God from x.x.x.777 cleared History. 

God watches the destruction of Earth from Heaven above and then, reaches out with one crystalline hand. A single flick of a switch and the destruction of Earth reverses. Time flows backwards at a rapid pace and then... Some three hundred and eighty years into the past, the switch is stopped. Four nudges and then time races forward. Another pause, another nudge, speeding once again. This process is repeated several times and, at one point, an Angel is nudged from Heaven into a human body and left there before time races forward again... The nudges have altered history and now, it is once more flowing at the normal pace... Where a human IsaBella Swan is about to start a new semester of college...

God sits back, taking a freshly made sundae from a waiting Angel, and watches history once more unfold.

ProfessorPeterpire: *shuffles the pointless piles of papers at his desk out of the way before hopping up onto it's shiny wooden surface, folding his legs cross, and waiting patiently for his flood of new students. It's an important day, and he's anxious for the end of class, anxious for the moment to finally come*

BellaMSwan: *drops my books on the way in the door, trying to hurry to my first class, getting lost on the way there as well. I bend down to pick up the books, rush to a seat in the front row, and look up at the instructor who is sitting on the desk. It only takes one look and I -know- what he is. My heart starts to beat frantically as I decide if I should stay or run*

ProfessorPeterpire: *picks at the stray lint ball on his thin cotton pants, his foot bouncing restlessly, a very un-vampiric gesture as She walks in, books dropping on her desk with a loud thud. He knows not to look at her, not yet, as her heartbeat rises, slamming against the walls of her chest. He waits for the class to settle, findings desks and seats, the scraping of chair legs against the tile as grating to his ears as the incessant mindless chatter. As the students fall silent, he smiles, jerking his head back at the back board, gesturing to his tidily scrawled name splashed across the board." My name is Professor Whitlock, welcome to Theology 101.

BellaMSwan: *breathing heavily, I strongly consider running to the door. But I didn't know this one. Maybe it was just coincidence. I snorted, knowing full well nothing like this would be out of coincidence. Not to me. I stare at him, tense on the edge of my chair* 

ProfessorPeterpire: *Gives nothing away as he lectures on the class and syllabus, picking up the small stack of papers from his desk, along with the class roster, pretending to read from it's list, " I need a volunteer to pass these out, if you would be so kind....*glances back at the list* Swan comma IsaBella?

ProfessorPeterpire: *clutches papers to his person, waiting*

BellaMSwan: *lets my eyes widen as he calls my name, looking up at him and standing up* Of course...professor.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Hands Bella the papers, letting his thumb brush against the mark scarring her inner wrist* Thank you Miss Swan.

BellaMSwan: *takes the papers, letting my eyes drop to the floor as I focus on not spilling them everywhere, doing my task as quickly as possible and returning to my seat.

BellaMSwan: *tries desperately to focus as my breathing increases and I feel the familiar tingle of a panic attack creep up on me. I can't go...I can't stay...I feel desperately trapped. my head moves forward to rest on my book as I try to ease my breathing*

ProfessorPeterpire: As you can see on the syllabus, over the course of the class we will be covering historical events and how they translate into modern society. We will be studying various religions, the differences, pros, cons, etcetera, etcetera. You'll be responsible for completing a thesis on a subject of your choice as long as it pertains to Theology in a manner I approve. The list of recommended reading material is attached to the syllabus, I expect you to know your material. Along side the regular curriculum, I will be offering a Meditation Class free of Charge to those taking this class, this semester. See me for details during my office hours. *Continues the lecture, chuckling inwardly as many of his students drift off into light slumbers. The first day is always boring*

BellaMSwan: *swallows thickly, glancing at the clock frequently and waiting for the end of class. Not sure how much longer I'll be able to hold it together*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Claps hands together, hopping off the desk lithely* Alright, that’s it for today. Next class, we'll be delving into the good stuff. *Pauses as the students begin to trickle out the door* Miss Swan, if you could spare me a moment of your time?

BellaMSwan: *as I'm heading towards the door, he calls my name, and I want to die. I want to run. Sighing, I turn around. I need this class. I stay* Yes?

Edward: *on the other side of the country, in a little place called Forks, a lone vampire is moving through the house with lightning speed. he's heavily scarred, most of those scars being recent acquisitions from a battle, and he's hastily moving large amounts of cash from various hiding places in the unlit, white mansion nestled in the woods of Forks and into the waiting Saleen S7 Twin Turbo outside. The house looks as if its about to fall apart, almost all supports on the lower levels destroyed and, when he's in the higher reaches of the house, the structure creaks ominously. once he finishes transporting what things are salvageable from the wreck, he lights up a cigarette and stands in front of the destroyed piano on the main floor. Smoking, he stares through one black eye and one silver eye at the wreck, a piece that was destroyed long before the rest of the house was damaged in a brawl that included many newborn vampires. After a few moments of thought, he drops a handful of bags containing illegal human substances into the piano rubble and then scatters empty beer cans and plastic cups and empty kegs through the house. once the 'evidence' is set, he breaks a lighter over a busted bag of weed atop a bunch of dried out wood from the piano that's against the tatters of a curtain. without so much as a regretful thought, the cigarette is flicked into the flammable mess and, even as the flames start to grow and race up the curtains, he's starting up the Saleen and peeling away into the rainy Forks weather and onto the main highway out of town*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Leans back against the desk, arms thrown over his chest casually* I assume you are aware of our predicament. You know. I know that you know. However, what I do not know is how you know what you know, and if you are dangerous. I am a danger to no one, you included. Should I be worried that you know? Are you worried that I know you know? If you don't tell, I won't. *winks a golden eye at the girl* it can be our little secret, yes?

BellaMSwan: *stares at you, blinking rapidly with an open mouth* Well, clearly, since you know that I know, I can't get out of this. How in the world -you- think -I- could be a danger to you, is beyond me. I assure you-I am no threat. and I know that you aren't. I can tell. What I don't know is if someone sent you here after me, and that bothers me in more ways than one. But I need this class, and if you were going to eat me, you'd do it now. So let's just call it even.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* Oh, I'm not going to eat you darling. And you could be a world of threat. Humans can't know. You could tell...and that would be....well....that would be very bad. But I assure you, no one sent me here. Though why you would think that some one might send me after you -concerns- me. Should I be worried that I might come across....friends....of yours. Are you in trouble? *Glances at wrist*

BellaMSwan: *snorts again* Friends. Right. I highly doubt it. I'm always in trouble. And I haven't told yet, I'm not going to. I'm on my own. *rubs my wrist* and this is old news. Obviously, disaster finds me.

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods, sighing lightly* well, as your Professor, know that i am here for you should you need me....for anything.

  ~~~~~~A New Day~~~~~~~
ProfessorPeterpire: *holds position as students trickle into the back room of the book shop, laying there mats out in neat and tidy rows. He's turned up in a hand-stand position with his back arched, legs bent, toes brushing his head in the Hand Stand Scorpion Position* Welcome class, thank you for joining me this evening. All students participating in my Meditation classes get an extra ten percent off all new merchandise here at Buy The Book, and yes that’s a shameless advertisement ploy for my girlfriend. *Winks at Char’s head peeking around the corner*

BellaMSwan: *walks in, seeing the position the professor is holding, and almost turns around and leaves* we aren't doing that today, are we? because that's not going to happen.

ProfessorPeterpire: *grins at Bella, arching his body to a proper hand stand, and twists down into Downward Facing Dog, easily melding into Upward facing dog, before folding himself into a proper cross legged seat* No Miss Swan, today we will be discussing various types of meditation and ways to unwind. *Grins widely and throws Bella a salacious wink*

Charlotte: *smiles at Peter, before busying myself with some paperwork I should have done weeks ago and trying really hard not to get distracted by Peter's godly body*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes but walks in and throws a mat down, grumbling* Why am I here again? 

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods indulgently before clapping hands and announcing the end of class* Very good, very good. Great suggestions, though I think a little less weed and a lot more stretching would probably be better, but to each there own. Sex is always good, have lots of that if it works for you. Works for me. Home work is easy, do the stretches I showed you today at least three times this week and you should be ready for the next class! I'll see you all next week*Pulls himself to a stand, snapping the band on his stretchy cotton yoga pants with a loud smack, grinning at the stragglers, scoping out the possible 'extra credit' students.* Miss Swan, if you would indulge me, I have some one I would very much like you to meet. If you’re not afraid that is. No peeing in my class. *Grins with challenge*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes and sighs* I doubt anyone that you will introduce me to will be anymore frightening than some that I've already met.

Charlotte: *watches the student file out, glancing up at the door and waiting for Peter to appear*

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* Well, you haven't met my wife. Come. She's out front.

BellaMSwan: *turns my wrist over, showing the scar* yeah. not afraid of your wife.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Shrugs* Would you be if we ate humans?

BellaMSwan: *considers* No. I don't think I would be. Again, I point out-if you, or your wife, were going to eat me, you'd have done it.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs, pushing open the swinging doors to the main book room* Maybe we play with our food. Char, darling!

BellaMSwan: *scoffs* sure. *points to your face* your eyes tell a different story.

Charlotte: *hears Peter calling and rushes to the door, appraising the human* I'm not his wife. *grins wickedly at Peter, smacking him up the head* Don't call me your wife! It makes me feel...Not right. *looks back at Bella* Extra credit?

BellaMSwan: *looks to Char* Yeah, I figured why not. Couldn't hurt. I'll need all the help I can get!

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins, shaking my head* Oh Bella....i don't think you need our kind of extra credit in meditation and yoga class.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I got nothing else going on. It's either this, or sit in my dorm. Watching a vampire do yoga is more interesting.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs out right* Bella....our -extra- credit students learn how to do a new kind of ....uh.....downward facing dog.

Charlotte: *licks lips, cocking an eyebrow at Peter* A little naive, but definitely worth it *looks Bella over very slowly, starting at her feet and making my way up to her face*

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs* Bella, this is my girlfriend, Char. Char this is Bella Swan.

ProfessorPeterpire: We live in sin.

BellaMSwan: *raises my eyebrows* Wait. What? NO! I'm just...I didn't know...what? *blushes* You do that?!

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs*

BellaMSwan: *looks back at Char, wide eyed* Uh, hey. I'm not here for that. I don’t do that, for the record. ever. so...yeah.

BellaMSwan: and wait-you CAN do that? with humans?

ProfessorPeterpire: *gives Bella an odd look* Of course you can have sex with humans. They have all the same parts. The ins and outs are pretty much the same. 
Char and I are all about love, darling. Not only is sex a good way to stretch the body, it's relaxing, and if done right, it can be a highly religious experience.

BellaMSwan: *frowns, angry* I thought it was impossible. *mumbles* liar. So you don't, like, break them? or lose control?

Edward: *has been driving since he burned down the Forks mansion. the poor building was very structurally unsound at the time of its destruction, the battle with Victoria and her newborns that he had within its walls and, well, through its walls, had pretty much caused it to be condemned. but if he was honest with himself, he broke a couple support beams during his 'recovery' as he destroyed the Forks wildlife population single handedly to heal from the many injuries he had acquired... it really did just become time to put the building to rest. in any event, the flicker of flames was on repeat as he drove his fuckhot car down the highway. he toyed with various ideas on what to do with his life now, but he hadn't decided on anything... Well, except that he needed to stop and get gas. he pulled off the interstate and into a gas station before getting out of his car. once he's got the high grade fuel pumping into his Saleen, he leans back against the car and just waits*

ProfessorPeterpire: *grins lecherously* Oh we loose control darling, but in all the right ways. And I have never broke a human. Char here, though, she's made a few humans feel broken. She likes the bendy ones the best. *Smacks Char on the ass and laughs*

BellaMSwan: *gapes* Well then. That would have been good to know. But still. not my game. I ah, haven't done that. and I'm not going to do it for extra credit. so if you kept me after class to make a move on me, it's probably not going to work.

Charlotte: I understand, sweetheart. *smiles sweetly* It's a free country after all. Or so they say. This government system is flawed! They...*looks back at Bella* Oh surely you don't want to hear this. *grins* So a virgin...*trails off, not really knowing what to say, since most kids Bella's age have had a lot of experience*

ProfessorPeterpire: *smirks at Char’s rambling,* A virgin eh? *mutters to himself* That will be interesting later. So, Bella, might I inquire as to how you acquired such a unique scar and stand here before me smelling better then a ham sandwich to a hobo, -and- have a heart beat? You really do smell good. I'm not into florals myself, but its nice. Like People potpourri.

BellaMSwan: *grumbles and blushes before answering Peter* So...where I came from, apparently some other vamp thought I smelled good too. And he didn't like....someone else. He came after me, and caught me in a way. And then....someone....pulled him off, and sucked the venom out, and here I am.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sniffs* It's kind of chamomile-ish. And lavender. You smell like tea.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* stop sniffing me. Jesus. I'm like cake to a fat kid.

Charlotte: *laughs* I like this one, she has a great sense of humor.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs* Oh I am going to like you, Bella. You're funny. And evasive. But that’s okay, you don't have to tell us.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Suddenly sobers, giving Bella a serious and stern look* But as I said before, should you need help of any kind, we can be trusted. We're....rather skilled in dealing with persistent vampires. May I ask another question?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* go for it.

AliceCullen: *picks up phone and dials Edward*

ProfessorPeterpire: *grasps Bella’s wrist lightly, lifting it up to expose the scar to the low light, sliver flesh bright even against her pale skin* what were you to the vampire who pulled the venom out? Such a feat would be very....difficult.

Edward: *pulls the phone from his pocket at the first shiver of a ring. he's busy watching the slow tick of the gas nearing completion as he answers* Hello?

AliceCullen: What have you done?

BellaMSwan: *clenches my teeth* I was...his...*sighs* girlfriend. I guess. Whatever you want to call it.

Edward: I finished it, she won't have to worry about Victoria ever again. *the dial stops ticking and he replaces the nozzle before twisting the gas cap into place and waiting for the machine to print out his receipt*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Shrugs* As you are not with him now, I shall assume he was not your mate. I apologize if I am overly....intrusive. They were vegetarians yes? You understood the significance of our eyes?

BellaMSwan: Don't be. You're not. Of course you're curious. He...thought we were. but he didn't want to change me. And he wanted marriage. And I didn't. And god if he wasn't pushy and controlling. *shakes my head* Yes. He and the rest of his family were vegetarians.

AliceCullen: So where are you headed now?

Edward: I don't know Alice. Where am I heading? *he gets back into his car, starting it up and pulling out of the gas station*

AliceCullen: Well, first you are picking me up 47.5 miles south of where you are now and then I think, East. * Looks at nails, swearing at the polish job*

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods knowingly, more knowingly then Bella could ever understand* Yes, yes I get that. People, vampires included, put to much stock in marriage. Char and I shacked up over a hundred years ago, and we are perfectly content to never marry.

AliceCullen: Oh we are going back to University.

Edward: *just looks resigned at the prospect of picking up Alice and turns onto the road to head south... but the other part...* Isn't it a bit late for registration, Alice?

BellaMSwan: *grumbles again* I would have been, too. but no. he only wanted to change me if I married him. he hated... absolutely hated the thought of me becoming like him.

AliceCullen: It seems not, we are in class in two days. *taps fingers against the countertop*

Ethan: *kicks my feet up on the coffee table, finishing my registration, drawling* New school, new semester....

ProfessorPeterpire: *Shrugs again, leaning over the counter to grab up Peen, the wrinkly, hairless cat Char adopted off the streets, stroking Peen as he leans against the counter.* Sounds like a douche, no wonder you bailed. You bailed, right?

Edward: *finally drives within range of hearing Alice and pulls in to pick her up, hanging up his phone in the process. he asks her verbally* So did you at least sign me up for classes I would like?

AliceCullen: Yep, just finished, Music and Lit.

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah. I bailed. It sucked. I liked him. a lot. and his family. But damn. I felt so...protected. Like I was more of a pet than a girlfriend. And he wouldn't -touch- me. *blushes* sorry. Too much information.

Edward: *gets out of the car and looks around at the place Alice was waiting* I hope you shipped most of your luggage in advance, there isn't much cargo space in this car... *he pets his new baby*

AliceCullen: Starting from Scratch Edward, time for a change.

Ethan: *looks over the booklist for my classes, making a note of each one* Whatdaya know? They're actually new books...guess I'll have to actually hit the bookstore.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Chuckles, scratching under Peens chin* Prudepire, gotcha. So you bailed, and now you’re here, probably irritated to find yet even more vampires.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* pretty much. I should have known better, though. This shit happens to me all the time. ALL. THE. TIME. I shouldn't be surprised. *sighs again* my best friend? turned into a werewolf. I got nothin.

Edward: *gentlemanly assists Alice into the car and then gets back into the driver's seat. he revs the engine and takes off in the direction of the interstate, heading East as Alice instructed*

ProfessorPeterpire: *raises a brow at that, smiling somewhat* How is the pacific coast this time of year? La Push is pretty cold.

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips, frowning* well fuck.

Ethan: *paces the small dingy apartment, debating if I made the right decision coming here, muttering to myself*Nowhere better to be...I can always just ditch and head on if it sucks.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Snickers, setting Peen on the counter* There aren't very many werewolves in the America’s darling.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins widely, crossing arms over his chest* Peter knows.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Does a mafia nod*

BellaMSwan: *covers my face with my hands* How -much- do you know?

Charlotte: *smiles lovingly at Peter, absentmindedly answering Bella* Probably everything

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs* A little of this, a little of that. It's not clairvoyance, more like....precognitive information. I just know shit. I also have no scent. I'm a nifty little Peterpire.

Ethan: *uneasy in the decision, glancing at the bare walls, all my worldly possessions in a battered rucksack by the puul-out sofa* Sure would be nice to set down some roots for awhile, though.

BellaMSwan: Well good for you. I'm afraid to ask...but do you know who I'm talking about? The...other vampires? Because if you're friends with them, and this is their way of watching my back while not watching my back, Imma torch you.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks shrewd* I am not, nor have I ever been friends with Edward Cullen. I've never even met him. I just know.

Charlotte: *cocks eyebrow at Bella's statement*

BellaMSwan: *pales at the mention of him, furrowing my brow* good. I think. I don’t know. This is really fucking weird.

Charlotte: *ruffles through my desk drawer* Want a pill? It takes off the edge. You look a little stressed out.

ProfessorPeterpire: *scratches head* Your best friend is a werewolf. Your Professor is a Vampire, and you think me knowing about your prudey ex-boyfriend is weird? *Looks at Char with a knowing smile* Don't take the green ones, Bella.

BellaMSwan: I think the fact that I can't escape your kind is weird. And that you know of...him. I mean, damn. I moved across the country. I tried. I really did. And I don't want any pills, thanks Char. I don't tolerate drugs well.

ProfessorPeterpire: I've never met him. And honestly, I only know of him because of you. The knowledge....it has something of a domino effect, does that make sense?

BellaMSwan: So you know of him because I'm here?

Ethan: *passes by the cracked and hazy mirror, noticing how dark my eyes have gotten, the clear gold a murky ocher now* Almost time to cull the deer population of New Hampshire...

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Yes. It's all part of the bigger picture.

BellaMSwan: You gonna fill me in on that? Because I'm telling you now. If you see something, that involves me, I want to know. I am -sick- to death of being in the dark, and kept away from the secrets, and all that shit. I don't play games.

ProfessorPeterpire: *throws Bella a half smile* The picture is very, very big. There is so much to know. But I only know fact. I can't see the future. I only know what is. Not what will be. What is, and what was.

Charlotte: *nods, putting the pills back in my drawer and doodling on a sheet of paper which says something about Taxes at the top*

BellaMSwan: *stares blankly* I won't lie. that made no sense to me at all. So you're no fortuneteller. good. what kind of -fact- do you know?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Pulls paper away from Char, giving her a post it note instead * Stop that darling, we don't want to be audited -again-. *turns to Bella* I know that your name is IsaBella Marie Swan, I know that your birthday is September 13th. I know that you once peed yourself in the school bus in the third grade, and couldn't tie your shoes till you were seven. I know that the Ambassador of Russia has three love children, one of which is also his nephew. I know that your mother is bisexual, your father is sleeping with a woman named Sue. You have 47 different scars, in various sizes and shapes. Your birthmarks is on your ass, it sort of looks like Texas, you have a mole on your---- Would you like me to stop, you look uncomfortable?

Ethan: *looks outside, seeing the cloudy late afternoon, shrugging into a black t-shirt and heading out the door to hunt*

BellaMSwan: *gapes and blushes* oh. Well. Okay. ah...yeah. Got it, I think. So what...why are you so interested in me?

Charlotte: Alright baby, just ease up on the girl. Not everyone handles your...gift as well as others. *doodles on the post it note, smiling reassuringly at Bella and hoping Peter didn't freak her out too much*

Ethan: *kicks the bike to life, not bothering with a helmet and heads out of town*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Leans over, kissing Char on the head, before giving Bella a reassuring smile* We can't make friends. People don't trust us on instinct, and we move a lot. People too close to us ask questions. But you, you know! And that’s fascinating! It's nice to make new friends, is it not? And you’re funny. And you smell good.

BellaMSwan: *smiles weakly* So I'm cool because I'm on the inside, and I smell yummy? No broken rules, since I'm already one big fat broken rule?

Charlotte: Exactly! *jumps up, hugging Bella*

ProfessorPeterpire: *laughs lightly, nudging a cat off his foot* Yeah something like that. I think if I told you it was part of the bigger picture and you were meant to be our friend, you'd get mad. But you are, you know, you’re meant to be our friend. It's like imprinting, it's a good thing, it's meant to be.

Ethan: *pulls off the road in a heavily wooded area, looking around warily for a moment before running into the woods*

ProfessorPeterpire: *removes Char from Bella’s person* lets not scare her, darling.

BellaMSwan: *stiffens a little at Char’s proximity, saddening at her cool touch*

BellaMSwan: *scowls at Peter* Fate. Fuck fate. Fate has done nothing but try to eat me.

Charlotte: Alright *moves back a little, watching Bella curiously* Aren't you going to say something, sugar. Don't worry about the rules. Rules are made to be broken. *misunderstands the saddened look on Bella's face*

Ethan: *crouches down, opening my senses to the teeming wildlife, a soft growl rumbling in my chest*

BellaMSwan: *turns to Char quickly* I don’t care about the rules. I'm sorry. your touch...caught me off guard. that's all. the cold...I haven't felt it in a while.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Sighs* That’s what I thought you might say. But we don't want to eat you. Will you be our friend anyway *Bats eye lashes dramatically and looks cute * We're fun. .

ProfessorPeterpire: And bendy.

Charlotte: *smiles weakly, feeling remorseful* It's okay sugar.

Ethan: *takes off in pursuit of a nearby herd of deer*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* bendy. Nice. I'm still pissed about that. I thought I wasn't getting any because it was impossible. But yeah. what the hell. might as well keep up with the trend.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* You didn't want a virginpire anyways. if you want me to find you a nice co ed.....

BellaMSwan: *tries my best to growl* No thank you. I've decided I'm holding out for someone with more experience. I don’t want some college jock grunting on top of me for 2 minutes.

Edward: *drives all night, stopping only for gas and ignoring Alice's chattering about decorating the house she found for them. he's just going with the flow because he doesn't have anything else to do*

Charlotte: *laughs, remembering the blonde haired guy from a month ago* Those are awful.

ProfessorPeterpire: *claps hands together* Can't blame you there, if I find a guy I think will work for you, I'll send him your way. Remember, I know these things. Well, I don't want to keep you, Bella. Hang around and chat with Char, or get to getting, but I have some extra-credit students to go pick out. *Kisses Char square on the mouth* Love you darling. Bella, I shall see you in class. Char can help you get the books for my list, if you'd like.

BellaMSwan: *cringes* yuck. have fun with that.

Ethan: *takes down a large buck, snapping his neck and drinking quickly, managing to only grimace a little bit at the slightly unappealing taste*

Charlotte: *watches Peter leave, heaving an enamored sigh* He's really something, isn't he? *turns to Bella* Can I help you with anything, sugar? *licks lips*

BellaMSwan: *eyes Charlotte warily* Ah, books...I guess. Whatever I'm supposed to have. *blushes*

Ethan: *wipes my mouth with the back of my hand* God, that shit is wicked.

Edward: *eventually reaches the location of the house Alice indicated. it's out of the way, like their houses normally are. and back from the main road, like their houses normally are. and has lots of windows, like their houses normally do... Basically, they're starting over with the decorating, because this kind of place is just wise considering his ability and its the only way Alice would have gotten him to stay for her 'University' idea anyway. he pulls the car into their new garage and then goes to find an out of the way room with a decent view... because he knows if he picked the room with the best view that Alice would just steal it*

Ethan: *wonders briefly why the hell I switched over, burying the carcass and heading back to the bike*

Ethan: *heads back to the dingy empty apartment, no where better to be until classes start*

~~~~~~~~~A New Day(Kinda)~~~~~~~~~

AliceCullen: Ok, are we going to go to class Edward or are you planning on skipping already *rolls my eyes*

Ethan: *shoves my books into my bag and surveys the apartment with a sigh before stepping outside, shrugging on a black leather jacket as I go*

AliceCullen: *grabbing my bag and slipping on my Jimmy Choos, I grab my leather jacket and keys.*

Edward: I changed my time schedule, my class doesn't start for another two hours... *standing up in his room, brooding, mostly cause he hasn't picked out what he's going to wear yet and won't wear what Alice picked out... After all, this is a chance to start over!*

AliceCullen: Fine Edward, do it your way, I'm tired of taking care of everyone else's needs. Figure it out yourself. *opening the door and walking out to your car, climbing in and starting the engine*

AliceCullen: *Driving too fast to campus, pulling into the lot and parking Edward's baby at the far end of the lot*

Ethan: *kick-starting the bike and tugging on a helmet for appearances and heading toward the campus, weaving recklessly in and out of traffic, parking and jogging toward my first class, arriving and taking a seat, idly twirling a pen on my notebook*

AliceCullen: *Walking quickly to my first class, "seeing" all the students seated in the room, choosing the empty seat in the fourth row, I prepare to enter the building and head to the classroom*

Ethan: *doing my best to ignore the tempting scents swirling around me, catching a pretty little blonde's eye and winking as she dissolves into giggles with her friend*

AliceCullen: *Walking straight into the room and recognizing all the faces I had already seen, I begin walking to the empty seat I selected from my vision. Stopping dead in my tracks*

BellaMSwan: *walks around the bookstore*

Ethan: *looks up from my seat as I catch the scent of another vampire, seeing a tiny woman with striking black hair and porcelain skin glaring at me, smirking a bit as I address her* Can I help you, darlin'?

Charlotte: Alright, let's see what's on that list, sugar *holds out hand for Bella to hand over the list, so I can start gathering everything*

AliceCullen: *Looking down into the golden haired GOD in my seat, realizing he is not human, speaking to fast and low for humans to hear* Who are you and what are you doing in my chair?

BellaMSwan: *turns around and hands Char the list* it's not much. Thanks for helping me

Ethan: *blinks and grins lazily, speaking low and fast as well* Didn't realize they had assigned seats in this class....I'm Ethan. Ethan Grant. And you are, darlin'?

AliceCullen: *Thinking, oh hell, why didn't I see him, he was most definitely not in my vision*

AliceCullen: *smirks, cocky bastard* Alice, Alice Cullen.

Charlotte: *pops a pill* No problem! *looks through the window just to make sure that no nosey humans are around, when the coast is clear I look at the clock and then start rushing through the store, gathering all of Bella's books* Here you go sugar *looks at the clock again* 23 seconds, not bad.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* thanks. I like the speed. and did you just take a pill? didn't he say not to take any of those?

Ethan: *looks her over as I wait to see what she'll do, noting her eyes are a clear shining gold like mine, scoots over a seat* Well have a seat Alice, Alice Cullen. Class is starting.

AliceCullen: Thank you, Ethan, Ethan Grant. *taking the seat next to him, my mind racing, why can't I see anything to do with him? Why does he have to be so damn hot?*

Charlotte: *grins* He told you not to take that one, he never said anything like that to me. Besides, I'm a vampire, I need something with an extra kick.

BellaMSwan: *raises my eyebrows* whatever you say. so what now? I've got time to kill.

ProfessorPeterpire: *returns to Buy The Book with a smile on my face, leaning down by the door to scratch one of Char's many black cats.*

Ethan: *leans back propping my feet on the chair in front of me, watching her out of the corner of my eye, she was gorgeous, only half paying attention as the professor drones on*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Peeks around the corner of a row of books, finding Bella still there, moving in to kiss Char on the nose* Got my pickings darling, I think you'll like. I even found a guy that suited your specifics, though his hair might not be quite as long as you requested. He is a ginger though. Damn gingers. *slides Char a list across the glossy counter*

BellaMSwan: *blinks at Peter*

Charlotte: Thanks baby *takes the list, glancing at it shortly, before pocketing it*

AliceCullen: *I was practically bouncing in my seat, I had to know more about him, the fact that I couldn't see anything about him, had no idea I'd meet him, was so intriguing*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Leans against the counter beside Bella, looking down at her* So I was thinking about it the whole....seven and a half minutes I was gone. I have a brother, haven't seen him in ages, and he is a little angsty at times. He's a divorcee, but he's a pretty awesome dude. Texas boy, but he hides the accent. I think you might like him.

Ethan: *doodles idly on my paper, laying a hand on her knee, she was practically vibrating in the seat next to me, I have to admit, she's the most intriguing women I've met in decades. Maybe coming here wasn't such a bad idea.*

Ethan: *hissing too low for the humans around us to hear* If I didn't know better darlin', I'd think you had to pee...

BellaMSwan: He a vamp? *looking up at Peter* because I've been there, and done that, and if he's a divorcee, then...there's the whole virgin thing to consider.

ProfessorPeterpire: *rolls eyes sighing* I thought you said you didn't want some one who didn't know what the fuck they were doing, and yeah he's a vampire, but *shrugs* I thought that was your kink, darlin'.

Charlotte: He's got experience sugar, he can teach you things *smirks* Lots and lots of things

AliceCullen: *giggling* Very funny Ethan, Ethan Grant.

Ethan: *chuckles* I'm a funny guy...Alice, Alice Cullen.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* yeah, point. But you see, I've been kind of shell shocked to the whole 'sex with a vamp thing'. I mean, dude would barely kiss me. it kind of terrified me. And this guy-you think he can do better?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs* I was just saying you know, suggestion. I'm expecting him to visit sometime in the future. He doesn't know it yet, but it's a fact. I think you'll like him once you get to know him, and yeah, if you don't want to fuck him silly, that's cool too, he's a pretty cool guy. Emo, at times, but we love the bastard.

AliceCullen: *biting my lip* So it seems vamp. *placing my hand over yours on my knee, feeling a spark of electricity run through my fingers and up my arm* Huuuh * whipping my head to look at you*

BellaMSwan: If he's a divorcee, what makes you think he'd want to even see me? not that I'm agreeing. because I'm not. don't you guys mate for life or some shit? like penguins?

Charlotte: When we find our real mate yes, but we can just hook up like any other person in the meantime. It can be very lonely when you have to spend eternity alone, just because you didn't find your mate yet

ProfessorPeterpire: *Raises a brow* did you and your vamp mate for life? No. It's not like...baby ducks imprinting on their momma duck. It's more like a life decision. If it's real, it's real. We're not fucking penguins. *snorts* But emotional shifts can be longer lasting, not necessarily permanent, so something that may seem like forever, might only last a couple centuries. That could very well be a short-term relationship to a vampire, you know? You get what I'm saying?

Ethan: *looking over, shock clearly written on my face at her electric touch* Shh, darlin'...after class we'll talk.

ProfessorPeterpire: What she's saying that you can find your real mate, but you can spend a lot of time with other people before that.

BellaMSwan: *blinks* alright then. Yeah. I get it. But really. ah, you don’t have to try and set me up with anyone. I’m kind of over that. love or whatever.

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods* Don't look at it as love. People tend to fall under delusions of grandeur when it comes to love. It's happiness, you want, in life. That’s all any one really wants, to be happy. Not love. But when you find your happiness in another person, that what love is. Or so I think. To each there own.

Charlotte: *jaw drops at Bella's statement, feeling appalled and shaking my head*

AliceCullen: *nodding* Yes, we should wait. Pay attention. *giggling at the thought the either of us would need to pay attention*

BellaMSwan: *catches Char's gaze* What? I got burned. bad. well, technically I did the burning, but still. The pain is still there.

Ethan: *smirking, giving her knee a light squeeze before sliding my hand out from under hers, pretending to take notes again*

BellaMSwan: Granted, I was kind of a walking disaster to him and his family. His brother kind of tried to eat me on my birthday.

ProfessorPeterpire: *twitches at the urge to spout details and defend Jasper, but keeps quiet* Was he not a vegetarian?

Charlotte: You can get over whoever broke your heart, Bella, but never over love! Love is like the purity of our hearts, the food of our souls. Love everything, love everyone. You can still be careful with your heart, guard it, but be open. Love is too precious to discard. Don't ever do that! *growls*

BellaMSwan: Yeah, he was, but not as long as the others. I don’t know all the details, but he had kind of a shitty life, and it was harder on him. something about having instant gratification. I don't know. Edward would never tell me.

BellaMSwan: Charlotte, I know. But it's hard for me to see love connected to anyone else, because he was the first person I felt it for. but I'll try.

Charlotte: You better try, sugar. Because love is the only free thing we have left in this world ruled by vultures and thieves. It's the only good thing and still the most powerful and precious thing at the same time.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Has a mush awe moment and kisses Char again.* That’s my girl. Love you.

ProfessorPeterpire: *turns back to Bella* Doesn't matter if you give up on it or not, doll face, when you fall in love, that won't matter any more.

BellaMSwan: Yeah, sure. okay. You're the one who knows shit. I'll take your word for it. But I still bank that I end up the crazy cat lady.

Charlotte: *purrs* Love you too, Peter *looks pointedly at Bella as if to say 'see?' *

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes, pretending to gag*

Edward: *knows Alice will kill him if she catches him, but he doesn't particularly care... and leaves the house in something remarkably... okay, exactly, like this: http://friends.cyberleo.net/seien/TwiCharThemes/OtherPath/Images/Geekward.jpg strangely, the glasses detract from the fact that one of his eyes is permanently silver from burn scarring and he doesn't mind flattening his hair down... After all, this is a chance for a new start, right?*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Snorts* Char is a crazy cat lady. You say it like it's a bad thing. speaking of cats, has any one seen my Peen?

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip, snorting* Why. Why did you name a cat that?

Charlotte: Out back, he's curled up in your yoga mat. I think the poor thing was cold.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, shaking his head back and forth* New Hampshire is too cold for him. I'll have to buy him some sweaters. *looks at Bella* Do you know how to knit?

Ethan: *flipping the notebook closed as the professor begins to wrap up the lecture, anxious to get out into fresh air*

AliceCullen: *watching Ethan close his notebook and realizing I never even took one out*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* no. but I do know where to buy a cat sweater.

Ethan: *whispers, smirking* You can borrow my notes, darlin'.

ProfessorPeterpire: Are they made from organic fibers?

ProfessorPeterpire: He has sensitive skin. Peen gets rashy.

BellaMSwan: *my chin quivers as I hold in my laughter* well then. I'm sure..we...can..*snorts*​ find something.

Charlotte: *looks at the clock* Say, shouldn't you guys be heading out? Not that I support the educational system. I believe the government has corrupted too many aspects of today's educational institutions, but still...*trails off, wondering what my point was*

AliceCullen: *rolls eyes* Gee, thanks.

ProfessorPeterpire: *looks at watchless wrist* would you look at that? It is time. Give you a ride, if you want, Bella, I'm headed up that way. You didn't drive here, did you/

Charlotte: Oh yeah *eyes lit up, when I finally realize what I was saying again, while trying to shake the drug induced fog out of my head* I don't want you to lose your job and you might as well join him. But do skip on occasion, it's healthy.

AliceCullen: *Stands as the Professor dismisses the class, looking at Ethan, waiting* Ready?

Edward: *walks to the college where he heads toward his first class... which isn't even one that Alice picked for him, he changed his classes instead of just the times. he ignores the various looks he gets and mentally laughs at the thoughts about the 'geek.' he adjusts the way the glasses sit on the bridge of his nose and heads toward the science wing and his chemistry class*

Ethan: *smirks* As I'll ever be...*motioning you ahead, taking deep breaths as we finally get outside*

AliceCullen: *walking outside* Your place or mine? *smirks*

BellaMSwan: no. If you don't mind, that'd be great.

Ethan: *grins lazily* Your choice. Mine's close by... *feeling steadier outside away from the distractions*

ProfessorPeterpire: ***FADES TO SCHOOL PARKING LOT***

ProfessorPeterpire: *Locks up car with a beep of a button* What class do you have, I'll walk you? Southern gentlemen and all that.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* But uh...You gotta call me Professor Whitlock up in here, doll face.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* whatever. Professor. And I've got Chemistry. which is... somewhere.

AliceCullen: Your place then, Ethan. *motions for you to lead the way*

Ethan: *heads toward my parked bike, handing over the spare helmet* Gotta keep up appearances...

AliceCullen: *nods, looking down at my short skirt, shrugging as I hike it up and climb on behind you and fasten the helmet*

ProfessorPeterpire: Oh it's in my wing. Apparently Theology is a science. Come on, this way if you would be so kind.... *leads Bella towards the science wing.* Does that make me a Scientist?

Charlotte: *grabs list, closing my eyes and letting my finger circle the sheet of paper before stopping at a random spot. Opens eyes again* Well, Danny Lynch, you're all mine now. *grabs some pills from my drawer and scribbles a small note* <<< Be back in an hour >>> *locks up store and rushes over to the address on the list*

BellaMSwan: *laughs out loud* if that's what you want to tell yourself. Pseudoscientist, more like.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks indignant.* Pseudoscientist indeed, I'll have you know I'm Professor Peterpire and I know everything. *Nods curtly, then cracks a white, white smile, dimples in each cheek*

Charlotte: *looks around the dorm, noticing how empty the halls are and knocking on Danny's door*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* suuuure you do. You keep telling yourself that. Mr. all-knowing.

Charlotte: *looks up when the door is opened to find a handsome boy standing there and smirks at the look of awe in his big brown eyes* Hello Danny, I'm Charlotte *licks my lips, before biting it to stop from laughing as his jaw drops at the first sight of my tongue and thinking this will be too damn easy, I won't even have to tell him about the extra credit*

Edward: *freezes mid-step at the sound of a familiar voice in the hallway. his first instinct is to turn around and go the other way so that she won't be subjected to his presence. that would be the gentlemanly thing to do, after all. but he can't deny the urge to see her one more time and so he slowly lifts his head, turning in the hallway so that he can lay eyes on... A vampire?! What the... he sniffed, not catching any scent and narrowed his eyes behind the thick rimmed glasses at the vampire before his focus moved enough to catch sight of an angel.* Bella... *her name is but a mere whisper on his lips spoken with longing and hurt and love... but why is she standing next to someone that looks like a vampire and... has no thoughts?! He narrows his eyes, a familiar frustration building up in him and he doesn't know what to do, torn between wanting to run over and take Bella out of this place and away from the vampire and wanting to walk away and respect her wish for separation*

Charlotte: *smiles sweetly at the stuttering human as he asks me how I know his name* My boyfriend told me. I'm sure you know him, Professor Whitlock? *looks amused as the human takes several steps back and quickly moves forward, putting my hand on his arm* It's okay, handsome. He won't get angry. In fact I'm here to make you an offer. *waits for his reply, but when he simply cocks his eyebrow I continue* You see, Professor Whitlock has a special program where you can earn extra credit, without having to do any of the hard work. *smiles, but my smile fades as soon as I watch suspicion cross his face* Ssh, baby. It's okay. I can see you want me, so why wouldn't you take Professor Whitlock up on his offer? *the human's jaw goes slack again as realization kicks in and this time I can't help myself as a small chuckle escapes*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Eyes snap up at the sudden assault of vampire scent, the whispered name echoing through the noisy halls* You know what, Bella....maybe you -should- skip class tonight. Char's full of all sorts of fun ideas, that’s just one of them. Why don't....why don't I take you home.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* skip the first day? I shouldn't do that. It's not...*looks up and sees Edward standing there, immediately sucking in a breath and swaying on my feet* I feel...sick....

ProfessorPeterpire: *Loops his arm around Bella’s waist* You want me to get you out of here? I can get you out of here, you just say the word. Is he...is he one of the vampires you were worried about Bella, that might follow you?

BellaMSwan: *gasping a little* He's...*looks up at Peter, panic-stricken* the one I left.

ProfessorPeterpire: *texts class roster to notify them of my absence <<<All classes with Professor Whitlock are canceled for the day, to resume tomorrow. Meditation students, do your damn stretches, I'll know if you didn't.>>>

ProfessorPeterpire: *Fingers clench in her jacket, as I catch the eye of Edward Cullen* I know that, darlin, but should we be worried? Do you want to leave? He....fuck, darling. He has chemistry. With you.

Charlotte: *offers him something to take off the edge, watching with delight as he doesn't hesitate and takes the blue pill and offering him a glass of water* No problem *cuts him off halfway through his apology, thinking I should have closed for the day instead of an hour.* If only I had known you would take the blue pill *smirks, thinking how that particular pill doesn't exactly take the edge of.*

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, swooping Bella up over my shoulder* Fuck it, you’re freaking out. You need yellow pill number four and a shot of vodka.

BellaMSwan: *sways a little more* No...no...no reason to worry. He...won't hurt me. I'm just shocked. Very...very...shocked.

Edward: *feels the last tatters of his heart shred and burn as Bella first says she feels sick after seeing him and then... reminds him that she left him. after a quick eye-lock with Peter, he turns so that there's no chance of Bella seeing his scarred eye, since she wouldn't even notice his other scars, and he starts to back away, though its obvious he doesn't want to... he's still moving backwards and away from them*

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs, jostling her on my shoulder* Too bad. You’re freaking the fuck out on me doll face. You need a moment. You’re not ready to sit in class with him after that kind of shock, are ya?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Ghosts as quickly as he can in the near deserted parking lot, to his car, depositing her roughly into the passenger seat, and slapping the roof once, before sliding into the drivers side.* Good to go, yo.

BellaMSwan: But...why...why is he here? I should ask him. I really should. *moves to open the car door*

Charlotte: Yes very hot *answers to the human's question as he starts stripping down. Smirks at the quick effect of the pill, moving forward and touching Danny's arm gently* Are you alright? You look a little flus- *gets cut off by his lips on mine, urgently pulling him against me before my hands wander down his defined chest, feeling the muscles underneath his hot skin*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grabs Bella, pushing her back in the seat,* Seat belt, darling. If you would. Why ask him when you can ask me? He's here for a fresh start. From the looks of it, he just tangoed with some bad ass vamps, girly. He didn't know you would be here. *pats knee softly* But you...you don't need to march in there all worked up and confront a truly startled vampire. He looks half ready to bolt. Give him a damn minute, you both need it. Yeah?

BellaMSwan: *nods, putting my face in my hands* all of the universities in the world. and I go to the one where all the vampires are at. Can we just sit in the car, please?

Edward: *stands up straight, determined and, only because everyone else is clearing out of the halls, he straightens his shoulders and pulls off his glasses as his jaw hardens with determination. he uses his mind reading and speed to dart out of the building without any humans noticing in time to see Peter stuffing Bella into a car and starts to make his way in that direction... he tells himself that as soon as she assures him that she's fine, she wants to be with that vampire and that the yellow pill mentioned is something she wants, that he'll be satisfied and let her go... he tells himself that multiple times as he starts to walk at a brisk human pace in the direction of the car... since there are kids on their way into buildings still*

Charlotte: I hope you're flexible baby *pushes him down on the bed, licking my lips at the sight of the bulge in his pants and softly rubbing him through the fabric* You want me, don't you, pretty boy? *purrs, while crawling to hover over him, a soft smile tugging at the corners of my mouth before I catch his lips with mine, moaning against his lips*

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* Yeah, we can wait. but he's on his way over, I think. I imagine it looked like I kidnapped you.

BellaMSwan: You kind of did. *flusters a bit* What the hell do I say? What do I do? I'm not built for this kind of shit. I'm a wuss.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Fingers itch for his keys, but he refrains from bolting* we could leave, or you could let him talk. It's up to you. Any time you want to leave, we'll leave, okay?

BellaMSwan: *swallows* Okay. I'm good. really. I mean, it's just Edward. he won't hurt me. It's me that hurts him.

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs* It's gotta happen eventually, I s’pose. I really hope he doesn't hit me though. That would be bad.

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* only me. I swear to God, I should play the lottery.

Charlotte: *pulls back from the kiss, looking around the room as he fondles my breasts and spots a monkey bar which he clearly uses to do pull up* How strong are you handsome? *purrs, ridding him off the rest of his clothes* Will you take me hanging from the monkey bars? *looks amused at his once again slack jaw* It's okay, you can do it. *starts stripping down as I wait for him to grab a hold of the bars, licking my lips when he pulls himself up, giving me a wonderful view of all his muscles as they flex* That's it. Now hold on. *moves in front of him, pulling myself up and grinding in to him* Don't let go. Whatever you do, don't let go. *pulls self up a little higher, until I'm aligned with his erection, releasing one hand and grabbing his waist behind me to hold him still, before letting him slide into me*

Edward: *looks more unsure of himself as he approaches, especially when Bella once again reminds him of the break up when he's within easy hearing range... eventually he stops in front of the car, his unscarred side facing the windshield and he doesn't look as he speaks* I just want... I want to make sure she's going of her own free will. That she's doing what she wants to do and not being coerced or forced... *he can't bring himself to look at either of them, focusing on the ground in front of his feet*

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, shoulders dropping theatrically* Shall we Bella? *hand lingers on the door handle*

BellaMSwan: *turns to Peter* I'm getting out of the car. *opens up the door and turns to face Edward, taking a deep breath*

Charlotte: You just pull up a little and lower yourself again. It's really not that hard *explains after he asks me what to do next, thinking it would be pretty obvious* That's it baby. *bucks hips, careful to stay at that exact level as he does small pull ups, making him slide in and out of me each time. Tightening my hand on his waist at the wonderful feeling of it* Fuck...*moans and relishes at the grunting sounds coming from behind me*

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip* I'm okay...thanks. I think. He saw that I was scared, and he...thought it was best to take me away. I was just...shocked....to see you.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Follows suit, leaning silently against the front fender, offering nothing but a nod and a smile in the way of introduction to Edward Cullen.*

Edward: *probably comes off as rude to Peter, but he's tense and, still looking down at his feet, and he can't hear the thoughts of either one of them and while he liked it from Bella, he didn't know this vampire and he didn't like that he couldn't hear his intentions. he nods his head at Bella's words* I'm sorry... I'll be moving on again now that I know you're okay... But I will take this opportunity to tell you... *he takes a deep breath before speaking* Victoria's gone. You don't have to wonder if she'll come for you ever again. *he steps to the side, further away from the car, and starts to walk forward*

BellaMSwan: wait!

Edward: *pauses*

BellaMSwan: What do you mean, gone? How do you know?

Edward: *scans the area to make sure no other humans are in hearing range* She's ashes, Bella. And I know because I'm the one that tore her apart and burned her.

BellaMSwan: *my hands fly to cover my mouth* You. You killed her? *looks horrified* Did she hurt you?

ProfessorPeterpire: *eyes Edward critically* Your eye...

Edward: I did... *he thinks about the scars he acquired just from Victoria's hands, not counting the greater damage her butt monkeys did...but by then, nothing technically 'hurt' because Bella had hurt him far worse* No, she didn't hurt me. *he lifts his head slightly to look through his thick brows at Peter with mismatch colored eyes*

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods, understanding the sensitive nature of some scars* How many where there?

BellaMSwan: wow. *puts my hand on the car to steady myself, feeling really unsteady with all that's going on* Thank you. You know...you don't have to go anywhere. You can stay here. If you want.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Holds hand out, once Bella’s peace offering was given.* I'm Peter, by the way. I'm a professor here.

Edward: *almost answers Peter's question on numbers, but then doesn't. he doesn't really want Bella to know. it would cause pointless fretting on her part since it was done and over with... and hopefully in the quick glance in Bella's direction that he gives, Peter can understand that. he does take Peter's hand when offered though, and frowns to himself when the contact doesn't open any pathways into Peter's brain... at the rate that train of thought works, he's going to have to give it up* Edward... *and then Bella's offer can't be put off anymore* I shouldn't Bella... Because I couldn't keep myself away and that's not fair to your wishes.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Well, clearly SOMEONE is trying to tell me something, so maybe I'm not meant to be away from this. You can stay, and maybe, just maybe, we could be friends. Could you do that?

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* That’s right, darling. The bigger picture.

Charlotte: *feels the coil tightening and then...the hot seed that spills inside me from my overeager, too young partner behind me, whines in disappointment*

Charlotte: *lets go of the monkey bar, smiling as Danny is still sporting an erection due to the Viagra* Get on the bed, handsome. *crawls to hover above him*

Charlotte: *grabbing a hold of him and slamming myself down on Danny's shaft* Mmm, that feels so good. *rides him hard, fast and urgent, working my body closer to that pending orgasm*

Charlotte: *feels the coil tightening, the urge to move even harder becoming overwhelming, but not letting go of my control as I opt to move my hand in between us instead, rubbing myself into oblivion* Fuckkkkkkkkk! *feels him twitching inside of me again, the Viagra doing its work perfectly and riding him again and again, climaxing six times and dragging him over the edge each and every time. Slumps down on top of Danny as his cock finally goes soft* Well, I'd say you earned that extra credit, handsome *jumps up from the bed, putting on my clothes and heading back to the store, grumbling when I notice I've been gone for six hours instead on one*

Edward: *notices Peter wandering away to give them privacy and turns to face Bella, though he's still looking down. he knows he should say 'no' and get out of her life and let her move on, but... he still loves her. and being near her would be better than this exile he's been in since she left him* I would love to be your friend, Bella... And I will try my hardest to be just that... *and he lifts his head up to drink in her face. the thin silver scars that now mar the right side of his face and his neck might be invisible to Bella's eyes, but the naked love and longing in his eyes are as clear for her to see as the fact that the right eye is solid silver where the pupil and iris should be*

BellaMSwan: *gasps, first at the appearance of his eyes and then at the amount of emotion in them. I reach forward, coming to a stop before touching Edward's face* Are....are you sure?

Edward: *reaches his hand up, resting his hand against hers to hold it in place and savors the warm feel of her touch* No... I'm not sure. But I'm willing to try. *he turns his head, kissing the palm of her hand and then lets it go*

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips and pulls my hand back, considering* Okay. *laughing a little* Man, I can't run away very well, can I?

Edward: *smiles weakly and lowers his gaze again* I think, this time, you can blame Alice. I'm going to... She's the one that directed me here, after all. *he looks up then, turning his head to look around in confusion* Where is she anyway? I would have sworn this is something she'd have been in the middle of...

BellaMSwan: *my heart pangs at the mention of Alice, missing her* She's here? And I'd hazard to guess that her not seeing me has something to do with Mr. Know-it-all. He's kind of...sneaky. Or whatever.

Edward: I thought she was here; she had an earlier class than I did... But I don't hear her and I'm familiar enough with her mind that I should be able to hear her anywhere across campus... *he frowns at the mention of Peter* I... Don't know if I trust him.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I don't know if -I- trust him yet either. I didn't expect him, and he knew that I knew right away. And then he took me to his girlfriend’s bookstore, and she...I think she hit on me! And he knows shit. About me. and you. And I think he's hiding something but I don't know what.

Edward: I don't know what he's hiding either. *gets a frustrated look, but he doesn't come right out and tell Bella that he can't hear Peter's thoughts. people being able to block him isn't something he likes to admit. though now he's wondering if they're possibly, distantly, related or something... but wait...What?!* His girlfriend hit on you? *he turns an amused smile to Bella*

BellaMSwan: *blushes* I think so. She looked me up and down, and said I would be 'worth it.' and then she offered me drugs. Peter told her not to give me any, so at least he was right about -that-. They have, ah...an open relationship?

Edward: *goes from being furious that someone tried to offer Bella drugs to surprised at the bit of info about vampires in an open relationship* You don't find that often... *he murmurs, before looking around again. its painfully obvious that both are going to miss class* I'm sorry I made you miss your class...

BellaMSwan: That's what I said. but then HE said it's what they were happy with. I don't think he's interested in me, though, thank heavens...but he does keep hinting around a friend of his that he's expecting. some Texas guy. I don't know. He's a vamp. *shakes my head* And I don’t care. It's just chemistry, and nobody does anything on the first day.

Edward: *thinks about the information he's received* There are quite a few vampires with Texas origins. *after all, a good portion of the Southern Wars vampires were from Texas... but if that was the case, would Bella be safe with a Southern Army vampire? he backs away a couple of steps* You probably need time to yourself now that things are this way... I should go.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* It doesn't matter. I'm not...looking to date anyone. *turns in the direction of my dorm* I'm over there *points* on the third floor. If you need to find me. And...I guess I'll see you in chemistry?

Edward: *nods, memorizing the dorm* Alice and I have our own place, so if you ever want to be taken there... *with lightning speed he has his and Alice's current numbers written on a piece of paper and is handing the paper to Bella* I'll see you in chemistry...

BellaMSwan: *takes the paper, stuffing it in my pocket* Okay. Great. *thinks about doing the same, digging in my bag for a pen and paper* And here's my cell. I forget to charge it, and lose it a lot, but I still have one. Ah...see you later, Edward.

BellaMSwan: *turns and heads back towards the college, trying to remember what class I have next*

Edward: *takes the paper, memorizing the number before giving Bella a nod. he puts his geek glasses back on and shuffles off into the parking lot, chemistry was the only class he had that day. thankfully no one other than Bella would be able to see him at the moment because getting into the Saleen would ruin the geek image he's working off of at this time... as he's pulling out of the parking lot, he's already planning on taking a cab into town later to buy a new Volvo*

