a cigarette?

Edward: *head pops up as Alice yells and then he stumbles backwards, landing on his ass as the yacht is suddenly jolted in a different direction. he tilts his head back* Charlotte?! What are you doing here?

bellawhitlock: *perks up* Please. Since I won't die of cancer, I rather enjoy these things.

Kate: "Uh......" She tilted her head, staring at Charlotte with a startled expression. She didn't even know who this woman was! -

AliceCullen: *hands on hips, staring at Char*

AliceCullen: Kate, this is Char, Peter's mate, you know Jasper's brother and sister. Char our cousin Kate

Edward: *scratches the back of his head, looking rather bemused as the dock drifts farther away* Huh...

AliceCullen: What gives Char?

Charlotte: *glares, before smiling at Kate* A pleasure to meet you, dear. *turns back to Edward* What the fuck were you thinking, Edward?! The Volturi?!! *shrieks*

AliceCullen: *sighs*

Charlotte: Same goes for you Alice!

AliceCullen: *Extremely confused by Char's presence and her concern*

Peterphiliac: *tosses pack to Bella, lighting his own with his old, familiar zippo, before tossing that to her too, and laying back on the bed* I feel...weird. Like something is off.

Kate: -Grumbled to herself about how she is not their cousin, and tossed the black cloak over the chair, pivoting to stalk off.-

bellawhitlock: *lights my cigarette and laying back with you* I wonder what's happening. I don't like it.

AliceCullen: *watching Kate stalk off, shrugging*

Charlotte: Well are you going to say something, Edward??!! *puts hands on my hips, staring him down* What the fuck could have been going through that little head of yours that made you think it would be okay to just go to the Volturi?? I'd like to know that one. *drops down onto a chair*

Charlotte: And you Alice?!! You should have known better! Those people are vultures!! *growls*

Edward: *looks confused* I was thinking... *he ponders. what was his reason for the decision again? oh yeah!* I'm used to being around a lot of vampires yet being on the fringe. I wasn't wanted in Forks and it didn't feel like home, so I figure why not take up Aro's offer? *he looks at Charlotte, the fading sunlight glinting off the pale golden hue of both his skin and his golden eye*

AliceCullen: Why is it any of your business Char?

AliceCullen: It isn't like any of you cared where we have been the past two months!

Peterphiliac: *doesn't say anything else, just lets the strange feeling roil inside him. He's anxious, but unsure why. Char is okay, he knows that*

Charlotte: Who said you were not wanted in Forks, Edward? *tone softens, moving closer to Edward* Have you not read my messages? Might explain why you never responded to them properly *muses* And we all care, Alice.

Charlotte: A lot has happened, but we never stopped caring

Edward: *shakes his head* I've deleted all incoming messages to my phone since... A vision Alice had. *he cringes, glancing at Alice before looking away...then suddenly he's bolting up and to the bridge, starting up the yacht and turning it just before it can hit a much smaller boat nearby. he doesn't pull back up to the dock though, just letting the yacht stand in pretty much the same area until they decide if Charlotte's getting pitched over the side or not*

bellawhitlock: Maybe we should just move underground, and live there, and hope everything just...gets better.

AliceCullen: *staring at Char, her words, unfathomable.* ::can we believe her Edward?::

Edward: ::I don't know, Alice... I only just turned my telepathy on.:: *he directs his mind reading to Charlotte*

Charlotte: ::::I've sent him so many texts saying I forgave him. I thought he couldn't forgive me for treating him differently than Peter. How messed up this is:::::

Edward: *looks surprised before transferring Charlotte's thoughts to Alice* ::What do you think, Al?::

AliceCullen: ::I don't know, nobody has called or texted in ages::

bellawhitlock: *sends Alice a text-<I...need you right now. Please come home soon>*

AliceCullen: *Feeling my phone buzz in my pocket for the first time in at least a month, I pull it from my pocket and look at the display. BELLA??? ::Edward, Bella is texting me::

Peterphiliac: *smokes his cigarette silently*

AliceCullen: *Reading the text. Sighing* ::

Edward: ::Well what does she say?:: *he's still up in the bridge, watching Charlotte through the window with one hand on the wheel and the other on the speed control*

AliceCullen: :: We have to go home Edward, if we don't buy it, we can leave again and go straight to Italy::

Charlotte: Edward, Alice *looks over at each one with a pained expression* Can't we just go home? All of us? You guys belong in Forks. *reaches out as if to take Edward's hand despite the distance between them* I really am sorry for all the pain I've caused you, I told you I needed time. But I have forgiven you and put it behind me. Can you do the same?

AliceCullen: Why does Bella need me?

AliceCullen: Has she forgiven me?

Kate: -Returned from where ever she stalked off to, hearing Charlotte's words, she almosst snorted. -

Edward: *nods to Alice before turning a pained look to Charlotte* I never thought there was anything for me to forgive. I did something wrong and everything else was what I deserved... *he looks to Kate, sending a telepathic message to her* ::It looks like we're, at least temporarily, going back to Forks. Are you okay with that?::

Peterphiliac: *sits up abruptly* Something’s...changing.

bellawhitlock: *looks over at you* What? What is it?

Peterphiliac: *feels tingly and oddly at peace* I don't know. Something good.

Charlotte: *checks phone, sucking in a harsh breath and looking over at Alice* Jasper has left her, Alice. I think she might need you for this, I was never that good at comforting Bella.

Kate: ::I'm fine with that.:: -She crinkled her nose. However, she remained quiet, and glanced up when Char said Jasper left Bella.-

AliceCullen: *Oh Jasper* Edward, get a move on, we need to go. NOW!

bellawhitlock: Well that's a change. Good? What does this 'good' mean?

Charlotte: ::::::: No I mistreated you by not forgiving you as easily as I did Peter. I let insecurities stand in between that and for that I need your forgiveness.::::

AliceCullen: *Glaring at Kate* Don't even think about it.

Charlotte: *looks over at Kate wondering what she could have been thinking, then rolling my eyes and sitting back down* Succubus.

Peterphiliac: *Snorts* I don't know Bella, I'm not a Seer. Good means....not bad.

Edward: *nods and pulls the ship away from the dock. he's not leaving this bad boy in Italy, even if it'll take a couple wiggly days to get to Washington by sea* ::If you need it, Charlotte... You have it.:: *he never felt she did wrong, so it's easy to forgive her. once the yacht is clear of the dock, he turns it around and turns it back onto full throttle, this time heading straight for the Panama Canal and then, Washington State*

Kate: -Snapped her teeth at Alice. "I didn't have a thought in my head about that. Watch yourself, woman." Honestly, she wasn't even thinkin' about doing anything, lord, couldn't someone be worried about someone else for once? The sudden anger within her chest had her pivoting, leaving just as quick as she had returned.- "Fuckin' pixies."-

bellawhitlock: *chuckles* Thank you, Mr. Dictionary. We are a pair, aren't we?

AliceCullen: *smirking, she forgets I see all decisions*

Peterphiliac: *Blows rings up smoke up to the ceiling* Lets just lay here and wait. for the good.

Peterphiliac: Nothing else worth doing.

Charlotte: *heads over to where Edward is standing, shifting my feet in a nervous way* ::::Thank you. Can I hug you?:::::

Edward: *holds his arms out to Charlotte, looking rather like the lost person he was the first time they became friends and, once he's got her in a tight hug, he murmurs* So... I suppose you'll want to pick a cabin for the trip back, right?

bellawhitlock: *leans back and puffs* There's always xbox, if things get dire. I'm trying to be positive here.

AliceCullen: *Flashes back to the cabin with the bags and unpacks them again*

Peterphiliac: *Snorts* I could get you drunk and watch you play dance dance revolution.

Charlotte: I get first pick *beams up at Edward, still hugging him tightly*

AliceCullen: *My bags already unpacked back in my cabin*

Edward: Hey! *tugs at a lock of her hair, just as had become his habit in Ireland* We've been on this yacht for two months, you might have some fights if you try to take some of the cabins...

bellawhitlock: Somehow I think I'd be a pretty pathetic drunk right now. But don't think I'm not tempted.

Charlotte: *looks thoughtful* Then I'll...just take your cabin *raises eyebrow at Edward*

((~~~~Squiggly Line Time Warp~~~~))

Edward: *two days later finds Edward parking the boat in a rather rich marina in Seattle into the slot rented by him and designated for their deliciously expensive sea ride... and taking his duffel bag out of his much smaller than before cabin while grumpily looking in the direction of the one Charlotte had stolen from him. but he's surprisingly okay with that and, once the girls have their bags distributed for carrying on the run, he takes off at their pace back for Forks*

AliceCullen: *Flashing towards Forks with two bags over my shoulder, not happy with Edward for making me leave some on board*

Charlotte: *jumps on Edward back* You move faster than me, tall guy

bellawhitlock: *mopes*

Kate: -Flitted off behind Alice, carting two of her bags over her shoulder. She crinkled her nose, catching up to Alice quickly and remained beside her during the entire run.-

Edward: *huffs for what feels like the millionth time...and knowing Alice, it probably is!* We can come back for it later, Alice! None of us has a car in Seattle at the moment and it's faster this wa---*yelps when Charlotte jumps on his back* Aww, c'mon! I'd have to carry all of you to have any speed benefit...

Charlotte: I'm the tiniest one, so suck it up *ruffles Edward's already messy hair*

AliceCullen: *looking at Kate* shall we? *jumping on Edward's back*

AliceCullen: *rolling my eyes at Char, since when is she tiny next to me, her tits alone weigh more than I do*

Peterphiliac: *Pokes Bella* Knock it off.

Peterphiliac: *Grins* Good things Bella! Good things*

bellawhitlock: *frowns* Can't. Sad. I'm trying, Pete, really...

Charlotte: *feels someone grabbing hold of my boob* Alice! Watch the hands!

AliceCullen: Just checking, to see what Peter is always raving about.

AliceCullen: Faster Edward.

Peterphiliac: *ruffles Bella’s hair* Don't worry. Something’s gonna come a long and make you smile. I just know it.

Charlotte: Sure *rolls eyes* 

bellawhitlock: *sighs* Well, I'll take your word on that, Petey. At the very least, I'll get me a few hundred cats, and live in the woods and call myself Ethel.

Charlotte: *spots the house in the distance, wrapping legs tighter around Edward* Faster, we're almost there.

Edward: *huffs when Kate joins the pile and carries all three of the lazy vampire vixens back to Forks* I don't get paid enough for this... *but he reaches his top speed, which is easily two or three times faster than any of them and it seems like only minutes of swerving around low branches later they're busting through the tree line around the familiar white mansion and he's sliding to a stop in the yard...before tipping over and landing on top of the girls!*

Peterphiliac: *gets up abruptly, feeling anxious and giddy*

bellawhitlock: *curls up under the covers*

Peterphiliac: *Rips the covers off Bella* Get up! Get up! Get uuuup! *Hauls Bella up, throwing her over his shoulder*

AliceCullen: Damn it you did that on purpose.

Peterphiliac: *Races to the yard, carrying Bella the whole way, stopping short on the Porch*

Charlotte: Um...not to sound rude, but Kate, could you get your ass out of my face *grimaces*

AliceCullen: *Huffing and getting up pushing Edward off and dusting the dirt off my clothing, looking up at the house*

Peterphiliac: Told ya Bells. *sets Bella down lightly*

bellawhitlock: *moans* Please let me mope in peace! Where are we going?!

Peterphiliac: *Stares down at the Pire-pile with a huge grin* What are you guys doing?

Edward: You've just been hitting the penguins too hard lately! *but ends up having his face pushed into the dirt by Alice after she pushes him*

bellawhitlock: *sits down on the ground, moping* I can mope here.

AliceCullen: Damn Edward, thinks he is funny. He isn't!

AliceCullen: Hi Peter.

Peterphiliac: *Shakes Bella* Bella! There back!

Charlotte: *pushes Kate away, getting up and running over to Peter, pecking him on the lips*

Edward: *glanced once over at Bella and Peter and then turns his gaze down to the general area of his shoes as he stands, dusting himself off and then helping both Kate and Charlotte to their feet*

AliceCullen: *Looks up tentatively at Bella*

Edward: *but misses helping Charlotte because she's a quick, sneaky lil monkeypire*

bellawhitlock: *looks up, seeing Alice, and letting my emotions finally break* Ali....*sniffles*

Peterphiliac: *Grabs Char up into his arm, swinging her around recklessly* You brought them back?

AliceCullen: *well duh*

Charlotte: *beams at Peter* I did *giggles*

Peterphiliac: *Crushes Char in his arms, looking over her head at Edward with a devious grin*

AliceCullen: *Runs to Bella, wrapping my arms around her*

Kate: -Gave a feminine grunt as she brushed the dirt from her figure after being helped up by Edward. "Definitely don't know how to drive.." She grinned. However, she felt a bit uneasy and out of place here. -

bellawhitlock: *throwing my arms around Alice, sobbing* I...he's gone....I missed you!

AliceCullen: *Hugging back tight* It's ok, it will be ok, I missed you too.

Edward: *looks stiff and uncomfortable, his bag over his shoulder again and looking much like he did the -last- time he came home... only this time no one's throwing shit at him or trying to decapitate him* I feel the same way... *he whispers that to Kate*

Peterphiliac: ::::I'm glad you came back::::::

bellawhitlock: *pulls back* Are you staying?

Kate: -Crinkled her nose at Edward, fidgeting about in place, her bags back over her shoulder. ::Yea.. well... This sucks.:: She hissed in her mind.-

Charlotte: *doesn't know what he meant by that, but thinks Edward needs some encouragement, stepping out of Peter's arms and taking Edward by the hand* Come on, tall guy, you can give me another piggy back ride

AliceCullen: Do you want me to? * Looking down at the porch*

bellawhitlock: *nods* Yes, I do.

bellawhitlock: I can't take it if someone else I love leaves me...

Edward: *reaches back to grab Kate's hand and tug her along with him as Charlotte takes his hand* Peter, Bella... This is Kate, formerly of the Denali coven. She's family. *he doesn't specify how she's family this time, knowing Kate doesn't appreciate being called a cousin*

AliceCullen: Will you respect Edward's decisions?

Peterphiliac: *Grins down at the sullen looking Blonde* It's good to finally meet you, Kate! I've heard good things. Unfortunately, now the men folk are outnumbered. This can't end well.

bellawhitlock: *frowns* why wouldn't I?

Kate: -Gripped Edward's hand, bordering on painfully tight because of her unease, however, she followed behind him and Char.- "Hello Peter, Bella.." - She flashed Edward a half-assed glare. At least she wasn't called cousin this time. - "It's good to meet you too.."

Peterphiliac: *Snorts* You know what? We should celebrate!

Peterphiliac: Lets get drunk!

AliceCullen: Then yes, I will stay. *smiles, hugging Bella again* I love you both too much to see either of you hurting anymore.

Peterphiliac: *Pauses, with a frown* Well, lets get you guys drunk. I'll be the Designated Vampire, I guess.

bellawhitlock: *turns to Kate* It's wonderful to meet you, I apologize for my current...state.

AliceCullen: Bella?

bellawhitlock: Alice?

AliceCullen: He will be back, he loves you.

Peterphiliac: *sighs* I said as much.

bellawhitlock: *just looks at you, not saying anything* I'm going to change clothes; I'll be right back. I feel like a slob.

bellawhitlock: *turns to go inside quickly* and You guys get drunk, I'll watch.

bellawhitlock: Welcome back.

AliceCullen: Now Peter, where is that drink you promised?

Peterphiliac: *Claps hand, with a smile* She'll come around, now that your all back.

Peterphiliac: *Grins* Awe, don't you want to kiss me?

Edward: Drunk? *looks confused, but since no one is thinking of the reason for the odd suggestion, he doesn't know how it works*

Peterphiliac: *Flashes a venom coated smile*

bellawhitlock: *scurries upstairs and throwing on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt before coming back down* I told you already, Pete...I'm in no condition to be drunk.

AliceCullen: ::Peter serves quite the cocktail Ed::

bellawhitlock: But you guys go ahead! *waves at everyone to continue* It's all good.

Peterphiliac: *Looks at Char* What about you, babe, you want a shot of Peter?

Charlotte: Hell yeah *runs forward, kissing Peter*

Peterphiliac: Show em' how it's done?

Peterphiliac: *Lets my venom coat her tongue, hopefully just enough to give her a little buzz, but still unsure*

Peterphiliac: *Grins, pulling back* Turns out switching to animal diet altered the make up of my venom. It's sort of...mildly toxic. Like alcohol.

bellawhitlock: *sits down on the porch, putting my hands on my knees and placing my head in my hands as everyone celebrates*

AliceCullen: Um is that the only source, couldn't I just bite you and drink?

Peterphiliac: *Crinkles* No you cannot bite me. Go grab some glasses.

Peterphiliac: Please.

Charlotte: *giggles uncontrollably when a couple of minutes have passed and the venom starts to kick in* Petey tastes so good

AliceCullen: *laughing, while I run in to grab glasses*

Peterphiliac: *Makes a face at the glasses* Wimp. You know you want me.

Peterphiliac: *snorts*

AliceCullen: ::I am so not kissing him::

AliceCullen: POUR!

Peterphiliac: *Grabs glass, and spits a mouthful into it* Drink up!

Edward: *still looks confused and stiff as he stands there* I think I'll just... Go put my bag inside for now... *he releases the hold he still had on Kate's hand and heads up to his room. a glance around shows him some dust, no recent scents and...the portrait he had finished as a gift for Peter still lying on the couch. he sighs and drops his bag*

Peterphiliac: *laughs lightly* It seems more hygienic in kiss form.

AliceCullen: *cringing slightly* Uhh, not so sure about this.

Peterphiliac: *Looks to Char* Can I follow him? Is that okay?

Peterphiliac: *Rolls eyes* Just toss it back.

Peterphiliac: *Grins* I'm told I taste like butterscotch.

Charlotte: Go *hiccups* head *giggles*

AliceCullen: *Goes and sits next to Bella, putting my arm around her shoulder* I'M here now. *tossing back the shot, fuck it!*

Peterphiliac: *Kisses Char firmly, before filling another glass and handing it to Kate* Don't want to leave you out, your part of the family. *ghosts upstairs, bursting into Edwards room, and crushing him into a relentless hug*

Peterphiliac: ::::God, I missed you.:::::

bellawhitlock: *stands up and goes out into the woods, lays down by a tree*

bellawhitlock: *curling into the fetal position and watching the wind blow through the grass*

Edward: *had his back to the door when he's suddenly embraced in a hug and he turns around in Peter's embrace. he's still at first, but is soon leaning into it. he whispers against Peter's neck* I missed you too...

Charlotte: *swoons, looking at Peter's ass as he flies up the stairs, before turning over to Alice, making a pouty face* Bella left?

AliceCullen: Yeah, I guess she need time to adjust.

Kate: -Crinkled her nose at the glass, but swallowing the venom inside. The taste had her giggling, and she sat down next to Alice.-

Charlotte: *hiccups, nodding* It sucks. He's always going places. Poor baby b

Peterphiliac: *Leans back with a grin, still holding on to Edward* I loved the portrait....but...Char wouldn't have liked it. It's perfect.

Edward: *smiles slightly, feeling a bit better and relaxing a noticeable touch. then he frowns and looks down* Alice had a vision... Just a brief flash that I didn't understand. I think I do now, but at the time... It's why I stopped reading incoming texts after that one conversation... *totally hedging*

Peterphiliac: *Blinks* About what?

bellawhitlock: *reaches my hand out to toy with the grass*

Edward: *looks up at Peter, flashing the vision into his mind... Peter's lips on Jasper's. he cuts the memory off before his own feeling of worthlessness and the wretched feeling of being completely unwanted at seeing the vision can be sent. but the empty emotions that had taken over him for the last two months are still there in his eyes before he looks down again*

Peterphiliac: *Grasps Edward almost too hard, yanking his chin up* We were testing the venom thing. I can show you, if you'd like.

Charlotte: *doesn't know what to do, runs outside albeit a little wobbly and follows Bella's scent*

Charlotte: There's my favorite taller little lady *sits down next to Bella, leaning against her shoulder*

Kate: -Well then, she was left alone outside on the porch, so she shifted, laying back and glancing up toward the ceiling.-

bellawhitlock: *rolls over to look at Char* Hey.

Edward: *shakes his head, pulling his chin free from Peter's grip and trying to step back and put distance between them* That's not necessary. I believe you. And you don't have to explain yourself to me, Peter.

Peterphiliac: *Glowers* Sit down, Private.

bellawhitlock: Why aren't you back at the house enjoying yourself?

Charlotte: *looks up at Bella, after having spaced out completely* Because I love you *smiles goofily* Come back with me?

Edward: *rewards Peter's order with an incredulous look, wondering if he's seriously still wanting that kind of thing to continue or not*

bellawhitlock: I'll go back with you, but I'm going to my room when I get there. I just...need to cope-is that okay? *looks at you pleadingly*

Peterphiliac: *sighs* I just want to kiss you. I...I'm sorry. I'll go. I'm still happy your back.

Charlotte: If that's what you want *looks a little disappointed, covering it up quickly and pointing at my chest* Alice said I had big titties *has a shit eating grin on my face* Like real big *giggles*

bellawhitlock: *smiles* You have huge tits, darling. and they're fabulous. Now let's go back to the house. you can party, and I can...cope. I just...need time.

Charlotte: *pulls Bella in a tight hug* Alrighty *skips back to the house, tugging Bella along*

Edward: *widens his eyes momentarily before practically leaping onto Peter! he wraps his arms around Peter's neck and plants his lips against Peter's... somehow managing to pull them around so that Peter's leaning over and Edward is sitting obediently on the couch while still having his lips on Peter's!*

bellawhitlock: *leaves Char to do whatever makes her happy as I bound upstairs into my room, turning the lights off and curling up under the covers*

Peterphiliac: *Falls back, pulling mouth free for a moment* Woah! Woah...careful there, let me swallow back this venom unless you want a buzz.

Edward: *lets his arms fall down so that Peter can pull back and lowers his head submissively while thinking over one of several talks he had aboard ship with Charlotte* If that is what Master desires... *he's almost purring with pleasure*

Peterphiliac: *Bites back a groan, before licking at Edwards lips, letting what little venom he still had in his mouth coat Edwards tongue before I viciously attack his lips, growling against his mouth as I kiss him hard, pressing his back against the couch, and straddling him*

Charlotte: *hangs upside down from a pole, at least it looks like a pole, but it doesn't feel like it* Huh?

Kate: -Glanced up to see Charlotte, which had her snorting in laughter, the venom she injested making her feel buzzed already.-

Peterphiliac: *Yanks my mouth back, smearing venom across Edwards lips with my thumb, not knowing if it's mine or his* God you look good like that.

Peterphiliac: *Grins, pulling back a bit* Anyways...uh...it's good to have you back.

Edward: *had managed to relocate his hands to Peter's ass when Peter straddled him. if asked, he'd swear it was because he wanted to make certain Peter didn't fall, even though the idea of a vampire falling like that is absurd. he's looking up at Peter with lust filled eyes and, once Peter starts smearing the venom on his lips he flicks his tongue out, lapping up the butterscotch flavors of both the venom and the tip of Peter's thumb. when Peter pulls back, he obediently drops his hands and lowers his eyes again* Thank you for the welcome, Master...

Charlotte: *dangles back and forth, suddenly smacking my head against something, losing my grip and falling on my head* Mother *hiccups* fuck!

bellawhitlock: *covers my head with a pillow*

Charlotte: *looks back, seeing it was in fact the railing of the staircase i was hanging down from and the thing that hit my head or the other way around more likely was one of the steps, feeling intrigued by the railing*

Kate: -Rolled around with giggles.-

Charlotte: Kate *hiccups* Kate!!!! *jumps up and down*

Peterphiliac: *Hears a thump, and Char's cursing* Oh dear. I better check on her. She's a clumsy drunk. What about you? How do you feel?

Kate: What!? - She slurred, ceasing her rolling and tilted her head back toward Charlotte, mouth agape.-

Peterphiliac: *Hears Kate* Might take both of us.

Peterphiliac: *Hops out of Edwards lap, standing up and holding his hand out*

Charlotte: *grabs a silver platter from the kitchen* Come with me! *speeds up the stairs, sitting down on the platter and sliding down* Whiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii

Edward: *considers, tilting his head to the side* I... Feel like reading. *he tugs his duffel bag over* You should check on Charlotte... *he says as he pulls a familiar leather-bound book from his bag* Will it? *he takes Peter's hand, the leather-bound book still in his other hand*

Charlotte: They did it in this movie *hiccups* but it looked like more fun *pouts*

Kate: -Scrambled to her feet, and raced inside. She grabbed one of the big serving platters, large enough for her to fit, and did what Char did, giggling. However, she fell over during the descent, and thudded down the stairs. "Ow!" -

Charlotte: Maybe if you try it *smiles wickedly at Kate*

Charlotte: *falls onto my knees laughing*

bellawhitlock: *hears the laughter downstairs and pulls the covers up higher*

Charlotte: You looked like an ostrich! *hiccups* Face down, ass up!! *giggles*

Kate: -Groaned, laying sprawled out on the stairs half-way down. "Fffffuuuck!" She growled, before forcing herself to her feet, then pounced onto the laughing Charlotte.- "You'll be face down, ass up in a minute!"

Peterphiliac: *Notices the book, smiling* No, I got it. You just...read. And think of me. Thats an order. *Winks, ghosting to the girls*

Charlotte: No doubt *giggles uncontrollably*

Peterphiliac: *looks at the delicious pile of blondes* What’s this I hear about face down and ass up?

Kate: -Glanced up from where she laid over Charlotte, blinking a few times to focus. - "Uh...."

Peterphiliac: *Shakes head* Oh no, don't mind me. Please, continue.

Charlotte: *smirks* My pervy little man *swoons*

Peterphiliac: *Frowns* Little?

Peterphiliac: *pouts, petulantly* You’re little.

Kate: -Snickered.- Peter is tiiiiny!

Peterphiliac: *Shoves hand down pants. He's hard anyways, what with Edward, and the blonde pile* I am not tiny!

Charlotte: *smacks Kate* Don't tell lies about my husband!

Edward: *follows Peter's order, letting his clothes fall to the floor for comfort and closing his bedroom door almost as an afterthought before sprawling out on the floor on his stomach. He can't help but call out* He's not little! *as he starts to read*

Kate: -Yelped with the smack, snapping her teeth at Char.-

bellawhitlock: *decides to sneak out, crawling out the window and going back to my spot in the woods, laying down like I did earlier*

Charlotte: *gets on all fours, narrowing eyes at Kate*

Peterphiliac: **Grins even wider** ooooh girl fight.

Kate: -Shifted into a crouch, both hand resting on the ground in front of her. She purred playfully at Char.- "Mrow."

Charlotte: *surprised at the alikeness to a real cat and bursting out laughing as Dracula comes running in through the still open door, barking and sniffing around to find the, to him, so offensive cat*

Kate: -Blinked in surprise at the dog that rushed in. Unable to help herself, she joined Char in her laughter.-

Edward: *doesn't know how long he was laying there before he realizes he was reading the same line for probably the billionth time and finds that he's tired of reading about a big fat cock being stuffed into a petite brunette newborn hard enough to make her scream before he closes the book with disgust and stands. he pulls on a pair of jeans and a wife beater, digging out a pack of smokes and his lighter before hiding the book away in the rarely used of late super secret hidey spot and then heads outside. he pauses when a dog goes running by him and into the house, but then shrugs it off and wanders into the woods. it doesn't take long for him to come across Bella's scent and, since he's a masochistic asshole, he follows it*

bellawhitlock: *lets my hands fist in the dirt, just for something to do*

Peterphiliac: *Watches Chars giant tits bounce as she laughs* Oooh please, please keep laughing.

Kate: -Peter's words just kept her laughing, the venom not helping with the buzz she had which made everything more funny.-

Charlotte: *laughs even harder, pulling Peter down onto the ground with all the foggy minded people*

Peterphiliac: *allows himself to be pulled down to the floor* Yeah, I could get use to this. I think I'm gonna like having you around Kate. *nuzzles Char* and I always like having you around, Doll face.

Peterphiliac: *Lifts head* I think you guys should....tickle. Yes. Tickle war. Do it.

Peterphiliac: Please, please do it.

Kate: -Giggled. "I think I'll enjoy being around." However, the tickle war comment had her pausing in her laughter, glancing up to Char with a playful grin.-

Edward: *stands there for a while, watching Bella play with the dirt and puffing on a smoke. after a moment he goes* Of all the high schools in all the world... You had to step into mine... *his expression is blank as he just regards the vampire vixen that's quite possibly a succubus just as much as the one back at the house and finally gives her a faint smirk* Thanks for that, by the way.

bellawhitlock: *rolls over but doesn't sit up* Sorry. I wonder all the time if I should have stayed in Phoenix...

Charlotte: *sitting on my knees, bending over Peter who ended up in the middle and tickling Kate's sides, the protests making my breasts brush against Peter on occasion, not helping me concentrate on the Tickle War*

Peterphiliac: *Grins, feeling Kate’s nipples* Yep. Love this.

Kate: -Squealed, jolting around with laughter from being assaulted with tickles! However, she reached up to try and tickle along Char's sides. -

Peterphiliac: *Grins even wider as the girls tickle-wrestle on top of him* Oh my god. This is awesome.

Edward: *rolls his eyes and deliberately walks over to Bella before delivering a firm, swift kick to her ass* Knock that shit off.

Charlotte: *still trying to tickle Kate and when he tickles me I promptly fall on top of Peter, bringing Kate down with me*

Peterphiliac: *Growls playfully* Go for her thighs, Kate, Char's really ticklish there.

Kate: -Squeaked, landing on top of Peter, her face smooshed into Char's tits. "Well then..Hello there." At Peter's words, she aimed for Char's thighs. -

bellawhitlock: *scowls* What? You can be mopey all the time, why can't I? maybe if I had kept my ass in Phoenix, everyone would still be happy and I wouldn't be getting abanondoned every five minutes.

Peterphiliac: *Snorts, wiggling so they don't elbow his man bits* Careful Kate, those tits could swollow vampires bigger then you.

Charlotte: *squirms on top of Peter, trying to slap away Kate's hands and suddenly moaning*

Peterphiliac: *Snickers*

Peterphiliac: Inner thigh! Inner thigh! *Wondering how long he can get away coercing the drunk chicks to molest each other on top of him*

Kate: -Grinned at the sudden moan, finger tips dancing along Char's thighs, closer and closer to her inner thigh. In the back of her mind, she was yelling 'liar liar liar this is a hot spot!' but she by this point stopped caring.-

Edward: I've got decades of practice. You don't have the look down yet. *kicks her ass again, just for good measure* And you should know first hand by now that leaving doesn't solve shit. Even when you leave because you think it's for the best. So what are you going to do? Leave as well?

bellawhitlock: *shakes my head in the dirt* If I was going to leave, I'd have done it already. I don't have anywhere else to go.

Peterphiliac: *Gives a little whoop* Fuck yes. You know, Char. Kate’s ass is probably ticklish.

Charlotte: Oh God *throws head back against Peter's shoulder, moaning even louder but still trying to slap those hands away. Hearing Peter, furrows brow and wondering who the hell has a ticklish ass*

Edward: Well if you want to be broody, you're going to have to take lessons then because you suck at it. *he sits down, digging his toes into the dirt and leaning back on his hands with the cigarette held loosely in his lips*

Kate: -Couldn't help herself, and started laughing into Char's cleavage. She gripped her thighs, using them as leverage to push herself away and onto her back next to Peter. Game over.-

Peterphiliac: *Smirks* Thanks for the help, Kate. I think I'm gonna take this upstairs. *Swoops Char up into his arms* Your welcome to get my wife wet and hand her over to me any time.

bellawhitlock: What am I missing? I crawled out into the woods alone and curled up. how much more broody can I get? I wouldn’t have even left the bed if Peter hadn't dragged me out. Why aren't you inside with everyone?

Kate: -Was definitely left alone again. What was this? Leave Kate by her lonesome day? She snorted, laying there on the ground.-

Edward: Because we're still in range of the house and Peter was tricking two drunken blondes into having a tickling match while on top of him before hauling Charlotte for private time. Why would I want to be with that? *he tilts his head confusedly* And you're doing it wrong because you're supposed to stay where everyone can know you're brooding. Sigh often and lurk on the fringe of the group while looking bored and alone at the same time. *he's going 'wise sage' route with this lesson*

bellawhitlock: Well, considering I'm often chastised for moping in public, I figured this to be the best option. After all, I don't want to burden anyone with my feelings.

Kate: -Rolled onto her feet, swaying a bit from the sudden vertical position, and then she flitted from the house, almost crashing into the door like a scatterbrain blonde, and followed Bella and Edward's scent out into the woods. - "Edwaaaaaaaaaard!" She called, both mentally and verbally.-

Edward: *snorts, pulling his toes from the dirt and dusting his foot off just so he can have the pleasure of kicking Bella's ass again* You're the reason we came back, you know. The instant Alice saw your message and found out what was up she made us turn the yacht around and come back. *he turns his head in Kate's direction* Over here, Kate.

bellawhitlock: I'm glad she came back. You too. My reasoning my be skewed, but the results were what I wanted.

Kate: -Hearing Prudeward, that thought had her giggling, and Belmo, another giggle, she turned in that direction and flitted into the clearing, blinking at the curled up vampire.-

Edward: We came back because we care.... All three of us were just about to land in Italy, Bella. We weren't going to come back... Ever. But we did and it was because you needed Alice. You're not a burden. *he turns to Kate* Maybe you should try zapping some sense into her or something.

bellawhitlock: OH Edward...why would you go to Italy? *shakes my head, getting leaves in my hair* And I am too a burden. Why else does Jasper keep leaving me? *pouts*

Kate: -Crinkled her nose, reaching out to send a charge from her finger tip at Bella. "Stop emoing! We have Emoward here for that!" However, her aim was a bit off, and missed her by a centimeter.- "Fuckin' Peter.."-

bellawhitlock: *growls at Kate, feeling defensive, attempting to push my shield foward* Don't do that again.

Kate: Then stop emoing, woman! He left. It's his lost. You are such a wonderful person. - Growled.-

Edward: *sighs before tilting his head and just staying on the outskirts of the talk...then he turns to Bella* See, that's how you start the emo brooding properly...

