Edward’s conversation with Esme the night shit really hit the fan…

It started with snippets of thoughts on the edges of my range when I was down in Rio trying to convince myself that leaving Bella was what was best for her. Just hints of old stories, horror tales and legends... I didn't think much of it at the time, my thoughts were far from focused. It wasn't until Bella walked away from me that I rethought the matter. 

Why had I always insisted that she remain human? Because I wanted her to live a full human life. I wanted her to be happy, loved, a mother, things I hadn't thought I could give her... But what if there was truth to those stories? I went back to South America and I looked. 

The legends down there are true. Nahuel was the first one I met. He lives with his biological aunt who was turned by him when he was just born... He's nearly as old as Jasper and yet he looks no older than I. He's got a heartbeat, is strong, fast, looks human... But his mother died. Violently. 

*grimaces here, looking like he's going to cry* 

He has half-sisters, one who is only a little older than Bella while the others vary in ages. Their sire is a monster... He does it intentionally, impregnating those women to make a 'superior' race. But he abandoned their mothers, left them without even his assistance. I thought, that if Carlisle were there... 

*shakes his head, thoughts running rampant* 

All of my human life a man wanted a wife and children to come home to... Almost all of my vampire life I have had to listen to things no man should hear. No one should be able to hear the private thoughts of others. I should not be able to know that Rosalie would do anything to be human, including losing Emmett. I should not be able to hear the private thoughts you have for David... 

((That was the name of Esme's son in the books, wasn't it? If not, use whatever name...)) 

I should not be able to hear every resentment of every woman that has lost the choice on if she could bear children or not... 

*scrunches up his face at thousands of memories of pain and resentment* 

To want to have a human wife, and then to learn that I -could- have had children... I'm a monster, mother... I'm a monster.

After a scene where Edward nearly jumped into a fire…

After Bella left, Charlotte appeared just in the neck of time to push Edward away from the fire. Soon after it started to rain and the fire was put out of commission... 

Once Edward was able to function enough to move again, he went to investigate the pile of soggy ashes. Almost on top was a piece of the trio portrait... A piece that only has Jasper and Bella's faces, and hints of wings. The new edge is charred paper and the remnant is yellowed slightly from smoke and still damp from the rain. 

This piece of the portrait has been relocated to Bella's bedside table beneath a note. The note is simple, elegant script that merely reads: 


Even Heaven cannot allow this beauty to be destroyed. Do not waste what God has given you on what could have been.

This was followed by a couple of notes from Bella to Edward…

After seeing Edward’s note, Bella attempts to show Edward that she is sorry for everything. She finds a poem that fits her perfectly and leaves it for him in his room. She’s conceding and will attempt to leave the issue alone, no matter how angry she gets. 


And therefore if to love can be desert, 
I am not all unworthy. Cheeks as pale 
As these you see, and trembling knees that fail 
To bear the burden of a heavy heart,-- 
This weary minstrel-life that once was girt 
To climb Aornus, and can scarce avail 
To pipe now 'gainst the valley nightingale 
A melancholy music,--why advert 
To these things? O Belovèd, it is plain 
I am not of thy worth nor for thy place! 
And yet, because I love thee, I obtain 
From that same love this vindicating grace, 
To live on still in love, and yet in vain,-- 
To bless thee, yet renounce thee to thy face.

And later that day another note from Bella…

So Bella's snuck this into Edward’s room, trying to be all cryptic like. 


And yet, because thou overcomest so, 
Because thou art more noble and like a king, 
Thou canst prevail against my fears and fling 
Thy purple round me, till my heart shall grow 
Too close against thine heart henceforth to know 
How it shook when alone. Why, conquering 
May prove as lordly and complete a thing 
In lifting upward, as in crushing low! 
And as a vanquished soldier yields his sword 
To one who lifts him from the bloody earth; 
Even so, Belovèd, I at last record, 
Here ends my strife. If thou invite me forth, 
I rise above abasement at the word. 
Make thy love larger to enlarge my worth.

Edward’s return message was delivered in song lyrics… Ones picked so well that Bella still has yet to understand and respond…

When Bella returns to her room, she'll find a page of parchment with neatly scripted song lyrics on the downward facing side... As well as a sturdy steel cylinder pen to replace the pile of pencils. 



Oceans apart, day after day 
And I slowly go insane 
I hear your voice on the line 
But it doesn't stop the pain 

If I see you next to never 
How can we say forever 

Wherever you go 
Whatever you do 
I will be right here waiting for you 
Whatever it takes 
Or how my heart breaks 
I will be right here waiting for you 

I took for granted, all the times 
That I thought would last somehow 
I hear the laughter, I taste the tears 
But I can't get near you now 

Oh, can't you see it baby 
You've got me goin' CrAzY 

Wherever you go 
Whatever you do 
I will be right here waiting for you 
Whatever it takes 
Or how my heart breaks 
I will be right here waiting for you 

I wonder how we can survive 
This romance 
But in the end if I'm with you 
I'll take the chance 

Oh, can't you see it baby 
You've got me goin' cRaZy 

Wherever you go 
Whatever you do 
I will be right here waiting for you 
Whatever it takes 
Or how my heart breaks 
I will be right here waiting for you 

Waiting for you... 


http://friends.cyberleo.net/seien/TwiCharThemes/Richard-Marx_Right-Here-Waiting.mp3 

((Basically, everything except the first six lines fit with what's going on in Edward's head... Especially the part about how she's got him going crazy.))

Because Peter knows shit, I had to inform him of a situation with Charlotte…
Last night Edward managed to piss Charlotte off. He got tired of her confusing him and snapped. Charlotte shouldn't be having inappropriate thoughts about Edward anymore. Now her PM has said that she wasn't going to have Charlotte bitch to Peter about last night, but I knew that the 'knowing shit' thing would pick up on her change in opinion to the teenaged twerp if nothing else. 

I personally thought it would be funny if Peter decided he'd go "rough" Edward up for ticking off Charlotte and, once he was out of range of everyone else, actually thanked Edward for so effectively turning Charlotte off her curiosity... 

I mostly think it'd be funny because it would give me a chance to do this... 

Peter would catch Edward smoking, a habit he's decided to take up since the eye damage, and Edward could just be like, "No problem. Making people hate me is kind of my specialty..." 

Anyway, it's just a thought I had. No pressure! :D

The infamous challenge accepted by Tanya…

Edward conned Tanya into accepting a challenge using these terms: “You have to behave in a chaste manner for the duration of our trip. If you succeed, you will win something that no one has ever had before.” Though a series of suggestive looks, he made her believe he would sleep with her while never specifying it. Despite knowing Emmett for decades, Tanya only clarified the length of time involved in the bet and none of the other terms. Once she agreed, Edward pointed out that ‘Chaste’ meant she couldn’t have sex with anyone, couldn’t play with toys, had to control her language, couldn’t wear make-up or flashy designer clothing… Basically he was a complete prick and once she realized it she ripped his hand off. *grin*
