Edward: *walks from the parking lot over toward Bella's dorm. like any good stalking vampire, he's already discovered which room is hers and is on his way to deliver a package since he couldn't bother to find out if she was currently home first. he's wearing his geek disguise and has his shoulders hunched and head down trying to divert attention. it seems to be working as rarely a thought of anyone he passes is directed toward him. he's got a plainly wrapped, small box and a thick envelope in one hand as he makes his way through the dormitory toward Bella's room*

BellaMSwan: *sitting on the floor of my dorm folding clothes, wearing the pair of cotton pants and tank top Peter gave me and no shoes*

Edward: *finally reaches the door to Bella's room and can hear her familiar heartbeat, the familiar breathing patterns...the way it sounds when she specifically folds clothes... Okay, bad idea to tell her just how much he really knows about it... he leans against the door frame, facing into the hall and raps his knuckles gently against the door*

BellaMSwan: *hears a knock at the door, quirking my ear to the side as I stand up and set the basket of clothes on my bed, heading to the door and tossing it open.* Oh-Hey Edward!

Edward: *wordlessly holds up an envelope with Bella's name on it and the wrapped box*

BellaMSwan: *takes the package and envelope, looking down and pursing my lips* Wanna come in? What's this?

Edward: It's the 5 I promised you, and the present you wanted... *he's got his head down still and doesn't move to come in* You might be mad at me and it'll be easier to run from here than in there. *he half-smirks, amused*

BellaMSwan: *quirks an eyebrow* Should I be worried? And really, you can come in. I promise not to throw anything too hard at you.

Ethan: *holds out my hand to you* Well, darlin', I'm hungry enough to eat a moose...what do you say? Ready to go for a hunt?

Edward: Thank you... *steps into the dorm, giving it a look around to see if its how he pictured in his head and smiles at Bella* By my standards, its nothing to worry about... But your standards are different, and you'd probably worry anyway.

BellaMSwan: So then yes, I should be worried. *grins, going over to sit on the bed and opening up the envelope first, seeing a giant pile of cash* Jesus Christ, Edward! How much is this? Why are you giving me cash anyway? Do I look that poor?

AliceCullen: *taking your hand* Yeah, I can't wait to see you take a moose, something very sexy about that idea. *laughs*

Ethan: *smirks, kissing the back of your hand* Wait to you see me work over a beaver...

AliceCullen: *biting my lip, opening my mouth and closing it again* Now that I really have to see.

Ethan: *laughs* Oh darlin'...you should see your face.

Ethan: Let's go...can we run from here?

AliceCullen: I have to admit, this not seeing things gives everything a whole new perspective. We can run straight back from the house, forest begins at the end of the lot. *shaking my head laughing softly*

Ethan: *smiles* It's nice not to know everything, Ali...keeps things interesting. *takes off toward to edge of the woods, calling over my shoulder* Come on...dinner time.

AliceCullen: *Laughing, following after you to the forest edge* I'm starved.

AliceCullen: *Don't think this counts as buying me dinner first either.

Ethan: *waits just inside the tree line for you, laughs* Oh, come on, Ali...a guy's gotta work with the hand he's dealt...

AliceCullen: *I'd like to see those hands work* hmm, be a good boy and we will see

Edward: Bella, you were my lucky Charm yesterday. Every time you messaged me I won a rather large hand. That's only a 10 percent of what those hands won me. I'd have done the same for anyone that triggered my luck. And I told you in the text that I'd give you 5... Did you want more? *brightens at the idea of giving Bella more money*

Ethan: *eyes darken at those words* Careful what you offer, darlin'....I'm always a good boy. *crouches down, opening my senses to the teeming wildlife*

AliceCullen: Lead the way cowboy *checking out your ass as you crouch down*

Ethan: *shakes my head* Ladies first, darlin'...you smell them? I'll hunt when you're done...

BellaMSwan: *snorts* more?! No way. And when you said 5, I thought...like, 5. This *waves the envelope* is insane. But because I AM poor, I am going to take it, and use it to buy food with so I don't have to keep stealing muffins from Peter. Now...as for the present...*opens it up, seeing an absolutely beautiful necklace* oh...

AliceCullen: *smiling* thank you, always did love the Charming cowboy. *inhaling deeply, closing my eyes, allowing myself to enter the hunting mode. Smelling a herd of moose, a pair of coyotes chasing, stalking, I lunge in the direction of the mouthwatering scent*

Edward: *actually rolls his eyes at Bella* Why in the world would I give you five dollars for being a lucky Charm? Do I ever work in figures that low? *but then he goes quiet as she takes in the necklace and just waits to see and hear her response to her present*

Ethan: *watches as you gracefully track your prey, in awe of your beauty and more than just a little lustful, keeping just a bit of a distance, not sure if you'd mind me in your space while you hunt*

BellaMSwan: *looks up at Edward* It's...pretty. Really, really pretty. Thank you. *puts it on* How does it look? do I look like an aristocrat now? *smiles* and yeah...I'm surprised you know what a 5 dollar bill looks like.

AliceCullen: *Moving through the forest, limbs fluidly, racing heading in the direction of my prey, briefly looking over my shoulder to make sure you are following*

Ethan: *shadows your movements, staying just behind you, my eyes darkening further as the thrill of the hunt and my feelings for you become more dominant*

Edward: *smiles at Bella* You look better than the aristocrats... *he refrains from comparing her to queens and goddesses though, they aren't that buddy-buddy yet... his expression turns amused* I am aware of what the five dollar bill looks like... I'm even familiar with the one and change. I just don't bother carrying them. It takes much less pocket space to use tens and higher and let people keep the change.

AliceCullen: *So aware of your presence, hunger and lust filling me, driving me toward scent of our prey, eager to watch you, to see you spring into action, to see you dominate your prey to take it and claim it and suck it dry*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Thanks. You really do like giving, don't you? To everybody. Why is that?

Ethan: *growls low in my chest as the herd of moose comes into view, drawing nearer to you*

Edward: What else am I going to do with it Bella? Let it sit and collect dust when I can use a portion of it to brighten someone's day? Thoughts are a lot nicer around when people are happy about little things like that.

AliceCullen: *stopping and locating the pair of coyotes, jumping to grab the closer one, Pulling it by the neck, leaning over it, my teeth sinking in, the sweet nectar filling my mouth as I pull, drawing it in hastily*

BellaMSwan: *smiles* That's nice. You're a pretty nice guy, Edward Cullen. You know, I get the whole money thing now that I'm on my own. I lived off my savings when I got here, and now I'm living off student aid, and it's kind of rough. Money is more important than I thought. Maybe I need a job!

Ethan: *growls again as I watch you drink, completely focused on your throat as it works with each pull of blood, satisfied that you're taken care of, I quickly pounce on the other coyote, making quick work of it's rich blood, keeping you in my line of sight as I drink*

Edward: *considers* I could hire you to be my muse... You've always inspired me to do better and be better even if I struggle to try to express it... *says the last part quietly*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* What would I have to do? Because I'm not going to put on a genie outfit and dance around, if that’s what you're thinking. *smirks*

Edward: *snaps his fingers* Damn it... There goes that idea...

BellaMSwan: *throws my pillow at you* Nobody should ever pay me to dance as it is. I'm horrible. And really, I don't want to work. I hate working. Nobody knows that about me, though. I don't like dealing with the public.

AliceCullen: *Watching you quickly finish the coyote as I bury the carcass and wait for you to be ready to move on*

Ethan: *disposes of my kill, eyeing you* More, darlin'?

AliceCullen: Oh Yeah, that was just an appetizer, on to the moose? *winking*

Ethan: *grins* Lead the way, darlin'.

AliceCullen: *My head snapping up at the sound of heartbeats, nearing, the herd gaining proximity, the beats so rhythmic and growing louder, stronger. Running toward the heavenly scent and the thumping echoing in my head*

Edward: *laughs, catching the pillow after it bounces off his face* I was teasing, Bella... Considering my current 'geek' status on campus, we could always say I'm paying you to be my friend... It might also give you incentive to hang around when I'm unintentionally an ass again... *considers the idea*

BellaMSwan: *flops backwards, laughing* Would that make me the cool kid? I don’t think it would work-I'm kind of a geek too. Nobody'd buy it. And as for you being an unintentional ass...well, *grins* what can I say? I've grown pretty bitchy in the last year. Maybe you'll have to fire me.

Ethan: *follows swiftly, staying closer this time, gaining quickly on the startled herd*

Edward: Never. *thinks again* But seriously, you do inspire me... If nothing else then when I write music, draw and paint... Maybe you can be my model then.

AliceCullen: *watching Ethan as I jump using a tree trunk to gain height and land on the back of a tall moose, looking almost like a bareback rider, my arms wrapping around its throat and my body leaning over as I tear its neck open, closing my lips around it, as I drink*

BellaMSwan: *quirks an eyebrow* Oh, I don't know-I'm telling you. I'm a bitch now. You just don't see it yet. *then blushes* I'm not much of a model either. I think. I live in my pajamas, and I have grown fond of not brushing my hair.

Ethan: *takes a deep shuddering breath, my eyes pitch black as I watch you launch yourself onto the large moose, quickly taking down another in the herd and drinking deeply*

Edward: Normally I would just think this to myself, but I'm seriously debating the best way to tell you that those qualities are not exactly ones that make you less attractive and inspirational, Bella...

BellaMSwan: *snorts* dirty hair and no wardrobe make me attractive? Oh, Edward...you should get out more. Really. But if you want to pay me to lay around in my pajamas, I won't stop you. I gots to get paid. These college kids say that living on ramen noodles is awesome but I can attest to it not being so.

AliceCullen: *finishing and stepping back, watching you finish off your prey. Eyes darkened with lust at the sight.*

Ethan: *tossing the carcass aside, stalking toward you and pulling you to me in a rough kiss, growling as I taste you and the remnants of your meal*

AliceCullen: *molding my body to yours as you pull me into you, loving your taste, so damn turned on watching you hunt.* That was very hot Ethan, Ethan Grant.

Edward: Do you want me to take you to dinner? *considers, remembering how many times she was left looking uncomfortable eating when he didn't* I'll even eat some of the food so you aren't eating alone. *he grimaces at the idea, but still keeps the offer out there*

Ethan: *holds your gaze, my eyes still black* Tell me about it Alice, Alice Cullen.

BellaMSwan: *considers* You don’t have to feed me, Edward. I'm not starving. I'm making fun of my situation, yes, but starving, no. I had a muffin. Earlier. *frowns, remembering the earlier situation* which reminds me- have you seen Alice? Did she...tell you what happened?

Edward: *frowns* I haven't seen Alice since a couple of hours before I saw you in the hallway outside of Chemistry... And you should eat more than a muffin... But I won't force you. *he looks frustrated, which means he wants to, but he's trying to not be a controlling dick*

BellaMSwan: *smirks at your displeasure* You want to feed me that bad, I'm not gonna stop you. But you should know that someone else showed up here earlier.

AliceCullen: To hell with going slow Ethan, Ethan Grant, I don’t think I can take another minute of this. * giggles*

Ethan: *smirks and shakes my head* Oh no, darlin'...we're gonna take this nice and slow...*pulls you back into my arms, kissing you deeply*

AliceCullen: *Enjoying your kisses, the feel of being in your arms, never wanting to leave them, only too willing to take my time with you again and again*

Ethan: *lifts you in my arms, not breaking the kiss, backing you up to a nearby tree, pulling away from your mouth briefly* You taste amazing, Ali.

AliceCullen: *wrapping my legs around your waist as my back hit the tree* Hmm, so good. * pulling you back to my mouth, kissing you hard and deeply*

Ethan: *can't resist grinding against you as our lips meet again, tearing my lips away to nip along the column of your neck*

AliceCullen: *my arms wrap around your neck, fingers threading through your hair, gently pulling it*

Ethan: *growls softly, the vibration rumbling through my chest* Jesus, Alice!

AliceCullen: *smirking* What's the matter cowboy *I whisper into your ear as my tongue traces the shell, gently nibbling*

Ethan: *shudders lightly, growling out* I'm trying to take it slow and you are making it very hard not to throw you down on the forest floor and make you scream my name!

AliceCullen: You think you can make me scream your name do you? Awfully confident Ethan, Ethan Grant *purring into your ear, biting the lobe*

Ethan: *smirks and presses harder against you* Oh, I don't think I can...I know I can, darlin'.

AliceCullen: *lightly growling* Oh really now, cowboy? *my body shuddering under your touch, I have no doubt you will make me scream, repeatedly*

Ethan: *runs my nose along your neck, taking in your scent* Really, darlin'.... 

ProfessorPeterpire: *knocks on Bella’s dorm room floor, his dorm-warming present tucked under his arm* Bella?

BellaMSwan: *stands back up, hearing Peter on the other side of the door, motioning at Edward to stay where he was* Coming! *heading to the door and flinging it open* Sup?

ProfessorPeterpire: *grins at Bella, giving Edward a polite nod* I brought you a present. Thought I'd come say hello. *Holds up potted ficus plant, handing it to Bella* I can leave, if you want?

BellaMSwan: *takes the plant, quirking an eyebrow but setting it on the dresser next to the door* Ah, thanks. I kill plants-surprised you didn't see that coming. You can come in, it's cool. Edward here was just offering me a job. *smirks*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Chuckles, shutting the door behind him before pulling up a chair from Bella’s desk* I did see it coming. I figured knowing when I need to water it would be a good reason to come bug you.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks sternly at Bella and then the plant* Wait...it's part of your final grade. You kill it, you fail. *Tries not to laugh*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Hey! No fair! *pouts* You're just looking for an excuse to fail me, so I'll have to take your class again. I'm wise to your game. You want me to hang out with you so bad, I'll just move out of this crap hole and into your house. *snickers*

Edward: *looks decidedly uncomfortable. though it could be because he's trying to delve into Peter's mind, stubbornly accepting that there's a second person he can't read*

ProfessorPeterpire: *smirks* You could. But you'd have to take the service elevator to piss.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* is that your way of saying you don’t want a stinky human living in your house? *sighs dramatically* I'm so unwanted.

ProfessorPeterpire: *winks at Edward* I'd let you in if I could, Edward, I really would. But my presence is completely invisible. It's why Bella never got the vampire heebie jeebies from me. her body doesn't even register me.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nudges Bella’s foot with his own* You know you're welcome at my house any time. You want to move in, shit kid, move in. We got a spare, but I'm prone to nudity and you'll see a lot of your class mates in various states of....undress. But we love having you around.

BellaMSwan: I never got the vamp heebie jeebies for any of the vamps I used to hang out with. I dig you guys.

BellaMSwan: *blinks, considering* I've already seen you naked. several times, oddly enough. That should be weird. *shrugs* I might. I get lonely here.

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods in agreement* True that homes. I'm just saying...humans just don't register me.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks at Bella seriously* You really wanna live with us? I'd have to text Char, but I'm sure she's cool with it.

ProfessorPeterpire: *grabs up phone, typing a message to his wife <<Bella’s moving in. You finally have the girl type friend you always wanted. We should get her a cat. Love you>>> he hits send, and looks up at Edward* You'll have to come by sometime, Edward.

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips* More like, I don't want to live alone anymore. I've been alone for a year, and it's kind of crappy. I need company. I never thought I'd see the day.

BellaMSwan: And you are pretty cool, even if you are naked most of the time. or wearing my underwear.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Opens up google, searching moving companies in the area, and scheduling a move for the following morning* How's tomorrow? You can crash at my place tonight if you want, and the movers can come in the morning?

BellaMSwan: movers? Pete, I really don’t have that much stuff. The furniture belongs to the college. I sold the old furniture to..live. So it's pretty much just clothes.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Subtly cancels movers* Oh. Well then. Do you have boxes or something? Hey do you have a car?

ProfessorPeterpire: *googles auto sale places in the area* You need a car.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I walk. It's cool. I get where I need to be, and the place has a bus system if I have to go somewhere unwalkable.

ProfessorPeterpire: *blinks* You...need a car. She needs a car, doesn't she? *Looks to Edward for help.* Busses are unsafe. *Knows that he's playing Edward’s weakness to keep Bella safe, but it's true, they aren't safe, and he wants to buy a fucking car*

BellaMSwan: *narrows my eyes* No really, it's all good. Buses are great! I met this guy once that thought he knew Jesus. It was great. And I have boxes *points* in the back of the closet. From when...I moved here. 

ProfessorPeterpire: *sigh* Bella, people who think they once knew Jesus are the exact unsafe situations I am talking about. *Leaves out the fact that he met Jesus once....back in the day. Bus Guy was just crazy*how about a nice little Alero? An Audi? a Prius?

BellaMSwan: *grins wickedly* Edward gave me 5 grand. if we can find something for that, I'll get a car.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sigh* How about....I match you for your five grand. And you can get a nice little used piece of crap that I have to approve of first. *realizes he sounds like a dad, and laughs, considering he taught the girl how to come* Hey...wait....why did Edward give you five grand?

BellaMSwan: *snickers* he was at a casino, and evidently my text messages were lucky for him. So he gave me five grand, and this *points to the platinum and diamond necklace around my neck* because I am that awesome. And stop talking like your my authority figure. Considering, ah, prior experiences, it's weird for me. Okay. match the 5 grand. we'll get me something ugly.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* Like...a seabring.

ProfessorPeterpire: Hideous.

BellaMSwan: Or a pinto. Do they still make those? That's pretty ugly. I could probably trade my shoes in for one of those. I don't really want a car for the record-is there any way out of this?

ProfessorPeterpire: *snickers* You could by like...twenty pintos for ten thousand. What about a....el Camino. The original Truck car.

BellaMSwan: *busts out into laughter* You would let me park an el Camino in front of your house? It's almost worth it, just for that. What would your other vampire friends say?!

ProfessorPeterpire: *Smirks* We could paint it yellow, get it all tricked out so it does that hopping shit, and call it.... the I'll Comeinyou.

BellaMSwan: *rolls around on the bed laughing* Ahh! Yes! I want one. Please. Let's do that. I've never begged a vampire to buy me a car before, but here it is. Don't make me get on my knees.

ProfessorPeterpire: You just want an I'll Comeinyou.

ProfessorPeterpire: Which....how does that work?

ProfessorPeterpire: El Cominyu

BellaMSwan: I so do. I'm fond of naughty sounding names. Can we paint the name on the side so everybody knows? God, I'll never go out on another date again.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snickers* say you're sugar daddy bought it for you.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Frowns* Wait...don't say that. I'm your professor.

BellaMSwan: *grins* that makes it even more awesome.

BellaMSwan: You totally can be my sugar daddy.

BellaMSwan: I'll be your...something.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins* IsaBella....I am your professor. I am here to educate you, nothing else.

BellaMSwan: *raises an eyebrow* Whatever. I don't buy that for a second.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks offended* Have I failed to educate you yet?

BellaMSwan: *smirks* Oh no. You're -quite- the educator. But I don’t think you're here just to educate me.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Laughs* I'm leading you down the path to enlightenment then. I am the Theology instructor.

BellaMSwan: Just admit it. You like me.

ProfessorPeterpire: Ain't a secret. You're like a little sister....in a weird awkward probably immoral way.

BellaMSwan: *chokes* Sister? Siblings don't do what we did.

ProfessorPeterpire: I said it was immoral.

ProfessorPeterpire: And educational.

BellaMSwan: If we're gonna do family, can we say like second cousins at least?

BellaMSwan: You liked it.

ProfessorPeterpire: I was doing my part as your professor, to teach you all that you needed to know.

ProfessorPeterpire: *bursts into laughter*

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes*

BellaMSwan: Yeah. Suuure. Were you teaching yourself then too?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Grins slyly* An Educator is always learning.

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs* Well, I think we've made Edward uncomfortable enough. He looks like he's either going to be sick, or try to hurt me. I better get to getting.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Leaves, petting the Ficus as he goes*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* alrighty. I'll get my shit to your place tomorrow. Make my room pretty.

Edward: *is simply not in Bella's room anymore. he left sometime during her talk with Peter and is standing out in front of his new Volvo staring at the sky with a blank expression firmly in place*

BellaMSwan: *looks around, noticing Edward left* Huh. Well then.

AliceCullen: *squeezing my thighs, drawing you closer to me, trapped between your body an the tree trunk, my fingers threaded through your hair, nibbling on your ear lobe* Oh Ethan...

Ethan: *growls softly, running my fingers along your sides* Jesus, Ali...

AliceCullen: *shuddering at the feel of your fingers along my body, my skin tingling, kissing along your jaw, capturing your lips with mine*

Ethan: *grinding against your hips as our lips meet, one hand sliding down to cup your ass and pull you hard against me*

AliceCullen: Hoh, oh, E, my...*your hands on my ass, driving me mad with desire*

Ethan: *chuckles softly, my voice husky* Like that do you, darlin'?

AliceCullen: Yes, I... never, never have I felt like this, no one has ever made me feel... wane...need so badly. *digging my heels into your ass, grinding against you*

Ethan: *groans* I need you, Alice...I know we said we'd take things slow...but, dammit I want you so bad, darlin'...

AliceCullen: *moaning into your neck* I want you too, Ethan, but, really, I don't want our first time to be in the woods, I want it to be more than that, more than just lust.

Ethan: *tilts your head up to look into your eyes, mine burning with intensity* When we do make love, darlin', it's going to be in a place where I can worship you like you deserve...take hours to make every inch of your gorgeous body sing and look into your eyes as I sink inside you and know that I'm finally home.

AliceCullen: Oh you sweet, sweet vampire, you are making it so hard to...*kissing you passionately*

Ethan: *growls into the kiss, finally breaking away* Keep kissing me like that Alice, Alice Cullen, and all my grand plans will be ruined.

AliceCullen: *pulling back gently, eyes dancing in joy, smiling at you* Well, we wouldn't want that now, would we?

Ethan: *smirks* No, darlin' - the payoff for waitin' will be well worth it...promise. *kissing the tip of your nose and setting you on your feet*

AliceCullen: What would you like to do Ethan? We can hang out at my house, watch a movie? *holding your hand as we start walking through the woods toward the house*

Ethan: *swings you up onto my shoulders, feeling playful* A movie sounds great, darlin'.

AliceCullen: *giggling*

Ethan: *lifts your palm to my lips* Still love to hear that sound, Ali.

AliceCullen: Then we should probably watch a comedy, I feel like laughing.

Ethan: That's fine, darlin'. I'm happy with whatever you like.

AliceCullen: Well I like making you smile and you like hearing my laugh, so I think its a given. How about a Lethal Weapon marathon?

AliceCullen: Ohhh, ohh, ohh, or how about Crank, cuz that is just hilarious.

AliceCullen: Or maybe, The Hangover, this is supposed to be funny.

AliceCullen: *bouncing on your shoulder*

Ethan: *grins* Any of those are fine with me...*clamps my hand down over your thighs*

AliceCullen: Sorry, I am just excited. *giggles*

BellaMSwan: *picks up the phone, hitting the first number on the call list-Alice. Listening as it rings*

AliceCullen: *Answers as the phone starts to ring* Hi Bella.

BellaMSwan: Ah...hi. So...I ran into Edward...and he said you were around. That's kind of a surprise.

BellaMSwan: Hey. So...surprise, right? Who's the guy? I didn't get to ask you the other night...after all the hey how’s it goings...

AliceCullen: Well...technically I can't claim its a surprise, I did see you. *giggles* I am really glad to see you though. And I know, he's dreamy right?

BellaMSwan: Well, you may have the upper hand, but I don't. I was surprised as hell. I leave to escape the vampires and they come to me, unknowingly? Because Edward sure didn't see me. THAT was fun. And yeah, he's pretty good looking. Strong, silent type?

AliceCullen: Yeah, I kept it to myself, I am trying not to interfere in anyone's life unless it is a matter of, well, life and not life. Oh Bella, Ethan is so amazing, he's so wonderful, I don't know what it is, I can't stand to be apart from him. *winking at Ethan on the end of the couch, running his hands up my legs*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Well, I'm glad for you! I hope I get the chance to talk to him a bit more, with less drama. OH! You won't BELIEVE what Peter suggested.

AliceCullen: Oh No! What?

BellaMSwan: So we were talking about my lack of experience, because Peter is evidently really nosey. And he was like "oh, I think I have just the guy for you! You want a guy to please you, my brothers just the one!" and I didn't think anything of it, until BAM. Jasper shows up! And then Peter's like 'oh it's my brother!"

BellaMSwan: He wanted to set me up with Jasper! Who ran screaming from me the other day by the way.

AliceCullen: Oh?

BellaMSwan: yeah. He showed up at Peters house-did you see that?-and saw me, and cursed, and then ran. left his car and everything. I'm thinking about rolling around in it just to be mean.

AliceCullen: He was probably just surprised Bella, after all he probably caught Edward's scent and my scent and an unknown vampire, and then seeing you with his brother, I’m sure it all just a little much for him. He has been alone for awhile and didn't know any of the rest of us were here. he doesn't hate you, you know.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* that's what Peter said too. but damn. I don't want him to hate me, but I don't know how to, like, talk to him. I was never allowed close to him before. Pete says he's coming back, but I don't believe him. He'll probably freak.

BellaMSwan: Also, I should tell you I moved.

AliceCullen: He will be back, the only reason you two never got to know each other was Edward, being overprotective. Bella, Jasper actually has better control than any of us. It only get overwhelming because he gets stuck with all of our emotions in addition to his own. Oh and I know you moved *laughs*

AliceCullen: Peter is kind of hard to say No to, even if you wanted to.

BellaMSwan: I hope so. And Peter won't let me run away from -him- so I guess we'll see! I like Jasper. He was nice, when we were allowed together. *laughs* I figured you did, but I thought I'd tell you anyway. And yeah, for sure-Peter's a pushy bastard!

AliceCullen: He means well, but yeah, pushy to say the least, and that thing with knowing everything all the time, maddening I tell you. Give jasper a chance, get to know him, he is a wonderful friend and really funny. Just be yourself and don't worry about it.

BellaMSwan: Dude. I pray to god you didn't see what he talked me into doing the other day. And his cat-dear god did you see the cat?! *sighs* I'll try Alice. really. But...it's still strange.

AliceCullen: Oh, yeah, I um saw that, ewwww, but he's right, you needed it. Hell I need it, it's been quite a while. So, tell me, what you have been up to, any hot guys in the past year?

BellaMSwan: *gags* Damn. Sorry you had to see that. but it was nice. I haven't been doing anything. literally. I packed my stuff, moved here, and have literally lived in exile until the semester started. No boys. Nothin.

AliceCullen: Well, that's not right. We should go out. Get everyone together and go to a club or something.

AliceCullen: Oh and that's nothing, I've lived with Rose and Emmett for 60 years....

BellaMSwan: In my defense, I was pretty bummed when I got here. I was ready to start fresh when school started. turns out fresh for me will always involve vamps, apparently. Not that I'm complaining. And by all of us...you mean....

AliceCullen: Oh, just whoever is around, no big deal.

AliceCullen: I think you were always meant to be a part of the family.

BellaMSwan: Sounds good. And clubbing...is a fail for me just so you know. I don't dance. Honestly, I think Edward could use the loosening up; he's still pretty tense. I don't know how to be around him-I didn't anticipate it.

AliceCullen: *smiling at Ethan as he chuckles at my conversation* I wouldn't worry about Edward, I think he will have some help loosening up soon.

BellaMSwan: Let's hope so. Sometimes I feel like we shouldn't be friends, because...well, I can still kind of see that look in his eyes. He's trying, but I don’t think he's winning.

BellaMSwan: Maybe I should get him a cat.

AliceCullen: Oops, forget I said that, staying out of things, keep forgetting. He's just as surprised to see you again as you are to see him.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* uh huh. Got it. And surprise is the understatement of the decade, I think.

AliceCullen: Oh, I can't see anything about Ethan, can you believe it? For once, I get to be surprised. I had no idea I was going to meet him, he was, just there and I just am so drawn to him, it is amazing and just, well such a surprise.

BellaMSwan: *huffs out a sigh* Wow! That's kind of awesome for you, isn't it? the only guy in the world that can surprise you and he's here!

AliceCullen: I know, right?

AliceCullen: What are the chances

BellaMSwan: *laughs* for you, I'd say pretty slim. So...you think it's going somewhere?

AliceCullen: Yeah, I think it is, it just, it feels right, you know?

BellaMSwan: Yeah, I get that. It's great-you deserve to be happy. I'm glad for you. and if he hurts you...I'll...do something.

AliceCullen: *laughs* Oh Bella, that is so sweet. Thank you. 

ProfessorPeterpire: *throws his keys on the table and drops his briefcase by the door, stepping into the apartment. Walking to his room, he pulls his shirt off, tossing it carelessly onto the bed, before rummaging for a pair of light, non stretchy pale blue, cotton sleep pants. He kicks of his slack, pulling the sleep pants up over his dick, commando. Exiting the room, he heads for the open living room, calling out to Bella* Luuuucy, I'm home!

BellaMSwan: *sticks my head out of the door of my new room* I'm here! Let me change and I'll meet you downstairs. *spins back to one of the boxes and grabs a pair of biking shorts and a white tank top, tossing them on and heading downstairs* Hey there, professor.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* Hey there student. I brought home foods for the human. *Holds up indian take out food* Smells spicy. No farting in my house.

BellaMSwan: *perks up at the food* Excellent. I'm so freaking hungry I could eat that ugly cat of yours. *grabs the take out and immediately digs in* So I talked to Alice today. *said with a mouthful of food*

ProfessorPeterpire: *picks up Peen, who followed him in earlier, hugging him protectively to his body* And what did the small, interfering, nosy little pixipire have to say?

BellaMSwan: That I should try and make nice with Jasper, because he's an alright guy. *sighs* she asked what I'd been up to since I...left, and was pretty stoked about this new guy. And she said you were pushy.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snorts* I am pushy, and right. I'm always right. Every one should learn this, but they never do. it's not like I flaunt it. I'm just...I'm right dammit. Jasper is awesome. And so is Ethan, but I won't say any more.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes, taking another bite* Whatever. I don't know anymore. I give up on trying to figure out what the hell I'm supposed to do, since, evidently, I'm always wrong. Stay with the vampires? almost got me killed. Leave the vampires? sad. The vampires come back? now what?

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs* Do what makes you happy? You're happy right? I don't try to kill you or leave you or make you sad? Char is awesome. You got Alice back. You like college? I think you like college. Ya happy where you're at?

BellaMSwan: *twirls the word around* happy. Yeah, I'm happy, I think. I don’t know. Is that weird? I mean, I'm happier than I have been since I left, and I guess that’s your fault. I'd be happier if you tried to get in my pants, but that's a story for another day. and college is good. better than I thought.

ProfessorPeterpire: *blinks, startled by the get-in-my-pants comment but it isn't in the cards. Then again, the cards change often when it come to Bella...he feels as if he should back away from the subject, but he's Peter and he can't help but ask* we could all die tomorrow, you should just tell me the story today.

BellaMSwan: *finishes the take out and tosses the container on the coffee table to throw away later* Okay. You asked for it. I like you. I think you're pretty awesome, actually, and you seem to tolerate my presence pretty well. And vamps, they give good lays from what I understand. I'm all worked up about losing 'it' and I'm terrified it's gonna suck. So my mind, here's how it works. I like you, and i think you're pretty hot, even when you carry that cat around. If I could pick someone, right now, to lose it to it'd be you. Cause I trust you. and I know you won't eat me. *gets up and grabs a drink*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Blinks, going into Vampire overload mode, shutting down for a brief mental pause, while he sits through fate for this possible deviation*

BellaMSwan: Keep in mind it's just how my brain works. I'm not -asking- you to do me. *sits down, sipping on my soda*

ProfessorPeterpire: *blinks once more, looking down at his lap with a frown. Well, his cock's made it's opinion clear on the matter* I....can I get back to you on that? Upper Management and the IT department, they aren't agreeing.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Hey. I didn't say I was asking you to fuck me, Pete. I'm just saying. You asked. Its supposed to be someone you trust, and that you are. Chillax. We're good buddies. *pats your knee*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks back at lap, sadly, and then at Bella’s hand on his knee* Perhaps....you might want to keep your hands to yourself. My dicks taken this as a proposition, and it can't be talked down...er....fuck. It'll go away.

BellaMSwan: *snorts, but pulls my hand away* Are you telling me that your -dick- heard what i was saying, and has now decided that I have propositioned him? and he can't be talked down? This is serious. *stern face*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods solemnly, forcing down a smile* He...he can't be controlled, Bella. Doesn't listen to a word I say. I'm afraid....he has to be put down.

ProfessorPeterpire: By any means necessary. *Blinks, holding serious face, muscles in his cheek twitching hard, as he tries not to laugh*

BellaMSwan: *blinks rapidly* Well then. I should get to work. *standing up and smirking, motioning to hit my knees*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Bursts into laughter* Oh god, please don't get on your knees, I'm horny as fuck and can't be held responsible for coming all over your face.

ProfessorPeterpire: *shrugs again* And I might, like I said, the dicks got a mind of it's own.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* really. I find that hard to believe. I mean, it's your dick! Tell it to, I don’t know, lay down or something. I probably wouldn't give good head anyway. Does that help?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Looks at cock serious* Did you hear the lady? She says lay down. She says that in no way shape or form would her wet, and HOT mouth not feel awesome on you. You should listen to her; she has all sorts of experience in this department. *Looks up at Bella* that didn't work. But seriously? cold cock. hot mouth. splooge on face. Ask any one of the extra credit students.

BellaMSwan: *raises my eyebrows* But I bet they knew what they were doing. I, however, am a fumbling wuss. I'd probably break a tooth on that thing, it's huge. or choke to death. *considers poking it, just for curiosities sake* Well...what will make it go away? It's looking at me right now; I can tell.

ProfessorPeterpire: *snicker* Cold showers don't have much effect on it, surprise, surprise. You could shit in my bathroom that would probably kill it dead for a day or two.

BellaMSwan: *snarls my nose* Ah, I'm good thanks. I'll keep that in mind. *searches around, finding a throw pillow and tossing it at you* cover him up. I swear to GOD it's giving me the stank eye. So...what do you want to do now? *grins brightly*

ProfessorPeterpire: *settles pillow on cock, it's lop sided, and obvious what’s going on down there* Don't have much on the agend---PEEN! *shouts as Peen leaps onto the pillow, settling himself in* Well then.

BellaMSwan: *lets my lip quiver for a minute before hitting the floor in laughter* God...that cat...*laughs* is so weird! He likes your cock. You...oh god!

ProfessorPeterpire: *snickers* every one likes my Cock, Bella.

BellaMSwan: *grins up from the floor* Trudat. It's pretty magnificent. I still want to see it in the sun.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Pushes Peen off his cock, rising to a stand. He turns to open the blinds letting the low sunlight that manages to filter through the clouds, in through the windows, glittering lightly on his skin* Yeah?

BellaMSwan: *jumps up* oh yes. I want to see a sparkly dick. You know you'll ruin cock for me forever if you show me though. *sees something strange on Peters back, moving closer for further inspection. reaching my hand out to touch the strange scars* What are these? I've never seen scars like these on a vampire.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Just as he's about to drop trouser, he feels Bella’s hand skate across his skin, brushing over the thick, deep scars where he's let his wings tear through, only four times since his change* I...um. They're....No other vampire has them.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Clears throat, busting out his now very soft dick* Uh....still want to see my cock? He's dead to the world right now...but he still sparkles.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, not even looking but frowning at the scars* What happened? *brushing my hands over them again* I thought the only thing that could hurt vampires was other vampires?

ProfessorPeterpire: *pulls pants up* Well...yes that's true, mostly. But....I'm a vampire, so.....yeah.

BellaMSwan: *quirks my head to the side* I don't follow. Did you...how? *frowns, and wraps my arms around your waist, simply because you seem sad*

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, unsure of how to proceed, , leaning into Bella just slightly. His body is stiff and uncomfortable, having shared this tale with no one save Char. He's not entirely prepared for her inquisition. * Well as you may have noticed, I'm not exactly like other vampires.

BellaMSwan: I still don't follow. *senses something off* Petey...if you don't want to say, you don't have to. I'm just curious. Hey-I have scars too! If you'll feel better, I'll show you. 
ProfessorPeterpire: *smirks at that* Yeah, you're the only one of the few who can keep this from that guy. *Sits on the coffee table facing Bella, taking her hands in his.* You know of the war, yes? The vampire war, where I was changed?

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* a little, yes. I heard it was very bad.

ProfessorPeterpire: *nods, pinching Bells fingers randomly, for something to do. He knows he's stalling, but this is hard. he hasn't even told Jasper, for the early years were hardly a time to Char, and Jasper just seemed to happy with Alice to ever interrupt.* Before the Wars, I was part of a different Army. We knew about the Vampires, and were equipped to dealing with them. I was sent to Texas to dispatch Maria, but Jasper stopped me.

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head to the side* Oh?

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods* Yes. I was...am...I am a....*sighs* Fuck, IsaBella, it's been a very long time since I've said it.

BellaMSwan: *pulls a hand away and pats your cheek* It's okay Pete. *smiles encouragingly*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Nods* I want you to close your eyes, and cover your ears. This is...rather loud, and gruesome, and I just fed, so...it may alarm you. Please, just don't open them till I let you know it's time?

BellaMSwan: *worried about this, but listens and tries to keep my emotions blank as I close my eyes and cover my ears* Whatever you say.

ProfessorPeterpire: *Steps back moving the coffee table away, to stand dead center in the living room. He can feel his wings shake within his body, itching to get out. His skin splits, as the boned arch of the left wing tears through the flesh, spitting open the scar, followed quickly by the right. Sounds like sheet metal tearing fill the room, and he can feel the venom curdled blood ooze from the wounds, soaking into the light cotton, black-red and thick. He stretches his wings out once, casting Bella in shadows. They tower over him, dove gray feather tips brushing the plush carpet. He reaches down, touching Bella’s arm gently *Okay, Bella. You can look. *Looks down at the carpet, unsure of Bella’s reaction*

BellaMSwan: *feels Peters touch as I open my eyes and look up to see...wings. Giant mother-fucking wings. I gasp, sucking in a deep breath and clutching my hand to my chest* Holy shit! Oh my God. Wait. God-are you...like...I can't even say it. are you an angel? *blinks, gasping for air*

BellaMSwan: You're so freaking beautiful right now

ProfessorPeterpire: *Smiles awkwardly* Are you saying I'm not beautiful all the time?

BellaMSwan: *chokes again* I admit, the wings help. They're the only thing bigger than your cock. *eyes them speculatively*

ProfessorPeterpire: *Snorts sorts softly, kneeling down on the carpet, and curling his wings up and around him* They're...a little bloody. It's hard to get them to fold up right, and they've been in there a while. Would....do you want to touch them? No human ever has....but it's okay if you want too.

BellaMSwan: *leans forward, extending my hand and brushing them over the soft feathers* soft. So pretty. I wish you didn't have to hide them. Will...you tell me the rest? of the story that is...maybe not tonight...but soon?

ProfessorPeterpire: *sighs, purring as Bella’s hands brush through the feathers. His wings move into her touch, almost of there own accord.* There isn't much more. I was turned, couldn't go back home....But God, he is pretty merciful. He let me keep the wings. They use to be white...but they're tainted. My soul though...is still a soul of the angel. Just as Jaspers soul is the soul of a solider, and Esme’s the soul of a mother, and Carlisle's the soul of a doctor. They are still good people. You were right about that....

ProfessorPeterpire: *Moves over to couch, sitting beside Bella, letting his wing curl around her as he reclines against the cushions, one wing slumping down like a dropped shoulder, sprawling out across the couch and part of the floor* It's nice to have them out....you touching them like that. Angels are tactile creatures, if you've noticed...I'm a bit of a toucher. Like to touch...like touch. We kind of crave the attention. I could....I could just lay here and almost fall asleep like this. *Drops head back, pillowed on the joint of his right wing* s'nice.

BellaMSwan: *snuggles into you, stroking the wing around me almost absentmindedly* Well lets just chill then, for a while. I could use a nap.

