Edward: *sits up in his room of the new house, ostensibly doing homework, but he's really just drawing... and before anyone even thinks to sneak a peak, he's drawing a tree house in a tropical setting... something he saw in a daydream that had seemed very realistic*

AliceCullen: Well, Ethan, are we going to classes today?

Ethan: *sighs* Well, if we must...I guess I can share you.

AliceCullen: *smiles* I would rather not, but we do have appearances to keep up.

Ethan: Do we have to leave now, Ali? We can drive real fast....

AliceCullen: *grins* Nope, we have plenty of time.

Ethan: *pulls you into my lap, nuzzling against your neck* Wonderful...

AliceCullen: *giggles* You have the best ideas Ethan, Ethan Grant

Edward: *continues his art project, not planning on going anywhere until it finishes it... and for some reason he feels a need to draw a monkey into the scene... he frowns, sketching the lines of the monkey onto a hammock hanging from one segment of a massive tree*

AliceCullen: *oh, Edward, can you do me a favor? I have a friend over, can you see if you can hear his thoughts?*

Edward: *frowns, coming out of his daze and blinking with confusion. when had Alice returned home? had she already been here when he returned? confused, he merely sends his thoughts out, seeking out any thought patterns that may or may not be within his range*

Ethan: *grins against your neck* I do have a good one now and then Alice, Alice Cullen. ::thinks about how much I'd like to lay you down on the couch::

AliceCullen: Well, we will have to see about that Ethan, Ethan Grant. *smiling, my hand running up your arm*

Ethan: *tightens my arms around your waist slightly* Oh, you'll see, darlin'...you will definitely see.

Edward: *grimaces before deciding quite clearly to tell Alice that her new beau has improper thoughts about her*

AliceCullen: *giggles* Not the way I usually see.

AliceCullen: *seeing Edward's decision, smiling ear to ear and slyly fist pumping the air behind Ethan's head*

Ethan: *grins* And that's most of the fun, darlin'.

Edward: *clears his throat* Would you two like me to step out for a while?

AliceCullen: Edward, come down here and meet Ethan.

Professor: *Ruffles his wing some one, tickling Bella’s cheek.* Wakey, wakey, darling. I gotta get these things tucked away before I start knocking shit over in the apartment. Angel wings, not exactly made for lofts, you know?

AliceCullen: Ethan, Edward is home, I really want you to meet him.

Ethan: *rests my chin on your shoulder* Sure, darlin'. I'd love to meet your brother.

BellaMSwan: *yawns, stretching groggily* Wha? *looks up at the wings* Oh yeah. Sorry. But damn if they aren't comfortable.

Edward: *neatly puts his art supplies away before heading downstairs. he's in an almost perfect about face from his normal at school geek disguise, opting instead for a comfortable white t-shirt that shows the silver scars on his arms and neck clearly. the messy style of his hair, which is actually normal, does nothing to hide the scar lines on his face or the fact that his right eye is scar damaged as well. he turns to look at Ethan, his golden eye focusing on the new person while he focuses his mental abilities on the man as well* I'm Edward Cullen, how do you do? *he doesn't hold his hand out, opting instead to tuck his fingers into the front pockets of his jeans and slouch like a bum teenager*

Professor: *Laughs light, rolling his shoulders, so his wings stretch out once more, across the room. He stands, pulling them tightly to his body* This part....is going to look really, really gross.

Professor: You might not want to watch.

BellaMSwan: *laughs, but turns away* I will take your word on that. I dont' do well with gross.

Ethan: *grins* Hey there, Edward. Nice to meet you. I'm Ethan Grant.

AliceCullen: *watching Edward and Ethan, hoping that Edward accepts Ethan*

Ethan: *wonders why Edward is standoffish, but shakes it off in the interest of Alice's happiness*

AliceCullen: *thinks, please Edward, please, he is important to me*

Professor: *arches one wing up, curling it into itself. The sound of his wings retracting one at a time is gross, like guts falling on cement, wet and squelching. The skin has already began to heal around the wing-bones, but re-tears as the radial bone of the arched wing breaks, snapping to fit back into his body. It's painful, just as painful as he remembers, as his wings break and fold to fit neatly inside him, defying several laws of physics, as they curl into his body, healing in there folded position, until he breaks them out, and sets them free once more.*

Edward: *nods to Ethan* Nice to meet you as well, Ethan. In the interests of my sister, I bid you welcome. I'll leave you kids alone to enjoy the day. *he winks at Alice before strolling out of the house and heading for his new Volvo*

Ethan: *instinctively moves to draw Alice closer*

AliceCullen: *shifts nervously from one foot to the other.*

Professor: *Breaths heavily, his breath shuddering some what as he rolls his spine, settling the wings inside him. It never feels quite right, keeping them confined, but he's grown use to it over the years.* All set.

Ethan: *chuckles softly* Gotta pee again, Ali?

BellaMSwan: *hears the god-awful sounds coming from peter's direction, throwing my hands up to cover my ears* Oh God.

Professor: *Chuckles* Yeah, God didn't exactly make Angel wings with vampire flesh in mind.

AliceCullen: Great, he is in one of his moods. Sorry about that. And no, I don't have to pee. *laughs*

AliceCullen: *leaning into your chest* So, what did you want to do before school?

Professor: *sighs, wishing Charlotte would come home. He misses her, and he's feeling emotional after sharing his history. The wounds are opening, closing to slowly for his liking. She'd heal him, like she had in the pass, laying kisses up his spine* Char should be coming home today.

BellaMSwan: I can imagine so. For the record though, they're awesome. Thanks for sharing. I feel....kind of special. *perks up* I hope Char doesn't mind that I'm here.

Charlotte: *swallows uncomfortably, trying to dispel the feeling of having something shoved down my throat even though I hacked up the bags of drugs as soon as I got through security* Oh God *rubs throat, sighing as I spot our home and rushing forward at a fast human pace, unlocking and throwing open the door* Honey, I'm home

Professor: *Shrugs, shaking his shoulders out* I don't think she will. She might want to take you shopping, and spend retarded amounts of money on gold boots, but I don't think she'll mind. This gives her a reason to redecorate the guest room.

Professor: *spins, ghosting to the door, to grab char up* Doll! I missed you!

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* Gee, having unlimited money must get old. *turns to the door, watching the reunion*

Ethan: *laughs softly* Family's like that sometimes, darlin'. Can we swing by my place? I could use a quick shower...

Charlotte: *giggles, before kissing Peter, not at all embarrassed with Bella's staring*

AliceCullen: Sure, but you could shower here...if you want...

Ethan: *grins* Sure I could...but my clothes are there...

AliceCullen: *grinning* Oh Ethan, you don't know me very well yet, do you?

Charlotte: *feels the venom ooze from Peter's body, worrying and taking a step back, before circling him and searching for wounds* Peter *gasps, whispering too low for humans to hear* Your wings *looks pointedly at Bella, before licking the first wound, sealing it with my venom*

Ethan: *raises an eyebrow* You hoarding men's clothing, Ali?

Professor: *Crushes Char tighter against him, aware that her hands are dangerously close to his fresh open, wing wounds* Damn, I missed you. I hate it when you leave. Got so bored, I moved Bella into the guest room. We're gonna buy her a car. An el camino. An Illcomeinyou. Want to pick the color?

AliceCullen: *ghosting up stairs, Ethan in tow, grabbing clothes with the tags on from the spare closet*

BellaMSwan: *laughs nervously from the couch*

AliceCullen: I um, really like to shop. *smiles*

Ethan: *accepts the armful of clothes, grinning* I should say so, darlin'. Got any size 12 boots?

AliceCullen: ...but if you don't like them, don't wear them, please, promise me.

Edward: *eventually starts up the Volvo and drives off... going the speed limit!*

AliceCullen: *pulling out black cowboy boots, size 12* Will these do?

Charlotte: *looks at Bella again* That's fine. She can stay as long as she wants. Um...how about red? *smirks, stepping back out of Peter's arms and licking at the other wound, sealing it up too* Now does she know? *whispers silently, only for Peter to hear*

BellaMSwan: *curls back into the couch*

Ethan: *smiles, feeling that there's a story here* I promise not to wear anything I don't like, Ali. But these are fine and the boots are just like what I'd pick for myself, okay?

Professor: thanks for healing those up for me, darling, you always take care of me. *smiles softly, whispering back* She knows about -me-. About my wings. Nothing else. It's not my place.

Charlotte: I'll always take care of you, baby *kisses Peter* Did she freak out? How did she take it?

AliceCullen: *smiles* Okay, good. Ethan, I can get a little pushy sometimes, especially when it comes to clothing, so don't let me force anything on you, okay? Just wear what you like, and if you want...I'll shop...

BellaMSwan: *thinks about edging out of the room*

Professor: she took it well, no screaming or freaking out. She took a nap, actually, on them.*Looks over at Bella* Leaving so soon, darling?

Ethan: *pulls you into my arms* Baby, I always want to make you happy, but I'll also tell you what I like, okay? Relax...

AliceCullen: *relaxing into your arms* Deal. *God, I don't want to mess this up, and I keep stammering like an idiot.*

BellaMSwan: *looks uncomfortable* I don't want to intrude.

Charlotte: *bursts out laughing* She...took...a...nap...o​n...your...Oh God! *grimaces at Bella* You live here, then how are you actually intruding?

Ethan: *strokes your back lightly, knowing we'll need to talk about this eventually, but opting to drop it for now*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Well....I mean, you all...own the place, and I’m just the weird, prettier than the cat pet, so...I don't know.

AliceCullen: Shower is this way, *leads you into my bedroom, and to the bathroom door* I'll hang what you don't need now, in my closet.

Charlotte: Don't be silly, sugar. You're not a pet, you're our guest.

Professor: *shrugs* She felt good on my wings, so I wasn't complaining. she's all warm and stuff. Makes the house smell good. *grins at Bella, throwing her a wink*

BellaMSwan: *deadpans* are you calling me an air freshener?

Charlotte: Yes, she has a very pleasant aroma *grins, pulling out two bags of pills, three bags of weed and a bag of powder and handing them over to Peter* Mind putting those away for me, Petey?

Ethan: *looks around the room, grinning* It suits you, darlin'. *hands over everything but the jeans, stepping into the bathroom*

Professor: *takes the things from chars hands, laughing at Bella* yeah, maybe I am. You're like walking talking febreeze. *stores the goods in a hidden shelf in a wall, behind a mirror* You know char, we just got Maggie’s free sample shipment. We're rolling in the....illegal wares.

Charlotte: *grins wider* Wonderful *looks at Bella with an evil glint* Did you two test the merchandise?

BellaMSwan: *frowns and looks away, blushing* Ah.....

AliceCullen: *grinning as I hang the clothes in the closet, making room for Ethan's things. Liking that I am making room for Ethan's things. I place the boots on the floor and chuckle that Ethan skipped the boxer briefs completely* Now that is hot! *Looking through my blues I pick a low v neck cashmere sweater and a pair of worn comfy jeans.* Shoes, hmm, what shall I wear? *picking the ballet flats, I bring everything out to the bedroom and lay it out on the bed*

Professor: *snickers* a nice combination of foo foo dust, and hippy juice. Maggie's got a new brew that makes you just...chill the fuck out. Which...is sort of how it happened. Uh...Jasper dropped in, freaked out and ran off like a pussy. Did you see his car out front? Fucker left it, I keep having to go feed the damned meter. Should just have it towed. *grumbles* Anyways, I needed to get Bella to chill the fuck out, and I did!

BellaMSwan: *turns away and blushes*

Ethan: *turning on the taps and stripping out of my jeans and t-shirt, stepping under the now warm spray, singing*

AliceCullen: *laughing, Ethan sings in the shower, sooo hot!*

Charlotte: *notes Bella's blushing, licking my lips* Was it that great, Bella? *plops down on the couch next to her* Tell me all about it.

BellaMSwan: *covers my face* Considering I don't have anything to compare it to, it was rather nice. *turns redder*

Professor: *snickers* Bella likes to be watched! Kinky thing, that.

BellaMSwan: *groans, sinking further back*

Charlotte: Oh well you sure made it to the right address *giggles* We don't mind watching, do we baby?

Edward: *finds himself parked outside of a familiar bookstore. he slowly gets out of his car and starts to walk to the door. but, on the way there, he recognizes the scent associated with a car out front and, after a quick check tells him there are no familiar thoughts in the area, he decides this was a bad idea and turns away from the bookstore. he gets back into his car and starts it up, pulling out of the parking spot*

Professor: *Plops down between Bella and Char throwing an arm over both of them, and snickering* Oh we looove to watch.

BellaMSwan: *groans again* Oh man. This is my life.

Charlotte: *leans against Peter, inhaling his scent deeply and speaks too soft for Bella to hear* God I missed you. *looks over at Bella, grinning* It sure is and with us around, you'll love every second of it *winks*

Ethan: *sings* She grew up on a side of the road Where the church bells ring and strong love grows She grew up good She grew up slow Like American honey

Professor: *Nuzzles Char at her whispered words, nipping playfully at her shoulder, before sitting up straighter* So, Char how’d the shit go down with our old supplier?

Ethan: *sniffs the shampoo before pouring it in my palm and lathering my hair, singing* Steady as a preacher Free as a weed. Couldn't wait to get goin' But wasn't quite ready to leave So innocent, pure and sweet American honey

AliceCullen: *sings* Steady as a preacher Free as a weed...

BellaMSwan: *mumbling* I live with vampire drug dealers. And an ugly cat. This sounded like such a good idea in my head. *smirks*

AliceCullen: There's a wild, wild whisper

Ethan: *thinking of Alice as I sing the chorus, rinsing the soap from my hair, as I hear her sweet voice join* There's a wild, wild whisper Blowing in the wind Calling out my name like a long lost friend Oh I miss those days as the years go by Oh nothing's sweeter than summer time And American honey

Professor: *grins* use my full title, if you will. Professor Peterpire, drug dealer, love guru, part time bookstore owner, angel, and more.

AliceCullen: Get caught in the race Of this crazy life *sings softly with Ethan, my hand against the bathroom door

BellaMSwan: *barks one laugh* You got it all, don't you? I feel very inferior right no w.

Charlotte: Well, when I first got there, he told me he didn't have anything for me. He said "You are crazy to think I'm going to give you the stuff I've been holding for my regulars after leaving me with all that shit the last time." *grimaces* Well, like you can imagine, I didn't like that *smiles* So I gave him a reason to get his ass back in gear and he promised to get me everything I wanted the next day. *grins wider* By the next day he got me everything. He asked me if I was going to come back and I told him to just stay alert *chuckles* You should have seen the poor guy quivering at that. *shakes head* He's just too easy. Pissed his pants too, right on my favorite boots!! *looks over at Peter with big doe eyes* That reminds me, baby...Can you get me some new boots *bats eyelashes*

Professor: *snickers, turning to Bella* What did I say about the boots? I so called that. You want gold one's don't you? And don't feel inferior Bella. You have body heat and a heartbeat and can eat cake.

Ethan: *leans my head against the glass, singing* Trying to be everything can make you lose your mind I just wanna go back in time To American honey, yea

BellaMSwan: *nods* this is very true. But I'm also breakable, and evidently yummy, and I miss out on things when I sleep. you clearly have the advantage. and besides-you could eat cake if you wanted to, it just wouldn't taste good.

Charlotte: *nods* How did you kn- *rolls eyes* Never mind. Gold ones would be perfect, baby.

AliceCullen: There's a wild, wild whisper Blowing in the wind Calling out my name like a long lost friend Oh I miss those days as the years go by *smiling as I sing with Ethan through the bathroom door*

Charlotte: No, you can dream! *sighs* I'd love to dream. Of course, I'm sure there's a drug around here somewhere that might make me dream, even if it's an hallucination, it's still a dream right?? *looks imploringly at Bella* Right??

BellaMSwan: *nods frantically* those are better than dreams, actually.

BellaMSwan: I have more nightmares than dreams as it is, so I could skip that easily. and I snore. Fair warning.

Ethan: *finishes the chorus with Alice* Oh nothing's sweeter than summer time And American honey *cutting off the water and wrapping a towel low around my hips, opening the door*

Charlotte: You do? *smiles* That's perfect *goes over all the things I heard about snoring and how to make people stop, thinking I might experiment with those theories*

AliceCullen: *looking up into your eyes as you open the door, an I am standing right there.* I love Lady Antebellum *my eyes can't help scanning down*

BellaMSwan: *frowns warily* Perfect? Nobody thinks snoring is perfect.

BellaMSwan: What are you up to?

Professor: *Laughs at his girls, the love of his life and his....notquitealittlesi​ster.* I told her she had to shit downstairs.

Ethan: *edges forward slightly, almost touching you* Mmhmm, I do, too.

AliceCullen: *taking a sharp intake of air as my eyes travel over your chest and abs*

Charlotte: Nothing *blinks innocently, going through my drawers, checking to see if I have all the items I might need for when Bella snores again* Yeah, don't want to violate the pot of purity.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Oh my god. You guys are weird.

BellaMSwan: Please keep the cat out of my room.

Charlotte: Which cat? *cocks eyebrow* We've got so many

Charlotte: *glares* Don't call Peen ugly! He's very sensitive.

Professor: *Pulls Peen out from beneath the couch, cuddling him, whispering loudly into his hear, while giving Bella a mock-glare, * shit on her pillow peen, she deserves it. Nasty mean human.

BellaMSwan: *gapes openly* That....is the ugliest cat I've ever seen. Really. The wrinkles? *shudders* I'm sorry. I shouldn't look down on your pets. But…that cat freaks me out.

Ethan: *doesn't even breathe, edges a bit closer, whispering huskily*See something you want Alice, Alice Cullen?

Professor: *laughs lightly, grimacing as Peen licks his chin, sand paper tongue grating across his skin* That’s why we like him. He just....he watches you. *turns a smirk on Bella* Like my cock, remember?

AliceCullen: *Nodding* Oh yeah. *Reaching, my fingers gliding over your perfect pecs, tracing the muscles*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* I swear to God your cock was giving me the stank eye. Char-you believe me right?

Charlotte: That's not all his cock can give you *giggles*

Ethan: *shudders under your touch, my body humming at your touch, other parts of my anatomy taking notice as well*

Professor: *Grins proudly* My cocks godly.

AliceCullen: *holding my breath, looking up at you, feeling you shudder at my touch, the current passing through my fingers once again* Oh Gawd * I whisper, barely audible*

BellaMSwan: *twitches, gaping* Is that...sacrilegious?

Charlotte: Not when it's the truth *grins proudly at Peter* And no man has ever come close to my Peter and his monstercock.

Professor: *shrugs* Why would it be? Hell, I didn't even have a dick before I turned. I got one now, and I'm using it. God hasn't smited me yet, so I figure it's a consolation prize for having my ass knocked off the cloud, so to speak.

BellaMSwan: *nods* I can see that, strangely enough. *laughs at Char* it is a bit of a monster. Quite frankly I'm terrified of it.

Ethan: *reaching out to lightly cup your cheek, stroking it with my thumb* Ethan, darlin'....God's a little cocky, even for me...

Charlotte: Yeah, even Frankencock would run with his tail in between his legs at the site of Peter's schlong. *giggles* Did you ever see that movie? Frankencock?

Professor: *Laughs* Don't be, it's heavenly, angelic even. You know....when it behaves, and everything.

AliceCullen: *smirks* Hmmm, you are cocky...*looks down at the towel, moving, seemingly of its own accord* alright...

AliceCullen: *moving

Ethan: *smirks back* We all have our gifts... *moving forward and kissing you deeply*

BellaMSwan: *eyes you warily* it has to behave? Do you put it in time out?

AliceCullen: *Returning the kiss, my arms circling around your neck*

Professor: *smirking, he turns to look at Char once before grinning widely at Bella* I call her Charlotte, but you can call her Time-Out if you want too.

Ethan: *growling softly as your soft sensual body presses against me*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, pointing to char* THAT'S its punishment? No wonder it won't behave.

Charlotte: *cracks up*

Charlotte: I just do what I do best, sugar *winks*

AliceCullen: *moaning into the kiss, our bodies pressed tightly together*

Professor: *grins winder* And you -are- the best, dollface.

Ethan: *slips my hands down to cup your cute little ass, pulling your hips against mine and groaning at the friction*

Charlotte: *awes, walking closer to Peter, kissing him hard*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* You guys are sweet. It's gross. If you keep this up, I'm going to need like 30 cats -with hair- to keep me company. *snorts*

Charlotte: *sniffs the air, pointing at the only black cat with a little bit of white on her body* That one will have kittens real soon, so you might get your wish after all.

AliceCullen: *lets out a little squeak as you cup my ass* Ethan, I think we are going to miss class, I see it...distinctly! *giggles*

Ethan: *growls* Hell with class, Darlin'...I've got a bagful of degrees already...

BellaMSwan: *grins and claps* crazy cat lady, here I come!

Charlotte: And I'll bring you flowers everyday, while trying hard not to step on any tails! *sings 'San Francisco' from Scott McKenzie*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* I'll wear a moo moo. and put my hair in rollers. 

Professor: *Perks up like a little boy* Kittens?! Kitten? How did I not know this? I know everything. Is she new? Those damn black cats are always getting passed my radar! I looove kittens. *Bounces in excitement*

Charlotte: And you'll be the hottest cat lady ever

Charlotte: *giggles at Peter's excitement* Didn't you smell it, Peter?

BellaMSwan: Oh my God, Peter. You are such a girl. Want me to get you a dress to wear? I can roll your hair too.

Professor: *bares his teeth at the both of them* shut up, you's.

BellaMSwan: *quirks an eyebrow* Your teeth don’t frighten me, not when you're so excited about cats!

Professor: You honestly can look at a kitten, and say to yourself, 'no, I don't love that at all'?

Professor: *chases cat out of the room with gleeful childish delight*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Oh my God. He is...something.

BellaMSwan: *is sitting around, bored, when I decide to go and see exactly what kind of drugs it is that Peter and Charlotte deal. I head up to their room, pushing the door open and start to snoop, finding the box quickly and digging through it* I'm such a bad roommate.

Professor: *Setting his towel, and change of clothes on the toilet, Peter drops his I-Pod in the dock on the bathroom counter, shuffling through the song, till a smile flits across his face. He presses play, stepping into the walk in shower, and cranking the hot water to full blast, grabbing his special blue Peter-Only scrubby from the hook, and sucking in a great big breath... the music picks up, and he starts to sing at the top of his lungs.....*

Professor: For those who don't know me, I can get a bit crazy
Have to get my way, 24 hours a day
'Cause I'm hot like that
Every guy everywhere just gives me mad attention
Like I'm under inspection, I always get the 10s
'Cause I'm built like that

Edward: *emerges from a room that is not his own, in a place where he doesn't live with a bemused sort of expression... he walks out of the dorm and across campus to his car, getting in and driving away at the speed limit*

BellaMSwan: *pulls various items out, reading labels and such, attempting to see what they do* Maybe I should try this shit.

Professor: *Scrubs himself down with some random vanilla scented body wash, suds rolling down his body as he belts out the next verse*

Professor: I go through guys like money flyin' out their hands
They try to change me but they realize they can't
And every tomorrow is a day I never planned
If you're gonna be my man, understand

Professor: I can't be tamed, I can't be saved
I can't be blamed, I can't, can't
I can't be tamed, I can't be changed
I can't be saved, I can't be...can't be
I can't be tamed!

Professor: *Rubs shampoo into his hair, spitting out a mouthful of sudsy water and gagging when he goes to open his mouth again to sing. It doesn't stop him, only sends him off key, well...more off key.*

BellaMSwan: *hears the door creak a little, and that god awful freaking cat comes in, rubbing itself on my leg, I kick at it* Out of here, freak of nature!! *in my kicking, I drop a little pink pill, which the cat promptly picks up and takes in its mouth* Fuck! Cat--don't eat that!

Professor: If I see my reflection about my intentions
I'll tell ya I'm not here to sell ya
Or tell ya to get to hell
I'm like a puzzle but all of my pieces are jagged
If you can understand this, we can make some magic
I'm on like that!

BellaMSwan: *reaching down, I grab the cat, digging my hands around it's mouth and shaking it a little, trying to get it to cough it up* come on, come on...don't eat it...NO!

Professor: *Rinses soap from his hair, hearing some sort of crash out side the door, and Bella yelling at the cat. He shuts off the water, drying his skin before pulling on the jeans, yes jeans, and a gray t-shirt. He ruffles his hair in the mirror, before slipping on his flip-flops, and shutting off the music just as it switches to Katy Perry, California girls. He'll save that for the next shower. He steps out of the bathroom, to find Bella, surrounded by brightly colored pills and various other goodies, strangling his Peen* Bella!

Professor: What are you doing to my cat!

BellaMSwan: *drops the cat* What?! It ate...it ate one of those pink pills! I was trying to get it out of its mouth but fuck if he isn't fast!! I drugged your cat.

Professor: *snorts, and then looks concerned, frowning at the rainbow of pills on the floor* Baby pink, or bright pink?

BellaMSwan: *frantically digs in the box, grasping a bright pink pill* This one! He was rubbing on me. It's his fault.

Professor: *Takes pill, inspecting it closely. He laughs out loud, dropping the pill in a bowl, before kneeling to collect the rest* You just...he's your problem now. Nope, no arguments, you just gave my cat X, you can deal with him. *Grins, scratching a wobbly peen beneath the chin, as he collects the rest of the pills*

BellaMSwan: *gapes* He rubbed on me and freaked me out!! He was setting me up!!! *glares at the cat*

Edward: *eventually makes it home, sampling the telepathic air with his ability to see if anyone is home as he parks the Volvo and heads into the house*

Professor: *snorts, setting the bowl on the counter* He is a devious little bastard, but he's -my- devious little bastard. *Smiles fondly at Peen* So what’s going on today? You got classes? It's my office day, so I'll be down stairs dealing with students.

BellaMSwan: I have...no classes today. It was cancelled this morning. I was -going- to dig in your drugs and get high, because I'm rebellious like that, but maybe not so much now.

Professor: *shrugs, grabbing two blue pills out of the bowl as if he were a trick or treater, and popping them in his mouth with a grin* Meh, do it up darling. I'm heading down stairs. I put on my respectable Teacher Pants. The At Home Version *Points to Jeans* Char picked them out. They make me get boners like....ten times more often because the rub all over my junk. It's a good way to pick out which possible Extra Credit students are willing. Want to come watch me fingerband a co-ed?

Professor: *Frowns* Fuck, it's test score day. No extra credit for me. You coming to Yoga tonight?

BellaMSwan: *listens to your randomness for a minute* I guess. I'm sucky at it, though. I should practice. *shrugs* Or not. I wish you didn't have teacher shit to do.

Charlotte: *leans back further, letting my feet rest on the counter and reading the book I picked out for the day*

Professor: *Grins* I'll be down stairs; there are some yoga videos in Char and my room, on the shelf over the TV, between the home porn, and documentaries. *Heads down stares, catching Char behind the counter, and planting a kiss firmly on her unsuspecting lips*

Charlotte: *startles, pushing off the counter and tipping over* Fuck *jumps up, straightening clothes*

BellaMSwan: *grumps as I grab a yoga tape, heading to the TV and putting it in* So bored I have to do yoga by myself... *starts trying to do whatever the hell kind of pose the guy on TV is, and failing*

Professor: *grasp Char around the waist, bringing her close to his body, and kissing her again, this time gently, licking at her lips as an apology...*

BellaMSwan: *busts my ass* How the fuck do I get my leg -there?-

Charlotte: *tangles hands into Peter's hair, kissing him back and sighing against his lips*

Professor: *Grins against Chars mouth* I missed you, I'm glad your home. I wore the jeans and everything. *Points to crotch* You love these jeans.

BellaMSwan: *throws my shoe* DAMMIT!! Downward facing dog my fat ass!

Charlotte: *looks down, taking in Peter's appearance and knowing that as I look back into his eyes mine have turned pitch black* You bet I fucking love these jeans *speaks in husky voice, licking my lips*

Professor: *Smirks at Char* I have office hours, darling. As tempting as it is to bend you over this counter and fuck you raw, it's test week, and I have to actually work. *Nuzzles Char's neck, nipping playfully at her jaw* I'll be thinking of you every second.

BellaMSwan: *throws my other shoe* Fuck this. I'm gonna eat.

Charlotte: *sighs heavily, squeezing Peter's bum and stepping back* Alright, go support our fucked up educational system and make us some money, so we can pretend to be goody two shoes civilians in this country that has been going to ruins for ages because of their capitalistic and opportunistic bullshit actions *picks up book and starts reading again, resuming previous position and blowing an absentminded kiss while reading words by the brilliant Dr. Patti Taylor in her book 'Expanded orgasm' *

Professor: *sighs, loving it when Char goes all anti-government, slipping into his office, and pulling out the warm-up tests from the week before*

AliceCullen: *Looking into your golden eyes, watching them darken as they trail down my body*

AliceCullen: *my fingers tracing over the top of the towel, wrapped around your waist, tracing against your cool skin*

Ethan: *growls softly* Careful darlin'

AliceCullen: *looking up at you, my fingers continuing to glide low across your stomach, from hip to hip*

Ethan: *shivers under your touch, my voice husky* Alice...

AliceCullen: Ethan...

Ethan: *looks down, my eyes blackened* what are you doing, darlin'?

AliceCullen: I need you Ethan, I can't...I don't want to wait any longer. *licks my lips as I hudge against the towel*

Ethan: *nods* I need you, too, baby...God, you're beautiful!

AliceCullen: *taking your chin between my fingers, pulling you down to meet my mouth, pressing my lips softly to yours*

Ethan: *running my fingers through your hair, my lips moving against your softly*

AliceCullen: *my tongue teasing at your lips, flicking against the soft and gentle kisses*

BellaMSwan: *pulls out another yoga tape, putting it in and attempting to work a revolved triangle pose, stumbling a little*

Ethan: *deepens the kiss, my own tongue flicking out to taste you*

AliceCullen: *purring at your taste, so damn good*

Ethan: *growls at your purr, grinding my hips against your belly*

The Professorpire: *Finishes lighting the various candles and incense around the room, before rolling out his mat on the raised plat form in the back room of the book shop, preparing for his evening yoga class. He folds himself into a beginning position; upward facing dog. Lowering his upper body downwards, he arches his back down, bracing his weight on his fore arms as he bends his back upward slowly, raising one leg up and curling his foot towards his head, following it with his other leg, so that his toes over his head, by only inches.*

The Professorpire: (( http://feefeern.files.wordpress.com/2010/01/yoga-scorpion.jpg ))

AliceCullen: *pulling at your towel, letting it fall to the ground*

BellaMSwan: *grumbles, standing up and rolling my mat up just to go downstairs to where the class is, not looking forward to it*

Ethan: *groans a little as my cock springs free, steadying myself against the door frame*

The Professorpire: *He closes his eyes, listening to Bella shift up stairs, and the soft whispered murmurs of his class as they trickle in, rolling here mats out half half-hazardously* I'd like to you begin with the standard down ward facing god. And some one put on some Enya or Imogene Heap or something. *Grins* Moooood music.

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes as I watch Peter show off in his fancy-pants position, laying my mat down and taking the position he told us to*

BellaMSwan: *murmuring, very quietly* Show off.

AliceCullen: *backing up slightly, pulling my shirt over my head, pressing my body back against yours*

Ethan: *runs my hands along your smooth skin, my thumbs brushing over your lace clad breasts as I claim your lips again*

AliceCullen: *my hips rock against yours, needing friction, needing you, my body responding as I feel your hard cock trapped between our bodies*

The Professorpire: *Drops forehead to the floor, lifting legs up, slowly moving into a simple handstand* Today we are going to discuss breathing techniques. If you could move from downward facing god, slowly into upward facing dog, Remember to tighten you center, pull in your core muscles. These muscles should be kept tightened at all times, even when not doing yoga. A strong core is the center of a strong body. Plus they help with your poster and back aches and shit. Look at my abs, would I lie?

Ethan: *rests my hands at your hips, quickly ripping away your pants and lifting you in my arms, my lips trailing down to your collarbone*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes again, trying to do what he's telling me to do, sucking in these so-called muscles*

AliceCullen: *letting my head loll back, giving you better access to my neck , my arms wrapping around your neck as you cradle me*

Ethan: *nipping lightly at the soft skin just above your collarbone, my thumbs rubbing circles against your hipbones*

AliceCullen: Oh Ethan. * my fingers tangling in your hair*

The Professorpire: *Smiles out at the class, watching Bella grumble somewhat. He bends one leg at the hip to a 90-degree angle, following it by the other, before dropping his toes to the mat and falling into downward facing dog. He rolls from his chest upward, swinging one leg up, and planting his foot against the mat to push himself to a smooth stand* Alright, now I want you to count to ten, and begin to move into Three Legged Dog. Bracing your weight on the floor, lift your ass up, so that you are in a jack knife position. Then I want you to stretch out your left leg as far as you can, keeping your toes to the mat. Five breaths, and raise your leg slowly, until you feel the muscles in your thigh start to burn. That’s where you want to hold it. These promote great backsides, ladies, for nice tight little asses. Every one loves a tight ass, am I right? Of course I am, I'm the teacher, and I happen to have a -great- ass.

BellaMSwan: *actually snorts, struggling to get into the position he's instructed, visibly wobbling*

The Professorpire: *Moves around the class, adjusting wrist, and leg positions gently, pausing at a student's who's name I don't remember, but ass I do,* Ooh, great leg work, Blondie, keep your toes pointed, yeah that’s it. *Lays both his hands around her raised thigh, thumb brushing her ass with one hand, and her hip bone with the other* You, darling, are a natural. You should come by sometime, we could work out a special regiment of custom positions that suit your specific body better. *Grins somewhat, feeling her shiver as I squeeze her leg and move on*

Ethan: *slipping my hands up your back and unclasping your bra, tossing it to the other side of the room* Yes ma'am, Ali? *nuzzling against the satiny skin of your breast*

BellaMSwan: *coughs, hiding a laugh, wobbling more, whispering* extra credit my ass...

AliceCullen: *running my hands down your chest, rolling your nipples between my fingers*

The Professorpire: *makes his way over to Bella, having heard his comment, leaning down to whisper in her ear* Is that an offer, Miss Swan?

Ethan: *shudders and bucks my hips, grinding against you* Jesus, Alice!

BellaMSwan: *grins, peering up the best that I can in this ridiculous position* I kind of already did, remember? *giggling*

The Professorpire: *Snickers* Yeah, but that was more like....homework. Extra credit is hard work, back breaking really. You'll leave my class sweaty and tired. I don't think it's for you. You can't even manage a down ward facing dog, darling. How you gonna last on your hands and knees?

AliceCullen: *rubbing my hips against your cock, smirking at you as my fingers trail down lower, across your tight abs*

Ethan: *growls and spins to pin you against the wall, my lips just brushing the shell of your ear* Enough teasing Alice, Alice Cullen...

AliceCullen: Make love to me Ethan, Ethan Grant

BellaMSwan: *laughs and almost falls over* can't blame a girl for trying. and hands and knees is easier than this shit, I would imagine.

Ethan: *purrs* I thought you'd never ask Alice, Alice Cullen...*kisses you deeply*

The Professorpire: *snorts* If you can't manage this, you could never manage the way I would bend you baby, in Extra Credit *throws Bella wink, before turning to another student, a short, broad guy with dark hair. Peter trails the palm of his hand down the guys back, copping a quick feel on the guys ass before moving to the next student*

BellaMSwan: *grins* I'll do a book report then. Because I am going to fail. *loses position and hits the ground*

AliceCullen: *returning your kisses, wanting your so badly*

The Professorpire: *snorts at the dull thud Bella’s body makes when it hits the squishy mats* All right, moving on. Keeping your leg raised, bend your other leg forward, till knee meets mat. Hold this position for ten breaths.

BellaMSwan: *sighs, trying to get back into position, stretching my leg all the way up and managing to keep it there, grumbling to myself* flexible...I'm flexible...I got this shit.

Ethan: *wants to take you against the wall badly, but instead, carries you over to your bed, laying you down in the middle and resting over you on my forearms*

The Professorpire: *Watches Bella struggle for the position* Good Job Swan, nice and easy, point your toes, and arch your back upwards slightly....

AliceCullen: *looking up at you loving the lust filling your eyes* I want this Ethan, please, I want you.

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips, concentrating and arching my back* I am -all- over this. I rule.

The Professorpire: Careful, Swan, if you're ego gets any better, you'll lose your balance.

BellaMSwan: *grins again, whispering just above a breath* you like it. Thought you wanted me to be more confident anyway?

The Professorpire: *Smiles to himself* Alright, if you could all let yourselves roll back into down ward facing dog, and then to the sitting position. What can y'all tell me about breathing? What's breathing good for, other then you know, the obvious like living and stuff?

Ethan: *groans softly as I press slowly into you, immediately feeling complete, muttering* home...

BellaMSwan: *groans*

AliceCullen: OH, Ethan, oh my god in heaven, *grabbing your hips, pulling you closer still, feeling so complete*

The Professorpire: What was that Miss Swan? You have an answer?

BellaMSwan: *glares* how about pain management? I'm good with that.

The Professorpire: *Smirks* Yes, that’s a good example. Like Lamaze in childbirth, steady, in and out breathing help center us and manage pain.

The Professorpire: Also, breathing exercises are good when one is having a panic attack, like breathing in and out into a paper bag.

The Professorpire: We steady our breathing when running, to reserve energy.

Ethan: *wraps my arms tightly around you, pulling back only to push forward into you again, setting a slow deep rhythm* Alice...baby, so good...

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips, holding back a laugh. thinking it's too weird to watch Peter teach...an actual class*

The Professorpire: *Continues to lecture about breathing and meditation, and how they work together, before dismissing the class with a clap of his hands* Alright. Next week we are moving into the One Legged Inverted Staff pose. Look that shit up, I ain’t showing you. Do your stretches, and come in prepared to hurt real good. Now get out of my class you all smell and I'm hungry. *Grins as they leave, not understanding the second meaning behind his words*

BellaMSwan: *stays on the floor, waiting for the class to filter out before busting out with laughter*

AliceCullen: *gripping your ass, squeezing gently, rocking in rhythm with you, tightening my pussy around your cock* Oh Ethan, you are amazing.

The Professorpire: *Flops on floor beside Bella* If they only knew....

Ethan: *growls as you tighten around me, driving into you harder* Only with you, Ali...

AliceCullen: *feeling the surge of electricity coursing through my body at your every touch* Never Ethan, never has it been like this.

Ethan: *rocking my hips, hitting deeper inside you with every thrust* Never...you're everything, Alice.

AliceCullen: *wrapping my legs around your waist, my heels pulling you closer* It feels so damn good Ethan

Ethan: *reaches between us to press my thumb against your clit, sucking one of your perky nipple into my mouth* Never felt anything like it before, darlin'

AliceCullen: Oh fuck, Ethan, ohhh, yes *my nails scratching against your back*

Ethan: *growls, the vibration causing your nipple to harden even more as I lathe it with my tongue, nipping gently as my thumb traces circles*

AliceCullen: Oh, hmmm, moving my hand between our bodies, circling your base with two fingers as you slide in and out of me, following along*

Ethan: *moans, twitching inside you* Fucking hell, Alice...

AliceCullen: *purring, feeling my walls tightening around you, your thumb circling my clit driving me wild*

Ethan: *feels your walls tremble around me, growling out
* Are you going to cum for me, Alice? Scream my name, baby! *pinches your clit, driving forward hard*

AliceCullen: Oh fuck me Ethan, sweet Jesus, ETHAN you are... going to... make...me cum...Oh fuckkkk. Don't stop, don't stop, ohhh

Ethan: *continues to pound into you, grazing my teeth along your neck, trembling as I get closer to my own release*

AliceCullen: *clenching my pussy tight against you as you pound into me, wanting it to last forever*

Ethan: *mutters an oath as I surge forward and spill violently inside you* God dammit, ALICE! *burying my face in the crook of your neck, swallowing back the venom that pools in my mouth as I resist biting down on the tender flesh*

AliceCullen: Oh yeah, ETHAN, uhh.

Ethan: *collapses against you for a moment, utterly spent, before rolling to the side and pulling you close, my face buried in your hair* Alice, my Alice.

AliceCullen: Oh Ethan, my sweet cowboy *kissing against your chin*

Ethan: *whispers, my voice husky* I've been looking for you a very long time, Alice Alice Cullen...

AliceCullen: I never saw you coming cowboy and I couldn't be happier you found me. *smiling*

Ethan: *grins, breathing in our mingled scents* Now that I've found you, I'm never letting you go...

AliceCullen: You have no idea how happy that makes me Ethan.

Ethan: *kisses the tip of your nose* Oh, I might have some idea, darlin'

AliceCullen: *smiling* Ethan?

Ethan: *lazily replying* Mmmhmm?

AliceCullen: I know it hasn't been very long, but...I love you, Ethan, Ethan Grant.

Ethan: *a broad grin spreading across my relaxed features* Doesn't have to be long when you find your true mate, darlin'. I love you, too Alice, Alice Cullen. One day I'll be calling you Alice, Alice Grant...

AliceCullen: I'd like that, very much.

Ethan: *smiles, tucking your head under my chin* We've got forever, darlin'.

AliceCullen: Forever, cowboy *cuddling into your side, my fingers lightly tracing over you*
The Professorpire: *Checks roster once more, going over names of new Seminar members, and people who visited previously. He checks the table, lights the candles, throws down the pillows, and dims the lights.* Bella, are coming to the Circle of Love tonight? I'll give you the best seat in the house, and you don't have to pay ticket price.

BellaMSwan: *turns the words over in my mind for a few minutes, realizing that it's probably a stupid idea to go but fuck if I have anything else to do tonight* Yeah, why the hell not. It's probably a bad idea, but oh well. I'm not known for my good ideas. Best seat in the house?

The Professorpire: *Sits cross legged on the raised platform at the head of the room he uses for his yoga classes* If you were any one else, I'd say you could sit on my cock baby, but I guess you'll just have to settle for my lap. Come on, now, people will be arriving in about fifteen minutes. They pay good money to hear me talk about the spiritual bond of sex, and coming so hard you black out. I have to deliver, now don't I?

The Professorpire: *Grins* We'll be discussing my new book, Mutual Satisfaction, and my book coming out next fall called Arriving on Time.

BellaMSwan: *gapes* Wait. You can -black out- from coming too hard? Are you going to teach me how to do that? Because that just sounds fuckawesome. And another thing. Am I really sitting on your lap? Can you black out from orgasms?! 

The Professorpire: *snorts* That’s what this seminar is for, darling. Learning the steps to coming so hard you stop breathing long enough to die for a second or two. And you can sit beside me if you want. You can be my assistant.

BellaMSwan: That is...fuckawesome. I said that already, but it's true. I've got to learn that skill. Fuck yoga. Okay assistant it is-since I'm not paying or anything.

The Professorpire: *Looks at Bella's attire carefully* Go upstairs and put on one of my button up shirts, and lose the panties. You won't need them, and if you bring them, some one is probably going to steal them. That happens a lot to the newbies.

BellaMSwan: *heads to the stairs and then stops* someone would steal my panties? I'm going pantyless? Aren’t you just talking?

The Professorpire: *Laughs out right, clutching his stomach* Talking. Ah....that would be a no. No. No. No. It cost $1000 dollars to get into this Seminar, you have to be on a waiting list, take a physical, and bring a partner. It's....more of a hands on seminar. *Winks at Bella, rubbing hands together* You getting me?

BellaMSwan: Oh sweet baby Jesus. I'm going to regret this so hard. *heads upstairs and grabs one of Peters button downs and throws it on, tossing my pants and underwear in the corner, immediately regretting* Let's fucking go.

Edward: *he gripped her delicate hands tightly, face buried in the long brown waves that were draped over her shoulders in sweat matted clumps as he continued to thrust into her from behind. the movements were slow, deliberate and accompanied by a whine as he nearly sobbed from hours of continual physical pleasure. beneath him, she moaned and swiveled her hips to grind back into him every time his cock was buried to the hilt within her pleasure swollen depths. they had been at it for hours, yet his insatiable arousal had kept him hard until he trembled with each thrust that drove her into the sweat and cum soaked bed as they worked feverishly toward thei.... Edward paused, clicking save on his laptop's document program and tilted his head as he listened to the verbal words of two silent minds from the safety of the roof that was within his hearing range*

Ethan: *smiles, my head still resting on top of your head*So, darlin', are we still going to class?

AliceCullen: *lazily tracing circles along your chest* I think we missed the first class, but we could make it for the next one if you'd like *not really caring to get out of this bed right now*

Ethan: *a purr rumbling in my chest* I don't really want to share you with the world just yet...stay with me today, darlin'?

AliceCullen: Hmm, I'd like that very much babe. *So happy to keep the rest of the world at bay right now*

Ethan: *lifts your head, kissing your lips tenderly*

AliceCullen: *returning you kisses, tender and gentle, loving*

Ethan: *sucks lightly at your bottom lip, my arms tightening around you, pulling you flush against chest*

AliceCullen: *my hands trailing up your arms, curling around your biceps* I love the way I fit right into your arms so perfectly.

Ethan: *traces light circles between your shoulder blades* Like we were made for each other...no...because we were made for each other.

AliceCullen: Ethan, do you remember much from your human days?

Ethan: *rests my cheek against your head* I'm very old, Alice. It's hard to remember much, but there are a few things I remember....

AliceCullen: I don't remember anything, so I guess I am just curious whether you do?

Ethan: *frowns a little* You don't remember anything? And your maker couldn't tell you anything either?

AliceCullen: *shrugs a little* my maker didn't see fit to sticking around once he or she changed me. I had to figure things out on my own, and I remember nothing of being human, just waking up, like this and with the crazy visions.

Ethan: *squeezes you closer* I'm sorry, darlin'. That must have been scary. Would you like me to tell you something I remember?

AliceCullen: I would like that very much. *cuddling into you*

Ethan: *resuming my lazy strokes against your back, my voice wistful* I remember my mother singing in the kitchen as she cooked. I would fetch water for her. There was no such thing as plumbing in those days...we lived a long way from town. Momma would cook breakfast for us and after the dishes were done, she'd teach us. I learned to read and do math sitting at the kitchen table, the smell of drying herbs hanging heavy in the air. I can't remember her face anymore...it's too hazy. But I remember her voice singing.

AliceCullen: *smiles* is that why you love to sing? That is a wonderful memory Ethan.

Ethan: *feels you smile against my chest, returning it with one of my own* It's one of the reasons. I've done things I'm not proud of, darlin'... I like to think that if she heard me sing, she'd be proud and recognize me. What was it like to have the visions when you first woke?

AliceCullen: Well, it was confusing and frightening. I see the path a person is on when they are on it, if they change their mind, the path changes and the vision changes. At first I mostly saw things I would be doing, people, or vampires I would be crossing paths with.

Ethan: Is that how you found The Cullens?

AliceCullen: *Nodding* Yes, and Jasper. I saw myself meeting Jasper and the two of us together. I saw us coming to meet Carlisle. I knew right away I didn't want to feed from humans and tried animals, I think that decision is what led me to Carlisle.

Ethan: *in awe of your strength* You're amazing, darlin'. So, you've been with the Cullens ever since?

AliceCullen: Yes, as soon as Jasper and I found them, and I have been with them ever since.

Ethan: *curious about your relationship with the Cullens and Jasper* Tell me more about your family...

AliceCullen: *wondering who it is you really want to know more about, knowing what I would be thinking* Well, Carlisle and his mate

Ethan: *murmurs* They're the leaders? Your parents...

AliceCullen: are very compassionate and generous people. Edward, has only ever been in love with Bella, but he just doesn't know how to love.

AliceCullen: Carlisle and Esme pose as the parents most of the time, they were a little older when they were turned. Rose and Emmett are, well quite amorous and we suited. Rose is a tortured soul, but stunning, she found Emm mauled by a bear and dragged him home begging Carlisle to change him, he did, for her.

AliceCullen: Emmett, oddly enough, is a giant teddy bear, a big kid at heart who just literally will never grow up.

AliceCullen: Jasper, he left about a year ago, but we still think of him as family. He is the warrior, a civil war hero, turned to fight in the southern vampire wars until he let Peter and Char go and they returned for him to rescue him.

AliceCullen: The others have never met Peter and Char. Jasper and I spent time with them occasionally. Peter and Jasper think of one another as brothers.

Ethan: I'd like to meet them, darlin'. Jasper sounds like someone I'd get along with.

AliceCullen: You would, I really think. He is a great guy. We just really weren't meant to be, well, together, but I do believe he is meant to be a part of my family. I know it seems strange, but Ethan, Jasper and I are close but we really just want each other to be happy. He will be very happy to see the way you make me feel.

Ethan: *curiosity coloring my words* The way I make you feel? How will he know that?

AliceCullen: Oh, didn't I tell you? jasper is an empath.

Ethan: *nods* So, he will literally know how you feel...and how I do. Good. I want him to know that I will take good care of you.

AliceCullen: *wondering, knowing it is too soon to think you would want to give up your place and stay here, with me, but hating the thought of being apart, even for a short time* Yep, he will walk in the room and know right away how both of us feel about each other. he will feel the emotions we feel. Oh, and even though we split up Jasper will always be very protective of me, so fair warning. *laughs*

Ethan: *laughing dryly* Duly noted, darlin'. He doesn't sound like a guy I want to piss off, so I'll be on my best behavior.

AliceCullen: *giggling* You two will get along just fine. Ethan, you know you don't ever have anything to worry about with Jasper and I right?

Ethan: *nods against your hair* Yeah, darlin'. I know that what we have is very special. I'm not worried, though I'd like to make a good impression on your family. *worries a bit about how they will take my past history and associations*

AliceCullen: What matters most to my family is that each of us is happy and fulfilled. When they see the way we feel about each other, they will welcome you with open arms. None of us is perfect Ethan, we have all done things we regret, things we would rather not remember or admit to. Honestly, they will be so impressed that you have managed this way of life on your own for this long that they will all be in awe.

Ethan: *breathes in your scent, my fingers still stroking your skin* Thank you, Alice...

AliceCullen: My only question for you Ethan, is, can you handle being around all these vampires all the time?

Ethan: *takes a deep breath* I'm not going to lie to you, Alice. It's going to be difficult for me...I'm used to being alone. But, I love you and I'll work on it, OK?

AliceCullen: Ok, fair enough.

