JWhitlock: *bounds up the stairs and through the front door, yelling* Bella? Are you ready to go? *I'm nearly bouncing in excitement*

bellawhitlock: *laughs, hearing Jasper's excitement* Up here, baby!

JWhitlock: *yells up the stairs* Well, get your sweet ass down here then! We've gotta make a little drive!

bellawhitlock: *bounds down the stairs and stops in front of you* Here I am...sir.

JWhitlock: *shakes my head, taking your hand, kissing your lips, murmuring* No, none of that till we get there.

bellawhitlock: *kissing you back* well lets get going then.

JWhitlock: *leads Bella out to my car, hopping in the drivers seat and speeding away toward the city*

JWhitlock: *pulls up in front of a hotel, looks over at Bella* Here we are....

bellawhitlock: *hops out and goes to stand by the door* hurry up then!

JWhitlock: *chuckles, opening the main doors* Eager, are we?

bellawhitlock: *mind*

bellawhitlock: *bounces in place* you know it!

bellawhitlock: In case you haven't noticed....you've been gone for a while, and I may just miss you some.

Edward: *continues to play the captain role, locked in the bridge of the ship as they get nearer and nearer their destination... in fact, if his sister were around he was sure they'd know the exact second of their arrival...but she's doing something or another below deck*

JWhitlock: *ushers Bella through the doors then the lobby to the elevators, pressing her back against the wall, ignoring the startled looks from the elderly couple also occuping the small space, pressing my lips to hers eagerly, grinding against you* I've missed you too baby

bellawhitlock: *giggles, swatting your arm* prove it...

Kate: -Eventually bounced out of her cabin, humming to herself. She had a rag up to her mouth, where she was wiping up a bit of stray blood. Her touch-screen phone was in her other hand, and she was browsing through something or other online. -

JWhitlock: *hitches your leg over my hip, pressing you even further into the elevator wall, licking a path up your neck, but pulls back as the doors ding open* Oh, I plan on it...

JWhitlock: *grabs your hand, dragging you out of the elevator behind me, down the hall, stopping in front of our door*

bellawhitlock: *looks coy when we get to our door* Why, Mr. Whitlock, you've brought me to a hotel! whatever shall you do with me?

JWhitlock: *grins, keying the door open, pushing you in front of me, quickly closing and locking the door, leaving all of the lights off*

bellawhitlock: *looks around* mysterious....

JWhitlock: Sit on the bed. *my voice is strong, but not quite dominating yet. I have to work myself into the role. Flashes around the room, lighting the red candles that are placed at various places around the room*

bellawhitlock: *keeps my mouth shut as I go to sit on the bed*

JWhitlock: *flashes to sit in a chair in the corner of the room, facing Bella, watching her sit on the corner of the bed* Now stand.

bellawhitlock: *rolls my eyes at the backwards directions, but complies without a word*

JWhitlock: *crosses my foot over my knee, folding my hands, resting them on my stomach* Take off the shirt.

JWhitlock: Slowly.

bellawhitlock: *pulls my shirt over my head, slowly, tossing it into the corner*

JWhitlock: Now the skirt. *pushes out a tiny wave of lust, just enough to make her squirm*

bellawhitlock: *shivers, feeling Jasper's effect as I shimmy out of my skirt and kick it towards his chair*

JWhitlock: First the bra, then that tiny scrap of lace you call panties.

bellawhitlock: *grins wickedly* I thought you'd like those. *reaches behind my back and pulls off the bra, dropping it slowly to my right. Then I yank the panties down my legs very slowly and let them pool at my feet*

JWhitlock: *my face hardens* Silence. You will not speak without permission. Is that clear?

bellawhitlock: *I suck in a breath and bite my lip while I nod* Yes.

JWhitlock: *clicks my tongue* I didn't tell you to speak. You'll pay for that later. Lay down in the center of the bed.

bellawhitlock: *feels the slight tingling of fear, washing it away with the trust I have in you as I crawl to the center of the bed and lay down*

JWhitlock: *shifts my chair so that it's at the end of the bed* Spread your legs.

bellawhitlock: *licking my lips I spread my legs wide*

Edward: *finally sees their destination and slows the yacht down so that they don't plow into the ice shelf around the continent. eventually they're close enough that he stops the yacht all together and drops the sea anchor* We're here ladies. *he looks out the bridge's window at Antarctica*

JWhitlock: *pushes out a stronger wave of lust, swirling in some desire and need* Touch your breasts lightly. Use only your palms.

bellawhitlock: *lets my hands move upward, skating my palms over my breasts and nipples, feeling them pucker beneath me as I squirm with lust*

JWhitlock: Does that feel good Bella?

JWhitlock: You may speak

bellawhitlock: *lets out a breathy sigh, moving my hands over my breasts* Yes....

JWhitlock: *ANSWER!

JWhitlock: Pinch your nipples, roll them between your fingers.

bellawhitlock: *doing as I'm told, though my desire is increasing by the minute. rolling my nipples between my fingers, feeling it all the way into my stomach*

MasterCockPeter: *Bella's phone is sitting on the coffee table, mocking me.*

JWhitlock: *my eyes rake over Bella's deliciously naked body, quivering with desire, my cock straining against my jeans* You want to touch yourself, don't you? Your pussy's just -aching- for some attention, isn't it? You may answer.

bellawhitlock: *hisses* Yes...God yes!

JWhitlock: *smirks* Trail one hand down your stomach and cup your pussy. No fingers.

bellawhitlock: *bites back a frustrated groan as I move one hand to do as I'm told, finding no relief at all*

JWhitlock: Rub your palm against your center.

MasterCockPeter: *Looks back and forth, plopping down on the couch in front of the coffee table. And the phone*

bellawhitlock: *panting slightly, I rub my palm against myself, trying very hard not to groan at the friction*

MasterCockPeter: *settles back into the couch, contemplating*

JWhitlock: *licks my lips as Bella complies, lust slamming into me and I cup my cock through my jeans* Use one finger and drag it up to your clit.

bellawhitlock: *gasping, I let one finger move towards my clit, fighting to beg for more*

MasterCockPeter: *Taps finger against lip,* Hmmm.

MasterCockPeter: *sighs* I mean...what if she missed an important call.

MasterCockPeter: I should check.

JWhitlock: *unbuttons and unzips my jeans slowly* Circle your clit with your index finger.

bellawhitlock: *whimpering, I do as I'm told, wanting nothing more than to find relief*

MasterCockPeter: *hastily grabs phone up, flipping it open to find a new message. From Edward. I know that if I open it, Bella will -know- but she didn't tell me she was talking to him....and if she can....*

JWhitlock: *strokes my cock slowly as Bella's mounting release washes over me* You want to come, don't you?

MasterCockPeter: *opens text to find a picture of...oh god....of Edward kneeling and submissive. Jealousy flared in me, with not a little possessiveness. He called her -mistress-.*

JWhitlock: Answer.

bellawhitlock: Oh, yes, jasper, I do!

MasterCockPeter: *growling, a little, I smile for the camera, only allowing the picture to capture my feral grin before typing and sending 
<<It's Master, Private Masen. Not Mistress>>*

AliceCullen: *Changing into my skating dress, tights and grabbing my skates and jacket for "the look" I twist my hair into a chignon and secure it.* ::Edward, are you guys ready to skate? Or do you need privacy? Kate is pretty hot you know::

JWhitlock: Mmm... not yet.... *bites my lip* Use two fingers to fuck yourself.

MasterCockPeter: <<Answer me, Private>>

bellawhitlock: *my eyes widen in protest, not sure if I'll be able to stop myself. Tenatively I push two fingers inside of me, , trying to keep myself from coming*

JWhitlock: *smirks* Pinch your clit, fuck yourself faster.

Kate: -When they had pulled up to the ice, she disappeared into her cabin to change, crinkling her nose at the outfit Alice had picked out. Despite that, she changed into the dress and tights, adjusting the top a bit with a pout, then grabbed her jacket and skates. She decided to pull her hair into a messy bun with a couple curls dangling around her face. - "Aliiiiiiiiiice!"

Edward: *scowls when Alice thinks at him* ::I'm -not- doing that with Kate, Alice.:: *he grumps and goes down to his cabin -alone- to change. while down there he gets a text and opens up his phone only to see a familiar looking feral grin and a text that makes him drop his phone* Oh shit...

bellawhitlock: *looking at you pleadingly, pinching myself with my other hand as the hand inside me moves faster...I can feel my orgasm approaching and I desperately fight it off*

Edward: *scrambles to pick up his phone and quickly, while changing, takes a picture of his claim mark before sending it to Peter’s phone* <Forgive me, Master!>

AliceCullen: *hmmm, Edward is not interested in Kate but he and Bella are sharing naughty pictures. I SWEAR TO GOD if they hurt Jasper again I WILL KILL SOMEONE*

JWhitlock: *feels Bella working herself into a frenzy, smirks and crawls onto the bed, straddling Bella's body, leaning forward to whisper in her ear* You may come now.

bellawhitlock: *I explode at Jasper's words, coming loudly*

MasterCockPeter: *feels my own phone vibrate, deleting the picture and text of Bella’s, and setting it back on the table. I open my own phone, growling through a smile at the picture of Edward’s ass and more importantly my own mark upon it. *<<You've been bad.>>

AliceCullen: You ready to skate Kate? *Walking to the deck and getting ready to jump over.*

Kate: -Crinkled her nose slightly, glancing to Alice. "Yea, sure." -

AliceCullen: What?

JWhitlock: *kisses Bella's neck as she comes loudly, then moves off of her to pull a duffle bag out from under the bed*

Kate: Nothing. - Grinned cheekily, propping her hip against the railing of the yacht.-

AliceCullen: Did you get your box of goodies, I left in your cabin? *giggles*

Edward: *puts on the sequined, really too tight, dark blue men's figure skating outfit Alice got for him, he pauses to check his phone as he drapes his laced skates over his shoulder and purrs at the text. he uses his mind to locate his sister and -cousin- before responding* <I have to be bad... Master gives the best punishments...> *he manages to find a spot to tuck his phone away in his clothes and goes topside to join the girls*

bellawhitlock: *lays on the bed panting as I watch Jasper from the corner of my eye*

Kate: -Laughed, loudly. - I did, thank you! I totally need them. What with prude flouncing around.

MasterCockPeter: <<You flatter me. What are you doing right now?>>

JWhitlock: *unzips the bag* Move back to the middle of the bed... you seem to have... shifted a little.

AliceCullen: Hey I tried, but what can I say? *whispering while reciting the dictionary in my mind*

bellawhitlock: *shimmies to the center of the bed*

AliceCullen: ::oh for goodness sake Edward, REALLY??::

Kate: -Giggled, the corner of her lip quirking up in a smile. "We gonna go skating or what?" -

AliceCullen: *jumping over the side of the yacht* Come on, he can play with himself.

Kate: -Snorted at the image of that, and followed Alice over the side of the yacht. -

JWhitlock: *pulls out two lengths of red silk from the bag, trailing my fingertips up Bella's body to her wrists, holding them together with one hand and securing the silk around each wrist with the other, raising her arms above her head, tying them together, teathering them to the headboard*

bellawhitlock: *watching you with wide eyes, breathing heavily, trying to focus on letting Jasper have all the control*

Edward: *pouts at Alice and ... decides that's a -really- good spot to put his phone as the buzz of a new text comes through. he checks it, sending back a quick text, and jumps over the edge to the ice after the girls* <Jumping ship. You?> *he stops once he's on the ice and puts his skates on*

MasterCockPeter: <<I'm alone. Jumping ship, eh? Hunting, maybe? What are you wearing?>>

JWhitlock: Do NOT pull free from these. I know you could easily, but don't.

bellawhitlock: *nods quickly, showing my understanding*

AliceCullen: *Lacing up my skates, pushin up my tits* Ready? Let's do this. *Gliding off on one foot, then the other, doing perfect edges *

JWhitlock: *peels my clothes off, dropping them to the floor, stroking my cock a few times then crawls on the bed, straddling Bella, looking into her eyes* Are you still alright with this? Answer.

bellawhitlock: Yes, I am.

AliceCullen: *completing my edges, and doing bunny hops across the ice, giggling as I go, trying not to dig straight through the ice with my toe picks*

JWhitlock: *lets out a breath, nodding, scooting up on my knees until they're resting just under Bella's upraised arms, circling my base with my fingers and leaning forward to run my tip over Bella's soft lips*

JWhitlock: Open.

Edward: *uses his phone to take a video of Alice skating. he's very careful to not let any part of himself show up in the video before he turns the phone camera to where Kate is finishing getting ready. once the video is taken, he sends it to Charlotte's phone as part of their record...and then he checks the message he got from Peter. once more he's left glad that he can't blush as he hastily snaps a picture of the ridiculous skating getup Alice got for him. there's no face in the picture, just the body and if it weren't for the scars around his neck, it could have been anyone. he sends the picture to Peter and starts skating*

AliceCullen: *Skating fast, turning to skate backwards to prepare for a waltz jump*

bellawhitlock: *gasps, opening my mouth wide and looking up at you*

MasterCockPeter: *Snorts at the god awful thing Edward is wearing in his new text*<<sequins, Edward?>> 

JWhitlock: *inches my cock into your mouth, thanking god that you no longer have a gag reflex, pushes in until my head touches the back of your throat, then slowly begins to fuck your mouth*

Kate: -Crinkled her nose again when Edward caught video of her lacing up her skates. Without another word, she started skating, twisting around in figure eights. - "I haven't gone ice skating in ages. " -

bellawhitlock: *let's my tongue flick over your cock as you thrust into my mouth, letting you have complete control*

AliceCullen: *smirking at Edward and the ridiculous antics he has now found himself caught up in. I can see it now, Edward, Peter's sex slave, Bella's heart's desire, Tanya's greatest love and Char and Jasper agreeing to the whole fucked up scene. I may need to go to Ireland when this is over and beg Conner for forgiveness. Of course he'll probably never agree to return even if he ever forgave me, which he would not likely do any time soon. Too terrified to make the decision and scan the future for the answer*

JWhitlock: *groans, your soft lips wrapped around me feel amazing. Still straining and close to the edge from earlier and I reach my release quickly, hitting the back of your throat again as I come in spurts down your throat*

AliceCullen: *I wonder if Kate would want to join me*

Edward: That's strange, you'd think you would have, living in Alaska and all... *he's busy texting again, unable to resist this contact with Peter* <Alice picked out the suits...> *he doesn't tell Peter about the other one, the one with just pants and a vest...he catches Alice's thoughts and sticks his tongue out at her* I told you that's not happening! *he hisses*

AliceCullen: *Skating hard, preparing for a triple axle*

bellawhitlock: *swallowing quickly, I wait for your next move*

MasterCockPeter: <<If I told you to take it off right now, would you?>>

AliceCullen: *rolling my eyes at Edward* Sure, sure, that phone really establishes that.

JWhitlock: *props my hands against the headboard, breathing heavily*

AliceCullen: Kate, have you been skiing lately, i want to do that next.

bellawhitlock: *looks up, watching you*

Edward: *actually squeaks at Peter's latest text and quickly sends one back* <No! I'm not alone! Alice and Kate are here!>

JWhitlock: *hops up from the bed, moving back toward the duffle bag, pulling out two more lengths of red silk* Now, Bella. You have been very naughty lately. *circles around to the end of the bed, grasping one of your ankles, tying it to the foot board, doing the same with the other* Don't you think you need to be punished? Answer.

bellawhitlock: *considers being snarky, but sees the look in Jaspers eyes and decides against it* Yes.

MasterCockPeter: <<I didn't ask if you were alone Edward. I asked if you would do it, were I to tell you to.>>

AliceCullen: *shaking my head violently to rid it of Edward's latest decision. Picking up speed to go for a camel spin*

JWhitlock: *moves to crouch next to Bella's head* If any of this gets to be too much for you, the safe word is -Prey-. Do you understand?

bellawhitlock: *nods, showing that I do understand*

Kate: "Yea." She murmured in response to Alice's question, ignoring Edward for the most part as she paused in the middle of the ice, throwing most of her momentum into twirling around.-

AliceCullen: Nice spin Kate! Want to race?

JWhitlock: *nods back, moving back to the bag and pulling out length of heavy black cloth, walking back to Bella and securing it over her eyes*

bellawhitlock: *swallows heavily as my sight is taken away, starting to feel slightly frightened*

Kate: "Let's go for it."

JWhitlock: *pulls a black leather riding crop from the back, then crawls onto the bed, leaning back on my haunches between Bella's legs, lightly touching the end of the crop to the hollow of Bella's collar bone*

bellawhitlock: *tries to place the new sensation, focusing all my energy on what Jasper is doing*

Edward: *just idly skating around backwards, continuing to text* <I...I don't know. Are you going to make me?> *he looks worried, but the girls are most likely too busy to notice*

AliceCullen: *skates along the ice scraping a starting line and lining up behind it waiting for Kate.*

Kate: -Glided over to the starting line, preparing herself for the race. "EDWARD" she shouted. -

JWhitlock: What you've been thinking... feeling toward others *shakes my head* I can't let it go on, Bella... *trails the end of the crop down your chest, running it over your nipples, then raises it and brings the end of it down sharply, but not to hard, over your nipple* Do you understand? Answer.

Edward: *holds up the phone to record a video of Alice and Kate's race* Ready?! GO!

bellawhitlock: *gasps as he brings something down on my nipple* Y-yes.

MasterCockPeter: <<Naughty, naughty Edward. And here I had a present for you....>>*sends message, waiting a moment before taking a picture of just his stomach, his navel, and the tight row of muscles that make up his abdomen, making sure to show the button fly of his jeans, and sending it after a moment*

JWhitlock: *leans over to pinch the nipple I just struck, then brings the crop down on the other one, pinching it as well* Good.. good... I'm glad you understand.

bellawhitlock: arches slightly off of the bed, but keeps silent*

AliceCullen: *skating fast, not unaware that Edward is up to something* Come on Kate faster.

JWhitlock: *trails the tip of the crop down your stomach, then lightly down and over your pussy* This... all of this... is mine, and no one else’s, isn't that right, Bella? *brings the crop down against your pussy* Answer.

bellawhitlock: *groans* Yes! Yours, Jasper. Only yours!

JWhitlock: *brings the crop down again, it smacks against you loudly, then massages the area with my middle finger* Mmm... your so wet.. you like this don't you? Being punished, dominated?

JWhitlock: Answer.

Kate: -Flew off after Alice, quickly catching up to her. - "I will win!"

AliceCullen: *Giggling* do you really want to know?

bellawhitlock: *hisses* Fuck! Yes, Jasper!

Kate: -Crinkled her nose. - "no."

JWhitlock: *licks my finger clean, then brings the crop down again, harder* Do you want my cock, Bella?

JWhitlock: You may speak, now.

bellawhitlock: Yes! I need you inside me, Jasper!

AliceCullen: *Kate's legs are longer, no way I can beat her in a fair race, but if I try to psych her out, I'd have a shot. Nah, not worth it she could use her gift against me.*

JWhitlock: Tell me. Tell me how much you want my cock, Bella. *brings the crop down again, knowing that if you were human your flesh would be bright red*

bellawhitlock: *hisses* more than anything. fuck. *panting* I need you.

JWhitlock: *tosses the crop to the side, edging toward you, grabbing your hips and thrusting in to the hilt*

JWhitlock: Oh, Jesus -fuck-, Bella...

bellawhitlock: *moans loudly, bringing my hips up slightly to meet yours*

Kate: -Eventually came up next to Alice, "Where are we racing to??" -

JWhitlock: *thrusts into you wildly, gripping your hips tightly, groaning loudly*

AliceCullen: That penguin den up about 200 feet. *wondering what penguin tastes like*

bellawhitlock: faster! God...faster! *can feel a release building already*

JWhitlock: *rests my body on top of yours, licking my way down to your breasts, cirlcing your nipple with my tongue*

AliceCullen: Did Edward sneak back onto the yacht?

Edward: *continues to video the race until the timer on the video recording runs out, by which time the girls are mere specks in the distance anyway. he sends this to Charlotte as well and then checks the messages he missed during the race...and promptly drops his phone again! thankfully he catches it this time, cradling the phone to his chest and looking around as if the girls are going to pop up next to him at any second. he quickly types in a message to send back* <I deserve to be punished, Master... Not pleasured.>

JWhitlock: *thrusts into you frantically, feeling the need to come already, all of this play is taking its toll on my stamina, my cock begins to twitch and I bite down into the soft flesh of your breast, growling lowly*

bellawhitlock: *cries out in shock* Fuck! *I come despite the pain of the bite, feeling Jasper deep inside me. feeling newly connected to him*

Kate: "Nope!" - She grinned before flying past Alice and toward the penguin den. -

JWhitlock: *releases deep inside Bella, withdrawing my teeth from her flesh, licking the fresh wound, resting my head on her shoulder, breathing heavily*

MasterCockPeter: <<With you Edward, pleasure is almost a punishment. Especially if you believe you don't deserve it. I should punish you. I should make you strip right there in front of your own cousin and sister. Unless of course your cousin has already seen it. A succubus, isn't she?>>

bellawhitlock: *pants loudly* oh god...

JWhitlock: That was fucking fantastic *stands from the bed, moving to untie your wrists and ankles*

bellawhitlock: That's the truth. *looking at you in a new light*

Edward: *hisses aloud* <She is, but she hasn't seen it. And the only way Alice has is if she happened to in a vision.>

JWhitlock: *looks deep into your eyes, noticing a new light in them, presses my lips to yours passionately*

MasterCockPeter: <<That’s right. Your cock is mine.>>

bellawhitlock: *smiling against your lips and deepening the kiss* I love you.

Edward: *purrs, almost off in his own little world standing there on the ice shelf* <Yes, Master. It is.>

JWhitlock: I love you too, Bella. So much. *stands again, holding my hand out to help you from the bed*

AliceCullen: *Gliding up to the penguin den just behind Kate, laughing* Well, time to find out how the little cuties taste. Are you going to try one Kate?

bellawhitlock: *stands up and looks around* wow. just...uh.

AliceCullen: *Annoyed that Edward is too busy flirting with Peter to do the things he insisted we try. Deciding whether to be nice and bring him back a penguin or two or make him suffer for his foolishness.*

JWhitlock: *chuckles, wrapping my arms around your waist* Very eloquent, baby.

bellawhitlock: *slaps you lightly* don't make fun.

JWhitlock: *kisses your neck* Sorry. Hey, Bella?

bellawhitlock: Mmm, baby?

JWhitlock: Let's stay here tonight.

bellawhitlock: *kisses your chest* sounds good baby.

JWhitlock: No clothes. Just you and me. Our love. Our passion for each other. Nothing in the way.

bellawhitlock: *sighs* wonderful idea. In fact...*looks at the whip* Can I try it? *Giggles*

JWhitlock: *grins, growing hard at the thought of Bella with a whip in her hands* Oh hell yeah.

bellawhitlock: *smirks* don’t speak unless I tell you to.

bellawhitlock: -----fade to black------

JWhitlock: ***fade to black***

MasterCockPeter: <<That’s Right>> *Takes a picture in the same position, except this time the button of his jeans are undone.*

Edward: *whimpers at the latest text and wonders if the special item he had purchased came with the packages... he takes his skates off, jumping back to the ship and goes to dig through the boxes in his cabin to check... once he finds it, he strips his clothes off and puts it on... taking a picture and sending it to Peter's phone... it's just Edward's nether regions, but they're almost completely covered in the elaborate leather set up of a male chastity belt. there's a silver plate on the main lock that says "Property of Master Peter"* <I haven't forgotten.>

MasterCockPeter: *Sputters audibly as I open the new pic* <<So you haven't. Forethought like that deserves to be rewarded. Does that come with a key, Edward?>> *Unzips pants, nothing more, snapping another picture of his crotch*

Edward: *purrs at the latest image and spends a good five minutes just inspecting it before responding.* <When was the last time you checked your private PO Box? The one Charlotte doesn't know about?> *of course he knows about it, he's a mind reader*

MasterCockPeter: *Cringes, feeling momentarily guilty about keeping anything from Char, but understands she has her secrets too. This, this thing between Edward and him is innocent in comparison to what it could be. <<Never, unless I'm expecting something. Am I expecting something, Private?>>

Edward: *glances down before laughing and snaps another picture, sending it to Peter with a message* <Only the key...to my heart.> *the picture is a close up of the belt's lock and the key hole is rather shaped like a human heart.*

MasterCockPeter: *Grins at the newest picture, pulling his pants down just so, revealing his commando state, the V of his hard stomach pointing to neatly trimmed curls, and tented, unzipped jeans* <<I like where you keep your heart, Edward. But I'm disappointed I don't get a show. You sent so many pretty pictures to Bella....don't you have anything for me?>>

MasterCockPeter: <<Do you want to touch yourself Edward? Do you deserve it?>>

Edward: *scans his room, dumping out a box of supplies he got, just in case and peering at the items. after a moment he sends a text to Peter* <Her pictures are just a competition. Your pictures make me want to touch myself...> *he sends that before turning on the timer on his camera and taking a picture that shows him from the nipples up, head tilted back to bare his throat, arms stretched above his head with rope wrapped around his wrists. the message attached to this one is* <But I don't deserve to touch myself, because it makes me want your superior touch all the more...>

MasterCockPeter: *Clenches eyes shut at new picture, hissing, palming my erection through the fabric of my boxers.* Oh god. Oh god. Oh god. Fuck. Fuck. Mother fucking fuck<<Oh you deserve it you little slut. But do you deserve this?>> *Pulls out my cock, letting it spring proudly, laying hard and flat against my stomach where I'm slouched on the couch. I take the picture, sending it before I change my mind.*

Edward: *snarls at the image, a quick flash of memories of himself and Peter on an airplane being unconsciously projected through his mental range before his mind closes again. he sets up the camera timer again and takes another picture. this one is of him on all fours, ass to the camera covered only by a Chastity belt and he's looking back over his shoulder with a lust-filled gaze* <That is for my Master to decide...>

MasterCockPeter: *Strokes myself slowly, tormenting myself really because if any one deserves punishment, it's probably me*<<Are you hard, Edward? Does it hurt?>>

Edward: *whines at the question, since it makes him think of exactly how hard he is* <If I were any harder, I think I'd break your new toy guard.>

MasterCockPeter: *Snaps a picture of my hand stroking downward*<<You want to touch yourself, don't you? Want to pretend it's me? Have you came, since that night, Edward?>>

Edward: <I want to, so much. But your hand feels so much different and better, Master... And no, Master. I have not.>

MasterCockPeter: *Pulls hand off my cock, making myself stop. I can't do it like this, torture him, and hurt Char all in one swoop. My dick is so hard it hurts, and I suck up the pain like a man because fuck, I fucking deserve it, fucking with two people because I can't get my head out of my ass and quit thinking with my dick.*<<I miss you.>> * there's no picture this time. <<Do you feel like something’s missing?>>

MasterCockPeter: <<Like a kidney.>> * the comment will make no fucking sense to Edward but it means everything to Peter>>

Edward: *sighs as Peter's texts shift, the kidney one throws him, but he understands the others* <Do you know the kind of things I've had to do to -try- to distract myself from how much I miss you?> *he sends a picture, this one is simple, it merely shows a pair of ice skates, one of his bare feet curling toes around the laces. behind the skates are a pair of skis and a snowboard. there's also what looks like the edge of a hang glider set and an oar in the pile* <Nothing works.>

MasterCockPeter: <<This sucks. I mean...it's tolerable, you know? But...I hate it. I love Char. You know I do. But with you...It's different. The things I want to do to you, I could never do to her. I want to sink my teeth into you, make it hurt. I just want to make you cry.>>

Edward: *whimpers, saved only from breaking through the leather of the chastity belt by the fact that he's currently lying face down on the floor of his cabin. he can't help but think that -both- Peter -and- Charlotte are cruel... But Peter's is definitely a delicious cruel that doesn't leave him feeling hated* <No one knows me like you do, Peter... I wish I could be there to help, but being there wouldn't help. This is so messed up.>

MasterCockPeter: <<I want you here. I hope you know that. I'll suffer without you, for Char, because I love her so damn much. But I wish you were here just so I could see you. It would still hurt, maybe more, but fuck, I wish I could see you.>>

Edward: *sends Peter another picture, knowing it probably won't help, but it's all he can do. it's just a picture of Edward facing the camera. he's not smiling though and, though his good eyes is gold it doesn't really have any brightness to it, the silver eye is dull in comparison. the angle of the shot shows that he's laying down and his nude back is stretched out in a mostly relaxed way, the edge of the chastity belt showing before the slight swell of his ass where the angle of the picture cuts off the image. he's not smiling, knowing that any attempt would probably make him look sickly at the moment* <It isn't much, but it's all I can do for you right now.>

MasterCockPeter: *Smiles at the sad little picture of Edward on his phone, saving it into a folder labeled car-parts, something Char will never look at. There’s nudes of her in there too, ones she wouldn't appreciate, and Peter thinks its sad and funny that Edwards face is right next to Chars naked ass. It's mocking him. He clicks a picture of his own sad face, not looking at the camera, but rather away, his hair a mess and his eyes down cast* <<What a web we weave.>>

Edward: *draws the tip of his finger along the sad face in the image before saving it and sending a response* <Now I feel like I was the one that said, "Step into my parlor..." But you're so much tastier than a fly.>

MasterCockPeter: *Laughs, sadly* <<You’re not the spider, darling.>>

MasterCockPeter: <<Good night Edward.>>

Edward: *frowns* <Well if I can't be the spider, then I'm definitely something tastier than a fly!> *he pauses* <Goodnight, Peter.>

MasterCockPeter: *Deletes imagines and texts sadly, as if I'm losing little pieces of Edward I've collected all over again. I don't want to hurt Char, and I am hurting Char, and Edward, and every one. I'm not trying hard enough. I turn off my phone feeling like I should feel worse. *

MasterCockPeter: <You taste like chocolate and sin to me>

Edward: *can't help but smile at the last text and turns his phone off without replying. he plugs it into the charger and gets his skating costume back on. he picks up his skates and once more leaves the yacht. after putting his skates back on, he starts skating in the direction of the penguin nest*

Edward: *skates right into the nest, scooping up a waddling male penguin that's not carrying an egg and snapping the creature's neck even as he continues to skate. once he's a decent distance from the nest, he stops, sinking his teeth into the bird's neck and sucking out the blood*

Kate: - Shook her head as she watched Edward, having already sacked her own eggless penguin and drained it dry. She had even tossed the corpse over to the ice edge, letting it sink into the icy water below.-

Edward: *finishes the penguin, deciding it wasn't worth the trip and tossing it into the water as well. he skates over to where Kate is* Maybe after we go skiing we can hit the elephant seal camp on the other side of the mountains.

Kate: -Glanced up, an indefinable emotion in her gaze. She nodded, "Sure."-

Edward: *starts to say something, then hesitates, not feeling comfortable. finally he decides to apologize* I'm sorry for the way I played with you yesterday. I shouldn't have done that, it was wrong.

Kate: "Pft. Sugar, it was fun." She winked, dismissing his apology and then glided away from him, twirling on occasion.-

Edward: It may have been fun... *frowns to himself* But it was still inexcusable behavior. *though seriously, he doesn't know how she didn't notice he hadn't been turned on by the game, considering how much he was rubbing on her ass during the teasing*

Kate: "It was fun. Drop it." - She had noticed he wasn't turned on, she just.. kept it from effecting her as much as it could have. Despite that, that used her momentum to leap into a well done spin in the air, landing on one skate with her other leg kicked back, horizontal with the ice.-

Edward: *applauds Kate's skill. while he can do the basics of ice skating, it is one skill he never really bothered to master over his decades alone*

Kate: -So maybe she was better at this than she thought. She went around in a large circle, gaining momentum before she stopped, spinning around with her foot held high by the ice pick, then she twisted her body deftly to have it pressed against her side instead of near her back. When her twirling slowed, she lowered her leg down, adjusting the skirt of the dress slightly.-

Edward: *applauds again* It really is a shame there aren't any professional sports for vampires. I wonder if we could organize some.

Kate: -Grinned lightly.- It would be fun to do that.

Edward: What sports do you suppose? Baseball, definitely. Figure skating, racing, skiing... Long jumping? *he looks amused* Should we just copy down every sport and arrange for a year-long series of competitions every five years or so?

