JWhitlock: *walks outside into an overgrown courtyard, to the high walls, scaling it quickly and sitting on the top. I look out at the dusky sky, the sun setting on the horizon, a few still lingering rays catching my skin, causing it to glint and sparkle. The gentle breeze blows across my face and ruffles my hair and I close my eyes, thinking of how much I miss her and what I wouldn't give to be holding my wife in my arms right now* What she must be thinking....

bellawhitlock: *stares at the airport attendant in disbelief* What do you MEAN, I can't leave the country? *stares as she stutters to explain, and then turning and huffing to go back into the parking lot, muttering* goddamn, you've got to be freaking kidding me.

Edward: *purrs, nuzzling into the 'cushion' that he's been snuggled to for hours... as long as he can get away with it, why not?*

JWhitlock: *clenching my eyes shut and grasping the wall I'm sitting on until I come away with handfuls of stone, ground into dust, hating myself for having to break my promise to her, my promise that I'd never leave her again*

bellawhitlock: *zooms down the road, heading back to the house, a fit of rage encasing me as I think about going back*

JWhitlock: *pulls my cell phone out of my pocket.. thinking for the thousandth time about calling her, but knowing that I can't*

Peterpants: *Lets my mind shift through a frazzle of electrocuted memories, still sort of unsure where I am. There's a vague sense of foreboding, but I'm to damn comfortable to move. And all I can smell is Chocolate with subtle hints of warm lemon. They smell so strangely good together, I can't help nuzzle into the scent. The chest pillowing my face his hard, and I know that maybe it shouldn't be, but part of me thinks that maybe it should, so I don't move, letting myself slip back into the tingly sense of half awareness*

JWhitlock: *looks down at the small plastic device in my hand and another thought comes to me. I flip it open and punch in numbers quickly, knowing that it won't be enough for her to forgive me, but at least it'll let her know that I haven't left her... that I still love her with everything that I am*

bellawhitlock: *pulls into the driveway, leaving my bag in the car as I storm in the house, looking for the others, finding them in Peters room, eyes widening in shock* Oh, you've got to be fucking kidding me. Peter, are you a fucking mad man?

Peterpants: *Grunts, looking up at Bella, one eye still closed, her voice warbling as it seeps into my brain* Whaaaa?

Edward: *looks up at Bella, looking wholly un amused at her interruption and hisses softly in disapproval at the way she's behaving...so rude and unladylike*

bellawhitlock: *growls* I leave for five minutes, and your pansy ass wraps yourself around Edward? Jesus fuck, Peter! What the hell about Charlotte? Can't you keep it in your pants for five fucking minutes? And Jesus, I can't even look at Edward without getting my ass handed to me, and you can snuggle with him like a girl?

JWhitlock: *flips the phone closed after my task is done and turns, jumping from the high wall back into the courtyard*

bellawhitlock: *points at Edward* You shut the hell up.

Charlotte: *raises head at the mention of my name, biting my lip to stop from laughing at the girl comment and continues to read my book*

Peterpants: *Looks blearily around, at Edward, and then at Bella. And then at my pants. Everything seems to be in order* My head hurts. Why are you yelling at me?

Peterpants: *Flops head back on Edward, closing my eyes again* Ooow.

Edward: *glances down as well...yup, pants are still on. he purrs when Peter's head lands again and actually licks his ear*

Peterpants: *Nuzzles absently* I'mma.....just lay here. Bring the lemon. I loooove her.

bellawhitlock: *twitches with anger* Are you...fucking kidding me?! *glares at Edward* lick him again and I’m going to bite your tongue off.

Peterpants: *Growls at Bella* I find your voice grating.

bellawhitlock: And I find you to be a giant fucking girl right now. Deal with it.

Charlotte: :::::Do it, Edward. Bella is too easy to mess with.:::::

JWhitlock: *shoves my hands in my pockets, walking back through the stone archway I came through and through the winding halls to my 'chambers'. snorts as I push the door open and slams it behind me, moving to sit in a chair in the corner of the room*

Peterpants: *Grunts* I was zapped! and Zapped...and god that little bug zapper is getting fucked up

Peterpants: *mumbles incoherently about blonde bug zappers*

bellawhitlock: Go snuggle with your wife, then! Up! Come on!

Edward: *was thinking about the situation Bella had presented and... smirks when Charlotte's thought comes to mind. he slowly, and quite deliberately, licks the butterscotch flavored vampire from the base of his neck to his temple*

Charlotte: *looks up at the ceiling* Don't tell my husband what to do! *growls*

bellawhitlock: *growls in rage, launching myself at the pile of vampires on the floor, snapping dangerously close to Edwards face*

Charlotte: That's my job *whispers, even though I'm well aware that they can all hear me*

Charlotte: *giggles as the creepy killer clown kills another human in the book*

Peterpants: *leans into Edwards mouth, feeling suddenly as if maybe this isn't right* Where am I? Where’s my lemon?

JWhitlock: *sighs when there is another knock on my door and I call out for the vampire to enter and I turn down yet another invitation to join in a feeding before she quickly turns and walks away, disappointment radiating from her that I don't fall prey to her charms*

Peterpants: *Growls as Bella snaps at Edward, hand flashing out to pin her to the floor.* Don't.

bellawhitlock: *snaps at Peters hand* take your goddamn hands off me right now. stop protecting your little bitch. isn't that what you told me once?

Edward: *notes Peter's turn of mind, and really grumpy now that Bella's snapping at people and slithers out of the cuddling position. he slinks downstairs to the cooler and grabs a couple 'Capri Suns' before heading into the living room. he sits down next to Charlotte, handing one to her and poking a mini straw into the other for himself*

Peterpants: *slumps a little, feeling weirdly weak and drained* I don't even know what were talking about.

Peterpants: *Eye twitches, as I slide down to the floor, arms flopped out* Leeeemon!?

bellawhitlock: *sits up* Peter. What the fuck happened to you?

bellawhitlock: *calls downstairs* Char-bring me some blood please.

Charlotte: *sips from the Capri Sun, before handing it over at Edward as Bella calls out to me, quickly running to the fridge, heating up some blood* Just a second, Bella *hears the 'ping' from the microwave, racing upstairs to bring Peter some blood. Sits next to Peter, placing the blood to his mouth* Come on baby. Drink some for me.

Peterpants: *Claps hands together loosely* Zzzzzap zap zap. The blond bug zapper, she got me. Called her a cunt though. Iiiisnt even.

Peterpants: *Sputters, spraying both the girls with yucky animal blood* Duuuude, not cool. *Grabs Chars face, pulling her to him* Lemon?

bellawhitlock: *slaps Peter on the back of the head* Drink, jackass.

Charlotte: *scrunches up face in disgust, not from the blood but from Peter's new nickname for me, making me think of some sour puss* Yeah Petey, I'm here.

JWhitlock: *there is another knock on my door and I sit up, calling out impatiently*

Peterpants: *hisses, spilling my blood again* Oooow, ooow, ow. Why you hit me?

bellawhitlock: Because you're acting like a jackass. Drink.

Peterpants: *slurps down the rest of the blood in one solid gulp* Oh man, the Denali's. They are all crazy bitches.

Edward: *downstairs on the couch, trying not to giggle as he sips blood through the straw and rearranges Charlotte's book so that she better have the page memorized*

Charlotte: *licks off the spilled blood, moaning against Peter's skin*

JWhitlock: *the door swings open, and I immediately rise to my feet when I see who it is... I don't bow my head though, like the others, I look him straight in the eye. I don't bow to any fucking one*

Peterpants: *Coming too, blinking once or twice before pulling up slowly, if not a little awkwardly, leaning into Char* Uh...thanks for taking care of me, Edward. I...don't remember much. Hope I didn't make an ass out of myself.

Charlotte: *hears the rustling of pages, glowering at the tiled floor* You better not be messing with my book, Edward.

bellawhitlock: *hears a knock at the door, sighing* Char, I'm going to answer that. I'll be back. *pounces down the stairs and flings the door open, not even caring that I'm covered in blood. a shaky delivery man hands me a vase full of Iris's and a card before fleeing*

Charlotte: *squeezes own titties* Nope, still a woman.

JWhitlock: *my gaze is steely as I watch him walk into my fucking 'chambers'* Master Aro. 

Peterpants: *Looks up to Char* Help me stand?

Charlotte: *grabs Peter underneath the armpits, pulling him up and steadying him* You think you can stand on your own, baby?

bellawhitlock: *reads the card, sighing and putting the flowers on the end table by the door and going to sit in the kitchen*

Edward: *thinks his response back to Peter* ::It's a nice ass, so we don't mind too much when you show it off...:: *carefully rearranges the book back the way it was and then leans back on the couch*

Peterpants: *Shifts from foot to foot* Yeah, I think...I think I'm good. Just don't let me fall on my ass or break anything, please. *Flashes a grin, speaking louder then is necessary* After all, it's a nice ass.....

bellawhitlock: *seethes*

Charlotte: *hears the rustling again, getting annoyed and letting go of Peter, rushing downstairs to find Edward just sitting there, the book opened on the page I stopped reading* Oh good *turns to look over at the stairs, waiting for Peter* Come on down, baby *plops down next to Edward*

Edward: *thinks to Char, while just sitting next to her and sipping from the small bag of animal blood* ::So what next?:: *he keeps his mental eye focused on Peter as well, though...since he wasn't too steady and Char just left him*

Peterpants: *Makes my way carefully down the stairs, seating myself in the adjacent chair* So....you two are getting a long good, I see. *My voice is full of obvious relief, happy to have the drama behind us. At least they can be in the same room now.....*

Charlotte: *smiles teasingly* :::::What do you have in mind, tall guy?::::::: *takes Capri Sun back from Edward, who was still holding it and slurping*

bellawhitlock: *goes outside to destroy some trees, picking one near the house and kicking the shit out of it*

Charlotte: *smiles over at Peter, not saying anything, just smiling mischievously*

Peterpants: *Lets my head fall against the back of the chair* I feel like shit. I'm going to have to hunt.

Peterpants: *Holds hand out with a demanding finger wiggle gesture* Gimme blood.

Charlotte: *passes Capri Sun over at Peter, no longer looking at him but smirking at Edward*

bellawhitlock: *growls and tears down the tree, bit by bit*

Emmett: *wanders over to Bella aimlessly* And here I was thinking you'd worked out all your aggression on Disney characters

bellawhitlock: *snarls* You know that -someone- fucking cockblocked me from leaving the fucking country? You know I have to stay here, with those two fuckers in there, making googly eyes at each other, and the blonde, egging them on? You know that Jasper left me, and just sent me fucking flowers APOLOGIZING for that shit?

Emmett: Well, at least you know he's okay...

Peterpants: *Glares at the two of them, wrapping my mouth around the little straw* Your conspiring. I can smell it. I want no part of this. *Narrows eyes, sucking from the unmanly little pouch of blood.*

Edward: *pulls the straw from his 'Capri' bag while sharing a thought with Charlotte. the end of the straw flicks, speckling a few drops of blood that land on Charlotte's chest. he pulls the straw from his lips, looking at Charlotte's cleavage while licking it clean* Sorry about that. Let me get it for you. *he leans over and laps the blood off of Charlotte's chest as if it were nothing and then sits back, holding the rest of his blood bag out to Peter* Conspiring? *he looks confused*

bellawhitlock: *snarls, kicking the tree again* EMMETT! I'm a fucking broken girl, and that's what you say to me???

Emmett: *scratches head and looks sheepish* Erm..no??

Charlotte: *sits still like a marble statue, eyes closed and not breathing. Doesn't feel Edward's tongue anymore, slowly opening on eye and then the other, turning towards Peter and blinking innocently and raising hands in a 'I didn't have anything to do with this' kind of way*

bellawhitlock: *cries in frustration* Can't you, I don't know, smuggle me out of the country? Get me away from this fucking place? Son of a bitch!

Peterpants: *Squeezes the little foil bag too hard as my cock strains my jeans from watching my two bonds....doing what ever it is the fuck they are doing, and Jesus Christ, is that even fair? It can't be, but I say nothing because I fucked every thing up, and I'd hate to ruin the tentative peace. Quickly wiping the spray of blood off my face, I ghost out of the room in a blur, shouting out in a choke, * Need to shower!

Emmett: We can always try the border. Canada's closer, but Mexico's more fun all round

bellawhitlock: *pacing back and forth, needing something to do, anything, my eyes whirling wildly*

Peterpants: *Pointedly ignores the fuckawesome mirror shower, because really, the last thing I need to see is my erection from forty angles. I slip into the private bath of mine and Char’s room, sinking to the floor beneath the spray. The bagged blood's done wonders and I can feel myself perking up, if only slightly*

Emmett: Or we can try Disneyland again. I know how much you enjoyed that trip *smirk*

bellawhitlock: Apparently, nobody wants me to fucking leave. They want to keep me here and torture me with their fucking looks, and touches, and then nothing. It's not fucking cool, Emmett!

Charlotte: :::::Do you think we overdid it?::::: *looks at Edward with raised eyebrow*

Emmett: Of course nobody wants you to leave. We love you, moron. And I’m sorry to say this, but as hot as you are, I ain't touching you lil sis

Edward: *lets his eye go out of focus and… opens a one-way link from Peter's mind to Charlotte with himself as a conduit so that Charlotte can see what's going on in Peter's mind with him... so they can both see if they overdid it*

bellawhitlock: But I'm so fucking miserable here, Emmett. *collapses on the ground* And it's ridiculous as to -why- I'm miserable. But I hate it. And Jasper...I know he says he's coming back but he left me in the first place! Again! Part of me wants to run away so I won't be here when he comes back. I would have. And Edward...don't get me fucking started there.

Peterpants: *Replays the memory of Edward licking Char feeling weirdly jealous. I know that char finds him attractive. She shouldn't get to touch him if I don't get to fucking touch him. I growl unbiddenly, laying flat on my back in the massive shower. My thoughts are a cluster fuck of blonde and red, but maybe more predominantly red at the moment. Edward shouldn't get to lick Char. Char shouldn't get to touch Edward. They both fucking suck. I sigh, mumbling quietly* And they're both fucking awesome at it.....*That thought leads me to fantasies of Edward telling Char what I was thinking as she sucked me off and god, I could come just from that. This is bad. This is very bad*

Emmett: *sighs, before sitting down next to Bella and wrapping an arm around her* I know your all sorts of fucked up right now, but it will get better. And no. I don't know how, or when. But if you need to get yell at Daisy Duck again, or see a donkey show in Tijuana to take your mind of things? I'm totally there *Grins*

Edward: *turns an inquiring look to Charlotte, curious as to if she thinks they overdid it and if they should cease operations*

bellawhitlock: *smirks* Everybody always tells me it's going to get better, Em, but it never does. not for long. I'm starting to get tired of the cycle. I just want to be happy. I want someone to love me and never leave me, and to be happy. But no. I get yanked, and jerked, and lied to, and fucked over, and mind fucked.

bellawhitlock: *sighs* sorry for telling you all this, em.

Charlotte: *smiles at Edward* :::::::It's not the teasing, but the fact that he can't participate that really bothers him. Maybe it's time you mentally replay that talk we had on the yacht, so he knows what the deal is. Your decision, Edward:::::::

Peterpants: *My thoughts drift unbidden to pictures of threesome as I grab my cock a little roughly. Yeah, like that would ever happen, but the idea of telling Char what to do to Edward is really sort of fucking hot. To make them both submit....*

Emmett: That's what big brothers are for. And seriously? Donkey show! *sings* You know you want to!

bellawhitlock: *smiles, leaning against you* If I thought they'd let me fucking leave, I'd take you up on that. but I can't cross the boarder legally, Em.

Emmett: Pssh. Legally, shmegally.

Charlotte: *gets aroused watching Peter's fantasies through Edward's and Peter's mind*

bellawhitlock: *snickers* Soon, Em. I'll take you up on it when I'm not so...depressed. I don't think I'd be much fun.

Emmett: Yeah. You’re probably not in the right headspace for a donkey show. It'd probably mess you up. And with our memory? That shit, you'll never forget

bellawhitlock: *laughs* Yeah. So...if shit ever gets straightened out, or I need you to smuggle me to Mexico...which may be soon...we'll see a show first.

Peterpants: *Comes suddenly, imaging Char being there on the plane, watching as I marked Edward* Ooooh fuck my life.

Emmett: Ohhhh hells yes. We'll get sombreros! And piñatas! And… and *begins to mumble incoherently about Mexican paraphernalia*

Peterpants: *Dries of quickly, dressing and ghosting down stairs, seating himself in the same chair as before* So....uh. What are we doing today?

bellawhitlock: *pats Emmett’s head before curling up in the dirt* Thanks Em. I'm gonna...lay here for a while now.

Edward: *coughs when Charlotte gets aroused and, after that last scene from Peter, he breaks the connection. then he sends a thought to Charlotte* ::As much as it bothers him, it also seems to please him... So perhaps we should continue longer?:: *he looks at Peter when he returns and just shrugs* I don't have any plans...

Emmett: You mind the company? Or do you need some emo-alone time?

bellawhitlock: Emo alone time, just for a bit. I'll...come in soon.

bellawhitlock: Unless you want to sit, I won't make you go.

Charlotte: *rubs legs together, sending Peter a coy smile, before looking over at Edward* :::::::Yes, Peter's a freak that way:::: *snickers*

Emmett: I think I’m gonna go see if there are any bears. *ponders* I feel like wresting a bear *kisses Bella on her forehead before standing up* I'll see you later lil sis. We'll make plans for Mexico *smirks, before running off*

Peterpants: *Looks pointedly at Char* what are you laughing at, Squeeze?

bellawhitlock: *sighs, fisting the dirt once before standing up and heading inside, but going no further than the kitchen*

Charlotte: *blinks* Nothing, baby. Squeeze? *cocks an eyebrow at Peter*

Charlotte: ::::I know what you can squeeze, baby::::

Peterpants: *Smirks* Cuz you’re my lemon.

Edward: *just nods for seemingly no reason and...swipes up Charlotte's abandoned book. he hasn't read this one since it first came out so he flips through the pages, carefully not losing Charlotte's place*

Peterpants: Apparently when Kate zapps me it short circuits my brain. Other then the horrible freaking pain, it's pretty trippy.

Charlotte: *grimaces, feeling offended by that statement* :::::Am I sour?::::

Edward: No, you taste like lemon pie. *out of the blue, while looking at the book*

bellawhitlock: *puts my head on the kitchen table*

Peterpants: *Looks expectantly at Char, waiting for her to get it* You’re my main squeeze, baby.

Charlotte: Oh! *smiles, looking down and feeling flattered. It would have been a blush moment if I had still been human* Petey, that's so sweet *moves to sit on his lap and kisses him gently* and so corny. But I like it *pecks him on the lips*

Peterpants: *Snorts* I cannot control what comes out of my mouth when in a weakened state. I can't remember half of what happened. Fuck....I just sort of barely remember Bella yelling at me. What happened?

bellawhitlock: *calls* you were being a fucking girl!

Peterpants: *Growls with irritation* What don't you understand about being electrocuted five times? Quit being a frigid bitch and get your ass out here with the family!

Edward: *grimaces, remembering the previous night and... doesn't speak up. he doesn't want to remember it*

bellawhitlock: *snarls* I didn't fucking know you were electrocuted, I thought you just lost your dick! My bad! And I have a right to be a frigid bitch!

Peterpants: *Rolls eyes, though the gesture is lost on Bella who isn't even in the room* What ever. Just keep on acting like you’re too good for us. We love you, but nooo, you have to mope.

bellawhitlock: *sputters, flitting into the living room* Peter! Son of a bitch! Why can't I mope? I don't think I'm too fucking good for you, quite the opposite actually. I'm pissed because I think Jasper cockblocked me from leaving the country-and he's hiding something, I just don't know what. It pisses me off. Fuck. Just...fuck.

Peterpants: *Sighs* Well, why can't here be good enough. I told you everything is okay. You can be mad, but don't go off and seethe by yourself. We are here for you. So sit your ass down, and mope in the luxuriant company of us.

Edward: *bites his tongue on some smart mouth reply, the muffled screech of parting metal coming from his mouth before he winces and then starts sucking the venom from his tongue until it seals closed...gotta love self distractions*

bellawhitlock: :::what, so I can watch you make googly eyes at each other?::: *sits down in a huff* Here isn't good enough because I have to watch you and char love each other, and you and Edward...do whatever it is you do with each other. it makes me feel like a piece of trash, and it makes me sad. *turns away, looking at the wall*

Peterpants: *momentarily distracted by Edwards distraction* As I was saying...wait, what? Edward and I do nothing together. And I told you that what ever Jasper is doing, he will come home safely to you.

bellawhitlock: *snorts* yeah. okay. Don't think I don't see it, because I do. Remember-I've been there too. And Peter, if he's coming home, why did he lie to me? Why did he leave? Something is either wrong, or he's leaving me. It's one or the other. He would have taken me otherwise. He wouldn't have blocked my access out of the country otherwise.

bellawhitlock: And I can't stand to think if something is wrong.

Peterpants: *Sighs* He's fine. I know that much for sure. And he will come home. As for why ever he did what he did, he did it for a reason, and as his mate you need to trust him on that. You wanted that, remember, to trust him completely, so suck it up and do it Bella, Jasper is a smart man, and we would know if some thing was wrong.

bellawhitlock: *sighs back* But Peter....something -is- wrong. I think that's why I'm so sour. I don't feel right.

Peterpants: You don't feel right because he's gone. Because he left. *Shifts uncomfortably* I...can understand that.

bellawhitlock: *shakes my head* no. No, something is wrong. Pete, his note wasn't right.

bellawhitlock: Why hasn't he called? If he was doing anything of his own accord, he would call.

Peterpants: *shrugs* I don't know sugar. I just know that he's safe. That will have to be enough for you, to know that he -is- safe.

bellawhitlock: *curls up in the chair, sighing* I'd go look for his ass, but no. can't leave the country. I tried.

bellawhitlock: We've got to do something. Or I've got to do something. I'm making myself crazy.

Peterpants: *Nods* If he wants you in the country, it's for good reason. If you leave, he could be in danger. You have to respect his wishes, even if he won't respect your’s.

bellawhitlock: *hisses* if he's in danger, then he needs me.

Edward: *remained silent through the exchange and, in the end is merely reaffirmed that, though he loves her, he wasn't meant to be with her... she never once mentioned wanting to go and look for him when he'd leave... so he just knows even more that it wasn't meant to be. and he'll... well, he'll eventually move on from it*

Peterpants: *Raises an eyebrow at that* No. If he's in danger, he needs -me-. You’re a half trained baby vampire who can't control herself half the time. And as he hasn't asked for my help, he's fine.

Peterpants: *Grumps* I need to hunt. You want to come, Edward?

Peterpants: *looks at Bella softly* I don't want to fight with you. I understand, I do. But you gotta get through this. He's going to come home to you, I know it.

bellawhitlock: *looks between you* Don't go and fucking spoon in the woods or something.

bellawhitlock: And I'm more than half trained. If I could get to him, I could get him out.

bellawhitlock: *purses lips*

Peterpants: *Hisses* Don't be a little bitch, Bella, no one wants to put up with that shit. See if I ever let you get drunk again, you ungrateful little brat. *Walks calmly out the door, heading towards the woods* You coming, Edward?

bellawhitlock: *frowns* Yeah. now I see why I want to stay here. *rolls eyes*

Edward: *blinks back to the current situation and pops up off the couch* Yeah...Sure. *he follows Peter like a trained little puppy and, once they're further away from the house he reveals just how much he was off into his own world with a whisper* Where are we going?

Peterpants: *shrugs* I don't know. I'm still feeling sort of weak, I don't know how far I can go. You know the area better then me, got a favorite haunt around here?

bellawhitlock: *eyes them as they leave, frowning and growling in anger* Fucking pansies. Fuck them. *twitches, then smirks* Brat, am I? I'll show him a fucking brat. *hops in the car and goes straight to the nearest store, buying many dollars worth of many supplies and driving back to the house*

Edward: Not really around here... *the only place relatively close to the house that he can think of where he frequents are the meadow and the river... and Peter's been to the river a million times... and taking him to the meadow feels wrong* It would take me about fifteen minutes top speed to reach the only place I really frequent these days... You've been there before. *mentions the place he'd run to when having one of his trauma spazz moments*

Peterpants: *Frowns* I don't think I can keep up with you on a good day, I don't know if I can run to far today. Where did you have in mind?

bellawhitlock: *takes my armfuls of supplies into the house, emptying them out on the kitchen table and decorating them accordingly. some of them have teeth, and some of them have faces, but they all sparkle. I take them, load by load, up into Peter and Chars room, leaving them all over the place and filling the room. I go to sit back down waiting for them to return*

Edward: *considers the options* If we catch the timing just right, we might be able to catch something near the La Push boarder... The animals know that's a safe refuge from us but they don't always stay within the boundary. Otherwise we could head southeast into the Hoh forest and see what we find there...

Peterpants: *Smirks* Either way, can you handle me dragging ass behind you?

Edward: *holds his hands up and steps so that he's behind Peter* I'll just watch your ass and I'm sure I'll survive...

Peterpants: *Blinks, flustering for a moment* But...uh. I'll be...hind...I'll be behind you. Because I'm slower. Yeah. What? Fuck I just want to eat a bear.

Edward: You won't be behind me if I'm not running top speed... I may enjoy going fast... But sometimes you have to take time to just enjoy the scenery...*totally staring at Peter's ass as he says it* Find your bear.

Emmett: *walks into the house to find Bella* Why do you look so...smug?

Peterpants: *Sprints of hesitantly, passing up an array of elk and deer and a bobcat I figure Edward might want. I can hear it breathing in the distance, heavy and wet, a big brown bear, all claws and teeth. I taunt it, circling it slowly, and even in my weakened state, it's no match for me.*

bellawhitlock: *snickers* Peter is being a giant cock, and Edward hasn't yet apologized for his attempt at molestation last night. I called Peter a pansy, and he called me a brat. I figured I might as well live up to the name. I bought a shit ton of cucumbers, covered them with glitter and put them in his room. Home made dildos. vampire style.

Emmett: *is struck inanimate by the sheer awesomeness*

bellawhitlock: fuck them both. I was gonna coat his room in shaving cream, but Char lives there too. I don't feel like pranking Edward. I'm still very mad at him.

Edward: *doesn't hunt, even though he can't remember off hand how long it's been since he fed. instead he follows Peter, watching to make sure the weakened vampire doesn't fall over or anything...and just checking him out. he holds his breath, eyes wide as he watches Peter hunt the bear*

Emmett: *still inanimate*

bellawhitlock: *snuggles into your side* Em?

Emmett: Gah!

bellawhitlock: *jumps a little, but moves closer* What?

Emmett: Bah!

bellawhitlock: What the hell? Emmett?

Emmett: Hah! *dissolves into high pitched giggles*

bellawhitlock: *laughs with you* you like?

Emmett: *nods head, still giggling*

bellawhitlock: *fist pump* awesome.

bellawhitlock: I hope pansy ass can eat fast. I want to see his face.

Emmett: *wheeze*We need *snort* to hide *snicker* somewhere *gigglesnort*

Peterpants: *Circles the animal once more, hopping up into the trees, staring down at the dizzy, aggravated bear, before leaping onto his, smashing it the ground. It's claws swipe at me, smashing into my stomach, but never moving me as I pin it's shoulders to the ground with my knees and snap its neck. With a growl, I lunge forward, sinking my teeth into his neck, fur and flesh parting easily beneath my bite, blood spilling over my mouth because I am ravenous, starving, hungry for more, even this acrid, earthy blood*

Emmett: *clears throat* we need to hide somewhere we can still see his face! Like the tree outside!

bellawhitlock: *looks around* somewhere near his room.

bellawhitlock: oh no, I want to stay in the house!

bellawhitlock: his closet!

Emmett: Let's go!

Emmett: *bounces*

bellawhitlock: *dances up to peters room* watch your step...there are –a lot- of them in here.

Edward: *keeps his good eye trained on Peter, the black orb never once straying and he finds himself swallowing venom as he watches blood gush over Peter's chin and down his neck. he runs his tongue out, licking the scar on his lower lip and continues to eye the delicious sight*

Emmett: *follows Bella to Peter's room* Oh my...*stares at the room in wonder before turning to Bella* I have never been more proud of you *wipes a fake tear away*

bellawhitlock: *laughs outright* I'm glad you're home, Em. *pulls you carefully into the closet, leaving the door open* we'll close it when we hear them come in

Emmett: *begins to shake in anticipation*

bellawhitlock: motherfucker. I may not be able to fight him and win, but I can show my displeasure.

Emmett: *holds fist up, waiting for it to be bumped*

bellawhitlock: *bumps fist* And I'll get Edward too...but he's more of a project.

Emmett: Hmm. Edward has always taken special planning. You have to get it the right balance between pissing him off, but not sending him into emo-spiral mode

Peterpants: *Pulls back from the Bear seeing Edward watching him* There was....a mountain lion.

bellawhitlock: *nods* This I have learned. it's a touchy line. I have yet to win a game with him.

Edward: Uh huh... *continues to watch Peter instead, after all, during normal times, he goes nearly two weeks between feedings*

Peterpants: *Licks at his lips, wiping blood from his chin with the back of his hand, hopping gracefully of the bear* I've always been a messy eater.

Edward: *nods brainlessly, staring at Peter's mouth* Uh huh...

bellawhitlock: *mulls* naked pictures don’t work...and I'm not allowed to seduce him into stupidity anymore...I need a new plan.

Peterpants: *Swallows, looking down at his blood covered shirt and wondering just how much blood is actually on his face* Uh...are you not gonna hunt?

Emmett: just don't make the same mistakes that I have. putting all of his CD's into different covers was a bad fucking idea. and the time I dangled the Volvo over the river? He wouldn't speak to me for a month. And just... be careful with the piano. He's touchy about it

Edward: *moves from where he was crouched down watching, slinking up and stalking forward. his movements are more like the mountain lion he usually prefers to hunt as he steps up to Peter. he shows no hesitation as he reaches a hand up and slides his fingers up the length of Peter's throat. he pulls them back, covered in blood and slides them into his mouth. he lowers his lids, purring in satisfaction before speaking* Yeah, I guess so... *then he turns and scampers into the woods to find something to hunt*

bellawhitlock: hmm. Is it bad that I want it to hurt? Am I bitter?

Emmett: Not at all *pats head* you’re just a woman

Peterpants: *Blinks, feeling a weird little possessive growl curl up in my throat, the animal in side me wanting to -chase- Instead, I stand still, tracking Edwards movement through the woods, suddenly feeling like prey myself.*

bellawhitlock: *snorts* Thanks. *rolls eyes* Well I'll tell him you said that when I do whatever I am going to do to him.

Emmett: *Grins* Sweet

bellawhitlock: You're a glutton for punishment, Em.

Emmett: That I am lil sis. That I am *Smiles proudly*

Edward: *knows that the new vegetarians have been hitting the predators in the area hard lately and so he hunts down two deer instead, pouncing them both at once and breaking their necks in the same move. he quickly sinks his teeth into the neck of one, sucking it dry without spilling a drop before moving to the other and draining it as well. once the carcasses are empty, he disposes of them and then stands, dusting off his hands. a single drop of blood leaks from the corner of his mouth compared to the mess Peter had made and he quickly licks it up before it can drip onto his bare chest*

bellawhitlock: *grumbles* well, at least you can win in a fight against them. I keep getting my ass beat to the ground

Emmett: I'll back you up on this one

Peterpants: *Hops up into a tree, watching Edward move gracefully, taking down his prey with precision. He makes it look fun, like hunting humans use to be. Bad thoughts. Bad thoughts. Not a drop of blood on him as he dusts of his hands, and I feel like a child, which is weird*

bellawhitlock: *grins* oh thank god. I don't want to get pushed to the ground again. it gets old.

Edward: *looks over, locking eyes onto Peter's location and then licks his lips again as he lets his gaze inspect the blood covered Peter* Did you want to clean up in the river...Or go back to the house like that? *he quirks a brow in question*

Emmett: Dude I know. I've never beat Jasper. It's not fair!

Peterpants: *sighs, knowing that I'd love to see him naked in the river, but the shower is probably the safer bet* The house, I think.

bellawhitlock: *giggles* I almost caught him once. I mean, I got really fucking close.

Emmett: Wow *sits in awe*

bellawhitlock: *nods* it was close. I mean, he stumbled and everything. If he ever comes home I'll show you. And with my shield, I can stop his ass in his tracks.

Edward: *gestures for Peter to lead the way, a cheeky grin in place as he waggles his brows and lowers his gaze to ass-level*

Emmett: *Grins* Awesome! I don't think I’ve ever seen him stumble *ponders*

bellawhitlock: I think I'm a good fighter...kind of. I mean, I could probably be really good, if I tried and someone would spend time teaching me.

Emmett: *looks excited* I'll do it *Huge grin*

bellawhitlock: *chuckles* Alright! later. I want to figure out how to shield while I'm fighting and such.

Emmett: Sweet. Will they be back soon?

Peterpants: *Sprints back through he woods, weaving through threes, feeling rejuvenated by the blood, I rush through the back door, coming to an abrupt stop in the living room to find Emmett and Bella laughing* Guys....

bellawhitlock: *gasps and chokes, motioning for Emmett to be quiet and closing the closet door quietly*

Peterpants: *Ghosts into the living room, calling out to the empty house* Guys?

Emmett: *claps hand over Bella's mouth, as well as his own*

bellawhitlock: *titters*

Peterpants: *Rushing upstairs in a blur, I peel off my clothes without much of a glance, dropping my shirt, then my pants on the floor sticky with blood*

Peterpants: *Just as I hook my fingers in my boxers I hear the giggle, the sudden smell of....something, assaulting me, and I realize that every single surface of my bedroom is covered in sparkly cucumbers*

Emmett: *removes hand from Bella's mouth to clap over his own eyes*

Edward: *enters the house as well... and immediately sighs when he hears Bella and Emmett's thoughts* Seriously?! *but then he's rather distracted by Peter getting naked and can't even shout out a warning as he sees the trail of clothes*

Peterpants: *Snorts, picking one up, even as my boxers fall to the ground* I can smell you both now. Come out. And really, Sparkecumbers? Char is going to love that.

bellawhitlock: *dies laughing, falling out of the closet* I figured, since you lost your dick, I'd give you some more!!! *snorts* You called *laughs* me a brat, so I'm living up to the name!

Peterpants: *I adjust my obviously hard cock, that always happens after hunting, and having Edward practically lick my face didn't help* How do I measure up? *Holds a good size cuke to his cock, grinning to see that he is, in fact, bigger*

Emmett: *pulls Bella and behind him* You spoil all our fun!

Peterpants: *Grabs cock* Didn't lose it, brat! I know right where it is!

Peterpants: *Drops cuke on the bed with a grin* Nice, Bella. Nice. But now, I need to shower.

bellawhitlock: *snorts* think you forgot how to use it.

bellawhitlock: *cocks my head to the side*

Peterpants: *Turns around, smirking* Is that so?

bellawhitlock: *nods, smirking* puuusssy.

Peterpants: I think you've seen me use it Bella.

Peterpants: *Remembers Chars face in between Bella’s legs with a smile* Anyways, me and my Mastercock are going to shower now.

bellawhitlock: not in a while.

bellawhitlock: *crosses my arms*

Peterpants: *Looks back at Emmett* Did you have any part in this?

Edward: *shakes his head, going up to his room and closing the door... he locks it for good measure, cause then he'll at least have a moment's warning before someone breaks the door*

Peterpants: *grins at Bella* You just watched me fuck my wife how long ago? A month? That’s nothing to a vamp.

Peterpants: *Looks at Emmett with a grin* Our Bella here, she's a little voyeur.

Emmett: *slackjawed*

bellawhitlock: It is when you're playing snuggle puss with our boy in there.

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* Anyway. Go shower. You kind of smell a little. *smirks*

Edward: *picks up the portrait still on his couch and, after admiring it, he places it someplace no one would think to look. then he goes and flops down onto his couch...only to realize his hair is now rubbing into a certain spot that still smells strongly of butterscotch and he groans. then Bella's words through the house don't help and he mutters* I need to get my own place...

Peterpants: *Grins* You know you want to watch me fuck Char agaaaain.

Peterpants: *Shrugs, stepping into the bathroom* Fuck, who wouldn't? With an ass like mine, and Char's tits? Made for porn. *Slams door, stepping into the shower with a brain full or lewd thoughts and a smile on my face*

bellawhitlock: *rolls eyes* I'll explain it to you sometime, Petey. come talk to me sometime. *grins sadly*

bellawhitlock: *bounces downstairs, flopping down on the couch and burying my face in the cushion*

Emmett: *goes to have some quality time with the x-box*

