bellawhitlock: *broods on the roof*

Edward: *ghosts through the house, talking quietly on his phone*

bellawhitlock: *smokes* Ed? Want a cig?

Edward: Not right now, Bella. Thank you. *continues his hush-hush conversation*

bellawhitlock: *pulls deeply* Kate?

Kate: Sure. - Glanced up from her phone, blinking. -

bellawhitlock: Come on up. I'm on the roof.

Kate: -Tucked her phone into the back of her shorts, bypassing the stairs to swing up from the window onto the roof.-

bellawhitlock: *passes Kate a cigarette* Well, at least they won't kill us. *sighs*

bellawhitlock: Come up when your done, Eddie.

Kate: Nope! - However cheerful she attempted to sound, it failed completely. She placed the cigarette between her lips, "Lighter?" -

bellawhitlock: *tosses you a lighter* You know why I'm miserable, why are you?

Kate: -Shrugged, not wanting to speak about it, and lighted her cigarette before passing the lighter back to Bella.-

bellawhitlock: Suit yourself. *takes another drag* Hope you like it here.

Kate: I do. It's nicer than up with the Denali's. - Crinkled her nose, taking a drag.-

bellawhitlock: It has it's moments. There have been some...rather wild things going on.

Kate: So I've been told.- Snickered lightly.-

bellawhitlock: I don't know, but I'm pretty sure it's all my fault. *smiles weakly*

Kate: I doubt it. Don't say that.

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* Let's see. everything was fine until Edward came back, then I started pining after him, thus causing drama. Then, I kiss him, causing more. THEN, I have sex with Charlotte, and there is more. Let's not even talk about what happened when Edward and I ran away.

Kate: -Blinked a few times.- Well then... I still say it wasn't ALL your fault...

bellawhitlock: *nods* My point exactly. I'm slightly worried as to what’s going to happen now that everyone...well, -almost- everyone *thinks of Jaspers absence* is home again. Maybe I should go?

Kate: No, that may make things worse.- Narrowed her gaze in thought.-

bellawhitlock: *laughs* worse? can it get worse, Kate?

Kate: It definitely can.

bellawhitlock: *worries* I don't see how that can be.

Kate: -Snorted slightly, shaking her head. "It can be. It can always get worse." Without another word to Bella, she leaped from the roof, and once she landed, she bolted into the woods.-

Edward: *calls upward* You're not brooding properly if you're optimistic enough to not see how it can get worse... *goes back to his phone conversation*

bellawhitlock: *tosses the cigarette to the ground, lighting another one* ::: I think maybe you're right. *thinks about running away, being a lonely nomad and a bachelorette forever* how’s that?:::

Kate: -When she was a safe enough distance from the house, she stopped, and snuffed out the last of her cigarette on her hand. She ignored the sting, and sat beneath a tree.-

Edward: *snorts* Horrible. You can do better.

bellawhitlock: *sighs* How about this? :::*thinks about walking into a fire pit so that nobody would have to worry about me*:::

Edward: Oh please. Like that's the worst that could happen. *sends Bella back an image of Bella walking into a fire pit, then Jasper going on a rampage and killing the entire family because no one stopped her, leaving heads with burned bodies so that everyone is doomed to eternal suffering, then the Volturi find out and, while in Forks to kill Jasper, they end up killing the wolf pack, half the population of Forks and finally head back to Italy* See, isn't that much better?

bellawhitlock: *blinks* wow. *has doubts about that particular scenario* Give me a minute to try again.

bellawhitlock: Okay. :::*imagines wrecking Edwards pretty new car that I signed over to him, receiving a letter from Jasper saying he got remarried, walking into a fire all alone*:::

Edward: *glowers upward, hanging up his phone* If you wreck that car... You won't be -walking- into that fire...

bellawhitlock: *snerks* All the better. Throw me in. It's faster.

Kate: I can't stay on your life-support, there is a shortage in the switch, can't stay on your morphine cause it's making me itch. -Sings to herself where she sat, finding it relaxing.- You're just like a pill, instead of making me better, keep making me ill.

Emmett: I'll go find Kate. She can zap me in the back to cheer herself up *runs off, follows the sound of Kate's singing*

Kate: -The sudden scent of an approaching vampire that smelt like.. cinnamon buns? What the hell? She tilted her head up in the direction of the house, blinkin' a few times.-

Emmett: *sneaks behind Kate, before poking her in the back of the head*

Kate: -Yelped with the poke at her head, suddenly flitting across the small clearing she was in, and sent a bolt of electricity from her finger tip for Emmett.- Bloody hell!

Emmett: Ow! *wince* was that completely necessary?

Kate: Er... Sorry, you startled me. - She hid the smirk beneath her hand, trying to show a face of remorse, but it was only half-hearted.-

Emmett: Uh huh. So what's got you so down?

Kate: Life? - Blinked a few times, tilting her head to the side.-

bellawhitlock: *thinks about actually making a fire*

Emmett: Your so damn emo.

Emmett: Your so damn emo.

Emmett: Your so damn emo.

Kate: Shut up, Emmett! - Sent another bolt at him for good measure.-

Emmett: Stop zapping me woman!

Kate: Make me, Sticky buns! - She smirked.-

Emmett: Why do you have to go there Sparky?

Kate: Cause I can! - Propped her hands down against her hip, the smirk she had growing by the second.- Got a problem, Stickybuns?

Emmett: Not at all Old Sparky

Kate: -Her mouth fell open, and without a warning she sent a charge at Emmett, growling- Damn it, Stickybuns!

Emmett: *runs*

Kate: -Chased after Emmett, growling beneath her breath. In her mind, multiple thoughts of how to kill Emmett were racing. So many choices. Not enough opportunities.-

bellawhitlock: *grabs some matches and goes out to the yard, spotting the pit where Char tried to set her last fire, and lighting up some sticks, watching the fire grow*

Emmett: *hides in tree*

Kate: -The smell of growing flames had her pausing in her run. "Damn it! Someone is starting a fire back at the house! Emmett, come on!" She growled, changing direction to flit toward the house, her movements just a blur in her haste-

Emmett: *runs after Kate*

Kate: ::EDWARD!!!!! Damn it!!!!:: -She tried calling out with her mind, unaware if he had his telepathy on or not. -

bellawhitlock: *considers the flames, feeling the radiant heat*

Edward: *steps up behind Bella, having followed her all slick-like* It's pretty, isn't it? *nods toward the flames*

Edward: *steps up behind Bella, having followed her all slick-like* It's pretty, isn't it? *nods toward the flames*

bellawhitlock: *nods* Very. And it's not even the flames so much as the promise behind them.

Kate: -Eventually entered the area where Edward and Bella stood by the flames, and she slowed to a human walk to approach. When she grew close enough for the heat to radiate against her skin, she paused, glancing to Bella. Her golden orbs were darkened, bordering on black, and the faint golden hue of her skin gleamed with the kiss of the flames light. Even her hair seemed to glow.- "Why?"

bellawhitlock: why what?

Kate: Why the flames??

bellawhitlock: I just think it would be easier sometimes.

bellawhitlock: *reaches my hand forward, bringing it dangerously close*

Kate: For you, yes. But for the ones left behind? They would be devastated.

Edward: *reaches out, placing a hand on the small of Bella's back and then sliding it up her spine before resting it on the shoulder furthest away from him. he's staring at the flames rather fascinated himself*

bellawhitlock: *looks up at Edward* :::I still don't feel anything. Tell me-would you be sad if I walked forward?:::

Edward: Yes, yes I would be. *looks into Bella's eyes as he answers her thoughts*

bellawhitlock: *lets my hand skate towards the flames, not touching* :::I feel...like it's never going to get better. like I'm not supposed to be happy. And I feel like I should just go and let everybody move on without me.:::

Kate: -Grabbed Emmett by the hand, tugging him away from Bella and Edward, and toward the house. "Come on, big bear." -

Emmett: *smiles softly* They look like they could use the privacy

Edward: *moves the hand from Bella's shoulder to her hair and tugs on a lock* If I don't get to go, you don't get to go. *he shrugs and then steps back, pulling Bella with him even as yet another wonderful Forks rainfall comes along and starts to drown the fire*

bellawhitlock: *looks at you morosely* Do we still have that house in Scotland?

Edward: The house in England is still there. But we're not going back so soon. *he tugs on her hair again, since it's a fetish he's developed lately, and leads her back into the house* You haven't seen Emmett since you were human, go say hello to your brother...

bellawhitlock: I didn't say anything about 'we' Edward. :::i could get there alone...::: I didn't even hear Emmett...

Edward: Ahh... *nods slowly, removing his arm from Bella's person and walking inside the house alone. he goes up to his room and gets out his trusty sketchpad*

bellawhitlock: *abruptly turns and goes back to sit in the woods, lurking in the rain*

bellawhitlock: *mulls in the woods for a bit, seriously considering taking off to England just for a while, letting everything mellow out at home*

((Time Break))

Edward: *suddenly yells, both verbally and mentally* Everyone get your asses to the garage! We've got an hour to make it to California before all-night Disneyland opens!

bellawhitlock: *hears Edward in the woods, moves towards the house soaking wet* Disneyland?

Kate: Disney land? -She snorted, but rushed down the stairs, adjusting her top with a sneeze.-

Edward: Disneyland! I've gotta break my baby in somehow... And you better dry your ass off before getting in my car... *unlocks his fuckhot Saleen S7 Twin Turbo and opens the garage door as he slides into the driver's seat*

bellawhitlock: *peels out of my wet clothes, leaves them on the porch, dashes upstairs and throws something on and gets in the car* Why are we going to Disneyland? Why did I even get in this car?

Kate: Oh oh oh, EDDDDDDY!!! Can I take my bike? pleaaaaaaaaaaase!!! - Bounced around with a sudden burst of energy that could rival that of Alice's.-

Edward: Take your bike if you must, Kate... *looks around for Emmett*

Kate: -Bounced around, clapping her hands together before she darted toward the back of the garage, unearthing her beautiful Ducati Monster 696 from beneath a carp. -

bellawhitlock: :::I'll go if you promise to leave me there.:::

Edward: *turns to Bella after buckling in and adjusting mirrors and shit* You're in this car because you can't resist any little suggestion I make that allows you to spend authorized fun time with me. *he smirks at her before reaching out and thumping the middle of her forehead at her thought*

bellawhitlock: *snaps at your finger* I'm serious about the leaving me there thing. Please? And you're right.

Emmett: *bounces out the door wearing Mickey Mouse ears, and climbs into the back of the Saleen*

Kate: -Rolled the bike back along the side of Edward's car, grinning playfully at the group. "Are we ready, baby?" -

Emmett: *shouts* Sorry Sparky. I ain't sitting bitch behind your tiny ass.

Kate: Afraid you'll fall off? - Winked at Emmett.-

Edward: Let's go. *nods to Kate takes off out of the garage as soon as Emmett's settled into the car and whips around to face the right direction. he waits for Kate to exit the garage before pressing the button to close the garage door and then takes off. once he's on the highway he accelerates, eager for a straight way where he can really let the fuckhot engine roar like a sleek beast*

bellawhitlock: *lays my head back and closes my eyes*

Emmett: *sits with legs practically squished against his chest* Is it technically falling off the wagon is one of us 'accidentally' eats Minnie Mouse. Or Daffy?

Kate: -Settled back against the seat, starting the engine to her bike. The beautiful, panty wetting growl of the engine had her grinning, and she reached up to settle her helmet over her head for appearances. She kicked up the kickstand, and gunned the engine, releasing the break with a quick jerk. The bike snapped up onto the back tire, and she flew off after Edward in his fuckhot car. When the front tire finally met back with the asphalt, she twisted the gas harder, gaining speed to catch up with Edward. "Hell yes!!!" -

Edward: Yes, Emmett... It's falling off the wagon... *notices Kate catching up and can't resist letting the competitive edge take over... after all, he's always been the fastest before! He floors it, making sure to keep his mental radar on the alert for oncoming traffic or lurking cops* Bella... Are you particularly interested in trying the experience of worming your way out of a speeding ticket? *he can't help but grin as he asks*

bellawhitlock: *rolls my eyes* I'll just eat the cop. problem solved. *nods*

Kate: -Her brow raised beneath the dark visor of her helmet when Edward sped up. She adjusted her grip on the gas, and twisted it further, threatening to break it from the force and with a sudden jerk, her bike flew forward on the rear wheel, quickly eating up the distance. However, it was only a few seconds later before she passed the car, and swerved in front of him, laughing evilly. She was careful enough to remain ahead so he didn't ram her bike. -"Eat this!"

Edward: *sends a thought to Kate* ::We'll catch up... Don't get caught.:: *and then he starts slowing down and swerving all over the road like a drunk. thankfully they aren't anywhere near Forks anymore, so they don't have to worry about meeting someone they know... while swerving he turns to look at Bella* For every cop you eat, Emmett gets to eat a Disney character... *and sure enough, as soon as the words are out of his mouth, the lights start flashing behind them. he pulls the Saleen over and, before Bella can blink, he's switched seats with her, though he's got hold of the keys so she can't just take off on the cop*

bellawhitlock: *gasps* Edward, you cock! I'll have your ass for this...

Kate: -The thought that entered her head had her gripping the breaks, the rear wheel skidding across the ground to send her careening in the opposite direction. She wasn't that far away from the Saleen, but she started rolling forward to join in the fun. Hey, she wasn't going to be the only one not there! ::I'm joining in, damn it!:: -

Emmett: Oh! I'm going after Goofy first. That fucker always annoyed me. Then Pluto, and Minnie. And Donald!

Officer Yummy: *was just sittin' there are nice and cozy, eatin' a meatball hoagie when his radar went off like a bat outa hell. he grumbles, starting up his patrol car and quickly pulling out after the speeding car. surprisingly, though the car was weaving and speeding, they pulled over right after he turned on the lights and sirens. finally he parked behind the car, turning off the sirens, but leaving all the patrol car's lights on. he picks up his ticket book and gets out of the car. he's got a bit of a swagger to his step as he moves, he's easily over six two and has slightly shaggy blonde hair under his cap. he leans slightly toward the open window of the car and takes a wiff for any funny fumes... but all he can smell is a strange mixture of delicious scents before he looks through stern blue eyes at the pretty driver* May I see your license and registration, Ma'am?

bellawhitlock: *reaches over to the glove box and pulls out the required items, handing them out the car window and looking up at the officer with wide eyes* I'm so sorry, officer! *bites my lip*

bellawhitlock: *as the officer takes my information, I notice that he looks strangely like Jasper. anger boils over at the thought of being left alone again, and I strongly consider eating the cop*

Emmett: *stares at the Jaspergänger. This will not end well*

bellawhitlock: *twitches*

Kate: -Snorted in amusement, curled forward against the handlebars, her head settled on her crossed over forearms. Oh, this definitely would not end well. Even she wanted to devour the tasty smelling Officer. -

Officer Yummy: *continues to give the pretty lady a stern look as she reaches for her license and registration. he takes it from her, masking a flinch as his warm fingers brush her cold ones and then stands up again* Do you have any idea why I pulled you over... *he glances at the ID* Miz Whitlock? *he calls in the numbers on both the registration and the license while waiting for her to answer*

bellawhitlock: *grips the wheel tightly* Perhaps I was going a bit too fast? I apologize for swerving as well...a bee flew in through the open window, and caught me off guard.

Officer Yummy: *gives Bella a look that clearly says he isn't buying that load of shit... it's remarkable really, how much that look is exactly like one Jasper has given her for very similar reasons* Ma'am, would you step out of the vehicle, please? *he steps back so that she can step out*

Emmett: *whispers* even without the blush, you still suck at lying lil sis *snicker*

bellawhitlock: *anger continues to build...miss Whitlock....clenching and unclenching my fists. I look over at Edward, shoot him a baleful glance, and hop out of the car* There seems to be a problem...Officer. *grabs him by the neck and pulls him off the road, out of site* See, you look just like someone....and I don't like it. *places a chaste kiss on his lips before snapping his neck and dragging him back to the car. starting the car, heading it for the cliff and setting it to drive, watching it fly over before going back and getting back into the car*

Kate: "That was cheating, Bella!" She called out with a frown, pushing up from the handlebars to her bike. "Cheater cheater!!!" -

Officer Yummy: *dies a horrible death for such a potentially yummy officer!*

bellawhitlock: *snarls at Kate* I got out of the ticket.

Emmett: You couldn't have taken a sip? Not one teeny, tiny little sip?

Kate: "But you didn't eat him!" She snarled back.

Emmett: *pout*

bellawhitlock: My eyes are almost gold, Emmett. I want to keep them that way. *is clearly not herself*

Emmett: But...but...Goofy!

bellawhitlock: Kate, I didn't -want- to eat him. He looked....

Kate: -Snapped her teeth.- "That was perfect reasoning, damn it! Edward, the next one is mine!" - She growled, starting the engine to her bike, and revved it, clutching the break tightly.-

Emmett: *leans forward and wraps arms around Bella in an awkward hug*

bellawhitlock: Sorry, Em. *hugs you back*

Emmett: S'okay. I wasn't thinking. But at the very least, i'm going to torment the irritating little dog.

Edward: Shit! *hops out of the car as well and dives over the cliff after the car. he tosses the body aside with little care and reaches for the radio. mimicking the voice of Officer Yummy, he calls in to station* Negative on the run of Bella Whitlock. The ID was stolen. Run this ID instead... *he gives the information on a different number, one he plucked out of a repeat sex offender's head in Seattle and then climbs back up the cliff. without another word, he shoves Bella into the Saleen's passenger seat and starts the car up before driving again. after a few miles, he turns his head to smile beatifically at Bella* Don't I always give you the best gifts?

bellawhitlock: *shrieks* Gift???

Edward: *nods, still watching her instead of the road* Of course, Bella... I wouldn't have let him pull me over if I hadn't seen in his mind as he glanced in the mirror and noticed how much he looked like someone you were upset with. *he frowns slightly* Of course, I was rather expecting you to eat him... But you always are unpredictable!

bellawhitlock: *sputters* Edward, I just killed a man who looks like Jasper. What the fuck does that say about me? Why would you put me in that situation?

Emmett: think of it as a therapeutic technique.

bellawhitlock: *growls* nice, emmett.

Edward: *nods at Emmett's words, agreeing with his brother before putting something else out there* Do you know how many times Rosalie has killed men that looked like Emmett when she was upset with him?

Kate: -Grunted when the Saleen passed by her, and she quickly released the break while twisting the gas, and flew forward in the opposite direction of the car. With an experienced clutch of the break, the rear tire skidded across the ground, twisting the bike in the right direction, and she released the break, flying down the street after Edward.-

Emmett: *glares at Edward* Think of it this way little sis. You got to work out a little of your aggression

bellawhitlock: I'm not upset, Edward. I'm devastated. And this is how I show it? *runs my hands through my hair* That's it. I'm staying in California. sun be damned.

Emmett: And I’m not the only one who's pissed off Rosalie. There are a whole lot of brooding pretty boys that have been left in alleys because of you too

Edward: *nods sagely at Emmett's words, rubbing his chin* Yes, if I recall, the first one was not long after she was turned... Before she went after her ex and his friends. *then he turns a bright look at Bella* It isn't just Rosalie either. You should see what else has happened... *glances at Emmett, wondering if he should share the really dark secrets of the family*

bellawhitlock: *puts my face in my hands, disgusted*

Emmett: *snicker* Even our cheerful and loving mother has taken out a few Carlisle-a-likes when he's gotten on her last nerve *smirk*

Edward: *can't help snickering as well, some of the incidents were ridiculously funny from a bystander point of view*

bellawhitlock: *roars, exasperated* Not helping!

bellawhitlock: Edward, how much longer?

Kate: -Heard the conversation in the car over the roar of the engines, and gunned the engine, riding Edward's ass.-

Edward: *rolls his eyes at Bella's roaring and simply says...* Three hundred and sixty-two.

bellawhitlock: What the hell does that mean?

Edward: *glares into the rearview mirror and speeds up* Three hundred and sixty-two times. That's how many -ways- Jasper planned to kill you... In just the night after the incident with Tyler's van back in Junior year. Do you want to know the number of all the times he would tilt his head ever so slightly and picture draining you dry just while we were dating before your eighteenth birthday?

Kate: -Smirked at the glare from Eddy, speeding up as well, continuing to ride his ass. -

bellawhitlock: *covers my mouth with my hands* I didn't know...oh god. *whispers* are we almost there?

Emmett: *gives Edward a pointed glance* All the blonde men from here to Cali now have you to thank for their untimely demise bro

Edward: We're almost there. But you have to join us at Disneyland first. I spent all evening on the phone renting the entire park for our use, after all. *he merely shrugs at Emmett's look*

bellawhitlock: *sinks into the seat* I just want to disappear.

Emmett: *glances at Bella, who looks sad, before taking off his Mickey Mouse ears and balancing them on Bella's head*

Emmett: Now your not emo. You’re emouse.

bellawhitlock: *takes the mouse ears off and lets them drop to the floor* Are you going to let me leave?

Edward: *could totally work this in his favor if he mentions that the only reason Jasper had to plan out so many ways was because he kept seeing what Jasper planned and heading him off in each plan...but he doesn't, instead pulling into the Disneyland parking lot, right up front near the door* I'm going to be extra callous right now and tell you this... If you try to leave, I will cheerfully rip your legs off, smack you upside your pretty little head with them and then beat all the venom out of your body with some special vampire bondage toys I've been working on... *doesn't explain -why- he was working no such items, but Bella should know from her Mistress days* Now let's go see if it really -is- a small world after all! *he scoops up the mouse ears and plops them back on Bella's head*

bellawhitlock: *cries* Why? Why won't you let me just go?? *pokes at the mouse ears* You think -this- will help me? *snorts*

Emmett: Yes. We will make fun of the poor people forced to dress as silly characters and wear communal underwear. we will be having fun. don't even try to avoid it lil sis

bellawhitlock: *glares balefully at Emmett*

Edward: *tilts his head, causing the lights to glimmer off his damaged eye in a way that adds to the sinister look he's now leveling at Bella* Think very carefully, my love... About what you just asked me. And then think about all of the times I requested the same thing. This is purely about revenge on my part. *he leans closer, hissing almost hatefully* If -I- don't get to go, -you- don't get to go. *then he pops back up, smiling and cheerful* Now let's go have fun. *he gets out of the car, smiling happily*

Emmett: *sings* It's the happiest place on earth!

Kate: -Rolled up beside Edward's car, snorting to herself. She killed the engine, kicking the kickstand down. Leaning back in the seat, she reached up to remove her helmet, shaking her hair free. Then she hooked the helmet onto the side of her bike, and dismounted.-

bellawhitlock: *snarls* I didn't ask you to stay to make you miserable, I asked you to stay all those times because I wanted you with me. And now you do it out of spite? *sits down* Go in.

Edward: No Bella. I do it for the same reason you did it... I'm just better at getting my way... *glances at Emmett, raising a brow questioningly*

Emmett: *nods head at Edward*

bellawhitlock: Are you going to drag me back to Forks, too?

Emmett: Yes

bellawhitlock: Why? So I can brood in front of you instead of away?

Emmett: *thinks to Edward* ::I'll grab her top half. You grab her legs::

Edward: *nods to Emmett and then matches stride with his brother, leaning down and scooping up Bella's legs at the same time Emmett grabs her top half*

bellawhitlock: *hisses* Put me down!!!!!

Emmett: We're doing this because we love you baby bell

bellawhitlock: If you loved me you'd let me do what I want!!! *snaps at you*

Emmett: There's no need to get kinky Bella.

Emmett: Biting me won't do you any good

bellawhitlock: Oh...you just wait. Your asses are MINE when you put me down!

Emmett: *looks at Edward* Looks like we're carrying her all the way around Disneyland then

Edward: *smiles at Kate* Ready for the rides? There are no lines tonight! *he gestures to the empty parking lot and the obviously still 'open' amusement park before once more gripping Bella's legs. he leads the way into the park, using one hand to deal with the IDs and stuff to prove that he's the one that rented out the entire park before explaining why they were carrying a complaining Bella* You'll have to forgive my sister... She hates getting surprises... *he gives one of his dashing smiles, causing the female manager to swoon slightly before they go ahead and go into the park*

Edward: Yes, it does seem that way, Emmett...

bellawhitlock: *twitches with anger*

Kate: "Hell yes!" She shouted, bouncing after Edward and Emmett who carried Bella inside. She rested her hand on Bella's abdomen. "Woman, chill the fuck out, or I'll shock you."

bellawhitlock: *smiles wickedly* Try it. *uses my shield to cover my abdomen and then pushes it out around me*

Kate: "I'll shock you when you don't expect it."-smirked.-

Emmett: *at Edward and Kate* Do you think if we threw her in the lake she'd calm down? *looks thoughtful*

Edward: I think that if we threw her in the lake then we'd just be giving her a head start. *moves over to a really fast roller coaster, one that might be like a kiddie ride for them, and into the front row which, conveniently has four seats. he sits in the one at the far end, dropping Bella's legs down and buckling her into place before Emmett can let go. the harness is about like the ones in Emmett's jeep*

bellawhitlock: *sobs in defeat*

Kate: -Followed them to the ride, hopping in on the last seat in the row, Emmett between her and Bella.-

Emmett: *pumps fist in the air* Woooooo!

bellawhitlock: :::Edward...please...I'm​ dead. just...can't you see?:::

Edward: *puts an arm around Bella's shoulders as he signals to the person to start the ride. he leans down and kisses the top of her head as it starts up the first climb* ::Welcome to the life I've lived for all except a brief time...:: *he gives her a significant look there* ::of the last century.:: *and then they're flying down a huge hill*

bellawhitlock: ::: I don't know how you do it. Maybe we should just crawl in a hole somewhere and call it good.:::

Edward: (((~~~~Squiggly Line to Shopping Time~~~~)))

Edward: *after riding every ride in the park, the staff are exhausted, having normally closed hours previously, and they've got about an hour left until they have to leave or hit the sunrise. he heads into one of the shops*

bellawhitlock: Can we -please- go home now?

Emmett: why, are you tired? *smirks* And no, not yet. We need souvenirs. I want that photo of your screaming at Daisy Duck on a t-shirt... and a hat... and mugs! Can we get them on pens?

bellawhitlock: *sighs* Rides aren't doing it for me, Em. I'm hungry, and I want a shower.

Edward: We've already ridden all the rides. So that isn't a problem. But we aren't allowed to come without souvenirs... Esme needs a new key chain for her trips to Disney collection, if nothing else... *while not-so-discretely pointing Emmett to the 'pictures to merchandise' station*

bellawhitlock: *rolls eyes* Will you get me a stuffed duck?

Emmett: If you need a snack, go to Circle D Corral and eat a horse *sneaks off to the picture station*

Edward: *goes over to the ducks* Which one? *holds up a variety of ducks... Donald, Daisy, Huey, Duey, Louis, Scrooge, Launchpad, Darkwing....*

bellawhitlock: You pick.

Edward: *gets one of each of them and then an extra Daisy, this one almost life sized so that Bella can heart-to-heart with it if she feels the need while at home. he also picks out a key chain for Esme's collection and a plush Pluto for himself...since they won't fit in the Saleen, he arranges for delivery*

bellawhitlock: *smiles as you overindulge as usual*

Emmett: *calls Kate over* can you hide these in your purse?

Kate: -Bounced over to Emmett. "I didn't bring a purse." -

Edward: Buy a backpack! *he points to the collection of bags, shirts and hats*

bellawhitlock: *whispers* Thanks, Edward.

Edward: *smiles at Bella and hugs her* Anything for you...

Emmett: *grabs a backpack and stuffs the hundred or so key rings, mugs and photos into it, before taking it to the cashier*

bellawhitlock: *hugs you back* you say that now but one day you'll be sick of me.

Edward: I dunno, I've put up with you so far...*sounds dubious, but kisses Bella's temple anyway*

bellawhitlock: *chuckles* So true. Well, regardless. Thanks.

Emmett: *goes and picks up a giant Simba teddy and a giant Eeyore teddy for Bella. It's so she has someone to Emo-out with when Edward is busy*

Edward: *gets a giant Pooh-Bear for Emmett...*

Edward: *spending every possible second of their last hour in Disneyland, they spend another small fortune on pointless souvenirs that they'll most likely destroy in normal vampiric activity...and then, once delivery is arranged, they all pile back to vehicles and head back to Forks... they stop only once, in Northern Oregon for dinner, but then they head on home... several hours later, a huge delivery truck filled with Disneyland merchandise pulls up and they get to unload and arrange all their new toys*

Emmett: *Hugs Simba and Pooh-Bear all the way home*

Kate: -Had eaten an officer who had pulled her over for reckless driving, and speeding.-

Emmett: *is sad that the bet wasn't made with Kate instead of Bella"

