Edward: *returns to the downstairs after setting up a suitable 'apology' in Bella's room... he sits down on the couch and stares out the window, off in his own world*

Kate: -grumbled to herself, nothing seemed to be working out in her favor lately. She flashed down the stairs, and out into the garage where her baby was. She had shredded the tire when she returned from where ever she had ran off to the other day, so now she was forced to replace it, along with the stokes and rim she bent to hell and back.-

bellawhitlock: *rooting around in the basement, trying to find something suitable to prank Edward with, digging around in the boxes before noticing a door, pushing it open* Oh dear God. *takes what I need, trying not to think about who this belongs to and running up to Edwards room, setting everything up to look just like the first portrait he drew of us* Now...to dress up, or leave it as it is?

bellawhitlock: *shrugs and decides to go all out, running into my room and changing into a corset with stockings. going back into Edwards room, perching on the table I brought in, twirling a whip in my hand and calling* Edward?

Edward: Yes, Bella? *still staring off into space... his telepathy is currently turned off, cause he was enjoying the mostly quiet atmosphere until Bella spoke up...*

bellawhitlock: Could you...come up here for a minute?

Kate: -Gave a feminine grunt, when, almost as if on autopilot, she turned on the radio in the garage, "She's gone country" playing from the stereo. Country music? Who was the last one to use the radio? She shook her head, turned up the volume, and returned to unscrewing the bolts on the tire.-

Edward: *heads up the stairs at a human rate. eventually he reaches his room and opens the door. the sight before him is one that causes him to freeze up and a look of mixed lust and horror sweeps over him. he stares, unblinking at the sight while his brain reboots*

bellawhitlock: *cracks the whip on my hand, leaning forward* You like?

Edward: *blinks a couple of times, the two emotions warring before he turns an interesting shade of dead green-tinted white* I'd like it a lot more... If... You... Put -Carlisle's- things back and got your own...

bellawhitlock: *drops the whip, balking* Oh, damn. that's...more than...I ever needed to know. I thought they were yours!!

Edward: While I find your line of thinking very... Delightful... Why would you not even notice there wasn't a trace of my scent anywhere in that room?!

bellawhitlock: *frowns* I didn't think about it. I just figured...you hadn't been down in a while...there were these boxes blocking the door! *facepalms* Well hell.

Kate: -Having heard the conversation over the radio, she slipped from her chair, laughing, hard.-

Edward: Boxes that said "Esme's Decorating Supplies" on the sides? *while still looking rather ill for a vampire* Perhaps we should get this stuff back to The Room before Carlisle finds out...

Petersexypants: *Steps into the room, picking up a white Doctor coat, fingering the badge* Who's Dr. Hotbitch?

bellawhitlock: *covers my eyes* Oh God. Please, please tell me you just made that up, Peter.

Petersexypants: *Flashes a smile, holding up the badge ,before sniffing the coat gingerly* Oh, man. Go Daddy C!

Edward: *picks up some of the stuff Bella brought up to his room and goes down to The Room where Peter somehow found his way while they were upstairs and rolls his eyes as he puts things away* That would be Carlisle...

Petersexypants: *Looks between Bella and Edward* Then why....Bella what are you wearing?

bellawhitlock: *carries the rest of the stuff downstairs, trying to look dignified in my corset and stockings, and not at all ashamed*

Petersexypants: *Frowns, furrowing my brow* What were you doing?

Edward: She thought this was -my- stuff. *sighs, pinching the bridge of his nose*

Petersexypants: *Doesn't bother carrying shit* And?

Petersexypants: *blinks, waiting for an explanation I am obviously not getting*

Edward: I don't know what she was thinking when she thought it was a good idea. I've had my brain off today.

Petersexypants: *looks to Edwards room, then Bella, and then towards the basement, pulling a completely blank, expressionless face* She was trying to seduce you.

bellawhitlock: *pouts* You wouldn't understand.

bellawhitlock: No, I was not.

Petersexypants: *Looks at Bella, eyebrows raised* You weren't trying to seduce him?

bellawhitlock: *shakes my head* Nope.

Petersexypants: *Forces myself to shrug nonchalantly* You know what, it's not my business. You wanna fuck him....that’s his choice. *Turns away, ducking into my own room*

bellawhitlock: *scowls* Jesus, Peter! That's not what I was doing! We have this....sort of, game, thing we do, and...fuck. I just wanted to win.

Edward: *snickers at Bella and shoves her out of Carlisle's play room before closing the door and moving the boxes back into place* Hopefully our scents will be gone before he comes back...You won't want to know what'll happen if they aren't. *looks worried before rushing back up to the living room*

Petersexypants: *Sticks head out of door, nods, some what aware of the game, continuing his typical if not a little forced nonchalant tone* That’s cool.

bellawhitlock: *rolls eyes before following Edward into the living room, plopping down next to Edward* I'll get you. just wait.

Petersexypants: *Calms himself, washing my thoughts in images of Charlottes titties as I ghost back down stairs* You know Bella, I could help you win. *Smirks at Edward. He and Char are up to something, so I might as well conspire too*

Kate: -Finally wandered back into the house, snickering to herself. She disappeared into the kitchen to wash her hands of the grease from her bike.-

Edward: Uh huh. *nods agreeably, though it's clear he doesn't believe her at all. he tilts his head up, looking in the general direction of Peter's room and pouting slightly before turning back to looking out the window...just in time for Peter to come back down*

bellawhitlock: *grins* oh, Pete. I think I'd rather like that. *pokes Edward* and sometime tonight, we've gotta have a talk.

Petersexypants: *tilts head* I think I have just the idea, Bells. You just have to trust me on it. *Quickly thinks of bananas and sail boats, and that one time Charlotte went down on him in Target to cloud his thoughts*

bellawhitlock: *grins* I'm with you already.

Edward: *doesn't have his telepathy on, but doesn't feel the need to share with people on that aspect* I'm not sure if it counts as your win though if you have help. I haven't needed any help...

Petersexypants: *Shrugs* What if I help you too, Edward? Then you two are even and I'm not board.

bellawhitlock: *looks at Edward pointedly* You are way older than me though, and I'm a girl. I should be entitled just a bit of assistance. I am a baby vampire, after all.

bellawhitlock: *shakes head* no way, Peter! he doesn't need help!

Kate: I say it should just be Bella and Edward. - She murmured, entering the conversation now.-

Edward: *looks incredulously at Bella* I thought you wanted me to treat you as an equal... -Now- you pull this?!

bellawhitlock: *snorts* fine. just you and me. I'll get you. just freaking wait.

bellawhitlock: *tugs at Edwards hand* we gotta talk, too. Come hunt with me.

bellawhitlock: *tugs harder*

Edward: *gets up and follows along with Bella, looking confused and more than a little worried*

bellawhitlock: *pulls you to the woods away from the house* So I feel like, maybe, I should apologize to you. or something.

Petersexypants: *looks over at Kate* You know, that zapping shit huts like fuck, but man was I floating afterwards.

Petersexypants: *Shrugs* Sorry I called you a cunt. You really aren't like your sisters. I didn't realize commenting on your tits would upset you. You shouldn't. They're huge. Just not Char huge, and that’s okay. Like I said, you’re pretty fucking hot yourself.

Edward: I should be apologizing to you. My behavior was inexcusable... *hangs his head, unable to look at Bella... especially because she's still in her pseudo-dominatrix attire*

bellawhitlock: Hey, I knew it wasn't you. That's why I kept you in the house, and tried to talk you down. which -is- what I was doing, by the way.

bellawhitlock: No, I mean...I feel like I've been kind of mean to you since you got back, and you don't even have any idea why.

Kate: Why thank you Peter. - Grinned, reaching out to ruffle his hair.- Sorry for zapping the fuck outta ya.

Edward: *furrows his brows in confusion, but still can't look at her* It wasn't like I did anything to deserve a giddy welcoming committee, Bella...

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* You were just looking out for me. *takes your hand* I mean...my attitude lately. And...well, *hides my face* I don't even want to tell you why I have an attitude. It’s embarrassing.

Petersexypants: *flinches a little at her touch* Please don't do it again, you know, unless I ask. Sucks when every one else can get fucked up. I'd take the pain to float like that. Have you ever zapped yourself? Can you? We should. Right now. I'll trade some Peterjuice for a little Katehigh

Kate: -Furrowed her brow at his flinch. "No need to be scared." Then she smirked, "I've never tried to zap myself.. I don't think it's possible. But we should."

Petersexypants: *Grins wider, leaning forward* Do it, zap yourself. Just to see.

Edward: *looks down at their joined hands for a moment* You don't have to tell me. You have a right to having an attitude sometimes and... As much as I like knowing what goes on in your head, you have a right to your privacy too. That's one of the reasons I've had my mind off all day. You deserve your privacy.

Petersexypants: I'll give you a double shot if you do.

Kate: -Lowered a hand to her thigh, allowing the charge to flash through. She felt.. a tickle. Nothing further, so she giggled.-

Petersexypants: *Grumps* Nothing? Did you do a super zap?

bellawhitlock: *shakes my head* No...I want you to know. and I'm going to tell Peter too, because I don’t want to seem like I'm a broody little brat. See...*sighs* God. Well, it's...this thing with you and Peter. I know, I know, it's not my place to care, but...the way you look at him...and when you left me to save him the other day...it makes me crazy jealous. It's stupid. I have no claim on you, at all. but...it's like, I -want- you to look at me that way, and it's not fair, and I don't even know why I’m still talking. *turns away*

Kate: It tickled. Like one of those... whatchamacallits the humans have.

Petersexypants: *Furrows brow* What?

Kate: The little thing they touch and their hair stands up! I don't know what they are called.

Petersexypants: *Shrugs with a laugh* Well okay then. I'll get you a shot glass. I've manage to get the dosage right. Half a shot glass lasts about...three hours. Half the time a cumsho----never mind. I'll be right back.

Edward: *grimaces, still looking at the ground. he doesn't want to look at her still, cause he wouldn't be able to control his thoughts... and he doesn't like it when she insists on thinking that he's not that attracted to her... but then again, she's married and... Well, Peter's married too so he can't get away with -that- excuse! But then again, Peter just sort of took what he wanted in a deliciously pleasant way... and fuck he's confused and doesn't know what to actually say without risking fucking things up*

Kate: -Pouted, crossing her arms at her chest.- Hey.. I didn't get my Free Kiss one! I should get it now.

bellawhitlock: See? I told you. I've completely gone crazy. and with Jasper gone, and not knowing if he's coming back, but -knowing- that he's up to something, I am so lonely it makes me sick, and I can't even stand it. And then I want to run to you but I can't do that, because I get my ass handed to me, which makes me mad at Peter because he doesn't get yelled at!

Petersexypants: *looks at Kate hesitantly, but nods, leaning forward, letting the venom flush my mouth* You’re right. Rules are rules. Lay one on me Blondie, it'll be your first and last.

Kate: -Reached out to grab him by the cheeks, palms flushed to his skin, and pressed her lips against his, parted just enough so he could force the venom into her mouth. -

Petersexypants: *Flicks my tongue out, coating her mouth in my venom, pressing the bulk of it beneath her tongue for maximum absorption*

Kate: -Just for fun she clamped her teeth around his tongue, then released not even seconds later. When she went to pull back, she allowed a strong charge to surge from her hands, and the still connection of their lips, into his skin. Then, she stepped back, swallowing his venom and smirked. "Zap."-

Petersexypants: *Falls back flat on my ass, and does not move for many moments, except to croak out a growled* Thank you....I think.

Kate: -Giggled lightly, beginning to feel the affects of the venom. "No problemo, hotstuff."-

Edward: *finally just bursts and let's all his thoughts on the matter pour into Bella's head... well, thoughts that don't include pornographic images of what he does to himself... or images that involve him being nude in any way...but he shows her how he'd have to take 'time outs' when she was human and he'd cuddle with her, and he shows her how he wished and wished she'd just take control and she never would even when he pushed her to try to get her to snap at him... and when she did snap it was in the completely -wrong- direction! and he shows her how he -still- looks at her like that but that he's good at turning away before she can see because of his power... and he kind of just has a brain vomit that more than surpasses her word vomit... he can't even let her win that way*

Petersexypants: *pats the floor beside him* Sit. Sit. It's nice down here. I think you might be me without a penis.

Kate: -Giggled, falling onto the ground to lay out beside him. "The ceiling is boring. We need pretty patterns, or colors." -

Petersexypants: *Sits up awkwardly* Lets go outside and sparkle on the front porch. There are clouds in the sky, did you know?

Petersexypants: *Crawls to the front door* Woah....legs. What’s the point?

Kate: -Gave Peter a funny look, and seemed to go to sit up as well. However, she remained in place, giggling. "What are clouds???"-

bellawhitlock: *gapes* God, we did it -all- wrong, didn't we? You should have...you should have told me what you wanted. I'd have done it. I don't mean to be all...I want you to want me. I just...is it silly? I mean, Jasper keeps going away, and I just want to be wanted by someone who wants to stay with me, and I automatically come back to you. and I'm -trying- really hard not to be like that this time, because it's not fair to you. But I'm failing, because see? I can't even keep my mouth shut. I should just...suck it up, and keep my mouth shut forever.

Petersexypants: *Looks up, as I stumble head long into the front yard* Rabbits. They live in the sky.

Petersexypants: *Sniffs gingerly* Aaaaaalice?

AliceCullen: whatcha doin'? *twirling in a circle like a pixie*

Kate: -Snorted in her giggles, rolling after Peter and into the yard. Unfortunately, he was her cushion in the landing.- "Oops."

Petersexypants: *rolls onto my belly, moving my arms and legs like a frog* Bugzapper got my face.

Kate: -When Peter rolled onto his stomach, she was forced off of him and onto the ground. "Jerk."-

Petersexypants: *Sniffs* You smell like a pine cone and a coconut. A Pineconeconut.

AliceCullen: Ummm, have you guys been hitting the brownies again?

Kate: Brownies? Why would we hit brownies? Are they stonerbrownies?

Petersexypants: *Grabs Alice’s ankle, reaching out to lick it* Yeah, something like that. You taste funny. Come down here. Down here is good. I've got the peterjuice.

AliceCullen: Yes, Kate, we um experimented once and uh, well, you know? *giggles*

AliceCullen: What about your peterjuice?

Kate: ...No, I don't. Now I want stonerbrownies. - Wiggled around in place, giggling. The venom she ingested started to kick in high gear.- Oh, we also got Katehigh.

Petersexypants: *tugs ankle* You want some Peterjuice? You gotta come down here, Pinecoconut. I'm not coming up the stairs to your face okay.

AliceCullen: *shrugging, can't beat 'em, drops down to Peter's side.* How does this work?

Petersexypants: *thinks deeply* Get a glass, lick my mouth, suck my cock, or I can spit it in your mouth. Or on her tits. That be okay. You probably shouldn't suck my cock. Just saying. It's awesome and all, and it's cool if you want to, but I have to say no. Ask Char. She might let you. It's pretty awesome. I have an awesome cock. It probably taste like awesomesauce.

AliceCullen: Yeah, I'll pass. I'll just get a glass.

Edward: *still doesn't know what to say to Bella and... just can't think of anything else that he hasn't poured out to her... except maybe his shoe size. he pulls her into a hug and murmurs into her hair* I don't think there will ever be a moment that I don't want you... But it's wrong now. I won't hurt what you have with him if I can help it. I know he means too much to you for that. He will be back for you. I promise.

Kate: -Snickered in amusement at Peter's words. "Awesomesaucecock? I doubt it!"-

Petersexypants: *Looks very serious* Do not doubt the MasterCock. I fucked the Virgin of Virgins, Kate. I did.

AliceCullen: *laughing*

Kate: -Tried to keep a straight face, but, with the help of the Peterjuice in her system, she busted into laugher.-

Petersexypants: *Holds hand out for Alice's glass* Gimme. I'm droolin.

AliceCullen: *hands Peter the glass*

bellawhitlock: *wraps my arms around you, sniffling* I'm starting to worry there won't be a moment when I won't -want- you, too. And I'm trying, very hard, to believe that he's coming back for me. I just...*sighing* don't know why he keeps leaving me. It's like...I don't know how much more I can take.

Petersexypants: *spits into the glass, filling it half way* Shoot it down, Pinecoconut.

Charlotte: :::::Pinecoconut, lemon, what's next? Strawberry sundae?:::::

AliceCullen: *gags as I drink down the intoxicating elixir*

Charlotte: *quirks eyebrow at Alice* Don't you like it?

AliceCullen: I'm drinking Peter's spit here, Char, kinda nasty if you think about it. *shrugs*

Petersexypants: *leans over to grab Kate’s face* Zap me again.

Petersexypants: *Has my serious face on as I invade her personal space*

Charlotte: Well then don't think about it. *shrugs* He tastes delicious. Nothing better *licks lips*

Kate: -Blinked a few times, having drifted off into space for a moment. She glanced to Peter, reached up to grab his nose, and zapped him with a giggle.-

AliceCullen: *swallowing it down quickly, a slight hint of butterscotch* How long until it takes effect?

Petersexypants: *Squeaks, falling back onto the floor with a delirious giggle* Leeeemon!

Kate: -Twisted with laughter at the squeak from Peter.-

AliceCullen: *watching Peter and Kate wondering if she is zapping him*

Petersexypants: *Reaches out blindly for Char* Lemon! Tell them I have the mastercock!

Charlotte: *smiles fondly at Peter* You do baby. My Petey has the mastercock *rolls eyes when he can't see it*

Edward: I've heard... Hints... From Jasper's mind. Nothing bad. But it's a job of some kind. He's very quick at catching those thoughts so I don't know any details, but I'm sure that's why he's gone. *continues to hold Bella, cause she needs it right now* But I'll be there for you as much as I can... Because I already know that there won't be a day that I don't want you.

Petersexypants: *snuggles both Alice and Char's ankles* Feet. There's just something about them.

AliceCullen: OHH, hmm, this is interesting, my fingers feel warm and tingly. * looking at my hands as I hold them in front of my face, turning them over and over*

AliceCullen: *giggles at the funny feeling at my ankles and feet*

bellawhitlock: What bothers me the most is that he didn't bother to tell me. It's like...he doesn't trust me enough. And don't spew some shit about it being dangerous-he could have told me. I'm a big girl now, and I can handle myself. I wanted to leave, so bad....just go away from here. get away from everything. but I can't even do that. It's like...I'm stuck here, with everything I can't have, and nothing I can. I can't...*trails off* never mind. I wont' finish that. *sighing*

Charlotte: *wiggles toes, caressing Peter's cheek with my big toe*

Kate: -Grew quiet, staring up at the sky like she was in a trance.-

Petersexypants: *giggles at the toe* Hey toe. What are you doing. Why are you doing that? The fishes are going to eat you. *rolls over, poking Kate* Do you see the bunnies? they are in the sky.

Kate: I don't see bunnies. I see cows.- Blinked, glancing to Peter.-

AliceCullen: *giggling uncontrollably* Peter has a foot fetish!! *giggling continues*

Petersexypants: *Feels weirdly warm, feeling the scrape of every single fiber of my clothing* My pants. They're poking me.

Petersexypants: STOP POKING ME.

Petersexypants: *sits up, hugging Char around the middle, she's so short, he can do that from sitting down* Char! *whines* My pants are poking me.

AliceCullen: Let's play ring around the rosy. *skipping in a circle around Peter singing*

AliceCullen: *reaching for Char's hand trying to pull her around the circle with her*

Petersexypants: *wiggles* Poke poke poke. They're going poke poke poke.

Charlotte: Then take them off, baby. *lets Alice pull me up and starts circling, while singing Ring around the Rosy and falling down on top of Peter, with some planning ofcourse*

AliceCullen: *giggling at Char and then falling on top of her and Peter*

Petersexypants: *moves hands to unbutton pants.* Your on my pants. Why are you on my pants. There my pants.

Petersexypants: My pants! my pants! Take them off! There poking me!

AliceCullen: *looking to Char winking, grabbing one of Peter's pant legs, waiting for her to grab the other*

Kate: -started rolling away from the three, seemingly without realizing it, too.-

Edward: *sticks his face into Bella's hair and just takes a deep breath* I don't know what to tell you that will make you feel better. All I can say is that he will come back as soon as he is able. And... He may have blocked your human methods of travel... But those are not the only methods available to you anymore. *grimaces as he reminds her since he doesn't really want her to leave... But he's beyond the point of trying to stop her after Disneyland*

Charlotte: *giggles with Alice, holding her by the waist with one hand, ripping off Peter's pants with the other, careful to keep his more interesting parts hidden from the rest*

AliceCullen: Ahh, wait, Kate is rolling away. *runs after Kate, rolling her back to the group*

Petersexypants: *Shreds boxers off in a frenzy* UNDERPANTS! THE MASERCOCK IT ISN'T SAFE! THEY WILL EAT MY BALLS, THEY WILL!. *Flings boxers at Chars face* My balls Char. I love them.

Kate: -Giggled at being rolled back to the group. "I need a pair of brakes.."-

Petersexypants: I NEED A PAIR OF BALLS.

Petersexypants: *cups nuts* Oh wait, no, I'm good.

Charlotte: *squeezes Peter's balls* All taken care off

AliceCullen: *Holding onto Kate, laughing at Peter, while I cover my eyes*

bellawhitlock: Nothing will make me feel better, Edward. But thank you. And...*sighs* I know. I could swim if I want, or run to Mexico, but then...then I'd be alone forever, and I can't do that. I can't be alone forever. So...yeah. I'll stay here, and try to put on a brave face, and nod when people say he loves me and he's coming for me, because thats what I'm supposed to do.

Petersexypants: *Pulls myself to a wobbly stand, removing my shirt and dropping it to the ground* Clothes are for the weak.

Kate: -Pulled Alice down on top of her with a wink.- Why hello there shorty.

Charlotte: *stares unblinkingly at Peter, my mind has gone completely blank with Peter's sudden full nakedness, swallowing*

AliceCullen: *giggling* Hi sparky

Kate: Hey now.. Stickybuns calls me that. - Grinned cheekily.-

Petersexypants: *looks over* HEY! ARE YOU FUCKING!?

Kate: -Settled her hands at Alice's hips subconsciously, "Emmetty." -

Petersexypants: *Skips over nakedly to Alice and Kate, hovering over there heads, my wang at full mass, not caring in the last* Are you guys gonna fuck?

AliceCullen: Ohh Lemonny Emmetty Snicckkeettss? *ignores Peter*

Petersexypants: *Looks around, then back at Alice* Alice. It's eighty's music time. DO IT. TOUCH ME LIKE A VERSION, or something...*Grabs own face between cheeks* I DON"T KNOW WHAT I AM TALKING ABOUT.

Charlotte: *sighs, getting up and heading over to the kitchen for some blood*

Kate: Yes. Lemonny Emmetty Snicckkeettss. - Grinned, shifting up into a seated position which had Alice in her lap. She leaned down, trailing her tongue up the smaller vampire's neck. just to fuck with Peter’s head, of course.-

Edward: *makes a face before taking Bella's head in his hands and kissing her forehead* Or... You could go watch vampires get drunk because Peter's found a way to get high and they're on the edge of my range being completely ridiculous. *he gives her a weak smile, knowing it's a lame distraction at best*

Petersexypants: *Sighs, throwing my hands on my hips like a woman* Either fuck and let me watch or crank some Madonna. I just want to daaaaance.

bellawhitlock: *smiles weakly* I didn't think it'd be long before he figured something out. *hugs you tightly for a moment before releasing you* Let's go. At least I feel better knowing that you know my smiles are fake.

AliceCullen: *seeing Kate's plan to mess with Peter, giggling at the outcome, I purr into Kate’s tongue*

Charlotte: *instantly thinks of Whitney Houston's I wanna dance with somebody at Peter's comment, snickering*

Petersexypants: *Stares interestingly at Kate and Alice* Dude. Tits or get the fuck out. I want to daaaaance. *nudges them with toes*

Edward: *gives Bella's hair a fond tug as he gently places his hand on the small of her back and leads her to the others like he used to... of course he's cautious about it in case she decides that's not okay, but still... he adds as they walk* You just can't lie to me, Bella.

AliceCullen: You like to watch huh Peter?

Kate: -Snickered into Alice's neck, placing a nip at the jugular before kissing up to her jaw line. "Bite me, Peter."-

AliceCullen: *running my hands through Kate's hair as she kisses at my neck*

bellawhitlock: *snickers* Never could. For curiosities sake...would you follow me, if I left?

Petersexypants: *Eyes wide* I'm not allowed to bite anymore.

Petersexypants: *Looks up from the ladypire pile* Char?!

AliceCullen: Suit yourself.

Kate: -Tried to hide the smirk into Alice's jaw, and succeeded until she could regain her composure. Then she placed little kisses along her cheeks to her lips, and bam, she kissed the pixie.-

Charlotte: *stops drinking for a second to respond to Peter* What? *licks lips, gathering the drop of blood that had escaped me*

Petersexypants: *Tears my eyes away from the ladypire pile, in search of my wife’s whereabouts* Leeemon? Where did you go?

Edward: *thinks about it for a while* I'd give you some time to yourself at first. But I'm sure I'd follow eventually. Just to make certain you were okay, if nothing else.

Petersexypants: *Invades Chars personal space, standing silently near her, so close that it's probably creepy, wife or not* What are you doing?

AliceCullen: *Eyes Wide, looking at Kate wondering what the hell she is thinking* ::Edward, whatthehellis Kate thinking right now?::

bellawhitlock: For the record, I'd want you to. *goes to the yard, seeing what everybody is doing, and sits down to watch*

Kate: -That should have either had Peter responding, or disappearing after his wife, and it seemed the later happened cause she fell back onto the ground, releasing the pixie with a crinkle of her nose.- "I love you to death, but that was awkward."-

Charlotte: *holds up the blood, quirking my eyebrow* What does it look like I'm doing? I got thirsty baby. Want some?

AliceCullen: OH Thank Dracula!!! You scared the hell out of me and I think I sobered up, darn it.

Petersexypants: *Sniffs the bag* Noooooooooo.....oh.

Petersexypants: *Looks back over at Alice and Kate* They's gonna eat cho' doggeh.

Edward: *ghosts into the house once Bella is safely back and upstairs to his room. he doesn't do anything, just stands there like a silent, staring sentinel gazing out of the window at the woods with the glimmer of faint light off the river's surface*

Kate: -Giggled. "I wanna go party..."-

Petersexypants: *Races off around the house, scrambling up a tree* CHOCOSUNSHINEFACE WHERE ARE YOU!?

AliceCullen: Well, I need some more Peterjuice first, but I'll go party with you.

bellawhitlock: *lies back in the grass, staring up at the sky*

Kate: -Shrugged, "So be it." She lifted Alice off of her, setting her to the side before rolling to her feet, stumbling off into the house.-

AliceCullen: Bella, want to come partying with us?

Petersexypants: *Hides in tree*

bellawhitlock: *smiles at Alice* No thanks, sugar. I'll just hang out here.

Charlotte: *goes upstairs to read another book and listen to the music box the others brought back from Disneyland, the same kind you see in Anastasia*

AliceCullen: Oh Peter, I need you. *calling into the air*

AliceCullen: Aw come on Bella, I need a wingman

bellawhitlock: *snickers* Go ahead Alice. I think I'm gonna go read for a bit. I'll come down soon.* flits into the house and goes into my room, but smells Jasper and goes back out, not wanting to smell it. Eyeing Edwards room, and wondering if he's tired of me yet* Edward? Can I bother you for, like five more seconds?

AliceCullen: *sighing, wishing I could get Bella's mind off Jasper or away from Edward, concerned*

Edward: What is it, Bella? *still looking out his window*

Kate: -After getting ready in her room, she exited, and headed downstairs for the garage. Her buzz from Peter was still there, not as strong as previously, but still there. She tossed her keys in her hand. Her outfit wasn't that odd from most of her clothes; skin tight, dark washed jeans tucked into a pair of five inch knee length boots, her top was a corset that was black with baby blue ribbon. Tossed over her shoulder was her cropped, leather jacket. "Alice, we going???" Caramel orbs were darkened with smoky eyeshadow, and her lashes were thick and long. White blond hair was drawn back into a strict ponytail with a fringe into her face.-

bellawhitlock: Can I...can I come in and just...lay on your couch?

AliceCullen: FUCK!!! You look hot!!! Gimmie two minutes to change. *flashes up stairs throwing on a tight micro mini and a low cut halter with 6 inch heels and quickly tossing my hair, teasing up the roots at the crown and grabbing my bag and biker jacket*

AliceCullen: Let's rock!

Edward: *eyes wide* Sure... Just let me... Something! *he darts out of his room, flying by Bella's face and then darts back in spilling some fabric softener on the couch and tossing a thick comforter over it to hide the scented stain Peter had left quite some time ago that still had a lingering butterscotch aroma*

Kate: Don't you look ravishing... -She purred, flashing a wink to Alice. "Edward, Bella, Peter, we're leaving!" She was smart enough to leave out the fact that she might not return, only Alice. Without another word, she headed out to the garage and to her baby that was still uncovered from the work she had to do on it. "You riding bitch, or you got your own bike?" -

bellawhitlock: Thanks. I'm just going to pop into my room real quick and grab a book, then I'll be right back. *dashes back into my room and stopping short when I see Edwards apology written in flowers everywhere. I choke up and smile at the detail before grabbing a book and walking back into Edwards room. I walk up to him, wrap my arms around his waist and place a soft kiss on his back* Thank you.

AliceCullen: *quirks an eyebrow at Kate, wondering what she is up to, knowing she is trying not to make an actual decision around me* I'll take my Ducati. *winks at Kate as i hike the tiny skirt and straddle my baby*

Edward: *smiles weakly at the window, since he's not turning around* No, thank you.

bellawhitlock: *snickers* Thank me for what? word vomiting all over you earlier? Or wait...filling your room with BDSM things? *walks over to the couch, curling up on the comforter*

Edward: *chuckles* -Carlisle's- BDSM toys at that!

Kate: -Her smile was tense, and she definitely was workin' hard not to decide anything, except the bar they were going to, of course. "What version of the Ducati?" She straddled the seat of her Monster, wheeling it back out of the garage and onto the drive way. -

bellawhitlock: *smiles into the comforter, hiding my face* I didn't know that. I just figured...what with your whip thing....you were a little freakier than I thought. *snickers*

Kate: -It was decided then, she thought as she kicked her bike to life. She wasn't even going to try to sneak off, her things were already in her bike. Shaking her head to try and clear the buzz she had from the venom, she started rolling down the drive, until she got to the street, then she twisted the gas, and flew down the road.-

bellawhitlock: *plays with the corner of the comforter, sighing*

Edward: *clears his throat, now looking embarrassed and she can probably see it through the reflection in the window* Well, I did come about that peculiarity thanks to my questionable gift... I admit to being something of a mental voyeur before I realized how intrusive it was and learned to let it fade to a buzz in the background.

bellawhitlock: Better than mental than an -actual- voyeur. I got busted watching the other day. It's what happens when I get lonely. *frowns* wait. that was too much information wasn't it.

bellawhitlock: I'm not gonna tell you what I was doing when I got caught.

Edward: *shoulders are shaking slightly with suppressed laughter because just her thinking about what she didn't want to tell him was enough for him to find out about it...most people never realized that bit about their thought processes* Yes, I suppose it is easier to watch from a distance with no visible sign of watching at all... *he impulsively sends her the memory of standing at the edge of his range and watching her time with Peter and Charlotte*

bellawhitlock: *hides my head* Well I don't feel so bad about it now!

bellawhitlock: What can I say? A girl has needs.

Petersexypants: *Watches hazily from a tree branch above the window, whispering loudly* Cherrytruffles and Chocosunshineface! can I come in? They'll get me, the cloud bunnies, if I don't.

Edward: *laughs* Well, I can't say I know that feeling, but I'll take your word for it... *opens his window so that Peter can come in*

bellawhitlock: *chuckles* Apparently I'm my own sexual partner now. gotta do what I gotta do.

Petersexypants: *Steps into Edwards room still splendidly naked* Self-love is a wonderful thing Cherrytruffles. I do it all the time, and I can have ass any time I want. Self-love, baby *Cups my junk with a salacious grin, before plopping down on the couch* I self loved all over this very leather. *Purrs against said leather*

bellawhitlock: *covers my eyes, turning to Edward* THATS why you put the comforter down! Oh, God.

bellawhitlock: *rolls over* Pete, self love is all I got these days. but it's hard, what with a house full of vampires with super-hearing. I don't want ya'll to hear me in the throws.

Edward: *shrugs helplessly* I put down fabric softener too! The smell was clinging to the leather!

bellawhitlock: *laughs* thanks for the thought, at least, darling.

Peterfucksalot: *Lolls head onto Bella’s shoulder* You can come watch Charlotte and I fuck.

Peterfucksalot: *sighs* Do you think I could suck my own cock? I kind of want to come on my own face *briefly wonders if admitting his deeper darker secrets is bad, but blurts things out at random anyways*

bellawhitlock: *pats Peters head* thanks, but I'll stick to my own fantasies from now on. To be honest, I'd like to give it a go in the new bathroom...*shrugs*

Edward: *strangles a moan which turns it into a low hiss and turns his focus back out the window*

Peterfucksalot: *Sighs* we could have a no touch circle jerk.

bellawhitlock: *sits up* How the hell does that even work?

Peterfucksalot: *perks up at the thought* we could see who comes faster!

Peterfucksalot: *Shrugs* You get yourself off, I get myself off, and....Edward can...tell us who wins. You'd be able to tell if she was faking, right?

Edward: *covers his face with his hands and almost cries right there*

Peterfucksalot: *Taps temple thoughtfully* And we can't look at each other. Eyes closed.

bellawhitlock: How do you win? whoever gets off first?

Peterfucksalot: That’s pretty much faithful, right?

Peterfucksalot: Should it be who comes first, or who comes last?

Peterfucksalot: Who lasts longer? *Looks to Edward* What do you think Edward, who should win. Comes first, or Comes last?

bellawhitlock: well, yeah...I mean, wait...

Peterfucksalot: *Turns to Bella* huh?

Edward: *mutters into his hands, not answering* I'm being punished again... What'd I do this time? Is it too much to ask for some list or something so at least I know -what- I did wrong?!

Peterfucksalot: *spits venom into his cupped hands* To loosen you up?

bellawhitlock: How could someone tell if I was faking? I'm a chick.

Peterfucksalot: *Looks at Edward* You would see that in her head brain right?

bellawhitlock: I mean, not that I -need- to fake it, at this point in time, but really? how would you know? what if I got off, and then I was real quiet, and you didn't know, and I waited for you to get off and then acted like I did?

Peterfucksalot: *Continues to hold the venom in his cupped hands* Edward would know, I mean, he'd see that you were consciously lying. Do you want this?

Kate: -Eventually cruised back up to the house, struggling to keep her thoughts clear just incase Edward had his telepathy on. Her outfit was still in mint condition, as was her hair and makeup because.. obviously, vampires are fucking epic. However, she had a new accessory to her outfit, a pair of Gucci glasses that were large, and dark, pitch black. She killed the engine as she rolled into the garage, kicked the stand down, and dismounted. An unneeded, deep breath, and she decided to enter the house, quickly moving for her room.-

bellawhitlock: *shakes my head* I'm an emo drunk, Peter. that won't help me, I don't think.

Edward: *blurts out, trying to get out of this* A woman's orgasm is mostly in her head anyway. If she did fake it, I wouldn't know!

Peterfucksalot: *Drops the handful of venom on my cock startles* Oh...well. Lube.

Peterfucksalot: *Stretches my sticky hands over my head* So are we doing this? And what do you think Edward? Who wins? Who lasts the longest, or who comes the first. I'm pretty horny, and so is she, so....what do -you- think?

Edward: *whimpers the word out in a strangled "I'm going to Hell" kind of voice* Longest... *and then he cracks, diving out of the still open window in a jailbreak!*

Peterfucksalot: *Throws out his most demanding voice* COME BACK HERE PRIVATE MASEN!

bellawhitlock: *grins*

Edward: *curls up on the ground below his window, fighting the dual urges to run away and to run back* That's not fair! *he's definitely whining* That's cruel! Do you -hate- me that much?! What'd I do wrong?!

Kate: -Once in the mock safety that was her room, she removed her glasses. "Fuck."-

Peterfucksalot: *looks confused* no....I just...I like your face.

Peterfucksalot: *Snickers* We like you Edward, don't we Bellz.

Edward: *has to remind the addlebrained Peter* You've already said your eyes were going to be closed and you have a perfect memory! Why does my face need to be there?!

bellawhitlock: Yep. We do like you. Would you feel better if we, I don’t know, covered up?

Peterfucksalot: *Purrs* Don't you want to watch us come? I like having you here.

Peterfucksalot: *Strokes his hand down his cock absently* S'okay though. You don't have to. Just make sure Cherrytruffles here doesn't cheat. Why are your clothes still on?

Edward: *hisses* I've already told you I wouldn't know if she was cheating! *totally lying through his teeth since he's spied on her orgasms enough to know how her mind works during them!*

bellawhitlock: *looks down* I'm not wearing much, Pete...in all honesty, I could just go under the panties. *nudges Peter* would it help if I told you I was...thinking of you?

Peterfucksalot: *Grunts* Fuck, Bella, you’re not gonna lie are you? Who ever wins....who ever wins gets to see Edwards naked ass. It's nice.

Peterfucksalot: *wistful sigh* Just his ass though, cuz it's mine.

Peterfucksalot: *Blinks at Bella* You’re thinking of me?!

bellawhitlock: Don't bet Edwards ass without his permission...that's not nice. *trailing my hand down and leaning back onto the couch* And no! I was talking to Edward!

Peterfucksalot: *Shrugs* who ever wins gets to cum first. Lets just do this, god I'm hard. Where is lemon. I need head. Edward gives really good head, it's like he can read your mind. *Thinks of -THAT NIGHT-*

bellawhitlock: cumming is what decides who wins, jackass.

Peterfucksalot: *shrugs* circle of life, chicken or the egg, whatever, shut up and touch yourself. Some one needs to do the count off.

Edward: *suddenly hops back up into the window looking rather savage and rumpled from his time wallowing on the ground and the seething look he's directing at both of the room borrowers. he's glaring through his good eye which is currently black and snarls* Fine! Start your little contest. The clock starts now! *he deliberately pulls the watch from his pocket and checks the time*

bellawhitlock: *sees Edwards face, his anger turning me on and knowing he knows that gets me going*

Peterfucksalot: *Grins, not quite closing my eyes as I grab my cock, thinking of Edwards mouth*

Peterfucksalot: *Growls slightly, letting my eyes close*::::I thought you liked being told what to do, Private. What if I told you to get on your knees and suck me off right now...::::

bellawhitlock: *swallowing as I work myself over* :::told you I was a little fucking voyeur...:::

Edward: *snarls, snarking out at Peter* That wouldn't be within the lines -you- set for your contest, -Master.-

Peterfucksalot: ::::Fuck the contest, I'd rather fuck your mouth:::

Edward: *says aloud so Bella can know what Peter's trying to do* Sorry, I don't think me offering my oral skills to your little playtime is permitted.

Peterfucksalot: *Grins* I'd happily lose if you were on your knees.

bellawhitlock: *swallows, feeling all sorts of wrong about this* Peter, knock that shit off! Fuck. I give. I can't do this.

bellawhitlock: :::I'm sorry. :::

Peterfucksalot: *can't stop, working his hand up and down on his cock, head thrown back, growling a little* I'm not sorry.

Peterfucksalot: *Goes silent, working my hand, my head thrown back against the softa*

bellawhitlock: *covers my face in my hands*

Peterfucksalot: I'm gonna win Bells.

Peterfucksalot: *Snorts*

Peterfucksalot: *Groans* Edward if you don't want to be here, leave. If you don't want me near you, tell me to fuck off *gasps, a little biting my lip sharply*

Edward: Actually, you'll lose. Because I chose the one that lasts longest and if she doesn't try to get off, then she'll last longer. *raises a brow, being a finicky asshole*

bellawhitlock: That's okay...*giving Edward a pointed look, apologies written all over my face as I stand up and walk over to you, dropping to my knees*

Peterfucksalot: *Stops abruptly, growling* Get away from him.

bellawhitlock: *looks up at you, pleading for you to see my plan as I tug at your pants, not undoing anything*

Peterfucksalot: *Growling, my fingers biting into the couch, as I struggle through my high, my natural instincts taking over* Bella. Don't. Do. That.

Kate: -Exited her room, walkin' past Edward's, only to hear the growling, and Peter's words. Curiosity taking over her, she nudged the door open, and entered, and instantly, she remembered she forgot her glasses.-

bellawhitlock: *plays with Edwards button* Do what?

Peterfucksalot: *Stands up abruptly, forcing myself not to reach out and rip Bella back by her hair and tear her fucking throat out* Get away from him. I....*Growls, holding himself back with everything he has*

bellawhitlock: *smiles* You what? Pete...weren't you trying to beat me at something?

Edward: *snaps out of the daze Bella's actions had put him in and jerks away from her. his eyes are panicked now and he shakes his head before darting around her to stand chest to chest against the now standing Peter. he purrs* Master... Don't you think you'd rather punish me for being a willful brat instead of wasting your time on her? *he purrs, nuzzling against Peter's neck*

bellawhitlock: *rolls my eyes* Jesus fucking Christ, Peter. Snap the fuck out of it. I was just having fun. And Edward, I love you, so I'm gonna say this-Peter, he ain't yours.

Peterfucksalot: *Growls, feeling the remnant of Kate’s high wash away in a wash of venom-adrenalin* I'm not your fucking master anymore. I'm not allowed. Just...fuck this. Suck him, fuck him, do whatever you want Bella. You've made your point, happy now? He's not mine to want. *Rips key of my neck throwing it at Edward’s feet with a pained whine.*

Kate: -It seemed no one noticed her presence, so she calmly backed out, and then bolted for her room. -

Peterfucksalot: *Walks out of the room with my head high, despite the fact that I am very, very naked. Doesn't matter. I'm too mad to care*

bellawhitlock: I'm not fucking anyone, jackass!

Edward: *just...stands there...cause everything he'd come to see as his world was once again taken away from him...he's so crying too, tears and every fucking thing because it's stupid that a vampire can squirt cum and yet doesn't have tears...so he's got venom leaking from his eyes and dripping to the floor!*

bellawhitlock: *stands up and walks to my room, slamming the door*

Peterfucksalot: *Snarls* I don't care who you fuck! Fuck the world! Fuck your mother! I don't care!

Peterfucksalot: *petulant door slam number two*

bellawhitlock: *heads up to leave, walking past Peter's door* Peter, you're a petulant child. You have a wife, you should be happy with what you have. Do what you want. I'm gone. I won't interfere with you and -you're- fucking pet again. *heads outside and walks into the darkness*

Peterfucksalot: *Rips door open, now dressed* I'm doing my best okay! I told you that it's hard! But I'm trying! You’re not exactly making it easy to control my -instincts- when you’re acting like you’re gonna suck him off in front of me. *screams into the darkness*

Kate: WHY DONT YOU ALL SHUT THE FUCK UP! - Stood in the open doorway to her room, crimson orbs glaring at Peter.-

Peterfucksalot: *Hisses, before smirking darkly* Why don't you go fall off your high little horse, Kate.

Peterfucksalot: *Slams door again, wishing I wasn't alone. My skin itches, and I need to be near Edward for that to go away, but I won't because I'm not fucking allowed to touch him. But Char gets to. And Bella gets to. And they don't own him. I do. ANd it sucks*

Kate: -Growled at Peter, sorely tempted to kick his down door and shock the fuck out of him! But then she remembers that it gets him high, and she curses.-

bellawhitlock: *turns to face the house* It was a fucking joke! I had a line! And you KNOW for one, Edward wouldn't have allowed that, and two, I wouldn't do that to Jasper, despite the fact he left me here. I was trying to be funny. my bad.

Peterfucksalot: ::::This is so fucked up. I shouldn't care. I don't care. I can't care. If he wants her and she wants him, who am I to say no. Fuck it. Fuck it Fuck it. I don't care. I can't care.:::::

Edward: *still just standing there, his mind playing out a different ending to the meeting... One in which Peter doesn't throw away the key, he instead uses it and then uses -him- while Bella gets her voyeuristic kicks off on the scene and they're all happy....but in reality he's just standing there, a completely broken look on his face while his venom slowly leaks from his eyes and drips to the floor in front of his couch*

Peterfucksalot: *Looks up, going to the window* But you were right. He isn't mine. You win, okay. He isn't mine, even if he is. He isn't.

bellawhitlock: Dammit, Peter, don't you see how crazy this makes me? I know, okay? I know how you feel. But you know how I feel, and as fucked as it is, the feeling is still there. and I just get...so fucking mad.

Kate: -Again, she had that fucking urge to just leave the country. It was driving her absolutely insane. She slammed her door shut, almost breaking it from the force.-

Peterfucksalot: *Sighs out a growl* I don't want to talk about it anymore. *Shuts window, turning back to the bed and flopping done, wishing Char would come home from hunting and cuddle or talk because I feels alone. I toy with my chest, where the chain use to hang, sighing in regret*

bellawhitlock: *heads to the woods again, crying*

Edward: *drops his head, his venom blurred gaze catching a glint of light off of metal by his feet. after a moment of staring without comprehension, he bends down and picks up the broken chain with the little key attached. he toys with it, making no move to use it before turning and padding silently from his room and down the hall to Peter's room. he doesn't knock, merely padding on silent feet until he's standing somewhere near the bed where Peter's head is located. the only sound to accompany his scent is the steady drip of venom from his eyes. after a moment he lets the key dangle from his fingers before placing it onto the nightstand near the bed. his voice is dead when he speaks, absolutely no life remaining* Only my master is allowed to use that key... *he stands there, staring at the wall across from him and continues to cry*

Peterfucksalot: *Holds the key up, watching the moonlight catch against the shiny metal surface* I'm not allowed to be your master, and it's not fair to let you think otherwise. *Tries to hand the key back* I'm not allowed.

bellawhitlock: *kicks a tree before heading back into the house and blazing up to my room, diving into the pile of flowers and burying my head there while I cry and try not to listen to the other room*

Edward: *makes no move to take the key* Charlotte knows. *of course Charlotte knows, that's why Peter thinks he isn't allowed!* It was her idea at first. She wanted to see how long you could last before you... *he chokes slightly* broke... Before you did something to reclaim what is yours... But this is wrong. This isn't what Charlotte and I talked about after she collected us from Italy at all.

Peterfucksalot: *Looks sharply at Edward* What are you talking about?

Edward: The closeness, the touching, the holding... licking... Charlotte was in on everything. When you thought we were conspiring... We were. *he turns to look miserably into Peter's eyes* Charlotte's been okay with the idea of our claim bond for a long time now, Peter... She came to terms with it and wanted to find a way to work it with all three of us happy.

Peterfucksalot: *blinks, opening my mouth wordlessly before finding my voice* I....m.....I'm.....I'm allowed?

Edward: *nods slowly* You have been since before I came back, Peter...

Peterfucksalot: *growls abruptly, launching forward, ripping Edward towards him, and crushing him in a hard, possessive kiss, biting, nipping, licking, all the while growling*

bellawhitlock: *changes into a swimming suit, putting my stuff in a waterproof pouch and wrapping the string around my wrist*

Edward: *kisses back with just enough aggression to show he's into it without setting off Peter's need to assert his dominance... it's a fine line and fun to tread!*

Peterfucksalot: *nipping back down Edwards neck, and jaw growling in his ear* Mine, mine, mine.

Edward: *purrs, lapping at Peter's shoulder for the delicious butterscotch flavor* Yes, Master... Yours.

Peterfucksalot: *Throw Edward roughly on the bed, pressing him into the mattress, before rolling them both onto there sides, making Edward the little spoon, I tuck my chin over his shoulder so my mouth is near his ear* Call Bella back.

Peterfucksalot: ((we's spoonin'))

Edward: *now treading the fine line between being aroused into insanity and being just insane but he sends out a thought to Bella* ::Bella...:: *her name is a whisper, with plaintive wistfulness and hope tinged into the beckoning sensations he's treading into the thought*

bellawhitlock: *sucks in a sharp breath* :::what:::

Edward: ::Please come here...:: *he sends her a mental image he took from Peter, his own face with the broken look and the tears trailing down to his jaw*

bellawhitlock: *looks at the ceiling before knowing there's no way to stop the tears, padding into Edwards room and stopping in the doorway*

Peterfucksalot: *Snuggles into Edward in the most manly, possessive way cuddling can be* We're in here Bella.

bellawhitlock: *turning around and going into Peter's room and stopping in -his- doorway*

Peterfucksalot: *Reaches over with a hard look, patting the bed in front of Edward* Lay down. Please.

bellawhitlock: *chokes on more tears, but complies, laying down in front of Edward*

Edward: Please Bella... *he's mean, and selfish, but he does it anyway knowing the best chance of getting what he wants is making Bella feel like she'd be a cold heartless bitch...but he -did- have to suffer through listening to both of them yelling and thinking that they didn't want him and he needed some kind of reassurance*

Peterfucksalot: *Huffs into Edwards hair* I'm sorry Bella. I'd never take Edward away from you. Sometimes....it's just instinct...wanting to protect what’s mine. But...I...share. Don't be mad at me. Please.

Kate: -Quickly, with her thoughts focused on sometime entirely different, changed into her bathing suit, and threw her other clothes back on over it. Just for appearances. She grabbed her waterproof bag with her credit cards and documentation, along with a fake set in the Denali last name, and headed out for the garage. She wheeled her bike out, not kicking it to life just yet and straddled the seat, waiting.-

bellawhitlock: *sniffles* I'm not mad at you. I'm mad at me. Which...is why I'm leaving. For real this time.

Edward: *wraps his arms around Bella and pulls her into the stack of spoons, cuddling against her back and rubbing his face all in her hair while Peter's huffing does things to him that make him glad he's still wearing the chastity belt. when Bella mentions leaving, he tightens his arms around her and whimpers into her hair* Not yet...

Peterfucksalot: *Sighs* You'll come back, right? You have to come back. We're a family. A really fucked up one, but I love us anyways.

bellawhitlock: *cries harder* I have to. I can't...I can't be here like this. It's not fair to anyone.

bellawhitlock: I can't sit here, and want what I can't have, and watch you take it, Peter. I'm miserable enough as it is.

Peterfucksalot: *Leans over Edward, crushing his body between Bella and himself* We want you to come back. We love you, okay? *kisses Bella on the head* I'm not....I'm not stopping you. Edward can have what he wants.

Peterfucksalot: *Mumbles into Edwards shoulder* As long as he wants me too.

bellawhitlock: I love you too. which is why this is best.

bellawhitlock: I don't want to keep fighting. And I can't stop the feelings, Pete. I can't.

Edward: *whimpers more, reaching whichever leg is on top around to wrap around Peter's legs while keeping a hold that would break a human's ribs around Bella's torso and whines softly*

Kate: -Fidgets on the bike, leaning forward to rest her arms on the handlebars. Her eyes were close, and she listened to the conversation upstairs, waiting for something to give her the okay to start the bike so they can get out of there quickly. -

bellawhitlock: Edward...*sniffles* You know what this is like...I'm so vulnerable right now, with Jasper gone, and I want you. bad. and that's not fair. I can't...I can't do that to you.

Peterfucksalot: *Reaches over to ruffle Bella’s hair* She'll come back, Edward, *it sounds like when he told Bella Jasper would be back and they are both true* Let her go, so she can come back.

Peterfucksalot: *Presses my mouth to the back of Edwards shoulders* Let her go, Edward. I promise you, she will come back.

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip* Believe me, I want nothing more than to stay here wrapped up with you forever. but I want more, and I...I ...I don't know if Jasper is coming back, and I just...

bellawhitlock: *cries a river*

Edward: *shakes his head in denial against Bella's hair, hugging tighter before mumbling so softly they can barely even hear him* Seven years... Seven years... Seven... Love you... *and then he slowly releases his hold, letting her go*

bellawhitlock: *rolls over and places a soft kiss on Edward’s lips* I'm too impatient for that, you should know that by now. I love you.

Kate: -Winced with every cry from upstairs, and she leaned back on the bike, settling her palms against her thighs. "Bella?" She murmured.-

Peterfucksalot: *Holds Edward tighter, holding him together*

Edward: *softly returns Bella's kiss and then kisses his way to her ear before nipping the lobe just enough to break the skin. he licks the spot so that it quickly seals over and pulls back to see the tiny little crescent on her lobe like an earring. Then he puts on his bravest face and says* You can get the other one done when you get back.

bellawhitlock: *gives a watery smile* I'll hold you to that. *leans closer, whispering* You'll know where to find me, too...just in case. *stands up and heads towards the door* Love you, Pete. text you when I get there. *bounds out of the room, flies down the hall and outside to find Kate waiting* Let's do this.

Peterfucksalot: *hugs Edward tighter* You okay?

Edward: *holds up until Bella's no longer visible through the doorway and then turns around to bury his face into Peter's chest like a little girl...but he's got someone to help hold him together... which strangely makes him feel like even more of a bastard because he didn't even give Bella that the first time he left* I will be...

Peterfucksalot: *Smiles into Edwards hair, unsure of what he needs. Maybe he could do with a distraction. I growl playfully, nipping down Edwards neck* You know....I would fuck you....but my wife is in trouble, and I think you both need to be punished.

Kate: --Kicked her bike into life, and shifted on the seat. "Climb on."-

bellawhitlock: *wraps my arms around Kate’s waist, straddling the bike* To the coast.

Edward: *looks up at Peter, giving him a sad smile. he reaches up with one hand and brushes it under Peter's eye, pulling it back wet with venomous tears. He brushes them over his lips before pressing them to Peter's in a soft kiss* Whatever my Master decides...

Kate: "To the coast." -She responded blankly, gripping the gas with an iron grip, and sped off down the road. She didn't slow down, even when they flew past parked cop cars, and eventually, they made it out of town.-

Peterfucksalot: *Kisses Edward firmly, before tucking his head beneath my chin* Hush now. Lets just lay here.

bellawhitlock: Let's hit that place in England I was telling you about.

Edward: *purrs, nuzzling his head against Peter's neck and closing his eyes. he goes back to his happy place, but this time there's no sex... well, okay, there is sex, but it's a big puddle of love and everyone is happy and no one's left out, alone, sad, miserable or missing...and he pretends to sleep*

Kate: "Aye aye, captain." -She kicked the bike into gear, speeding up to maximum speed, only a blur of crimson down the roads now. Her sunglasses somehow managed to stay in place with the force of the wind.-

