Bad Ass Bella: *lurks out in the alley near the office, listening more to Edwards thoughts than anything else, wondering if I need to bring him food*

Edward: *daydreams about pizza and cheeseburgers and tubs if ice cream and rare steak. he sighs, leaning against Betty's pot and looks around the dark room... he wonders if they're going to wonder how he got in there when he finally gets a chance to exit it. he thinks about his visit with Char last night and how he bit Peter and then Peter's pleasure at Char touching to help clean up the injury... he cleans his claws, bored*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *notices the trash can in my office is full, so I bag it up, and take it outside, slamming the office door behind me* This getting clean shit fucking SUCKS. *walks around the building into the alley, toward the dumpster* FUCKING piss testing sonsabitches. *freezes, trash back in my hand when I see the freaky hot Bella whatever she was standing there, and gets pissed immediately, seeing as I'm already on edge* Are you stalking me, or what?

Bad Ass Bella: Am I wrong, or are you not happy to see me? *pushes off the wall* I was actually looking for Peter, but...

Edward: *perks his ears up, hearing his sister talking to Jasper and wondering if he's going to have to escape the office to intervene... or to hide a body.*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *walks over and pitches the trash in the dumpster, for some reason even more pissed that she's in fact, NOT stalking me* Yeah, well, i don't know where he is. Off doing whatever Peter's do, I guess. *turns to face her* Listen. Where do you think you get off? Just who the fuck do you think you are?

Bad Ass Bella: *tilts my head and walks up, invading his personal space* Do you -really- want to talk t me like that?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shrinks back a bit, before steeling myself and standing my ground* Yeah, I do! You walk into our live, demanding information like you're the Big Head, or some fucking shit!

Edward: *huffs, turning his attention away from the alley and laying his head down on his forelegs. figures, seems his sister is more interested with having some sadistic foreplay with the guy than in eating him. he doesn't really want to hear that, does she have to do it in his range?*

Bad Ass Bella: *leans up on my toes, my breath fanning across Jasper's face* Think long and hard about your attitude, Jasper. *reaches my hand up to grab his arm*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *cringes at the pain that shoots up my arm, and my skin begins to chill from her touch, but still stupidly won't back down* Maybe you should.

Bad Ass Bella: *chuckles and places my lips near his, almost touching, my eyes staring into his* Try again.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *goes completely still as her eyes bore into mine, and I blank, and before I know it, there's warmth running down my pant leg. Oh fuck..... I didn't...... looks down* You-You made me....... piss myself!

Bad Ass Bella: *puts my lips to his ear* You wouldn't be the first, darling. I seem to have that effect on people. Fortunately for them...they're not around afterwards to feel ashamed about it. You though? I think I'll keep you around for a bit. I -like- you.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *fights the urge to cry like a bitch* I need to go inside now.

Bad Ass Bella: *kisses his cheek* You do that. I'll see you soon. Remember...I'm always around. You just got lucky tonight. *lets go of his arm*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *rushes inside, not bothering to cover the wet spot on my jeans. Once in the office, I run into my office, grab my keys, then run outside to the probe, speeding off toward home and the shower*

Edward: *discovers himself alone and turns into his human form, walking out of the Dark Room and from there toward the back door, opening it and waving Bella in before shifting back to his cat form* ::Good thing he ran out of here so fast he left the door unlocked.:: 

Bad Ass Bella: You can thank me for that, Edward. I scared the piss out of him...poor dear.

Edward: ::I noticed from the scent... I don't know why you get a kick out of that. It makes them smell horrid.:: *he trots into the main room, hopping up onto Leah's desk and turning on the monitor of her computer so that Bella can see about hacking into it and crap* ::I can't tell if you want to eat him or sleep with him. Have -you- even decided yet?::

Bad Ass Bella: *frowns, slinking inside and to the computer, starting to type* Honestly? The guy gets to me. Did you hear how long he stood up to me out there? He's got backbone. He'd make an excellent vampire. So would his friend. And he -is- delightful to look at.

Edward: *curls his kitty lips up, showing a mix of disgust and confusion* ::You've never talked like that before...:: *he considers, remember what Bella had told him about how turning hurt and how wild and dangerous she was during her first years* ::Would you really do that to someone?:: *he sits on the desk, tilting his head to peer at her*

Bad Ass Bella: *furrows my brows at his thoughts* I would. I've considered it before, Edward, because I want a companion...a lover. *frowns* You're my brother, it's not the same. But I always said if I found someone...if I could make it work, I would do it. *swallows as I rummage through the files on the computer* Listen-I'm not saying I'm going to. I'm just saying...I see something in him.

Edward: *lays down, crossing his front paws and resting his head on them, peering up at her* ::I want you to be happy. So if it would make you happy, I'd be there for you.:: *his thoughts drift, wondering if he'd ever find someone he liked that way and if he'd have to beg his sister to turn them for him so that he'd never lose them... but then he wonders if they'd even want to be turned... could he go back to being human for love? he knew he could stop shifting and start aging again, he had tried it once back when he had physically looked sixteen... but if he did that, he'd have to eventually say goodbye to his sister. he would have to consider it. but then again, chances of finding someone he would even consider that with weren't likely*

Bella: I would do it for you, if you wanted. But we'll cross that bridge when we get there. Anyone who wouldn't want to spend eternity with you would be nuts, by the way. *smirks*

Edward: *gives Bella a toothy, kitty grin and then clears his little throat before turning more 'gruff' and 'manly.'* ::So have you found the stuff to delete yet?:: *he turns to peer at the monitor*

Bella: *nods as I delete some of the crime scene photos* almost done. The girl told me she hid it in other files.

Edward: *nods, agreeing* ::Yeah, I don't see how she can be so paranoid. She even shoves me out of view of the computer when she's doin' stuff. How in the heck can she be suspicious about a cat?:: *huffs, cause really Leah should be suspicious, but how can she know to be suspicious of him?*

Bella: I don't know. She's smart though. They all are.

PrivatePeter: *parks his bike behind the office, wondering why Jasper seemed like in suck a rush when he'd passed. He cut's the tiny engine, pulling his keys out of the tight pocket in his jeans. He opens up the back door and pauses. There's a shadow on floor, and it isn't Leah’s. He grabs his blackberry, and his gun, tucked in the holster beneath his jacket. He clears his throat.* You have three seconds to reveal yourself. I'm armed, and I'm calling the police.

Edward: *whips his head around to stare in the direction of Peter's voice* ::Want me to go head him off?:: *he stands, ready to hop off the desk and trot over toward Peter*

Bella: *curses* fuck. *turns the computer off at vampire speed, turning to Edward* stay here. *flits quickly past peter and out the door, the wind from my body ruffling his coat. pressing my back against the alley wall, listening*

PrivatePeter: *rushes forward, his mind reeling. What the fuck was that?! He finds Leah's computer open, all the pictures from the crime scene, all the e-mails listing case details, everything, it's all open, uncoded. Holy fuck, what the hell was that. His hands are shaking as he rushes back to his office, grabbing the printing-kit . He tucks his gun back into the holster, and heads back to Leah's desk. He lets loose a sigh as he sinks into her chair. It becomes apparent quickly who did it. The lack of fingerprints says enough. Clicking out of Leah's carefully coded files, and pulling up the deet's for the case, as well as a few programs of his own design. He punches in her phone number, working through the hacks on the T-Mobile service base* Where are you, you little bitch? *He whispers. He's angry now, he's pissed. He knew it. He knew she was lying! Now the real question is what the fuck is she? The computer pings and he freezes, fingers curling back around his gun. She's right out side.*

Edward: *watches Peter, amazed. he's still sitting atop Leah's desk, having observed the entire thing. and because he saw what Peter was doing, Bella got two views of what Peter was doing. so she shouldn't have missed a thing.* ::Wow, I am really kind of surprised at his resourcefulness. Impressed too.::

Bella: *frowns as he traces me, crawling up the side of the building and looking down, waiting*

PrivatePeter: *Grabs his phone, typing a quick text to Bobby and Char <what do you know about something that moves so fast it's invisible, and has no fingerprints? The Bella chick broke into the office. Something up with her.> He's only just hit send when it happens........*

Bella: *drops down and flies back in, leaping at Peter and landing behind him, my arms around his torso and lips at his neck* you shouldn't have fucking done that.

PrivatePeter: *Gasps as he's locked in iron arms, knocked backwards. He was right, it -was- her. He swallows hard.* I...I don't know what I did.

Edward: *stands up, arching his back and hissing with surprise. he's more surprised with how close Bella's teeth are to Peter's neck* ::Are you going to eat him?:: *his thought is alarmed, and his skin ripples as the alarm threatens to make him lose control of his form*

Bella: *keeps my mouth near his throat* you couldn't leave it alone, could you? Could stop thinking something was off about me. *snarls at Edward* not yet.

PrivatePeter: *Frowns, his body stiff, heart pounding* Not what? Look. I was doing my job. It's my job to wonder! You picked the wrong PI to fuck with, I guess. Why are you even here? You killed him. You walked right into this! *He finishes with his own, albeit weak in comparison, growl*

Bella: *sighs* I was only protecting myself and my brother. Now I have to kill you or take you with me.

PrivatePeter: *Grins* Killing me won't protect you. This is a PI office. You think there isn't cameras?

Edward: *suddenly snarls, his body rippling as he shifts back into his human form, crouched and on his hands and feet atop the desk* Take him! Come on... You can't eat him... *he's not sure why he's upset, but he really liked Peter and, in his weird immortal supernatural creature way, thought of Peter as a friend. he got Char to touch Peter's nipple, after all!* Take him back to our place... I'll tear down the walls and find the cameras or burn the place...

PrivatePeter: *feels his eyes grow wide* Holy fuckin....oh fuc. Camera. Cameras. *he shakes himself from the shock.* Live feed. You...you can't get them all. It's...you'll never figure out where it's going. I designed the soft ware myself.

Bella: You think I haven't done this a thousand times? *growls* God damn it Edward! *yanks Peter to the alley* looks like you're coming with me.

PrivatePeter: *feels pain flair through out his body as he's yanked about* :::::Bobby. Bobby will see it. Bobby will figure out whatever the fuck she is. Fuck, I doesn't even know where bobby is. And I've looked. If there is any one smarter then me, it's Bobby:::::

Bella: Edward! Figure out who Bobby is. Find the cameras. Peter and I will go for a little run.

PrivatePeter: *Kicks out, feeling his foot smash against something hard. Her leg. Fuck, it feels like he's kicking concrete* Jesus Fucking Christ! They'll find you, you bitch! They'll see this. Whatever you are, they'll see it, you fucking freak!

PrivatePeter: *He feels like he's going to vomit, something about her terrifies him, but he isn't going out like that, this isn't the end of him.*

Edward: *hops off the desk and plants his naked ass in Leah's desk chair... Peter was kind enough to leave everything open and running for him because of Bella's sudden arrival so he starts tapping away. he may not be a great hacker like everyone else, apparently... but once its in the system, he can certainly take things from there! first order of business is to track down everything related to both the dead body in the alley and the bogus missing father case and destroy it... and track down where any other copies may be... he's pleasantly surprised to see that Peter seems to have some sort of live feed directly into Charlotte's computer and starts working on seeing if she has anything too!*

Edward: *finds several files that seem to identify the locations of all the security cameras in the office and his face morphs into some mutation between Peen and Edward as he snarls. while destroying all recordings and links to anything from the cameras, he stands and physically tracks them all down, smashing his hands through walls as necessary to crush all the little things. almost as an afterthought, he waters the daisy plant before heading back over to the computer and working on doing his best to trash everything that looks important*

Bella: Don't think because my brother likes you I won't eat you right now. Stop flailing. I'm just taking you back to my place. *scoops him up and takes off*

PrivatePeter: * Shrieks as he's hauled up off his feet* Holy shit! Holy shit! Holy shit!

Edward: *isn't sure just what he triggered, but suddenly someone has remote control of the computer and the whole thing shuts down on him. in a fit of rage, because despite being sixty he still has temper issues, he smashes the computer. as an afterthought he smashes it so well that there'd be nothing left of the hard drive... then he does the same to all the other computers in the office and carries them all out of the building, dumping them into the dumpster and, taking supplies from the dark room, he sets the contents of the dumpster on fire. then he goes back and cleans up any physical traces of his human form in the office... then, in a burst of morbid humor, he sprays the place down with some of Peter's lemon scented pledge before exiting out the back door again. there he shifts into the form of the wrinkled cat and takes off at a speed far faster than even a four legged animal should be able to, and follows the trail of Bella and Peter. he could have picked a faster form, but he wasn't sure if he should reveal that he has more than one to the human yet or not*

Bad Ass Bella: *flies to the cabin, dragging Peter inside and tying him up at my speed, barely giving him time to register what just happened* I'm sorry about this, really. I like you. And your partner.

PrivatePeter: *Frowns suddenly* What did you do to him? I knew something was wrong.

Bad Ass Bella: I didn't do anything to him...mostly. I scared him, but I never hurt him. He's at home, last I checked. I like him even more than I like you. He's -quite- the looker.

PrivatePeter: *Nods at that, rolling his shoulders and wincing as they flair in pain* What are you going to do to me? What are you? 

Bad Ass Bella: I'm not sure what to do with you yet. I really, really don't want to kill you. But I'm afraid if I let you go, you'll try and kill -me-. Or spill the beans. And then we'll both be in trouble. What am I? You haven't put that together? The speed, the teeth, the threats to eat you...come on.

Edward: *gets distracted in the run home by the smell of meat cooking and detours, finding a barbeque being unattended whole a man is indoors on the phone... in less than two minutes he's eaten all the uncooked meat and half the cooked meat and scooped the rest of the BBQ onto a paper plate, racing away from the scene with the cooked food, certain that Peter will appreciate it when he gets back to the house. he runs in human form this time, since a cat cannot easily carry a plate*

Bobby: *hacks as fast as he can, gaining control of as many of Peter's computers as he can. He knows they’re hidden everywhere in the damn office. You can't piss in that place with out it being documented. Some one's hacking right behind him, but he's Bobby, and he's better. Peter's text had scared him. He has a few ideas...... He's not crazy*

PrivatePeter: *Feels the blood drain from his face* Holy shit. The....stuff that I found. Your...poison? That shit....you're a fucking vampire!?

Bad Ass Bella: *wiggles my fingers as I pace around him* There you go. Knew you had it in you! That stuff you found was why I was coming to you in the first place. You're smart-I wanted to get inside your head, track your progress as you researched it. Didn't work out so well for me...God, you're sneaky.

Edward: *finally steps into the house, carrying the plate of barbequed meat and setting it down* I hope you warned Char about messing with that stuff, by the way... It would be awfully nasty if she cut herself and got some in the wound. *he shudders before glancing over* Awww, Bella... Did you have to tie him up? *but at the same time he heads upstairs to go put on some clothing*

Bad Ass Bella: And yes. That poison? My venom.

Bad Ass Bella: *groans at Edward* Yes, yes I did, because i don't feel like chasing him through the woods all night. Did you stop for food?

PrivatePeter: *Bristles at the Charlotte comment* How do you.....Never mind. Char's -excellent- at her job. She'd never fuck up like that with a foreign substance. What do you gain out of keeping me here?

Bad Ass Bella: Nothing. That's the problem. Do you see the dilemma? If I eat you, I have that giant mess to clean up. If I let you go...who knows what you'll say or do? And if I turn you...I'd have a baby vampire on my hands and that's a giant pain in my ass.

PrivatePeter: *Watches Peen leave, feeling weirdly betrayed. He let that guy hang out in his pocket and eat his bagel. That fucker bit him!*

Bad Ass Bella: *chuckles* Peen. I can't believe you named my brother Peen.

PrivatePeter: *sneers* Either way I'm going to be a pain in your ass. You made a mistake coming after me and Jasper. *Laughs bitterly at her Peen comment* Well, it turns out I was right. He really is a dick.

Edward: It was on the way! *calls from upstairs* Gimme a break, I've been living off of bagels and Dr. Pepper over there. *he tromps back down wearing jeans and a t-shirt* I already ate though, this is for Peter. *he looks proud of himself before sticking his tongue out at Bella* I figured you'd have let all the good stuff in the fridge spoil while I was busy away from home... *he carries the plate over to Peter, untying his arms and holding the offering out with a smile... which turns into a petulant look at hearing that name again... and then a hurt one at being called a dick*

Bad Ass Bella: *laughs* We'll figure it out. For now, you eat. and don't try and run, please? I'm faster. I don't sleep, either, for the record. And honestly? I didn't mean to come after you two. You're just too smart, and I had to watch our backs. Edward is my family, I have to protect him. 

PrivatePeter: *Pokes at the food* You can't be that bad, I guess. You never pissed in my coat. *He eyes Edpeen. Peenward?* You're pretty much the same in any form aren’t you? *his eyes go wide* Dude! my sister! not cool!

Edward: *headtilts, watching Peter* The brain stays the same... Just the way it works changes. *then his own eyes widen when Peter mentions Leah and he raises his hands to show he's unarmed* Did you even -see- your sister?! And how I tried to get away from her and she'd just snatch me up?! I can only take so much contact with -those- before I have to touch!

PrivatePeter: *Cringes* Ewwwwwww. Sisterboobs!

