Edward from x.x.x.209 cleared the room 

bellaswan from x.x.x.22 joined the chat 2 seconds ago

Edward: ((Is it clear for you?))

bellaswan: ((YUP!))

Edward: ((Yay!))

bellaswan: ((what do we do now? I suppose I could glare at you some? bwaha))

Edward: ((Except you left visual range.))

Edward: ((I think we're stuck doing nothing until others show.))

bellaswan: ((bummer. I keep trying to figure out what I'm going to say to you later))

Edward: ((Go fuck someone else?))

bellaswan: ((bwaha!))

bellaswan: ((like how to do you say 'i know I said I wasn't going back with him, but I kind of am, sorry?"))

Edward: ((I guess I really can't lie to you?))

bellaswan: ((hmmm...maybe...I may play it by ear. I feel bad lol))

Edward: ((I knew it was going to happen from the start.))

bellaswan: ((I didn't, lol. I would have married your ass.))

Edward: ((I kept Lacy updated. She kept -thanking- me for Edward's self control. I knew. *grin*))

bellaswan: ((I was undecided until last night. ))\

Edward: ((We basically decided for you.))

bellaswan: ((this is true. *pressured*))

bellaswan: ((I'm looking forward to the fight with Jasper though))

Edward: ((That'll be fun. I'm still worried about Peter though... Poor Edward's ass...))

bellaswan: ((you should be. I think he's serious. :P ))

Edward: ((Edward may have to prove he's a coward again and run. Peter's too much of a lazy fat ass to catch up to Edward. *snickers*))

bellaswan: ((too full from all the people. I can picture him huffing after you))

Edward: ((*totally rats herself out to Lyndsey on twitter for that, too!*))

Edward: ((lol))

bellaswan: ((ha! I'd run too. everyone is determined to rape you.))

Edward: ((You know... There's a sexual truth that in humans, vegetarian men have better normal BO and a better taste... I wonder if the same is true of vegetarian vampires. *giggles*))

bellaswan: ((hmm. shame, you wouldn't let me find out. but we do have a little while until others show...a parting gift for bella? *snicker*))

Edward: ((No. Compare when she finally does put out for Jasper again since he won't be going back to vegetarian.))

bellaswan: ((you sure? *waggles eyebrows* and he will go back to veggie as punishment.))

Edward: ((Edward will remain pure... Except for the three middle fingers on his... Left hand.))

bellaswan: ((and what nice fingers they were. bella will miss them))

Edward: ((He's so lacking in other areas, gotta give him one perk.))

bellaswan: ((poor edward. what's he gonna do now?))

Edward: ((Apparently wander alone until we get Tanya back and can have her lose the challenge.))

Edward: ((Maybe he'll send Bella the portraits from his 'gallery' hiding places.))

bellaswan: ((aww. you really want to kill her, don't you. she pines for you bad.))

bellaswan: ((I"m telling you, awkward sex will turn her away. *nods*))

Edward: ((Lies!))

Edward: ((Maybe he'll send the portraits to Jasper then and let Jasper decide if he wants to keep them or burn them.))

bellaswan: ((it would work if he called out Peter's name during.))

bellaswan: ((that would be good))

Edward: ((Totally not going to work.))

bellaswan: ((gotta try. granted I do want to be around when Peter gets in your business))

Edward: ((I wonder what country they'll end up in when Peter learns to hide from Edward and sneak up on him when he thinks he's safe...))

AliceCullen from x.x.x.51 joined the chat 

Edward: ((Hi! *grin*))

bellaswan: ((that's gonna be awesome))

AliceCullen: Whatssssss UPPPPP?

bellaswan: ((trying to get one more joy ride out of edward before jasper comes back))

AliceCullen: ((I noticed. think I could get one out of Jazz without a curtain before I return him??))

AliceCullen: ((LOL))

bellaswan: ((ha!))

bellaswan: ((onlly if he wants to die.))

AliceCullen: maybe I could get Eddie to bite????

Edward: ((Bite what? *clueless*))

bellaswan: ((he's a hard one to crack.))

AliceCullen: (((HAAAA))

Edward: ((It took Bella... How many years? to get a fingerbang out of him...))

AliceCullen: ((Can you imagine him banging his "sister"))

bellaswan: ((dude. ew.))

Edward: ((Well... Technically he was arguing with Bella about how they had to stay 'brother and sister' before she made him snap.))

AliceCullen: ((Raises brow))

Edward: ((What?! She fucking called him a giant turtle!))

AliceCullen: ((You saying there's a chance Eddie boy?))

bellaswan: ((she was also naked, which probably didn't help. and all up on him.))

Peterpire from x.x.x.225 joined the chat 

Edward: ((*blames it all on the turtle comment*))

Edward: ((Pete! *hug*))

bellaswan: ((you liked it.))

AliceCullen: ((Peter))

Peterpire: ((*glomps Edward and bites his ass* YOUR ASS IS MINE))

Peterpire: ((OM NOM NOM NOM))

Edward: ((After consideration... AKA when I remembered the question was asked... I don't think there's a chance. Alice started as sister and was one for a loooooong time. He was trying to force himself to think of Bella as a sister.))

AliceCullen: ((Ya know I am going to start getting a bit pissed if everybody else gets a taste of eddie but me))

Edward: ((*yelps!* My ass! *runs, leaving bum chunk behind!*))

AliceCullen: ((That's ok Eddie, I don't feel like training a V at the moment ))

Edward: ((*snickers*))

Edward: ((*sigh* Even when this mess is over, Edward can't go back to Forks.))

bellaswan: ((how come?))

Peterpire: ((because Peters gonna fuck his lights out.))

Edward: ((Tanya's challenge. If he goes home, the trip is over.))

bellaswan: ((oh right.))

bellaswan: ((what was the prize if she won?))

Peterpire: ((I think Jasper will be in, in like half an hour.))

Edward: ((*gigglefits* Something no one has ever had before... AKA a custom made pearl necklace because Emmett once told Edward that Tanya wanted Edward to give her a pearl necklace -really badly-... ))

bellaswan: I"m on MSN with him now, he said he'll be here.

bellaswan: ((that would be funny. let her win lol))

AliceCullen: ((finally got it working???))

bellaswan: ((looks like, for the most part))

Edward: ((So... Pete... How do you want Edward? Gift wrapped? Costumed? Dolled up?))

Peterpire: ((Naked and on all fours))

bellaswan: ((no fair!))

Peterpire: ((I'm serious. Peter is going to fuck you silly. And on that note, any one see Charlotte?))

Edward: ((She's probably still asleep. Doesn't usually wake up for a while longer.))

bellaswan: ((so you guys just gonna kill maria tonight?))

Peterpire: ((thats the plan))

AliceCullen: ((Peter are you in OP chat too?))

bellaswan: ((and then come find us like tomorrow))

Peterpire: ((Right now I think that Jasper and Alice are chasing Peter who ran ahead with all the napalm))

Peterpire: ((no, but I can be))

AliceCullen: ((please))

Peterpire: ((*poof*))

bellaswan: ((so looks like me and edward just get to watch tonight!))

Peterpire: ((Yeahhhh))

Peterpire: ((Peter still has to have his post-Maria melt down. I need like a week before I see Char.))

bellaswan: ((squiggly line? I don't want to brood in the woods for a week))

Peterpire: ((not a real week. Just long enough that his eyes can start turning orange. It can be pretend.))

bellaswan: ((got ya! *slow tonight*))

Edward: ((It's so sweet that Pete's going veggie for Char... *looks at Bella* We have to bring Charlotte in on the taste testing experiment.))

Peterpire: ((He couldn't do it before he killed Maria. Killing Maria is going to...ya know...emotionally alter him, and shit.))

bellaswan: ((bwaha! we went from mostly human drinkers, to mostly animal drinkers. we's family nao.))

AliceCullen: ((I may stay a man eater))

Edward: ((Actually, it seems like all we did was swap Peter and Char with Jas and Ali.))

bellaswan: ((oh, jaspers eating animals again. *nods*))

AliceCullen: ((But you are getting Jasper back))

Edward: ((I'm not sure that's wise. We saw what happened when he went from animal to human.))

Edward: ((If he slipped, we could have another mess.))

bellaswan: ((bella won't take him otherwise. ))

Peterpire: ((No, he goes back to Animals. It will just take him a while. He's strong and shit.))

Edward: ((Okay. *smile*))

Peterpire: ((I mean, Peter will have a harder time with it, because he's not use to it. And Char's doing fine. Jasper will beokay))

Edward: ((One thing we have to do before you guys go back to Forks though...))

bellaswan: ((he's also going to be at my beck and call for, like, ever.))

bellaswan: ((what?))

Edward: ((All of us get together and track down Nessie.))

Peterpire: ((and tie some more jelly fish together.))

bellaswan: ((are you going to come with peter and jasper to us, alice?))

Edward: ((I'm considering skipping my summer class and delaying my plans by a semester or two.))

AliceCullen: ((I don't know yet))

bellaswan: ((how come?))

AliceCullen: ((well, Bella is pissed at her, Edward is pissed at her, Conner is gone, Jasper doesn't want her....))

Edward: ((When did Edward get pissed at her?))

AliceCullen: ((He was pissed when he saw the picture))

AliceCullen: ((what did he say lost all respect??))

Edward: ((That was -me- saying that. Not Edward. :P))

AliceCullen: ((NICE)) LOL

Peterpire: ((oh don't be mean though))

Edward: ((And yeah, he was pissed when he saw the picture. Because as far as he knew, Alice was with Conner and didn't have red eyes... And Edward's been telling Bella since they left almost that Jasper would come back for her once he got his head out of his ass.))

Peterpire: ((This RP is like Vampire version of Days of Our Lives))

Peterpire: ((Or As The World Turns))

Peterpire: ((or some other soap opera, those are the only ones I know))

Edward: ((Nights of Our Blood))

bellaswan: ((that ain't no shit.))

AliceCullen: ((As the blood drains))

Edward: ((I used to watch Young and the Restless as well as Days of Our Lives... Loooooong time ago.))

bellaswan: ((the vampire diaries....oh wait.))

Edward: ((The Immortal and Horny...))

Edward: ((Change the title to My Horny Immortal and we've got a dramatic sitcom.))

bellaswan: ((wow. we are something, that's for sure.)

Peterpire: (http://www.quizopolis.com/soap-oper...
Peterpire: ((it's a soap opera name generator. I'm Dante Fitzgerald. I used Peter Whitlock))

Peterpire: ((I have distacted you all, bwahaha! Now I will ounce and take Edwards ass as mine!))

bellaswan: I'm faith rockafeller

AliceCullen: ((I am watching you Peter))

Peterpire: Jasper was Harlan Fitzgerald, and Charlotte was Belle Fitzgerald.

Peterpire: ((He wants it, people. He wants it.))

bellaswan: What the hell? why don't I get to be fitzgerald?

Peterpire: ((Dunno.)0

Peterpire: ((Edward is Fletcher.))

Edward: ((Edward is ... Fletcher Vanderbilt... *nods*))

Edward: ((If he uses Cullen.))

AliceCullen: ((link doesn't work for me))

Peterpire: ((talked to Jazz, she's saving her brothers foot, or something. I'm not sure.))

bellaswan: ((I had to take out the )) to make it work))

bellaswan: ((WTf?))

Peterpire: ((I pm'd you a link in OP, Alice))

AliceCullen: Lucinda Vanderbilt

AliceCullen: WTF?????

Edward: ((Edward is Fletcher Welty if he uses Masen.))

Peterpire: ((BAHAHAHAHAHA))

bellaswan: ((ha!!!!!))

Peterpire: ((Fletcher Welty sounds kind of scottish, or maybe Welsh?))

Edward: ((If Edward Cullen were a Christmas Elf... His name would be: Jolly Bing-A-Ling! *DIES*))

bellaswan: ((oh my god what?))

Edward: ((The soap opera name generator had a link to Christmas Elf name generator.))

Edward: ((If he uses Edward Masen it's Jolly Sugar-Socks!))

Peterpire: ((bahaha. Bing-A-ling. I love it.))

bellaswan: OMG. I'm Goofy Candy-lips))

Peterpire: ((And how about we make that S a C and call you Jolly Sugar-Cocks. It has a nice ring to it.))

Peterpire: ((ooooh Mafia name generator))

Edward: ((I don't think that'll work... No one's tasted it to prove that.))

AliceCullen: ((You guys have lost it, you do realize that , right??))

bellaswan: ((If I use isabella swan, I'm lucky monkey-buns))

Peterpire: ((Stephano The Boss Gambino))

Edward: ((ROFL))

bellaswan: ((I offered.))

Peterpire: ((Lol, I'm Snappy Monkey-Buns))

Peterpire: ((as have I.))

bellaswan: ((bwaha))

Edward: ((Edward Cullen's "Not So Care Bear" name is.... Dirty-ol-Bear! ROFL! They know him!))

Peterpire: ((Super Hero---The Charming Tornado))

Peterpire: ((WTF? Traffic Cop Bear?!))

Edward: ((ROFL!))

Edward: ((Edward Masen's is "Bus Driver Bear"))

bellaswan: I"m bus driver bear too

Peterpire: I'm Doodles Cotton Ball in Easer Bunny Language.

Edward: ((I can see that one.))

Peterpire: ((bah!))

bellaswan: I'm clumsy smurf

Edward: ((Isn't that a real smurf? It's no fun when it's a real one...))

bellaswan: hehe, no idea

Peterpire: ((so.....))

bellaswan: ((any word from jasper?))

Edward: ((Bella and I were wondering what country Edward would be in when Peter learned to hide his thoughts enough to lull Edward into a false sense of security and sneak up on him.))

JasperWhitlock from x.x.x.40 joined the chat 2 seconds ago

Peterpire: ((she messaged me about 20 min ago, something about her brother foot, and she was coming in a min. Should I txt her? I don't want to nag.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Here))

Peterpire: ((somewhere sexy.)0

JasperWhitlock: ((Yeah, had to save my brother from amputation))

Peterpire: ((where no one could hear his screams

bellaswan: ((speak and ye shall appear.))

Peterpire: ((what happened?!))

AliceCullen: ((Peter, you scare me))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, so, where are we at?))

bellaswan: ((me and edward can't do anything until you make your way to me, so we're just watching.))

Peterpire: ((You and Alice are chasing after me, because I ran ahead with all the napalm))

Edward: ((We haven't done anything except chat.))

JasperWhitlock: ((He was a dumbass and walked bare foot in a creek, cut his foot open and walked in sewage infested water))

bellaswan: ((OMG!))

Peterpire: ((omg. I hate feet. he's lucky he's not my brother.))

Edward: ((He must be related to my brother. Sounds like something he'd do.))

JasperWhitlock: ((IKR? and friend Ryan cut his finger open on a stick on the same expiditioin and pulled the skin back to show me the inside of his finger. I bout puked.))

Peterpire: ((agh, stooop))

bellaswan: ((that's all kinds of gross.))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, Peter, Alice, let's kill this bitch))

Peterpire: ((you gonna open up tonight?))

Edward: ((Hmm. I've done that with my own finger before... Got to see the bone and everything.))

JasperWhitlock: ((sure))

AliceCullen: ((Okay, let's get this party started))

bellaswan: ((*twitches*))

JasperWhitlock: *runs as fast as I can toward the delapatated antibellum house where Maria and her goons were hiding, slowing to a stop about 30 feet away, whispers* Peter, Alice... what we have to do is plant this shit around the house and blow this bitch sky fucking high

bellaswan: *broods*

Peterpire: *Looks up* we should get some C4 on the roof. The structure isn't sound. It should cave quick, and take out a few newborns at least.

JasperWhitlock: *nods in Peters direction, turning to Alice* Alice? Can you take care of that? Your the smallest and the nimblest.

AliceCullen: I'll climb up. * jumps into the nearby tree*

JasperWhitlock: ((Is nimblest a word?))

Peterpire: *Digs through his jean pocket, pulling out his smokes and zippo, lighting a cigerette and letting it hang from my mouth* I'll run the perimer, with the napalm. They won't be able to run far.

JasperWhitlock: Just be fucking careful. Don't be stupid and get yourself caught

Peterpire: ((* perimeter*))

JasperWhitlock: *holds out my hand for a smoke* Gimmie one of those

Edward: *continues playing statue, not having moved since he assumed the position*

bellaswan: *broods harder*

Peterpire: *Smirks , chucking the pack at Jasper before bolting off*

AliceCullen: *Climbing from the tree to the roof, silently making my way across planting charges along the way*

Peterpire: ((Bella:broods so hard she poo's a little))

bellaswan: ((ha!!))

Edward: ((LOL))

JasperWhitlock: *puts the smoke between my lips, lighting it up, taking a drag, blowing the smoke into the air, stepping back and eyeing the house, trying to get a pin on where Maria might be in the house*

JasperWhitlock: *edges closer to the house, inhailing deeply. Underneath the stink of decay, sex and rot, I pick up Maira's musky scent, darts a few feet closer, eyeing the upstairs windows*

Peterpire: *Pulls the napalm sticks from his bag, letting it spark on his cigerette, before dropping it beneath window and moving towards the next*

Peterpire: ((we have to move fast because they are going to smell that.))

Peterpire: ((homemade napalm is BAD))

JasperWhitlock: ((We need to pull maria from the house peter))

AliceCullen: ((Start a fire))

Peterpire: ((I thought we were running her out? Forcing her to leave by setting it on fire?))

JasperWhitlock: ((She deserves some -special- treatment

AliceCullen: ((Smoke her out))

JasperWhitlock: ((Yeah, but that'll smoke out the newborns too...))

AliceCullen from x.x.x.51 joined the chat 2 seconds ago

JasperWhitlock: ((Unless that's what we want?))

Peterpire: *Drops the rest of the napalm sticks evenly around the building's perimeter, watching the aluminum walls buckle and groan against the heat

Peterpire: Now alice!

AliceCullen: ((light the c4 or start fire?))

Peterpire: ((Yeah, most of them are gonna burn. But we want them all out. They won't think to fight, more flee and save themselves you know?))

Peterpire: ((C$))

JasperWhitlock: *crosses my arms over my chest, hangs back waiting for Alcie and Peter to reappear*

Peterpire: ((C4 on the roof. Go BOOM.))

JasperWhitlock: ((I get ya))

bellaswan: ((I want that as my rapper name. C$))

JasperWhitlock: ((*snorts*))

AliceCullen: *Lighting the fuses onmy way back across and jumping from the roof, landing near jasper*

Peterpire: *Ghosts to Jaspers side* You ready?

JasperWhitlock: *drops my hands, looking at Peter* Oh yeah. More than fucking ready.

AliceCullen: Ready. Here they come.

Peterpire: *Can hear the cries and growls of many angry, panicked newborns, looking for an exit* Every exit is blocked by the napalm. They ahve to go through the fire.

bellaswan: ((newbornsplosion))

Peterpire: ((*have*))

AliceCullen: *crouches into attack mode, waiting*

Peterpire: *Grimaces* We're gonna wanna move back a little. Flaming angry newborns...not nice.

JasperWhitlock: *smoke billows from the house as newborns crowd at the exits, fire catching at their clothes, a high pitched scream rents the air and Maria jumps from a second story window, the same room that I detected her scent in*

AliceCullen: *backing away as we remain in formation*

JasperWhitlock: *backs up several feet, crouching low, ready for the fight*

Peterpire: *newborns pour out through the fire, growling, limbs flailing as they struggle against the fire, screeching bloody fucking murder*

Edward: ((I had to do it... Especially when the answer came up... Get this... In the "Girls Name" generator for Boys Only... Edward Cullen's girl's name is... *dramatic pause*))

Edward: ((Victoria! *not kidding, that's what it came up as!*))

AliceCullen: *The screams are deafening, high pitched screeches*

Peterpire: *Looks past the fire* Those are the ones who we have to worry about. Can't have them lighting us on fire. But Maria will have other piggy-backing. SOme are gonna make it out without toasting.

bellaswan: ((ha!))

AliceCullen: You think the windows Peter?

JasperWhitlock: *Maria stops, shocked to see me and Peter standing there, her face twisting into a snarl*

Peterpire: *Growls* No...there pushing the other through, and letting them catch the flames.

bellaswan: ((get her!))

Peterpire: *snarls, seeing Maria walk safely through the flames, flanked by loyal newborns, flowy skirts singes, and a smile on her face.*

AliceCullen: Fuck, she is an ugly bitch.

JasperWhitlock: ((Peter, I've already had Maria stalking toward me))

Peterpire: ((meh))

Peterpire: ((I'm lagging, leave me alone, lol))

JasperWhitlock: ((Okay, scratch what I've said))

Edward: ((Ooo... Supernatural name generator...))

Peterpire: ((She can jump through the window and walk through flames. There's lots of fire.))

Peterpire: ((Do we pounce))

Peterpire: ((?))

bellaswan: ((destroy her ass!))

JasperWhitlock: *growls rip up from my chest as I look at Maria, all of the pain and horror I experenced at her hands flooding back to me* Peter, Alice, take out her fucking goons.

AliceCullen: *stalking the newborns closest to Maria, waiting and watching, seeking the future for a decision*

Peterpire: ((noooo! Need to kill Maria too!))

Peterpire: ((pouting now.))

Peterpire: ((it's for the life altering change and going veggie, it's part of the stooory! part of the drama!))

JasperWhitlock: ((I know, I just want you to take out the fucking newborn first. You can make the kill blow with me))

AliceCullen: Piss about it later, before we get killed.

JasperWhitlock: ((I'll save it for you, you get to beat the fuck out of her too, don't pout))

Peterpire: *Stabs a melting Newborn in the eye with a stick of C4, shoving him back into a group of others before he can explode*

Peterpire: ((*sniffles* well...thats okay then. lol))

AliceCullen: *The first newborn decides to lunge, I move to block her and jump on her back*

Peterpire: *Jumps away from the explosion, taking out five of the newborns*

JasperWhitlock: *grins as the explosion rips through the air and Maria loses her cocky smile* It's over you fucking bitch. We've come back for your ass.

JasperWhitlock: *waits for Peter to join me*

Peterpire: *Grabs a newborn by the hair, yanking her back, and tearing of her neck before throwing her into the flames.*

AliceCullen: *Catching the stick Peter thros to me, I shove it down her throat and puch her into the charging group of newborns*

AliceCullen: GO Peter, Iv'e got this.

Peterpire: *Ghosts around the fire, coming to stand behind Maria, surrounding her with Jasper* Remember us?

Peterpire: *Tosses one of the last few sticks of C4 up into the air over Maria, to Jasper*

JasperWhitlock: *stand erect and stalks toward her* You had to know we'd fucking come for you *catches the explosive dissmissivley with one hand, flipping it in the air and catching it*

AliceCullen: *runs through the group of newborns, shoving slick sticks into pockets, hair, anywhere I can and watching them scramble*

JasperWhitlock: *stalks closer, Maria's fear and rage washing over me, I'm face to face with her now*

Peterpire: *Smirks, rushing forward, to close in on her* The ones that got away.....

Peterpire: *Nods to Jasper, mouthing 'now!'*

JasperWhitlock: *Maria snarls and brings her arm back to punch me, but her blow lands unnotice as I wrap my fingers around her throat*

AliceCullen: Only one group of newborns left coming out of the building, burning badly. The stench is unberable. They begin to fall before reaching the outside.*

Peterpire: *Grabs Maria around the waist, letting my fingers sink into her stomach, pinning her in place*

JasperWhitlock: *lifts her from the ground* Open wide bitch *shoves a stick of C4 into Maria's mouth* Peter, light it!

AliceCullen: A big young male makes it out and come at me. I wriggle my fingers* come and get me if you can hot stuff.

Peterpire: *Grabs the smoke from my mouth, lighting the C4 quickly*

AliceCullen: *His hands make it around my waist.* Are you going to kiss me or fight me big guy?

JasperWhitlock: *lands a solid punch to Maria's gut, holding her by her neck until the fuse is almost down to the end* Peter! Drop her! *drops Maria to the ground and darts away quickly*

Edward: ((ROFL! They have a Twilight Name Generator on that site... I entered Edward Cullen and it says his Twilight name is "Caius of the Volturi coven"))

Peterpire: *Throws Maria to the fround, and bolts after Jasper, turning to watch Maria explode in a gut wrenching scream, pieces of her body splattering across the ground, hissing in the growing fire that surrounds us*

Peterpire: ((*ground*))

bellaswan: ((that is awesoem!))

AliceCullen: *Leaning in I wagg my brows, suggestively, distracting him from his train of thought.* That's what i thought, you'd rather kiss me than kill me wouldn't you sugar?

Peterpire: *Grabs Japers arm* Fuck the rest of them, lets get out of here before we burn with her!

JasperWhitlock: *a smile graces my face as I hear the bitch splatter*

AliceCullen: *Heleans in to kiss me* Yumm. I snap his neck and tear his head off throwing it in the fire*

JasperWhitlock: *pulls away from Peter, turning to run back toward the cottage* C'mon!

JasperWhitlock: Alice! Let's go! Now!

Peterpire: *Grabs Alice up, throwing her on my shoulder and bolting off*

Peterpire: ((bahaha))

Edward: ((Totally stealing Edward's chick transport method...))

AliceCullen: Thanks for the lift Petey.

JasperWhitlock: *bolts back to the cottage, darting inside*

Peterpire: *shrugs, jostling her a bit* You're looking a little worse for wear, thought you could use a break. You did good out there, Pix.

AliceCullen: Thanks, it was fun as hell. I see what you guys meant.

JasperWhitlock: *moves to the kitchen, leaning against the counter, crossing my arms over my chest waiting for Peter and Alice*

Peterpire: *sets Alice down gently, by the door, letting her enter fist as the weight of what we had just finished sets in on me*

Peterpire: *looks up at my brother* It's finally over. She's finally dead.

AliceCullen: You guys ok? *walking into kitchen*

JasperWhitlock: *walks over to Peter, draping an arm across his shoulder* Ding dong, the bitch is fucking dead.

Peterpire: ((*first* I am having some serious spellfail tonight))

Peterpire: *snorts* I just...it's -over-. It's really over. I can't wait to tell Ch....I ...uh. Yeah. It's finally over.

bellaswan: *broods more*

Peterpire: *Shoulders slump, but I keep the smile on my face*

Peterpire: ((your gonna get wrinkles.))

JasperWhitlock: *puts the hand thats on Peters shoulder on the top of his head, rubbing his hair* Hey Peter, why don't we go back so you can talk to your woman?

bellaswan: ((can't do anything else til Jas comes for me, gotta do something lol))

AliceCullen: *wishing I had the answers for all of us*

Edward: ((They don't know that we're not in Forks anymore, do they?))

JasperWhitlock: ((Nope, but Imma eventually call you and talk to you Eddie))

bellaswan: ((jasper was gonna call, rigiht?))

Edward: ((*coughs*Figurine*cough​*))

JasperWhitlock: ((Yup))

Peterpire: ((Will the drive back take long enough for Peters eyes to turn orange?))

AliceCullen: *flashes to the shed, fetching Edward's package and returning to the house.*

JasperWhitlock: ((I was going to fly, but we can drive))

Peterpire: ((Peter is going to wait for Char in Forks anyway.))

bellaswan: ((so what's going on now?))

Edward: ((That was so dirty Alice... Stop carrying Edward's package around. :P))

Peterpire: ((lets buy a fucking truck you stupid jerk lol.))

JasperWhitlock: ((OH! We need to hunt jackelopes before we leave texas))

JasperWhitlock: ((that'll work))

bellaswan: ((*rolls eyes lol))

Edward: ((They're never leaving Texas then...))

AliceCullen: ((do you want the package??))

Peterpire: ((We're going back to Forks, then Jasper realizes that Bella is not there, and follows the trail Edward emails him, and sends Char back to Forks when he gets there?))

Peterpire: ((JACKALOPPPPE))

JasperWhitlock: ((Yeah, lay it on me Alice))

JasperWhitlock: ((No, I'm going to call Edward and he'll tell me where they are))

Edward: ((Don't forget about the note! *duck and covers!*))

AliceCullen: Jasper, this came for you. It is from Edward. *hands the package over to jasper*

bellaswan: ((*waits*))

bellaswan: ((what about seeing the return address from that package?))

Peterpire: *sniffs the air gingerly and then shudders in horror*

Edward: ((Yeah, it isn't like Edward's hiding.))

JasperWhitlock: *takes the package from Alice, stiffening as I catch a wiff of the waining scent coming off it* What the fuck? *shreds the card board, pulling out something small and hard*

AliceCullen: *backing away slowly*

Peterpire: ((okay, well I'm still going to Forks. You can go to where ever they are, and I'll take a truck back. Alice can come with me, if she wants. And we can start trying to nom animals?))

Peterpire: ((small and Hard. Just like Edward. lol. just kidding))

JasperWhitlock: *holds it up to my line of sight, my eyes widen and my nostrils flare when I see what it is* Its.. it's fucking.... Bella naked. It's got her fucking -scent- all over it.

Edward: ((*was totally thinking the same thing, though*))

JasperWhitlock: Mother Fucker! *crushes the figurine in my hand* That's it, Peter, Alice were going back, right fucking now.

JasperWhitlock: *picks up the shredded package, checking it for an address*

JasperWhitlock: ((where are you guys at right now??))

bellaswan: ((Yay!))

AliceCullen: Umm, I'm not coming.

Edward: ((Grasere England!))

JasperWhitlock: *looks to Alice* What do you mean you're not coming?

Edward: ((Or something like that... *keeps forgetting to double check the spelling*))

Peterpire: *shuffles* I'm going to Forks. If....if you see Charlotte, tell her I'm there...if she wants to see me.

AliceCullen: If it is still okay with Peter, I am staying here.

Edward: ((Cause Jazz's cock isn't in her, of course she isn't coming...))

JasperWhitlock: *nods to Peter, clapping him on the back* I will, brother *turns to Alice*

Peterpire: In Texas? Your not....no armies, Alice.

JasperWhitlock: *pulls her in for a hug, squeezing her tight* Do what makes you happy, Ali.

Peterpire: Maybe you could gather up whats rest of the newborns....and help them?

Peterpire: Like you did Jasper. Show them that they have options if they want them?

Peterpire: Alice's Rehab for Vampires?

AliceCullen: *hugs back* Goodbye Jasper.I hope you work thing out with Bella.

JasperWhitlock: *raises brow, pulling back* Armies? No, no armies Alice. Take Peters advice.

bellaswan: *punches a tree*

AliceCullen: No, i am not doing what I did to jasper to anyone ever again.

Peterpire: Helping them?

AliceCullen: It made him miserable.

JasperWhitlock: *furrows my brow* What do you mean Alice? You -saved- me.

JasperWhitlock: No *shakes my head* no you didn't. If I hadn't met you... *shakes my head again, slowly* Don't ever think that.

Peterpire: *sighs, knowing that Alice is hurting* Look, you can take my Villa up in Waco. You think this little dinky cottage is crap and we both know it. You could do alot of good here. There are a lot of vampires that could use your perky little help.

AliceCullen: As long as you are happy now Jasper, that is all I care about.

AliceCullen: Thaks Peter.

Edward: ((*pats Alice* If you want to learn how to make someone miserable, get lessons from Edward...))

JasperWhitlock: Listen to Peter Alice, trust him. *Hugs her again, then walks to Peter*

Peterpire: I mean....you know, if they want to nom humans, you could probably help keep them from getting caught by the Volturi maybe * shudders * If your in Texas, we don't want the Volturi here.

Peterpire: Call us, if you need anything.

JasperWhitlock: *Pulls him in for a manly man hug*

AliceCullen: Goodbye.

JasperWhitlock: *slaps his back sharply*

Peterpire: *Digs out the his keys, shuffling through them for the right one* This is it. *Tosses the key to Alice*

AliceCullen: *catches the keys*

JasperWhitlock: ((Dude, I'm hugging you! Reciprocate!))

Peterpire: *Fakes a sob* I can't believe this is good bye! * cries dramatically, hugging Jasper tightly*

Peterpire: ((I was trying but my computer froze))

JasperWhitlock: *snorts rolling my eyes* You're such a little bitch. This is not the end. *steps back, walking toward the door*

Peterpire: *releases Jasper, turning to Alice* I'm gonna miss you, pixiepire *kisses her full on the mouth, wet and sloppy*

bellaswan: ((how sweet))

AliceCullen: *dry sobbing*

JasperWhitlock: ((Ahh.. I see))

AliceCullen: * kisses back*

Peterpire: *Snorts at Jasper* What about your kiss good bye! I didn't get to kiss yoooooou!

Peterpire: *looks shocked at Alice* Oh! You made it awkward by reciprocating! *smiles, hugging her again, propperly* You'll be okay.

JasperWhitlock: *pauses in the door way* I'll miss you both..... Peter, save your kisses for next time I see you, you gay fucker.

Peterpire: Oh, it's on now.

AliceCullen: Goodbye, tell Bella I am sorry.

Peterpire: *shrugs* I'm saving my kisses for Edward anyway. His ass is mine.

JasperWhitlock: *darts through the door before Peter has a chance to attack, calling over my shoulder* I will Alice! Love you both!

Edward: ((*meeps* No one has mentioned the bites yet! *bats at* Stupid know it all...))

bellaswan: *makes something pretty out of the tree bark*

Edward: *still mimicking a statue*

JasperWhitlock: *runs full speed under the cover of night toward the nearest city and the air port, boarding the next plane for England*

Peterpire: *Ghosts to the door, ready to hunt down the crashed truck, for his clothes, identification, wedding band, and photo of Charlotte, plus some of Alice's luggage. He'll send Alice her shoes back when he gets to Forks*

AliceCullen: Fucker, my shoes stay.

Peterpire: *Heads for the nearest Car Rental*

bellaswan: *throws the pretty towards the house*

Peterpire: ****FADE TO BLACK****

JasperWhitlock: *settles into my seat, trying to mentally ready myself for the confrontation that I know is coming*

JasperWhitlock: ********FADE OUT*******

bellaswan: *feels danger coming, scowls and broods*

JasperWhitlock: ((and that's all for me folks))

AliceCullen: *Sits sobbing as I call Conner.

Edward: *is apparently going to have to buy the house and land anyway because between Bella and Charlotte the place is fucking trashed*

Peterpire: ((So by tomorrow can just assume it's been a week? I'm in Forks waiting, Jasper is in wherever hunting down Bella?))

JasperWhitlock: ((Bella, watch it, you're turning into Edward))

JasperWhitlock: ((yeah, works for me))

AliceCullen: Hello Conner?

AliceCullen: It's me.

Peterpire: ((Broodpire and Prudepire sitting in a tree))

Edward: ((Tomorrow!? *whines and cries*))

bellaswan: ((*sniffles*))

AliceCullen: I figured Bella did send the picture, I am sorry.

Peterpire: ((I know! But I can't do much without Charlotte. I'm just cutting to our reunion.))

JasperWhitlock: ((I've got to go to sleep. I drained myself today))

Peterpire: ((and I have to cook dinner. lol.))

Peterpire: ((My husband works second, so I'm always cooking at night))

Edward: ((*looks at Bella* You know what this means right?))

bellaswan: ((what?))

AliceCullen: I know, I don't expect you to stay, if you had done that to me I would want to leave too.

JasperWhitlock: ((and on the next episode of The Other Path Jasper and Bella's reunion... dun, dun, dunnnnnnnn))

Edward: ((OP AU.))

bellaswan: ((you better make due tomorrow lol))

bellaswan: ((should I be worried edward?))

JasperWhitlock: ((Oh, I will, it's gonna be epic))

AliceCullen: I will be staying in Texas for now Conner, and I am so sorry. I do love you, just not as much as I love Jasper.

Edward: ((I say... For tonight's installment of OP AU... Bella and Edward are... Immortal Children, banded together and systematically killing off the Volturi one at a time...))

AliceCullen: It isn't fair to you to expect you to settle even if I never see him again.

AliceCullen: No, I don't think the family really wants me around right now.

JasperWhitlock: ((Night everyone))

Peterpire: ((Tear felt reunion and make up sex okay? Yeah, I'll get hot and heavy with Char, just so you can watch, you little pervert. lol.))

Edward: ((Night!))

Peterpire: ((night!))

AliceCullen: ((night))

JasperWhitlock: ((*mwah!*))

Peterpire: ((here, I'll narrarate a little more of my story!)0

bellaswan: ((Night))

Edward: ((Yay!))

AliceCullen: Conner, feel free to stay as long as you need to.

AliceCullen: No one will mind.

Edward: ((*assumes happy kindergartener pose to listen to a story!*))

AliceCullen: I will talk to you again before you go and we can work out any details that you want. Okay Conner?

AliceCullen: I am sorry. Goodbye.

AliceCullen: *hangs up the phone* Walks to the window and looks out. Peter and Jasper long gone.

Peterpire: *Glares at the steering wheel of the Toyota Prius, I was forced to rent, the only available vehicle at the shoddy little Car Rental service in Amarillo. It's still dark and the roads are still empty, leaving me with to much time to think and feel*

Edward: ((I'd feel bad for Alice... But she did kind of bring it on herself.))

bellaswan: ((she wants mah man. :) ))

Peterpire: ((She could have fun in texas.))

AliceCullen: ((She learned for you Edward))

Edward: ((She needs to work on it though... She hasn't milked the fucking with Jasper's emotions to the extreme yet.))

AliceCullen: ((No, not really, but she has to have something to do))

Edward: ((*can still make Bella say she wants him and that he can't live and shit*))

Edward: ((Can't leave even! :D))

bellaswan: ((*scowls* ))

AliceCullen: ((Alice left Jasper in the first place for Bella and he to be together))

Peterpire: *knows that something changed when I killed Maria. I feel different, lighter maybe, if not a little empty. A little unsure.*

AliceCullen: *Decides to go hunt*

bellaswan: ((shit. my kid is up-I'm gonna bolt. looks like it's a damn early night for me tonight!))

AliceCullen: *Runs from the house and looks for a meal*

Edward: ((*pouts*))

AliceCullen: ((Bye ))

bellaswan: ((I know! I'm sorry-she's been sick, so I hope I can get her down soon-if I do i'll be back))

Peterpire: *Looks abesntly at the prepaid cellphone sitting in the passanger seat, wondering what would happen if he just called Char* I can't. She hates me. I fucking left her. Again. I left her again.

Edward: ((Pete, may need to call Edward and have him bring Charlotte home. That's the only way you'll get Edward to come back once Jasper and Bella are back together... And I think Char's waiting for Peter to come to her.))

Edward: ((Okie! Good luck! *hug*))

Peterpire: ((I told Char I was gonna wait for her in Forks)0

Edward: ((*frowns* During what IC communication? *doesn't remember them talking*))

Peterpire: ((Maybe Jasper and Bella stay in England, and Edward leaves, not knowing where Peter is.))

Peterpire: *Pulls off onto the side of the road abruptly, wheels protesting loudly. I leave the vehicle on the side of the road, rushing into the sparse woodland, looking...breathing...he​aring the fluttering heart beat in the distance.*

AliceCullen: ((EMO Alice is kinda fun))

AliceCullen: ((LOL))

Edward: ((Everyone's stealing Edward's habits. *sulk*))

Peterpire: *It's a black bear, doesn't smell nearly as bad as deer. I lunge, wanting this over fast, letting my teeth part it's pelt, hot, acrid blood filling my mouth, I force myself to swallow it down, for Charlotte. For myself. For something.*

Peterpire: *Drains the bear, leaving it, unsure of what the protocol for body disposal of animals is. I return to the car with new purpose. I don't want to kill anymore, I lost the urge when I killed Maria....I'm ready to be what Charlotte needs*

Peterpire: ((And thats my sapping ending for tonight0)

AliceCullen: *Running down the country road, looking for a meal*

Edward: ((Yay! Thank you! *hug*))

AliceCullen: *Hearing a heart beat, smelling something absolutely tantalizing*

AliceCullen: *I come across a man in a field*

Peterpire: ((Peter and Alice traded places.))

Edward: ((Yup.))

Peterpire: ((I'm off for now guys. Gonna finish dinner and get some writing done.))

Edward: ((What are we going to do about all the MIA characters? *frown*))

Edward: ((Okay, night!))

AliceCullen: ((night))

Edward: ((Just us. Two characters separated by thousands of miles.))

AliceCullen: ((I* am just going to sit here alone and in self pity and hunt and become Alcie the Nomad))

Edward: ((So are you leaving OP or just going through a phase?))

AliceCullen: Don't know

AliceCullen: There is no real role forAlice in OP

Edward: ((Ahh. I dunno either. It's fun, but once shit gets straightened out there's no role for Edward either.))

AliceCullen: So waht are you going to do?

Edward: ((*shrugs* I'll discuss it with Kitty and Lyndsey... They might not let me leave. *grin*))

Edward: ((I gotta go afk for a bit. Not sure how long I'll be gone, gonna leave the window up though. *hugs* Night in case you don't want to wait for me to get back!))

AliceCullen: No I am going too

