bellaswan from x.x.x.24 sent out an invitation 19 minutes ago

Alice from x.x.x.51 joined the chat 17 minutes ago

Peterpire from x.x.x.225 joined the chat 17 minutes ago

Peterpire: ((oh hai!))

Charlotte from x.x.x.96 joined the chat 17 minutes ago

Peterpire: ((I picked the poopy color))

kittycullen: there we go!!

Alice: switched to purple

kittycullen: just waiting on jasper and edward

kittycullen from x.x.x.24 changed name to bellaswan 16 minutes ago

Peterpire: ((I has to peez nao. be backs in a mome))

bellaswan: ((we use these for meetings and stuff, I like it))

Peterpire: ((it's simple. i like it. now lets hope Jasper can work with it, lol))

bellaswan: ((here's crossing my fingers!))

Edward from x.x.x.248 joined the chat 13 minutes ago

bellaswan: ((Edward!))

Edward: ((Yo.))

Peterpire: ((so where were we anyways? I just told Alice and Jasper about the cottage, and then Alice had a vision?))

Alice: ((yep))

bellaswan: ((sounds right))

Edward: ((And we're in Loch Ness half-assed looking for Nessie.))

Alice: ((LOL))

bellaswan: ((I'm hanging out on the ground while edward and char look for nessie))

Peterpire: ((is she a shimmery little fast growing girl with red hair?))

Edward: ((Cause she's a party pooper.))

Alice: ((IKR))

Edward: ((Now that you mention it...))

Charlotte: ((no I was killing a fish to prevent him from becoming undead))

Edward: ((Still no Jasper?))

bellaswan: (teehee))

bellaswan: ((not yet-said she was trying to get in a min ago))

Peterpire: ((can vampires turn animals? lol. thats hillarious))

Peterpire: ((I totes sneezed all over my computer. it was nassssty.))

Alice: ((thanks for sharing))

bellaswan: ((I dripped nacho cheese on my keyboard earlier))

Edward: ((There was that one fic that had Emmett making a swarm of vampire...peaches.))

Peterpire: ((Oh I'm a regular little sharebear.))

Alice: (bahaa))

Peterpire: ((vampirefruit? that is fucking funny!))

Edward: ((Lemme see if I can find the link to it, it's a oneshot.))

Charlotte: ((Pimping stories again?))

Edward: ((Yup.))

Peterpire: ((I'm so flippen cold right now my fingers hurt. I feel like putting on gloves.))

bellaswan: ((my finger reallyl hurts))

Edward: ((Llama Mama23!! http://www.fanfiction.net/s/3566981... ))

Peterpire: ((Hey, Bella, I'm running some ideas by you over in OP))

bellaswan: ((okies))

bellaswan: ((*prays for Jasper*))

Edward: ((
I have to do this to check...))

lacym3 from x.x.x.113 joined the chat 5 minutes ago

Alice: yeah!!!!!

bellaswan: ((squeals))

bellaswan: ((you can change your name under my preferences if you want to be jasper))

Edward: ((Okay, the input field lets you have a massive huge post... But then it won't post it. So I'm not sure what the character limit is...))

bellaswan: ((I looked but couldn't find it))

Edward: ((*had The Song That Never Ends about 50 times in the field before attempting*))

JasperWhitlock from x.x.x.40 joined the chat 3 minutes ago

JasperWhitlock: ((Keep your fucking fingers crossed))

Edward: ((OKay, Jasper... Did you get the DMs on Twitter about the carving?))

bellaswan: ((*crosses*))

JasperWhitlock: ((I did))

Peterpire: ((the blue! it blinds meh))

JasperWhitlock: ((When will it get here?))

Edward: ((Alice hasn't sent a mailing address yet. :))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, Peter? Alice? Let's get this wagon train a-movin'))

Edward: ((She was waiting to see if you were okay with it. Probably be waiting for you after you kill Maria.))

Alice: ((Can I finish meh vision first geez)))

bellaswan: ((commence with vision))

JasperWhitlock: ((I didn't see any of the vision))

Peterpire: ((peter just told Ailce and Jasper about the Cottage, how it was him and Char's first home and yada yada and Alice has a vision, and Peter asks what it was bout))

bellaswan: ((she didn't actually have it yet))

Alice: Jasper!! * eyes rolling , a vision starting*

JasperWhitlock: ((alright))

Peterpire: ((just send it to Peter and Chars cottage. You can get the adress from Char. Char would know thats where Peter would go.))

JasperWhitlock: *darts to Alice* Alice? What are you seeing?

Edward: ((Will do, Pete.))

Alice: Maria! She is in an abandoned wharehouse.

Peterpire: *grips steering wheel tighter, knowing what this is about* Where?

JasperWhitlock: *sends a conserned glance to Peter, then turns back to Alice* What else? Do you see anything else?

Alice: It is an hour south of Amarillo, she is surrounded by newborns.

Peterpire: *growls, flooring the accelarator, racing down the interstate* We can be there by nightfall.

Alice: *A smile begins to form* Yes, Jasper that's an excellent idea.

Peterpire: ((jaspers victory is going to be so tainted by the package. sad.))

JasperWhitlock: *stiffens and bristles, shooting glances at Peter* What do you think brother? *keeps my arm around Alice*

Edward: *sends to Charlotte as they swim* ::Do you know a place where I can send a package that would make its way to Jasper or Peter?::

JasperWhitlock: We can handle her newborns, no problem, Peter, it's that fucking Cuntpire I'm a bit worried about.

Peterpire: *Stares intently at the road* Lets light the fucker on fire. Send them running. Maria will be forced out.

Alice: *vision clearing* This is it guys.

JasperWhitlock: ((I know. Destined to be emotionally scarred and forever lonley*

bellaswan: ((when you gonna drop the D-bomb on him ali?))

Edward: ((ROFL... Even more!))

Peterpire: *Looks over at Jasper* She can't handle the both of us, Jasper. Not -us-. We work to well together now. It isn't like the war.

Charlotte: *texts Edward, sending him the adress of our old home*

bellaswan: *sits up and wrings out my hair, going over and shaking out my clothes before putting them back on, even though they're damp*

Peterpire: ((after the victory! lol))

JasperWhitlock: *nods* We need *looks to Peter* we need some C-4 or something... blow that bitch sky high.

bellaswan: ((*congrats! here are divorce papers nao))

Alice: ((hmm, I did have a plan))

JasperWhitlock: *Nods* I know, I know it's different, Peter. *looks to Alice* You okay with this, Alice? Are you with us?

Edward: *thumbs up to Charlotte before sending to them both* I have something important to do... I'll be back as soon as possible:: *he swims south until he's on the shore and then takes off running as fast as inhumanly possible back to the cottage*

Alice: Yes, I am with you.

JasperWhitlock: ((shit, give them to me now or something so I'll have that rage when I take Maria out))

JasperWhitlock: ((Or whatever))

Peterpire: *taps fingers along the steering wheel thinking* There should be some stuff to make a few decent explosives at the cottage.

bellaswan: *watches Edward ghost by as I wait for Char to surface*

Charlotte: *lies down next to Bella after stripping off my wet clothes* Hey

JasperWhitlock: *nods to Alice, leaning my head back against the seat, keeping my arm draped around her casually, bracing myself for what is to come*

Peterpire: ((that could be Alices plan to get you in war-mode. and you can radiate that shit on me:) ))

Alice: *Nods* Yes, in the shed.

JasperWhitlock: ((what's in the shed?))

bellaswan: Find any monsters?

JasperWhitlock: ((Good point Peter))

Alice: *smiles up at Jasper* You will get her this time.

Alice: ((the C4 in the shed))

Peterpire: ((boom!))

Peterpire: ((cut to cottage?))

JasperWhitlock: *grins, my head still tipped back, my eyes closed* I know Alice.

JasperWhitlock: ((sure))

Alice: ((you are driving fat enought ))

Charlotte: No sweetie. I tried to eat a fish though, but it tasted awful

Peterpire: *flicks the light on in the house* Explosives are in the shed. Char never let me keep them in the house. they make her nervous.

Charlotte: Had to kill it too, because the damn thing started to change *shudders*

bellaswan: *giggles* I imagine so! did you finish it? like a bad shot?

bellaswan: ((there's my answer lol))

Alice: I'll go to the shed, you two look in here.

bellaswan: I wonder what a vampire fish would be like...can we change animals??

JasperWhitlock: *nods to Alice, moving to stand next to Peter* Whatever explosives are in there, Alice, bring them in. All of them.

Charlotte: Well, I just saw the damn thing starting to change right in front of me! *waves arms around* And it happened so fast!

Peterpire: *Looks around the kitchen, grabbing the soap off the counter* Go grab the gas in the back of the truck. We can make napalm bombs too.

Peterpire: ((no one questions why Peter knows how to make bombs. lol. Or why I do, for that matter.))

Alice: *ghosting outside to the shed, easily finding Peter's stash pile, grabbing the C4*

Edward: *reaches the cottage, swiping up the package and writing the appropriate address on it... he then takes ioff, racing directly to the airport so that it can go out on the very next flight, special delivery*

bellaswan: *considers* I wonder if anyone has ever done it? Granted, why you'd want a vampire fish is beyond me, but I could see, like, a vampire guard dog.

JasperWhitlock: *flits out the door and to the truck, grabbing the gas can and sitting it next to the stove for Peter* Don't you need orange juice? *flashes around cottage, flinging white dust cloths off of all the furnature*

Edward: ((Too bad we can't turn Seth. He'd be the cutest vampire puppy.))

JasperWhitlock: ((I know's why, you tolds me once, Peter))

bellaswan: ((bwaha!))

Charlotte: *smiles evilly* We should get one. Like now, before Edward stops us.

Alice: *Returning to the house* Shit Peter you have enough C4 to blow half of Texas off the map.

Peterpire: *Shreds bar soap into the bowl into tiny flakes* I need styrofoam.

Peterpire: ((some one mention the package, lol. Then I can use the styrofoam out of the packageing))

Alice: What can I do?

bellaswan: *laughs* oh, God, Char, and do what with it? what if a kid gets in here and swims?

JasperWhitlock: *nods toward the door* Go put the explosives in the back of the truck, Alice.

Charlotte: Not a fish, silly! The dog!

Alice: Oh, Jasper, there is a package for you from Edward, should be on the porch.

JasperWhitlock: *walks out to the shed, grabbing spare styrofoam out of some old boxes, bringing it back into Peter*

Peterpire: *Shakes head at Jasper* This stuff is longer burning....a bit more dangerous to make though. *turns on stove, filling a pot with the gasoline* You need to heat the gasoline slowly. So it will melt the soap.

bellaswan: A vampire pet dog. *hmms* if the volturi found out, we'd be up shit creek

Edward: ((Gotta love the speed of RP mail delivery England to Texas instant! :D))

bellaswan: ((BAM))

Charlotte: We could train the dog and keep him in the house

Edward: *task well underway, heads back to the loch...hopefully before the girls talk each other into something stupid or dangerous*

JasperWhitlock: *leans back against the counter, crossing my arms over my chest, watching Peter make napalm, anticipating the fireworks*

Peterpire: *Calls out for alice* Pixie! Grab me a bed sheet, and tear it into strips.

JasperWhitlock: ((your sending the figurine NOW?))

Alice: *Returns outside to load the explosives in the back of the truck.

Edward: ((According to Alice it's already on Peter's porch! *baffled*))

Peterpire: ((lol, send it tomororw, Jasper found other styrofoam))

bellaswan: He'd be kind of hard to control...and what do you even name a vampire dog?

Alice: Which ones Peter, I don't want char ripping my head off.

Edward: ((We're in England. Even leaving today it won't arrive at Peter's until tomorrow earliest.))

Alice: ((details))

Charlotte: How about the wolf's name from that movie *thinks* Something fang

Peterpire: *Checks heat of gasoline, smiling as I add the soap in slowly* Char hates me Alice, she aint gonna care about the bedsheets * pauses * On second thought, don't touch the satin ones.

bellaswan: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: ((I can't see that shit now, I've got my story set up for divorce papers and the figurene later. I can't do the figurine now! Alice, hide it or soemthing until after we take care of Maria))

bellaswan: White Fang?

bellaswan: Buffy if it's a girl.

Alice: *Tearing sheets into strips, glib that Char would care about the bedsheets.* How long do you want them?

Edward: *sneaks up behind Charlotte* And how do you think you can control a bloodthirsty newborn vampire wolf hybrid? *arms crossed, stern look*

Charlotte: That's the one! *nods eagerly, pulling clothes back on* Come on, Bella. You are not going to hunt a dog naked, are ya?

JasperWhitlock: ((I don't know what to do. Alice, now would be a good time to serve my ass.... j/s))

Peterpire: *Grabs the broom and mop from the closet, breaking the handles off into six inch pieces with my super vampire strengh, bahaha* A few feet. We're gonna wrap them around the wood here, and dip them in the napalm.

bellaswan: *peers up at Edward* um...hey

Alice: *Seeing the box on the porch I grabit to carry in to Jasper. Smelling it I realize now is not the time and hide it in the shed.*

Peterpire: ((my daddy taught me how to make bombs when I was younger))

Charlotte: *looks at feet* You could help us, Edward *whispers*

JasperWhitlock: ((I knows))

Peterpire: ((I love that man))

Alice: Jasper, while Peter finishes I have something I have to give you.

JasperWhitlock: ((still need to write a letter to horror filmakers around the world...))

Edward: *growls* Or I could just turn us all over to the Volturi for sheer morbid stupidity.

Peterpire: *Slides the fifteen pieces of wood to Jasper* Wrap those up if you would, it's time to add the styrofoam. Fair warning, this shit smells rancid.

JasperWhitlock: *I feel Alice's tenative emotions and my brow furrows as I look at her, walks to her slowly* What do you have?

Alice: I'm sorry Jas, its divorce papers from Bella.

bellaswan: *laughs* No pet, edward?

Charlotte: *puts hands on hips* They told us not to make immortal children. It's a dog!

bellaswan: ((an excellent point))

Alice: She wants them signed and returned.

JasperWhitlock: In a sec Peter *turns back to Alice* What did you just say? I can't of fucking heard you right?

Edward: Dogs have about the same intelligence level of children. Do you really think you could control it?

Peterpire: *Takes the pot off the stove, setting it on the counter, adding the styrofoam slowly. It bubbles and hisses, turning to rancid black, chunky syrup* Oh, perfect. Just like Daddy use to make.

Charlotte: ((thanks))

Alice: I am sorry, Jasper.

Peterpire: ((not that they had styrofoam back then, but whatever))

bellaswan: If we got a real dog, what are the odds we wouldn't eat it? I don't want to eat something I've named...

Alice: *hands the envelope*

Peterpire: *Takes back the broken wood hesitantly, watching Jaspers hands tremble on the envelope* I'll...just take care of this myself.

JasperWhitlock: *rips the envelope out of Alice's hands, opening it, but my hands are shaking too bad to read the print* When did she fucking send these Alice? *my voice is low*

Charlotte: Exactly! And don't humans train dogs every day? They make them obedient. *huffs* If the humans can do it, so can we *glares at Edward*

bellaswan: It doesn't have to be a vampire dog. just, like, a poodle or something.

Edward: *scowls at both of them* If you want to do something stupid like this, tell me now so that I can go back to the cottage, get my things and leave. I will not be party to complete stupidity. I thought you two were intelligent...

Charlotte: Ugh, not a poodle Bella. They are stuck up bitches in every meaning of the word

JasperWhitlock: *I try to focus on the writing, but I can't, stands there waiting for Alice's answer* When Alice?

Alice: I just got them yesterday.

bellaswan: *grins* don't be so silly, Edward. come sit with us

Peterpire: *binds the wood tightly with the stripped off sheets, coating them in the goo, and setting them inside another box.*

Charlotte: Yes, Edward *smiles sweetly, a little too sweetly*

Alice: I meant to give them to you at the diner, but you were too gone with bloodlust and then so was i.

JasperWhitlock: *nods, dropping my glare from her face, back down to the papers. For the first time since we left, Bella's face fills my mind. Her as a human, staring up at me with lust filled eyes. Her on our wedding day. Laying beside her during her change. A strangled sob gets caught in my throat*

Edward: If you want a dog, we can get a dog. But no turning animals into vampires. *remains standing, stern and on the verge of abandoning them*

bellaswan: maybe later. it wouldn't be much fun for a dog to be travelling with us

Charlotte: *feels the sting of his bite again, rubbing it absentmindedly* Yes, Edward

bellaswan: and would it even come near us? I mean, don't they know we're kind of the enemy?

Peterpire: *Feels Jaspers rage and pain rush over me* If....if you want to go after her Jasper....I can do this on my own.

Alice: *staying close, not knowing what to do*

JasperWhitlock: *the papers fall from my hands* I-I have to go.... *moves toward the door* I need to get out of here for a few minutes, Peter, do you have the keys to the truck?

Peterpire: *Sighs in relief* Yeah, there on the table.

Peterpire: *pins Jasper with a hard look* Your coming back, right?

JasperWhitlock: Yeah- of course I'm coming back. *snatches the keys off the table then flashes out the door, hopping in the truck, slamming the door and jamming my foot on the gas petal, tearing out of the drive way in a cloud of dust*

Alice: Oh Peter, please tell me he is ok, I can't see anything. *picking up the envelope*

Peterpire: *Turns back to Napalm* That just means he doesn't know what to do. But he said he'll come back....so he'll come back.

JasperWhitlock: *my hands clench the wheel so tightly the plastic creaks and groans, my mind flashing through the events of the past week, not paying attention to the dusty, unpaved road in front of me*

Alice: I'm worried about him.

bellaswan: So do we want to go home, hang there for a bit? I could use some dry clothes. we could hit the hot spring...*looks at Edward* or not...

Alice: *continues wrapping the wood Jasper left.*

Peterpire: ((Should we leave it off here? I know Jasper can't hang that long tonight, right?))

Edward: *looks at Charlotte a bit longer, nodding at her current, and possibly temporary compliance* It is possible for animals to avoid the natural aversion. Especially if you get them before they're eyes open and feed them yourself... *gets on the variated topic easily enough, but doesn't relax at all* We can... Oh yeah, I found these in the lake. *pulls the pearly, pointed teeth out of his pocket*

bellaswan: ((siiignnn them and mail them back!!))

Edward: ((I don't think he will sign them.))

bellaswan: What do you think they are?

JasperWhitlock: *horror washes over me, guilt crashes down upon my shoulders as I finally recall Bella's tearful eyes looking up at me the night I left* What did I fucking do? *shakes head, closing my eyes, clutching at my hair with my hands, forgetting about the truck and the road completely*

Charlotte: Monster teeth *grins*

JasperWhitlock: ((I'll get to it heartless woman! I'm in the depths of despair here!))

Peterpire: ((don't crash the truck! we have explosives to transport!))

bellaswan: ((bwahahahahaha *evil*))

Peterpire: ((lol))

Alice: ((in the back of the truck mind you ))

Edward: *nods at Charlotte's suggestion* But they could be fakes as well. We'd have to study them to see if they're real or not.

JasperWhitlock: ((Peter~I'll come back to the house, then I'm off, oh and *snickers*))

Alice: ((wonder if that much C4 sowuld kill a vamp))

bellaswan: How do you know if they're real or not?

Peterpire: ((I have to pee again, just so you all know.))

Charlotte: Yes *looks down at clothes* But could we do it back at the cottage. I don't like being on display like this

bellaswan: ((thank you.))

Alice: ((yeah thanks))

Charlotte: We can test them, sweetie.

bellaswan: (( :P ))

Alice: ((be sure to wipe, or shake))

Edward: We could... Or if you don't want to you could spin at vampire speed and dry off... *then explains to Bella the basics of testing materials to tell what they're made of*

bellaswan: *listens intently* Let's go do it at home. I want to change, I stink like fish water.

JasperWhitlock: *a million small flecks graze off my skin and I hit something, hard. I look up and around confused, until I realize that the front end of the truck has collided with the trunk of the tree. I leap to my feet* Fuck... Peter's gonna fuckin' kill me. *races around to the back of the truck, sighing when I see the C4 laying in bricks, un harmed*

bellaswan: ((I realize that this was wrong on so many levels)

Charlotte: *doesn't really want to spin, but does exactly as Edward suggested, feeling like a foolish kid the entire time*

bellaswan: *giggles at Char*

Edward: *sticks the teeth back in his pocket..then he smirks at Charlotte* Now that Wonder Woman is ready... Do you ladies want to be carried or run on your own?

Charlotte: *stops spinning, glaring at Edward* We have legs ourselves, Edward. We don't need you always throwing us over your shoulder like a bag of potatoes

Peterpire: ((I'm back.))

JasperWhitlock: *deep, shuddering breaths rack through my body and I fight to keep myself under control as I rummage through the destroyed cab of the truck, looking for a bag of some sort*

bellaswan: Let's run, children. *grins and bolts towards the cottage*

JasperWhitlock: ((I crashed the truck))

Edward: *turns one of his intense looks to Charlotte* I thought you liked the memories it gave you... *follows Bella*

Peterpire: ((I saw that, you jerk. lol. Our duffle bags are still in the truck, so you can empty and use those))

JasperWhitlock: ((That was the plan))

Charlotte: *scowls, before running after Edward*

bellaswan: *bolts into the cottage, flies towards my bag and strips down, throwing on only a tank top and pair of shorts* Better!

JasperWhitlock: *pulls our duffle bags out, emptying the contents on to the ground, rounding the truck and carefully loading the bricks of explosives into the bags, flinging them over my shoulder when I'm done*

Edward: ((She doesn't want to bathe off the fish water stink? ew))

Peterpire: *Finishes each of the napalm sticks, wrapping the sticky ends in news paper, before turning to Alice* That should do it. The explosions are small, but they are longer lasting, and harder to put out. The C4 does the real damage.

bellaswan: ((*snorts*))

Alice: Everything ready Peter? Want me to start bringing them outside?

bellaswan: ((I have a plan))

JasperWhitlock: *turns and runs back to Peter's cottage, struggling and fighting to keep my thoughts at bay. All of my mind needs to be soully focused on taking out Maria*

Edward: *heads into the kitchen, pulling out a metal mixing bowl and one of the teeth. he crushes it, finding a pack of matches and setting the dust on fire to see what happens... the easiest research test*

Edward: ((*has never actually burned tooth dust, so just play along...wants to now though*))

bellaswan: *watches Edward* how bad is soap for a hot spring?

JasperWhitlock: *approaches the front door of the cottage, pushing it open with bags slung over both of my shoulders, sets them on the floor just outside the door* I'm.. um... I'm back

Peterpire: *Shrugs* Jasper hasn't brought the truck back. There's some back packs in the hall closet. Might as well pack them up.

Alice: *looking down, biting my lip* You ok?

Peterpire: *Looks up at the door* I didn't hear the truck.

Charlotte: *stops in a familiar clearing, heading over to my tree and sliding down against it* Peter *sighs*

JasperWhitlock: *ducks my head at both of them, answering Alice* Yeah, yeah I'm okay *avoids Peters question*

Alice: *shaking my head* Ok, let's pack up and get out of here.

Edward: *considers Bella's question* Use the organic soap and it'll be fine. *wishes he had access to a lab... he considers breaking into one of the local schools later to borrow one of their's*

JasperWhitlock: *looks at the floor at the walls at the celing, anywere but Peter*

Peterpire: *looks harder at Jasper* Where is the truck, Jasper. And why are you carrying the C4 in duffle bags?

Peterpire: OH YOU BASTARD!

bellaswan: When we're done experimenting, I'm goiing to bathe in the hot spring then.

Peterpire: ((Peter knows.))

JasperWhitlock: *kicks the ground with my boot like a kid* Umm.... yeah, I wrecked the truck

Peterpire: *Glares* My good pants were in there. Bastard.

Alice: *looking between Jasper and Peter, stiffling a giggle*

Alice: Oh Fuck no! You left my Prada?

Peterpire: *looks sharply at Alice* This is not funny. My ass looked great in those pants.

Edward: *nods agreeably, focusing on the idea of the experiments and not the memory of the hot spring*

JasperWhitlock: *shrugs, keeping quiet*

Alice: Pants, pants, he left my Prada bag in there.

Peterpire: Char loved them. *sad sigh* Come on. We've got a bitch to burn, and it looks like we have to run.

Edward: ((And I'm not going to try and remember experiments to study shit, so we'll borrow Peter's squiggly line to finish the process.))

JasperWhitlock: Are we ready? *speaks quietly, still very much struggling to keep my mind on the task at hand*

Alice: And your ass didn't look taht good.

Alice: *that

Charlotte: *sees a buck in the distance, feeling the familiar burn in my throat*

Edward: ((Is Jasper going to sign or has he not decided?))

Alice: It looks better in the DG pants I told you to get.

Alice: ((geez what's the damn hurry?))

bellaswan: ((sign! I gotta give you a reason to be more sad lol))

JasperWhitlock: *An image of Bella's face floats across my mind again, eye's filled with unshed tears, the look of pain and betrayl clearly written across her face* Alice, wait..

Edward: ((Bella cries and nags about it. :( ))

Alice: Yes?

bellaswan: ((*sticks my tongue out*))

JasperWhitlock: ((They want me miserable, it's all those two care about))

Peterpire: *grumbls* Char thought my ass looked good in them....

Alice: ((meanies))

Peterpire: (*grumbles*)

bellaswan: ((*snort* I wuv you. )

Edward: ((Pfft. Edward is still -trying- (badly) to hold Bella off because he insists Jasper is going to come for her.))

JasperWhitlock: *sighs, racking my fingers through my hair, looking up at Alice* Where-where are they pa-papers?

JasperWhitlock: ((Suuuure you do... I kid I kid, I wuv you too))

Peterpire: *tenses* Maybe you should wait.....

Alice: Right here Jasper *holds them out*

bellaswan: ((your my mind twin, you know you pwn my ass.))

JasperWhitlock: *shakes my head* No, I want to do this now, I may not get a chance to later*

JasperWhitlock: ((I knows it, I knows it *grins* as you own mine))

Alice: JAsper are you sure you want to do this?

Alice: Maybe you should think about it, you love her.

bellaswan: ((june is going to be a scary place in missouri))

Peterpire: *Scowl hardens on my face* we're walking away from this.

JasperWhitlock: *takes the papers from Alice, pulling a pen from the magical recesses of RP land*

Edward: ((*last minute decides* There's a note under the figurine that reads: "If you want her, prove it."))

bellaswan: ((hahahha))

JasperWhitlock: I know I love her Alice, but fuck! Look at what I've done to her!

bellaswan: *bathes quickly, not looking at the ass-shaped dent in the side of the spring, and then bounding back to the house, looking for Edward and Char*

Alice: Its not too late...

Peterpire: *Punches Jaspers shoulder hard* You haven't done shit to her! Not anything she hadn't done to you!

bellaswan: ((*sputters*))

Alice: jasper, please, think it through.

JasperWhitlock: *glances up at Peter as I bend over the papers* I'd like to believe that brother, but nothing is ever certain... and I have Peter, I have

Edward: ((Because it's more fun fucking with Bella's emotions and having her cry than Jasper...))

Peterpire: ((Srry! Peter always sides with Jasper))

Alice: ((Alice will always love him, she has to do what he needs))

bellaswan: ((aww))

JasperWhitlock: Yeah, she hurt me. A fucking lot. But what I've done is so much worse.

Alice: That doesn't mean you can't work it out, you haent even talked.

JasperWhitlock: *closes my eyes and bends over the papers again, pen in hand.....*

Edward: ((Eee! Steal the pen!))

Peterpire: I think you should wait, because you still love her. You both mind fucked each other. And yeah, you fucked Alice, okay. But she was all over Edward. She couldn't even pick which one she wanted. You or him. At least you knew what you wanted!

Alice: *haven't

JasperWhitlock: ((Oooo.. Bella, what would you do if I ripped these up instead of signing them?))

Peterpire: You know what you want! You know you want her.

bellaswan: ((*twitches* LOL))

Peterpire: ((Bahahaha))

Alice: And we only fucked beacuse of the bloodlust

Alice: Come on Jasper, don't rush this.

JasperWhitlock: *squeezes my eyes shut, my shaking hand holding the pen inches from the paper, listening to my brother and my former love, thinking about how much I love Bella*

Peterpire: Yeah, so if we go back there, and find out Bella and Edward have been fucking around? They don't have shit for an excuse. The playing field is tat much more even.

Edward: ((*bites nails* Oh the angst!))

JasperWhitlock: *sighs, straighting up and throwing down the pen, turning my back on the table holding the papers*

Peterpire: ((I remembered when we called this a drama free RP *wistful sigh*))

bellaswan: ((at least it's pretend drama))

Edward: ((Then you recruited me. It's your own fault.))

JasperWhitlock: *takes a few steps toward the door* Let's get this shit packed up.

Peterpire: Jasper Whitlock -never- gives up.

bellaswan: ((you should call me and tell me your not signing))

Alice: *graps the papers and tucks them in my pocket.*

JasperWhitlock: ((and he doesn't sign *turns to Bella* and what will she do?))

Peterpire: *shoves the napalm bombs into the back packs from the linen closet* Lets get running bitches.

Alice: ((that always referred to Human drama))

Peterpire: ((we'll txt you a pic of the papers burning on Marias body))

bellaswan: ((will still eat you. and still is mad. but you should call me...fuel for battle))

JasperWhitlock: *slings the bags with the C4 over my shouder, walking out the door* Wait, Alice, do you have your phone?

Edward: ((Shit, if Jasper tells her... Then Edward's gonna have to listen to her bitch and whine... Don't tell her!))

bellaswan: ((I wont' bitch and whine!!))

Alice: *smilling* Sure. *pulls phone out of my pocket and hands it over*

Edward: ((Lies!))

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh, I'm telling her. You deserve to hear her bitch. Home wrecker))

bellaswan: ((I promise.. I"ll go kill a few...deer.))

Alice: ((snicker))

Peterpire: *Grabs Alice as Jasper dials the phone, pulling her off to the side* Alice....Charlotte....sh​e didn't send anything, did she?

Peterpire: ((bahaha. edward the home wrecker. that makes me lol.))

bellaswan: ((awww, poor petey))

Peterpire: ((I has a sad))

Edward: ((Geeze... Shoulda just had Edward fuck her, then at least he wouldn't be irritated to death as a virgin.))

Alice: Yeah, Jackass did, I hid it, now is not the time, trust me.

Charlotte: ((not in my clearing you don't! I need to mope! *snickers*))

bellaswan: ((I keep trying!))

JasperWhitlock: *takes the phone from Alice, scrolling down to Bella's number, walking a few feet away from the cabin, takes a deep breath and presses the green call button, waiting for her to answer*

Peterpire: ((NOOOO! Edwards cherry is MINE))

Charlotte: ((LOL))

bellaswan: *sees my phone ring, looks at the caller id and scowls before answering* What.

bellaswan: ((I'll fight you for it. *snicker*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Bwahahaahah!!))

Peterpire: No....did Alice send anything for -me-? I...she didn't send....*can't say divorce papers*

JasperWhitlock: *closes my eyes as she answers* Bella?

Edward: ((That'd be hilarious... *anticipates!*))

JasperWhitlock: ((You think its alice calling, no?))

Alice: No Peter, Char didn't send any papers for you.

Peterpire: ((IT'S MINE IT'S MINE IT'S MINE. Edward needs a real man. lol))

bellaswan: *snarls at the voice on the other end* What do you want?

Peterpire: *Visable eases* Okay....good. Yeah. Good. Thats good.

bellaswan: ((and yeah, I think i't's alice))

JasperWhitlock: ((*dies laughing*))

bellaswan: ((rock paper sicsors llizard spock?))

Alice: ((oh please, he was mine for 50 yers and you threw him out))

JasperWhitlock: *my hands tremble when I hear the animosity in her voice* I got the.. ah.. I got the papers

Peterpire: ((No. I'mma fuck em'. Me. lol. You can have his dick, okay. But I'm fucking him. Technically that part of him will still be a virgin.))

bellaswan: ((technically he left))

Peterpire: ((Y'all think I'm kidding. But I'm not. Imma fuck me some Eddie.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Big Bang Theory for the WINN!!))

Edward: ((*is Team Jasper in the Bella debate... just for the record*))

bellaswan: *a low continuous growl echos from my throat* And? Did you sign them?

Edward: ((*tries to ignore prospects of imminent rape*))

Alice: ((if he hadn't fucked me he wouldnt realize he wants you back, i did you a favor))

Peterpire: ((this RP makes me lol))

Alice: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: *exhales a long breath* No, I didn't

Edward: ((LOL Alice!))

bellaswan: ((*shakes head* you want me, Eddie, you know it.))

bellaswan: Why the fuck not?

Peterpire: ((No. Edward wants the cock. He loooves the cock))

Edward: ((Shhh... That was in confidence!))

bellaswan: ((I'll borrow his and fuck him with it then. ))

Alice: ((God Jasper has had quite the impact on her language))

bellaswan: ((*giggle*))

Peterpire: ((I think he already did that. Holy shit! Did Edward take his own virginity?))

Edward: ((ROFL))

Alice: ((BAAAHAAAAA))

JasperWhitlock: *clutches the phone tighter in my hand, easing up when it starts to bend and break* Because.... *trails off, knowing how fucking lame it sounds* Because I fucking love you.

Edward: ((It was implied, but never actually stated. :P))

JasperWhitlock: *cringes waiting for the explosion*

Peterpire: ((NOOOOOOOOOO. It was mine. Looks like Imma have to let Eddie fuck me then. I'm such a bitchy bottom too.))

Edward: ((Jasper... Just don't forget the note under the figurine!))

JasperWhitlock: ((He is, it's true))

bellaswan: *laughs out loud* That's really funny. Really, it is. Were you picturing me when you were on top of Alice? Or when you left without good reason?

JasperWhitlock: ((I haven't seen the figurine yet! Alice is hiding it!))

Peterpire: ((Say soemthing about killing Maria for her. Then Char and Her can freak out when she finds out thats what you and I are doing.))

Alice: ((shush he hasn't seen it yet))

bellaswan: ((stop thwarting me edward!))

Edward: ((Oooo! Jasper didn't know the picture thing yet! Good one!))

bellaswan: ((*fist pump*))

Peterpire: ((oh shit. don't kill me, bro))

Peterpire: ((See, I only sent it so .... uh....so that....because I wanted Bella to hurt like Jasper did?))

Alice: Peter, I am going to kill you if he doesn't.

Charlotte: *walks into the house, hearing the heated conversation stops to listen*

JasperWhitlock: *snarls a bit with out meaning too* For no reason! *presses my lips together in a tight line, trying to keep control, when it occours to me* How do you know about Alice?

Peterpire: ((Doesn't what?))

Edward: *conveniently still at the local high school testing the teeth*

Alice: ((kill you))

Peterpire: ((oh. *wide eyes*))

bellaswan: *hisses* I have -never- had sex with Edward. NEVER. and I got a great picture from Alice's phone the other day...looks like you were having a blast.

Alice: ((She probably sent it straight to Conner and that fucker won't stand for it.

Peterpire: *Backs against the wall* Jasper....look....about that.....

Peterpire: ((yeah, conveinently leave out the finger banging))

bellaswan: ((that wasn't why he left.))

Edward: ((Does that fall within definitions of sex? *ponders*))

bellaswan: ((foreplay, I think...))

Alice: ((I get to decide that))

Peterpire: ((it's sexual.))

JasperWhitlock: *sucks in a breath, pulling myself up to my full height, darting my eyes toward Alice and Peter* I have no excuse for that, exept for being lost in a hail of blood lust. Why the -fuck- would she.. *glares at Alice*

Edward: ((For the record, the fingerbang wasn't premeditated, so I don't think Alice is allowed a vision of it. *wide-eyed*))

Alice: Unh huh *points and glares at Peter*

Peterpire: *Glowers, knowing he's guilty* She may have not fucked Edward yet, but thats because Edward won't let her. It ain't like she isn't trying.

JasperWhitlock: ((See, I think Alice did it atm. All I know is that it was sent from Alices's phone*

Alice: ((I know))

bellaswan: *growls again* I don't give two shits about why you did it. The fact is, you did. And you left me, when you said you wouldn't. You walked away, not me. And now I want you to stay away.

Peterpire: *Cringes against the wall a littleI Look. You can kick my ass later.*speaks louder* We've got a bitch named Maria to go after

Alice: How the hell could I take a picture of us doint it when my hands were around your cock, dipshit.

Peterpire: ((want Bella and Char to hear that part))

bellaswan: ((baha))

JasperWhitlock: *cuts my glare to Peter* I'm not going to go into this right now Bella. I'm not signing the papers until we can talk face to face. Now, I have to go. I've got a Mexican bitch to kill.

Edward: ((LOL @Alice again!))

Alice: Peter, i love you like a brother, but you are an asshole.

bellaswan: I don't want to talk to you face to face. Sign the fucking papers! *click*

JasperWhitlock: ((Peter took it, when you saw it in your phone, you sent it to Bella))

Alice: ((Like hell))

Peterpire: *grimaces* Seriously dude, my intentions were good. I took the pic for funsies...and well... at the time it seemed like a good idea. I wanted her to hurt too...like you were hurting.

JasperWhitlock: *crushes the phone in my hand, sitting on the ground hard*

bellaswan: *throws the phone against the wall, snarling*

Alice: Peter Whitlock you better straighten this shit out now.

Peterpire: ((Bellas not at all worried about him going after Maria? We could die!))

Edward: ((*dutifully reminds* Edward is leaving a mile wide paper trail... Complete with notes saying "This is exactly where we are" for when Jasper wants to follow...))

Peterpire: ((Where did Char go?))

bellaswan: ((*constantly thwarted*))

JasperWhitlock: *stares off, not hearing anything* Deserve it. I fucking deserve it.

Charlotte: *falls to knees* Maria *choking on the name* They are going after Maria *shakes head*

Edward: ((Bella hasn't caught him leaving the trail yet, so he's not trying to hide at all.))

Charlotte: ((sorry just went to make a sandwich))

JasperWhitlock: *mumbles* I should just fucking go back to the bitch instead of killing her. I don't fucking deserve any fucking better.

Alice: *Grabbing a stick of Napalm and backing Peter into a corner*

bellaswan: *sinks next to Char, trying to calm her down* How bad is it? *still seething in anger*

Peterpire: *Groans* No...no you don;t. I am an ass hat.

Peterpire: *Slugs Jasper unexpectadly in the face*

JasperWhitlock: ((See, cause Bella's too worried over jumping on Edward's stick *laughs*))

Peterpire: ((Don't kill me, just look shocked or something. I wanted you to snap out of it.))

Peterpire: *grabs Jaspers shoulders and shakes him hard*

JasperWhitlock: *falls back, the side of my face cracking a bit, glaring up at Peter*

Charlotte: *sobs* They... The newborns *shakes head* They'll die *grabs a fistful of Bella's shirt*

JasperWhitlock: Fuck you Peter *aims a kick at your chest*

Alice: jasper you hold him, I'll tear his head off.

Peterpire: *Snarls* You can't go back to her! You can't go back to that bitch! WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU!

Edward: ((It would be fair if Peter got his head tore off... Charlotte and Edward have both had their's torn off lately... It's someone else's turn.))

JasperWhitlock: I won't kill him Alice. I love the fucker too much.

bellaswan: I'm sure they'll be fine....they've got Alice and skill behind them. Alice wouldn't let them do something they woudln't win. *secretly hopes Jasper gets beaten*

Peterpire: *Growls* Kill me if you want, you stupid, stupid bastard, but don't you dare go back to Maria...don't you dare!

Peterpire: I'll just come back again. I'll come back and get you again.

JasperWhitlock: *shakes my head* I don't want to go into this right now. And why shouldn't I go back to Maria?!

Charlotte: *jumps up, pacing around like a madwoman* We need to go! We need to get them away from Maria! *growls at Bella* You don't know this bitch like I do!!

Alice: He won't. Get your head out of your ass. let's go kill Maria and then you can go after Bella.

Peterpire: *Sobs a little, I'm very emotional.* I won't let you.

JasperWhitlock: I fuckign belong there!

Edward: ((You know, that thought is one I think Edward would actually smack Bella upside the head for... Good thing he isn't there.))

Peterpire: *Growls at Alice and Jasper, before grabbing the napalm and talking off without either of them* I WON"T LET YOU! I'LL KILL THE BITCH MYSELF.

bellaswan: We can't make it in time, Char! You know that. They're already there. The best thing to do is stay in one place and wait for them.

Charlotte: ((yeah and I don't know what she's thinking))

Peterpire: ((Peter is so dramatic sometime))

JasperWhitlock: *stands, brushing myself off, picking up my bags again* Let's just- let's just fucking go.

Alice: *Running after Peter*

Peterpire: ((Can't catch meeee, I'm to strong, nomming all those humans for years))

JasperWhitlock: *takes off after Peter, working on blocking myself off from any and all emotion*

Peterpire: ((KAMAKAZIE!!!))

Alice: *Thinks, Jesus these boys are fucking emo for a couple badasses.

JasperWhitlock: ((Are you the gingerbread man?))

Edward: ((No, that's me.))

Peterpire: ((well I am damn tasty))

bellaswan: Where is Edward, dammit?

JasperWhitlock: ((True dat))

Charlotte: *sits down, looking defeated* I know, but I have to try. Right? *looks up at Bella with big pleading eyes, begging her to tell me what to do since I don't know anymore*

JasperWhitlock: ((So, are we leaving it here? Pick up tomorrow?))

Edward: *zips back into the cottage* They're real teeth! *looks around, confused, not reading minds at the moment* What's going on?

Charlotte: I don't know *punches fist into the floor, creating a big hole*

bellaswan: *pulls Charlotte to me* Honey, we need to be somewhere they can reach us. Not on a plane.

Peterpire: ((Sounds good. Peters totally gonna get there before you and start blowing shit up till you sock him in the face and tell him you forgive him,))

Alice: No, we are killing Maria, and I am staying and taking over her army. i can't ever go back now anyway.

Edward: ((Eek! Think of the security deposit!))

Peterpire: ((HE WILL EMOTIONALLY BLACK MAIL YOU!))

bellaswan: :::evidently Jasper and alice and peter are trying to kill Maria. Char is worried about Peter. :::

JasperWhitlock: ((Who will?))

Peterpire: ((Peter. Till you forgive him.))

Peterpire: ((he's being a little bitch))

bellaswan: ((meant for you to read my mind lol))

JasperWhitlock: Alice, you can't-- You don't understand the kind of life this is... you're not meant for it

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh, I'll forgive him, like I said, I love the little fucker too much))

Alice: And what else do i have now Jasper? Huh?

Peterpire: I....I can't go back. Char won't take me back like this. Alice....you can stay in Texas with me....if you want.

Charlotte: *lets Bella soothe me, not responding as flashbacks of the vampire wars assault my mind constantly*

Peterpire: ((no visions, Peter has to be hopeless))

Alice: Bella hates me, you hate me, Conner is going to kill me.

bellaswan: Char, just trust me. Alice won't let something bad happen. If anything is good to go by, it's that.

Peterpire: *Laughs sadly* yeah, you and me. Two peas in a pod. Cept you sorta hate me too....*Stares at dirt*

Edward: *headtilts, looking around...telepathy still turned off... finally turns it on in time to hear 'trying to kill Maria, Char is worried about Peter' and is also treated to Charlotte's flashbacks* No, Charlotte definitely has to stay. She'd just be in the way if she managed to get there before they already finished it.

Peterpire: ((How am I talking. I think we're running. lol.))

JasperWhitlock: I can't fucking go back either! Bella doesn't give two fucks weather or not I get my fucking head ripped off and my body burned out here. And I don't hate you.

Peterpire: ((eh, we can run and talk))

Alice: Fucking Edward. This is all his fault

Peterpire: So we stay here!

JasperWhitlock: Let's just kill this bitch and then we'll decide what to do.

Alice: We stay here!

Charlotte: *sees Edward's mouth moving, but not hearing him*

bellaswan: I know, Edward. We need to be reachable. Alice will know to call.

Edward: ((*whines* It's Bella's fault... She's the one that couldn't let go even though Edward tried to make her!*

Edward: ))

bellaswan: *still replaying the bitter conversation between her and Jasper*

Peterpire: ((I'm outtie. I gotta cook dinner for the hubs. Good game tonight.))

bellaswan: ((*always thwarted*))

Alice: ((Ok, me too.))

Peterpire: ((BAHAHA. that was the perfect time to laugh evilly))

JasperWhitlock: It is all fucking Edwards fault. But, really, Bella's always been like this. Maybe she like's it? Being stuck between two men? *looks to Peter and Alice* And not in the threesome sense perves

Charlotte: ((bye both of you *kiss*))

bellaswan: ((bye guys))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night guys))

Edward: *facepalms at the shit* Okay, ladies... Forgive me but I've got to do this for -my- own sanity... *SLAMS the memory of all the noise from NYC brains and pained ripped apart memories into their heads to knock sense into them*

Alice: *totally smirks, threesomes huh???*

JasperWhitlock: ((So, Bella, pretty sure you're never going to forgive me))

bellaswan: ((You definitely won't win me back like that, LOL))

JasperWhitlock: ((lookin' that way))

bellaswan: ((undecided, for real.))

Edward: ((Jasper needs to talk to Edward then. Edward can help.))

Charlotte: *screams, thinking I'm under attack in my current state of mind and grabbing Bella by the throat, growling viciously*

JasperWhitlock: ((Doesn't really look like anything I try will work))

bellaswan: ((WTMF? help?))

Edward: ((Edward has always thought that Bella was better off without him.))

bellaswan: *bats off Char, confused*

JasperWhitlock: ((The LAST thing Jasper wants to do is talk to Edward. He's the root of this fucking problem))

Edward: ((Which is exactly why he needs to. Bros before hoes. C'mon.))

Charlotte: *squeezes tighter, curling lip up and showing off my razor sharp teeth*

bellaswan: ((get her off me, Edward))

Edward: *stops the mindfuck memory and physically attempts to grab Charlotte from behind and remove her from Bella*

JasperWhitlock: ((That bro didn't have a problem leading the hoe (sorry Bella) on before I left))

bellaswan: ((bwaha))

Edward: ((She's the one that was digging in his closet to find that lead on shit.))

bellaswan: ((*nods*))

Charlotte: *kicks Edward away from me, taking cover behind the kitchen counter*

Charlotte: ((It's true, it was all Bella))

bellaswan: Edward, can you make sure that Peter can find us?

JasperWhitlock: ((trufax, it's all Bella's fault. This seems to be a trend with her. First it was Edward and Jake then it was Edward and me))

bellaswan: ((I'm so loose.)

Edward: *curses, sliding backwards before stopping himself* I don't think I have a memory I can send her that'll work... *grimaces before admitting* I've left a trail for them to find us all along, Bella. The moment one wants to find us, they can.

Alice: ((ya big ho ROFLMAO))

JasperWhitlock: ((*shrugs* Maybe we would be better off apart. I don't like this leaving the whole decision up to Bella thing))

bellaswan: ((*cries*))

Edward: ((Edward has tried to make the decision. It didn't work. :( ))

bellaswan: ((bella can just leave you both, if you'd like. *nods*))

Edward: ((And shack up with Alice? *brightens*))

Alice: yes that!!!!!

bellaswan: Fan-fucking-tastic. We'll have company soon then.

Charlotte: ((I'm sure Tanya would take her in))

bellaswan: Or, you'll have company.

Alice: Was thinking of doing and Alice Bella fic anyway

JasperWhitlock: ((All we do is fight, well, when Edwards around anyways. I don't know, we'll work it out later))

Edward: *turns a suddenly spiteful look to Bella* Why is it that when I fuck up you always run to give me another chance yet he doesn't get that same consideration?

JasperWhitlock: ((WOO!!))

Edward: ((Told you! *waves Team Jasper flag*))

bellaswan: You never did -anything- comparable to what he's done to me. *starts to get hotheaded* Forgive me. I'll be gone, and you can deal with him when he shows up.

JasperWhitlock: ((*grins*))

bellaswan: Take care of Char until Peter gets here.

Charlotte: ((I'll get the pompoms, you in Alice?))

Edward: Sit down and deal with shit. Don't turn into me by running.

bellaswan: Why not? you're good at it. It seems to work.

Alice: ((Rah Rah shishkomba))

JasperWhitlock: ((technically, I didn't to anything till I got mind-fucked *shrugs* Just sayin)

bellaswan: He's good at it too. I feel like I need to hone my skill.

Edward: How can I be good at it if we're in this fuckery to begin with?

bellaswan: You've done it enough.

bellaswan: Everybody can run out on me, but I can't run?

Alice: ((Um hello, florida???))

Edward: Bella... If you can't look him in the eye, stand within reach of him, tell him exactly why you're upset and then tell him to his face that you don't love him and don't want him and -mean- it... Then how can I believe you when you tell me that you want me?

Edward: ((*totally pulling shit out of the air again*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Take the higher road. We're a couple of wussy ass pansys. Be a grown up, and yeah, florida, you did run))

Edward: ((Florida? Must have been before me.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Ooo good one))

bellaswan: What does it matter? It's clear you'd rather me be with him than you, and I don't want that, not now. I'll save you both some grief.

bellaswan: ((*shifty eyes*))

JasperWhitlock: ((when the ORIGINAL SL started, Bella was returning from Florida after breaking up with Edward and running away))

bellaswan: I'm tired of trying to force you into a relationship. You know how I feel. I don't want to fight with anyone, anymore.

bellaswan: Jasper made his choice. Sorry doesn't fix everything.

JasperWhitlock: ((Poor wittle Jasper, he gets no second chances, no breaks in life *plays the worlds smallest violin))

bellaswan: ((LOL))

Edward: I can tell you why I run. I run because I have no experience with dealing with this. Jasper runs because he cares and doesn't want to physically hurt someone when he can't handle his emotions. What the hell reason do you have to run? *growls* And if sorry doesn't fix everything, why does it work when I say it to you?

bellaswan: ((and you don't know you won't get a chance, PM is still undecided lol))

Edward: ((*giggles*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Sooo... all these feelings for Edward, the wanting to be with him, just suddenly manifested when Jasper left. All of a sudden? Mmhmm... this is why Jasper grew mistrustful and such, cause he was being vibed that you wanted Eddie))

JasperWhitlock: ((*grins* Edward has a point))

Edward: ((She's being hypocritical. Edward's in a mostly honest phase, he has to point it out.))

Alice: ((night guys))

bellaswan: ((NIGHT))

Edward: ((Night night! :D))

JasperWhitlock: ((He left you in a catatonic state for months, almost got you killed by vampires and he comes back, says he's sorry and it's all hunky dory))

Charlotte: ((Oh come on! She spanked Edward in the Cullen living room while she was with Jasper. This triangle shit has been going on ever since Edward came back))

Charlotte: (((goodnight sweetie ))

Edward: ((Alice disapproves of triangle though. *sage nod*))

JasperWhitlock: ((TRUE TRUE! and they kissed and other shit, fucked with Jaspers head))

Edward: ((They only kissed once! *points out*))

Charlotte: ((Totally! It's only natural the poor guy flipped his lid))

JasperWhitlock: ((Not saying that Jasper is without fault, but give me a bit of credit. My mind was strained and muddled and manic as it was, I tasted the dark side and snapped))

Alice: ((Heard that EDDIE))

Edward: ((Well, before Jasper left. They've kissed a couple times since.))

Edward: ((*wearing a halo over here, Alice!*))

Edward: ((Too bad human blood isn't more like pot... Mellow that fucker out.))

Charlotte: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: ((*sighs* I need it))

JasperWhitlock: ((though, the hippies did the trick...))

Edward: ((*waiting to see if Bella will answer Ed*))

JasperWhitlock: ((we all wait on Bella))

Edward: ((If Bella can't decide, then Jas and Ed need to talk, even if Jas doesn't want to.))

bellaswan: My reason? I'm sick of fighting. fighting to make you want me, fighting with Jasper...that's all we ever did. And it was always my fault. So lets try taking me out of the mix.

JasperWhitlock: ((That's true))

bellaswan: everybody can say they love me, but when it gets hard, or scary, they can run. why can't I?

JasperWhitlock: ((That was in response to Edward, Bella, put on your big girl panities and deal with the problem at hand. Where would you go anyways? Become a nomad?))

Edward: Do you really think that would work? I've tried taking myself out. Jasper's tried taking himself out... Nothing is going to work if we can't at least sit down and talk without attacking and trying to kill each other!

bellaswan: ((*shrugs* hang out in England somewhere secluded...I'll leave a paper trail.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Would you rather I stayed and mangled you horribly?))

Charlotte: *regains some of my senses, rushing out of the door and into the forest. I don't need to hear this conversation, while Peter is out there and might get himself killed*

bellaswan: What is there to talk about?

Edward: ((Edward will totally tear her head off and give it to Jasper when he gets there like he was going to do with Charlotte when Peter took off...))

bellaswan: ((mangled me?))

Edward: ((Mangled! Wasn't Bella listening when Edward told her that shit!))

JasperWhitlock: ((Bedroom scene, Peter threw you off me. I was close to loosing control, kinda like a wolf))

bellaswan: ((ahh))

JasperWhitlock: ((Or me off you rather))

Charlotte: *starts punching trees, releasing the anger, fear and hurt caused by my mate* Goddammit Peter!

Edward: ((Edward even told Bella in play that Jasper was territorial and not reacting well to the thwarting of his dominance role...))

JasperWhitlock: ((So, we's gonna have a sit down' after I kill maria?))

JasperWhitlock: ((I am territorial, very))

Edward: ((If Edward can talk Bella into sticking around.))

bellaswan: ((likely you'll have to find me in the woods, but we can talk/fight.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Good luck with taht one eddie))

bellaswan: ((I wont' go far.))

Edward: ((Edward is faster. And has proven he can stop her from running once already.))

JasperWhitlock: ((*wonders* Will she actually listen, though?))

bellaswan: ((because we have to fight, just a bit. you want, I can break down crying?))

JasperWhitlock: ((Up to you sweetcheeks. I plan on up rooting a few trees))

Edward: ((Fighting just a bit is okay if we can prevent everyone from running. We should probably discuss what we want the end result would be so we don't get sidetracked in play.))

bellaswan: ((I gotta go for your throat at leasst once))

Edward: ((If I have to I'll get out the coin and decide for Bella's PM!))

JasperWhitlock: ((You should totes slap me in the face a few times))

Charlotte: ((if there are left, cuz I'm doing that right now *snorts*))

bellaswan: ((will do! I can see a whole breakdown scene, too))

JasperWhitlock: ((save me some!!))

Edward: ((There's a lot of trees in England... And Scotland. They can always drag the fight all the way back to Ireland if necessary.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Me too.. maybe I try to kiss you and you slap me agian))

Charlotte: ((ok, cuz you asked so nicely))

Edward: ((So what end result do we want from this talk?))

bellaswan: ((ooh!))

JasperWhitlock: ((Spank you Char))

Charlotte: ((ooh *wiggles ass at you* LOL))

bellaswan: ((you wanna get back together Jasper?))

JasperWhitlock: ((*shrugs* looks to Bella. I'd love for us to get back together, but there can be no, Oh do I want him? Or do I want him? hmmm?, know what I mean?))

JasperWhitlock: ((What do you want to do?))

Edward: ((*about chokes laughing* Bella: "Jasper... I made Edward fingerbang me silly..." Jasper: *growls at Edward* "Why did you do that?!" Edward: *waving arms wildly* "She called me a giant fucking turtle!"))

bellaswan: (ha! hahahahaha!))

JasperWhitlock: ((*falls on the floor laughing*))

Edward: ((The sad thing is... That's true.))

bellaswan: ((it so is.))

bellaswan: ((alright. let's reconnect. ))

JasperWhitlock: ((Yeah, I fucked Alice whilst lost in a haze of blood lust, so ....))

bellaswan: ((I couldn't decide which ninja turtle was the right answer!))

bellaswan: ((but I'm not gonna jump all over you at first, because I'm still gonna be uber-pissed))

Edward: ((*giggles*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okies. Have you really decided on that though? No swaying back and forth later? *looks worried*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh, I know, we need our fight scene))

Edward: ((*looks worried as well*))

Charlotte: ((Guys I'm gonna go get some sleep, see you tomorrow))

bellaswan: ((*grins* you're it for me baby.))

bellaswan: ((later char))

Edward: ((Night Char! *hug*))

Charlotte: ((goodnight))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night Char))

Edward: ((Whew, once this fuckery is over Edward can return to his precious piano...))

JasperWhitlock: ((Well, hallellugia!! (and I totes spelled that wrong)))

bellaswan: ((he's gonna think about the hot spring forever though))

Edward: ((Eh.))

bellaswan: ((you coming for me tomorrow))

bellaswan: ??

bellaswan: ((so you want to finish our fight and call it a night eddie?)

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, I still have to kill Maria though... and then I'll come back and we can have our fight scene and then our make up scene))

bellaswan: ((almost-make up scene, lol))

Edward: ((Don't forget the figurine... It's Edward's last ditch attempt to get someone to kill him already. *grin*))

JasperWhitlock: ((So tomorrow or the next day, yeah))

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh yeah! forgot about that. And what's an almost make up scene?))

bellaswan: ((I'm still gonna be mad, so don't excpect make-up sex. ))

Edward: ((Fuck! Wait! Shit! We can't end the trip yet! Tanya will win the challenge!))

bellaswan: ((you can stay, lol))

JasperWhitlock: ((*mutters* Damn.. I kid, I kid. I didn't. You should cut me off for a decade))

bellaswan: ((*nods*))

JasperWhitlock: ((What bet?))

JasperWhitlock: ((I have to go to bed. Have fun with your argument, you two. And Eddie, if you want to fuck her, do it now. Just sayin'))

Edward: ((Hmm. Good point, Bell. Looks like Edward is going to be reluctantly touring the world with Tanya until she loses the challenge or someone finally mercy kills him.))

Edward: ((Its not going to happen, Jasper.))

bellaswan: ((baha))

bellaswan: ((night honey))

Edward: ((Night!))

JasperWhitlock: ((*shrugs* Oh, well))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night kitty-cat))

Edward: ((Bella can live forever wondering.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Night eddie))

Edward: ((*grins*))

Edward: ((You know, it doesn't even bother me when people call me Ed... Because one of my first online nicknames was E.D. Short for Evil Dragon and everyone just called me Ed.))

bellaswan: ((lol!))

Edward: ((Are we going to finish the discussion here, in OP window or pretend we did?))

bellaswan: let's just finish here real quick

Edward: ((You're ups then.))

bellaswan: I'm leaving. I won't go far, tell Char she can find me if she wants. I give.

Edward: Stay in my range. If you don't, I will follow you and make you come back to the cottage. *angry look, probably only now allowing himself to feel the anger he felt at her using him*

bellaswan: You want no claim on me, why stay in your range? Edward, I offered you everything, and you toss it away. Why are you getting angry now? isn't this what you want?

Edward: ((*hmms* I'm debating the wisdom of what I want to say.))

Edward: ((*goes for it, hasn't let that shit stop her yet!*))

Edward: You have no idea what I want because none of us can ever seem to sit the fuck down and actually talk about what we want. We're going to do that. And if you want to know why I'm angry... Fuck Bella! Do you not see what you did last night? What you deliberately pushed me to do after I tried to stop you?! *pinches the bridge of his nose, trying to regain control* Do you really want to know what would have happened if Jasper had wanted to rape you?!

Edward: *doesn't wait for an answer* He would have done it! He's capable of stopping us all with his power. He could have killed us all and raped you, but some part of him didn't want that and he let us stop him!

bellaswan: Well thank God for that. Pardon me if I have trouble convincing myself my husband only half-assed wanted to rape me. And don't worry. I won't push you again.

bellaswan: Just know...know that I would have given you everything. my soul, my body, my life.

Edward: ((I'm debating this one... Give me your opinion... He's going to say... "I've already given you everything except one thing... And you wanted it too... " And then ripping his dick off right in front of her and handing it over wishing her well uses of it... *snickers*))

bellaswan: ((um...let's not. lol))

Edward: ((*snickers* Would be funny.))

bellaswan: ((lol!))

Edward: I've already given you everything Bella. It's why I will never be able to move on. I have nothing left for anyone else. But you can't lie to me. *still firmly believes she'll be back with Jasper, just as he always has*

bellaswan: I'm not lying. You just can't see something good when it's right in front of you. You're too scared to see it. I won't bother you again with my feelings. I'll be down by the loch if anyone needs me.

Edward: ((That's not in his range! *giggles*))

bellaswan: ((bwaha *defies*))

Edward: You're wrong... I see something good in front of me... Something that's -too good- for me. I once agreed when you said that as long as you were stupid we could be friends... I won't let you be stupid anymore. *moves to stand in her way* The loch is -not- in my range.

bellaswan: *lip trembles* Move.

Edward: *lowers his head, but doesn't move* You're stronger than I am... Face this with the same strength and bravery that helped me fall in love with you. If you can tell him no, tell him goodbye, I will take you away. I will marry you, make you mine and no one will come between us ever again... Not even myself.

Edward: ((*has to throw in that last wrench*))

bellaswan: it's too late for that. don't make promises you can't keep. Move. I'll stay in your range. just...Move.

bellaswan: I don't want to marry someone who has to keep himself out of his own way.

Edward: *clenches his fists, jaw tightening* If that is how you feel... Then do as you want. I'll be gone before you have to worry about me forcing you to see him. *turns and goes over to his shit, putting the stray items back into his bags*

bellaswan: NO. We'll talk this out.

bellaswan: At the very least things need to be out in the open.

bellaswan: It just...hurts too much to look at you right now.

Edward: Things are out in the open, Bella. You finally told me what you should have when I first came back. What could have stopped all of this from starting. You told me it's too late and that you don't want me. I'm only here for you.

bellaswan: Oh, I do want you. But I won't keep fighting you for your love.

Edward: A love that you've always had, that always brings me back when I try to stay away. But I can't fight! I can't fight a battle I know I will lose.

bellaswan: *shakes my head* You won, you just didn't want the prize. I offered to marry you and leave forever. I would have never looked back.

Edward: A priz... You aren't a prize, Bella. And as much as that one moment made you think you hate him... Jasper has been my brother for longer than your father has been alive. I can't take someone I know he loves until I know that person gives him a decent goodbye. My morals are messed up, but I do have some... *softer now* I would have wanted a goodbye... *thinking about how he definitely didn't get one*

bellaswan: Okay. See tomorrow through, and you'll both get your goodbyes.

Edward: *drops his bag, sitting down on the floor against the wall, defeated* I'll stay until the end. *pulls his knees up, elbows resting on them and head in his hands* I don't have anything else.

bellaswan: *goes and sists in the woods* I won't go further than this.

bellaswan: *sits

Edward: Thank you... *turns into a mimicry of a statue... who knows, 100 years from now some student may wonder who left the strange sculpture in such a spot!*

bellaswan: ((that's me for the night. ))

Edward: ((Figured, that's why the statue thing. *grins*))

bellaswan: ((LOL I'm going night night...see you tomorrow!))

Edward: ((Night!))

