Remy: *Continues running roaring enjoying my run*

BellaMSwan: *clutches your fur and leans forward, closing my eyes* Holy Shit!

Remy: (Only for a few seconds) *Goes all out in his run*

BellaMSwan: ohmhygod ohmygod!!!! *clings tighter, squeezing my thighs*

Remy: *Stops, power sliding, and turning around breathing hard* (hell yeah that was awesome.)

BellaMSwan: *still clinging, breathing heavily and shaking a little* holy shit.

Remy: *starts walking back to his clothing* (I hope you didn't piss yourself)

BellaMSwan: *catching my breath, relaxing a little* you...wow...

Remy: (Jeez woman you sound like I gave you the best orgasm of your life) *purring as I continue to walk*

BellaMSwan: You're a lot smoother than the wolves. They were kind of...jerky and rough.

Remy: (It's a cat thing.) *continues to walk* (I am glad you liked it though.)

BellaMSwan: Are we close? I could probably walk if we are.

Remy: *Lays down* (If you want to love.)

BellaMSwan: *hops off and immediately staggers a little, going to lean against the tree* Dammit.

Remy: *Stands look over at you, and then walks to you. Meowing as I nudge your arm with my nose*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I'm good. just a little dizzy. Told you it's been a while. But I'm fine!

Remy: *growls* (Hey don't get snippy with =)

BellaMSwan: *grins and trails my hands through your fur* Sorry. Don't growl. I feel better now. good actually

Remy: *nods, and turns to walk *

BellaMSwan: *still leaning against the tree, reaching into my pocket and pulling out a hair tie, wrapping my hair into a ponytail and watching you*

Remy: *starts digging at the ground flexing my paws, and then turning to watch you my head on my paws*

BellaMSwan: So kitty, now that we've frolicked through the field, *laughs* what would you like to do now?

Remy: (You.) *Walks over to his clothes, and phases back, turning back to you looking at you* I could really go for something to eat honestly.

BellaMSwan: *nodding* Want to go somewhere, or back to my place so I can cook? Peter and Char always buy an overabundance of food because they don't think I eat frequently enough.

Remy: Well it wouldn't really be a date if you are cooking for me. *Smiles as he gets dressed*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* it's totally fine. I like to do it. But if you don't wanna, that's fine too! 

Remy: I'll take you somewhere. *smirks reaching his hand out for you to take it.*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes and laughs* Whatever you say. *takes your hand, moving closer to you*

Remy: *holds your hand, and walks with you to my car* Have fun?

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah. It was...a rush. Sometimes I hate being human; I never get to do anything fun like that.

Remy: *Laughs* So why not be a vampire? *Looks over at you laughing*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* I wanted that for a long time. But only because I wanted to be with a vampire forever. Now I don't have that luxury.

Remy: You never know you could meet another vampire one day.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I'm not worried about. I'm human. it's all good. I'm not going to look for some supernatural being just so I can run fast.

Remy: That's understanding. I suppose. *shrugs opening the car door open for you, and then getting in, and driving off*

BellaMSwan: *leans back in the car, looking out the window*

Remy: *reaches over, and squeezes your thigh* Something wrong?

BellaMSwan: *smiles, turning to look at you* I'm great. Just thinking. Did you enjoy your run?

Remy: It was very fun for me, *smiles at you* What were ya thinking about?

BellaMSwan: How everyone I know right now is going to live practically forever. *shrugs* I'm just surprised it doesn't bother me anymore.

Remy: Well that's good. If you wanted to you could get Peter to turn you. *smirks pulling up to olive garden*

BellaMSwan: I don't want to be turned just so I don't have to die. Spend eternity alone? ha! No thank you. Olive Garden, huh? 

Remy: *laughs* Who said you would be alone? *gets out opening the door for you.* I am not going anywhere for a while, so I'll be around to keep you company.

BellaMSwan: *gets out of the car* I'll keep that in mind. *giggles* Still, not something I'm gonna think about now. I dig being soft and warm right now, for once.

AliceCullen: *nestled close to Ethan on the couch, enjoying our talk. My fingers absently combing through my tangled hair* I love talking with you Ethan, I feel like I never run out of things to say, or things I want to know about you.

Ethan: *gently removing your hand and running my fingers through your hair instead, working out the tangles* I feel exactly the same way, Ali...it's new for me...not used to having someone to care about.

AliceCullen: I really need a shower hun, these tangles are a mess without conditioner. Would you, um, mind if I showered here? *biting my lip*

Ethan: *kissing your neck* Of course not Alice, Alice Cullen.

Ethan: *picks you up and carries you to the bathroom, it's small but clean, like the rest of the apartment, prepares to leave*

Remy: *pulling up to the house*

Remy: Well that was delicious. *gets out and opens the door for you.*

BellaMSwan: *stands up and heads for the door, reaching behind me for your hand* Feel better now that you ate, kitty?

AliceCullen: Um, Ethan, where is the conditioner? *looks into your eyes*

Remy: *nods* That I do. *smiles* So what are you doing today?

BellaMSwan: *opens the front door, heading inside* Not a damn thing. What about you? *goes to perch myself on the kitchen counter*

The Professorpire: *Wrinkles his nose up, as he leaves his room, having just returned from classes and changed into his mandatory house-clothes consisting of the last pair of yoga pants Bella hasn't stolen for himself, and a plain white undershirt.* Something smells like garlic, pussy and human. Oh, it's you guys. *Grins at Bella, hopping up to sit beside her on the counter*

Ethan: *holds your gaze, before spinning you around and pressing up against your back, one hand on your hip and the other reaching around to point at the conditioner bottle, my lips at your ear* There...

Remy: Nothing much I suppose. I am free. Hey professor how's it going? *leans over the counter*

The Professorpire: *crosses legs up under him, leaning head against the cabinets* What goes on, kids?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I rode a giant cat today. *grins at Remy*

Remy: *laughs* To bad it was on my back.

The Professorpire: *Snorts* Isn't Bella the one who should be on her back? Seriously dude, I think your doing it wrong.

BellaMSwan: *throws my head back and laughs*

AliceCullen: *wrapping my fingers around your arm, pointing at the conditioner clearly in plain sight. My other hand covering your hand on my hip as I lean, turning my head toward the lips whispering into my ear* And do you propose I tackle these tangles all by myself Ethan, Ethan Grant?

Remy: *Laughs* I can only agree, but I think her first time should be with my human cock, I think I would split her a bit too wide if I fucked her in my cat form.

BellaMSwan: *blanches*

Ethan: *almost growls* Now, I wouldn't want you to have to tackle that all by yourself, darlin'...what do you propose we do about it?

The Professorpire: *Grimaces* Yeah, hate to burst that furry little bubble you got going on kid, but ain't much human about you. Don't go arguing with me, y'alls talking about turning into a cat.*shrugs* Not that I'm judging. If Bella lost that shit to a human cock, while knowing hot things like us? Major blow to the ego, man. *Shakes head in mock sadness* So. How are classes? *resumes professorial tone of voice, sitting primly on the counter, barefoot and grinning*

AliceCullen: *spinning around in your arms, facing you* Well, I suppose *running my nails down your chest, destroying your buttons in the process* you could just get out of those clothes and help me.

BellaMSwan: I love how you can talk about my virginity so freely. *raises an eyebrow*

Remy: *laughs* I won't argue, but to most I would seem human, I agree. If you lost your virginity to a human I'd be pretty depressed.

Ethan: *growls low, pulling you toward me in a rough kiss and reaching behind you to start the water* Delighted to Alice, Alice Cullen

The Professorpire: *snorts* Darlin, you've slapped that shit up on the chopping block. You know I won't say shit, but the losing if your virginity has already brought me hours of....*Grins wickedly*.....-entertainment-. *Snickers to himself, refusing to elaborate as to weather it was sexual entertainment, or just fucking hilarious.*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Why? Do you think it's funny that I'm a virgin? *pushes my bottom lip out in a pout*

Remy: *laughs and picks Peen up who was rubbing against my leg. Playing with him, and listening to you two*

AliceCullen: *kissing you back, matching your intensity, wrapping my arms around your waist*

The Professorpire: *laughs out right, throwing head back* Oh, no no no. Yeah, your virginity isn't what I found entertaining. It was the process of....elimination. Of said virginity.

Ethan: *lightly pushing you back into the shower and under the hot spray, letting my hands wander over your back and down to cup your sweet ass*

BellaMSwan: Why is -that- funny? *blushes out of habit8

BellaMSwan: *

The Professorpire: *Shakes head, wagging finger at Bella* Naughty, naughty. You know I won't tell you.

AliceCullen: *Gently kissing along your jaw and down your neck, my body pressed tight to yours*

BellaMSwan: *huffs and crosses my arms* Why not?

The Professorpire: *Sighs* You might deviate. Deviation is never good. You gotta stay on track, Bella. I'm not saying fate is set in stone, there are thousands of choices for you to make, but good shit is coming your way doll. Don't worry about it. S'what I'm here for. Keep shit straight, you know?

Ethan: *pulling back gently and grabbing the bar of soap and soaping my hands, kneeling in front of you, running my hands up your calves and over the outside of your thighs, pressing my lips against your belly*

BellaMSwan: *groans* Cryptic bastard. *hops off the counter and grabs the fridge door, throwing it open and grabbing a bottle of water* We should do something. a movie. something fun...

AliceCullen: *purrs at Ethan's touch, your hands on my legs, your lips on my body. My hands running through your hair, my head dropping back as I moan* Mmm, Ethan, that feels so good.

The Professorpire: *Grins, looking devious and sly* I have movies.

BellaMSwan: *narrows my eyes* You want to watch porn don't you.

The Professorpire: *sighs* Why you gotta bust balls, Bella?

Ethan: I love your body, darlin'...I love you. *runs my hands over your back before grabbing the shampoo and standing* Turn around, baby...

AliceCullen: *turning, not losing contact with your body, making sure my lower back rubs against your hardened cock as I make the turn*

BellaMSwan: I'm not! I asked a question, Peter.

Ethan: *groans softly as your wet slick body presses against me, stroking my fingers through your hair*

The Professorpire: *looks haughty, sniffing snobbily as he hops off the counter, heading for the living room* I don't -only- watch porn you know? Some times I watch documentaries and like...cartoons ands shit.

BellaMSwan: *follows behind Peter, motioning for Remy* So what is it you want to watch then?

Remy: *follows behind quietly with Peen in his arms*

AliceCullen: *teasing you, rubbing against you as you attend to me* Ethan, this is so hot, I love you taking care of me like this. *moans*

The Professorpire: *sifts through movie collection* I've got movies ranging from stupidly girly like the Notebook and so macho-manly they have three balls, like the Godfather. You're pick, dollface.

Ethan: *my voice husky* I love taking care of you, my m...*covers quickly* Alice. *tilts your head back, rinsing the suds*

BellaMSwan: I don't care. Nothing gay. Ask the new guy!

Remy: Hey it's not my house. *Takes a seat on the recliner*

BellaMSwan: *grumbles*

BellaMSwan: You pick Peter. please.

AliceCullen: *hearing your verbal hiccough and smiling, feeling the same way, knowing you must be too nervous to verbalize it yet. My head tilts back and I moan.*

Stella: (( http://www.deejaylink.com/images/upl/Pixie-Lott-0309-320090703173639.jpg ))
AliceCullen: *happy that for once, I don't know everything*

Ethan: *turns you back around, kissing you tenderly and stroking conditioner through your hair*

The Professorpire: *Huffs, tossing a random DVD into the player* Fine, in the spirit of things we're going with Human Slash Horror. Amityville Horror, to be specific. The original, bitches.

BellaMSwan: The spirit of things? Huh. Whatever-I'm down for horror.

AliceCullen: *running my hands up your chest, tenderly tracing your muscles, teasing at your nipples, circling them, looking up into your eyes* I could do this everyday for forever Ethan, Ethan Grant.
Ethan: *pulling you against me and holding your gaze* I want no less than forever, baby.

AliceCullen: *smiling* don't worry Ethan, I am not letting go, not ever. The way you make me feel, the connection, I'd rather die than lose that. I love you. I need you...

The Professorpire: *Looks up from the opening credits* We should invite Alice and Ethan.

The Professorpire: *texts* <<movie night at my house bitches, join the fun. Punch and pie and all that shit.>> *sends to Kate, Alice and Ethan*

BellaMSwan: *sits down on the couch* Okay. Whatever you say, Peter.

Kate: <Blinked a few times as, shockingly enough, the minute she stepped out of her quaint little apartment, her cell phone starts to ring in her pocket. After checking the text, and shaking her head at Peter's way with words, she sent a response back. [On the way, biotch.] After she returned her phone into her front pocket, she walked, human pace, toward Peter's house, observing the humans at this hour.>

Ethan: *drops to my knees again in front of you, looking up* I love you, Alice...forever.

AliceCullen: *growls lightly* Show me, cowboy *smirks*

Ethan: *leans forward, running my nose along your belly and down to your damp curls*

Ethan: *pulling your leg over my shoulder and taking a long lick* Mmm, taste amazing, Ali

AliceCullen: *inhales sharply* Oh damn Ethan, yes. *my hand holding onto the shower walls*

Stella: *walks out of a corner store, lighting a cigarette, walking down the street*

BellaMSwan: *curls up on the couch*

AliceCullen: *completely ignores the intrusion that is Peters text that will be awaiting on mine and Ethan's phones*

Kate: <Was just a tad distracted with her own thoughts when she passed by the corner store, and unfortunately ended up colliding with the person exiting, sending both females to the ground. A vampire fell, such brilliance. >

The Professorpire: *Throws arm Over Bella, nudging her with his head* Ain't go not time for me lately, doll. Been wondering if showing you the Awesomeness that is Orgasms was really a good idea. *Laughs lightly, shooting Remy a sideways smirk*

Stella: Hmpf! Watch where....*takes a whiff* Vamp?

Ethan: *my hands cup your ass as I hold you to me, making love to you with my tongue and teeth*

BellaMSwan: *smirks and leans into Peter* No worries. I'll make as much time as you want.

Kate: <Grumbled lowly to myself, and remembering she was suppose to be pretending to be human, she inhaled, and caught the stench of something. >What the fuck..

AliceCullen: *So aroused, the feeling your tongue and teeth have on me, like no other. Trying hard not to reach orgasm in the first two minutes, but damn, you are so good* Ethan, holy hell, ohhhh, for the... ohh, so good *rocking my hips slightly, trying not to be rude*

Stella: *stands up, brushing myself off* Be more careful next time *growls softly as I turn to walk away*

Ethan: *growls against your skin, one hand slipping down to slide my thumb inside you, feeling your body tremble*

Remy: *looks over at Peter smirking* Hey man don't blame me for anything.

Remy: *Throws hands up with an innocent look*

AliceCullen: *Panting, my hips no longer in my control, start rocking into your hand and mouth* Oh God, Ethan, I uhhhh, fuck!!!!!!!!!!!!!

The Professorpire: *snorts, leaning down to fish Peen from where he was weaving between their legs* Shut up and play with your pussy kid, movies starting.

Ethan: *sucks your clit between my teeth, biting down gently*

Remy: Hey please don't hate me.

BellaMSwan: *grabs one of the throw pillows and brings it to my chest, resting my head on it*

Kate: How about you watch yourself, child. <Growled low beneath her breath, flashing the.. whatever she is, a cold glare, resisting the urge to shock the bitch in front of the humans.>

Remy: *turns to watch the movie*

AliceCullen: *trembling, unable to hold off, orgasm riddles through my body, shaking me from head to toe* Holy hell ETHAN. *My hands slip from the walls and grab your head*

Stella: *turns around* Excuse me?

Ethan: *growls and licks you clean, bringing you down gently* Fuck, Ali -- that was so hot, baby.

BellaMSwan: I've seen this movie like two thousand times. Just saying.

AliceCullen: God, yes. It's my turn now baby. *grinning up at you as I drop to my knees in front of you*

Remy: *folds Recliner back, and watches* Who hasn't?

Ethan: *strokes my fingers through your hair*

Kate: You heard me.

Stella: *smirks at you*

Kate: <Quirked a brow at the smirk.>

BellaMSwan: *kicks my legs out and puts them in Peters lap, resting my head on the pillow*

Stella: *walks up to you, hand extended* Stella, werewolf...gotta name vamp?

The Professorpire: *laughs* Cause it's such an awesome movie. *grabs Bella’s feet, pressing his thumbs firmly into the arches* Yeah, don't mind me or anything. *rolls eyes*

Kate: Kate, Kat, Katie, whatever variation but the real name. <Grinned, reaching out to take the werewolves hand.>

BellaMSwan: *snickers* You love me, don't deny it. Your space is my space.

Stella: *shakes your hand, smiling back* Nice to meet you Kat 

The Professorpire: *nods solemly* It's true.

Kate: You as well, Stella. Hey, want to join me to my friends house? It's movie night, and usually they are all paired up and it's kind of sickening. <Shrugged, tucking her hands into the pockets of her fur lined coat.>

BellaMSwan: And apparently our space is everyone else’s space. we got a new roommate didn't we?

Stella: Sure. I have nothing better to do. *follows you* 

Remy: *Laughs* I don't think I am our new roommate, unless you want me to be Bella. *Smirks*

The Professorpire: *Grins, knowingly* Oh, I'd expect to be making new friends soon, as well.

Kate: Awesome. <Pivoted on the ball of her foot, wandering down the street for a block or so more, before she turned onto a street and, after glancing around briefly, grabbed Stella's hand and ghosted to Peter's door.>

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes at Peter* sure, sure.

Remy: *Looks to Peter* (how does he know?) *shrugs* I could totally go all cat mode, and watch the house and scare the shit out of intruders.

Kate: <Leaned against the wall beside the door, contemplating on just walking right on in, but decided to at least appear normal, and rang the door bell a couple times. Maybe ten in consecutive presses.>

BellaMSwan: *sighs, hearing someone at the door* Come in! *calling knowing that whoever it was probably had better hearing than me*

BellaMSwan: not necessary Remy. it's kind of hard to get the drop on a house with vamps in it.

Remy: I was saying while you were all away, but you are right.

Kate: <And there was her welcome. She opened the door, toed off her fuckawesome shoes that she totally didn't want to remove, but did anyway, and quietly entered the living room. "Bellaaaaaaaaaa.">

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I got nothing to steal.

BellaMSwan: *smiles at Kate* Hi. we're watching something horrific. have a seat-you can take mine if you want, next to Peter.

Kate: <Shook her head, taking a seat on the floor and leaned back up against an open space on the couch.> I'm good.

Remy: `turns and waves to Kate* Um hey there, you were at the seminar right?

Stella: Hello everyone...*walks over to Remy* Is this seat taken?

Remy: *pats his lap* Be my guest beautiful. Your name is?

Kate: Yea, I was. <Tilted her head to peer over at Remy.>

Stella: *sits down* Stella...yours?

BellaMSwan: No Kate, really, it's all good. you can have the couch. not that it matters, since you don't like, not get comfortable, but I'm gonna head out. Unlike you, I'm tired, and this movie is boring me.

Kate: <Furrowed her brow, feeling a little edgy with Bella's tone but nodded.> If you say so.

Remy: *Eyes Bella and then looks back to Stella* I am Remy nice to meet you Stella.

Stella: Nice to meet you too *looks over at the perturbed female talking to Kate*

BellaMSwan: It's cool. *smiles at Kate* I'll be in my room *points in that direction* if you need me, or if you get bored, or if Peter is mean.

Kate: If Peter gets mean, I'll just zap him. <Grinned.>

BellaMSwan: Before you zap him, please call me first.

BellaMSwan: Because I would like to witness that shit.

Remy: *Laughs*

Kate: <Laughed lightly, and nodded.> Of course, Bella.

BellaMSwan: I'm going to run to the gas station down the road first, for a soda. Peters got my cell, so before you decide to do something zappy...tell me first.

Stella: *looks around* zapped?

Kate: Alright, and yes, zapped. <A predatory gleam sparkled in her gaze as she grinned.>Would you like a preview??

BellaMSwan: Kate is talented. It's pretty...neat.

Stella: *smirks* I'll pass

Edward: *emerges from the house he used to share with Alice before she decided to run off to her boyfriend's and heads into town. he's spent the last several days working on a project, but now it's time to head into town and play... he's wearing all black leather from his thick soled boots to his pants to his jacket and gloves and he gets into his fuckhot Saleen S7 Twin Turbo before racing into town. once he's in town, he parks the Saleen in a heavily guarded and rather expensive lot before running his hands through his messy hair and walking back to the street. once out of sight, he takes off at full speed until he's perched atop a building a couple of miles from the lot. staring down at the street below, he pulls out a pair of dark sunglasses and slides them on, watching the world below*

BellaMSwan: *heads to the door, grabbing my cell phone and heading to the nearest station, sighing as I walk down the street*

Edward: *sees a familiar sight in someone's vision on the other side of the block and quickly races from rooftop to rooftop until he's in sight of the situation. Edward spots Bella walking along the sidewalk with his own eyes even as he narrows them from the sound of the mind he had originally seen her in. the man is planning to rob Bella and do... a growl rumbled deeply in his throat.* I don't fuckin' think so... *without a second thought, just as the man is running out of an alley for Bella, he drops down off the roof and grabs the man in his iron grip. with a snarl, he swings the man around and slams him so hard into a nearby street lamp that the human doesn't even have time to scream before he's crushed between the steel pole and the stone grip of a vampire. before a human would have time to blink, Edward slams his forearms repeatedly into the man's body, crushing bones and causing blood to splatter in a way that simulates the injuries he'd have received if a car had hit him, the last one hard enough to break the lamp... never once does Edward consider that Bella could easily hear and see everything that happened if she had turned around at any time during this scene*

BellaMSwan: *grumbling as I head to the store, really not all that thirsty but wanting nothing more than to get out of the house. Too many supernatural beings take a toll on a girl, and the way things have been looking she could only take so much. Suddenly, a familiar sound echoes from behind me, spinning quickly and seeing...Edward? Attacking a man rather violently, spraying blood everywhere and breaking a street lamp in the process. Growing weak at the sight of the blood, swaying on her feet* Holy...shit...

Edward: *turning at the sound of Bella's curse, he quickly removes his blood splattered jacket, gloves and sunglasses. since he's fully aware that no one is around, he quickly leaves them up on the roof nearby and is soon back beside Bella... now he's wearing a snug white t-shirt as well as the leather pants and boots. he casually takes Bella's arm and starts walking her in the direction she had been going, completely ignoring the fact that he left a dead body behind him...except for one casual statement as he helps hold Bella steady while leading her away.* I hate fuckers like him.

BellaMSwan: *wobbling as Edward leads me away, wondering why he's wearing leather pants. Trying to get my feet underneath me again* What...what was that?

Edward: *considers what to tell Bella about the situation before deciding that, with their current standings, that complete honesty is the best policy* That was me stopping a repeat thief and sex offender... with extreme prejudice.

BellaMSwan: *blanches, my eyes going wide as I look up at you* You mean...*motioning to myself, sucking in deep breaths*

Edward: *tries to think of how to respond best before giving a faint shrug* Only you could find danger in humans when surrounded by supernatural beings... *he does look down at her with an apologetic face though*

BellaMSwan: I just...*huffs out a breath* I give. I can't seem to win, ever. Thanks *gives you a weak smile* for saving me. Again. Can I ask you something?

Edward: If there's one thing I was ever kind of good at... It was saving you. *hangs his head, watching the ground move below his feet* You may ask...

BellaMSwan: *takes the arm your not holding to reach over and stroke your forearm* You're good at lots of things. Saving me though...probably one of my favorites. And...why are you wearing leather pants?

Edward: Thank you, Bella. *he looks up, giving her a weak smile before furrowing his brow and looking down at his pants* Are they that bad? *he turns, inspecting the way they look* I picked leather because, in the off chance that it might happen, its a sturdy material and can provide an excuse for why something like, perhaps a knife attack, never touches me...

BellaMSwan: *bites back a snicker* Oh, no, no. They're great. I'm just, ah, not used to seeing you in something so...clingy. Are you like a vigilante now?

Edward: I had considered it... I've done it before, after all. I'm just considered I may forget myself and feed off of one of them instead of just stop them... And, as you can tell, I seem to have trouble remembering to control my force when dealing with assholes.

BellaMSwan: *smirks* I'd say. You'd be the best for the job though, considering the whole mind-reading thing. Or...*snickers* I could just pay you to follow me around. Clearly I should never be left alone.

Edward: I would never make you pay for that kind of friendly service... *he quirks one side of his mouth even as he lowers his head again* Though you do seem to have potential as bait...

BellaMSwan: *tosses my head back and laughs* As much of your time as that would occupy? I'd have to pay you. I'm barely safe in my own house. Hell-I’m not sure I -am- safe there. And what are you saying? You wanna...use me as bait? lure in the baddies?

Edward: *shakes his head* I'd offer to buy you a specially designed, Bella-proof house if I thought you'd take it... And no. I'd never actually use you as bait. That would be wrong... And I'm sure I'll be the first of my kind to lose my hair out of stress if you were in that situation. *he runs a hand through his hair, tugging at it at just the idea*

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* Bella-proof house? nice. and it's not so much me I'm worried about, it's others. Not that I don't trust Peter...but when I left just now? I left two vampires and two shifters. Young shifters. *eyes you tugging on your hair* A bald vampire. Huh. I...might think that would be funny. If your hair wasn't so awesome. *grins*

Edward: *stops tugging at his hair and gives her a lopsided smile* In that event, I shall endeavor to keep it where it belongs... *then he frowns, going back to what she said before* Young shifters are never good... I wish you wouldn't hang around them, but I've learned my lesson on trying to prevent you from doing anything. *he sighs*

BellaMSwan: Oh, as per my usual luck, he wasn't a shifter when I met him. Got THAT surprise the next time he showed up. The other? I don’t even know her. But she liked the boy and I wasn't about to tell THEM to leave.

BellaMSwan: They were having fun, so I left. Technically, I should be back by now, but the lack of phone usage tells me no one has noticed.

Edward: *pinches the bridge of his nose and lets out a long-suffering sigh* I think... And I'm going purely on the fact that I can read their minds... That you send out a type of aura that pulses and actually attracts non-humans toward you... *he lowers his hand to rub at his chin in a thoughtful way* And the reason you seem to be a danger magnet could very well be the questionable humanity of humans that do that sort of thing. *then he frowns* You shouldn't have to leave your home because of guests.

BellaMSwan: That's like...the worst talent ever. I suck. *pouts and shrugs* I wasn't having fun. Wasn't my...thing, I guess. Only one of them was actually MY guest. And he was more interested in the shifter girl than me. So...here I am! Maybe I'll get ice cream and stay out all night.

Edward: It isn't your only talent though... *he reaches up, touching her temple lightly before pulling his hand away* That seems rather... Rude of your guest. But I suppose you can't do anything about it without starting down the path to being a dictator. *he's wearing a wry smile at that* Well, if you want me to leave you, I shall... But knowing your luck, I hope you'll understand if I decide to hang out within my visual range just in case. *he turns a positively hateful and evil look back in the direction of the corpse*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* You don’t have to lurk. You can go with me. I'm just gonna hit the DQ down the street and then...go sit on my porch. They'll get tired sometime. well...half of them will. *shrugs and grins*

Edward: I think I can handle that. *he gives her a smile before walking in the indicated DQ direction* Though if you ever feel you need a break from them, give me a call and I'll come pick you up or can give you directions to the place I'm supposed to be sharing with Alice... If nothing else, it’s quieter there. *he looks resigned*

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips* Do you have a bed? *gasps a little* not that I mean...I'm just asking like...can I sleep there?

Edward: I know you're not asking that, Bella... And yes, there is a bed. Several beds, spare rooms as well... *though now he's got that wistful thought in his head* Once you're comfortable with finding it, you'd be welcome to visit whenever you like.

BellaMSwan: *looks at you wide eyed* Wanna show me...now? I'm not gonna lie. Going back there right now...not on my priority list. You can tell me no, if you...don't want me there, or you'd think it would be weird. I just don't feel like...witnessing whatever’s going on.

Edward: I can... My car is parked a couple miles away though... So lets get your ice cream first. *he nods to DQ which is right in front of them now*

BellaMSwan: Okay. *pops inside and gets a regular vanilla cone and pops back out quickly, eating on the way out* We running?

Edward: If you wish, or we could walk. Whatever you're comfortable with.

BellaMSwan: I'm sleepy. run please? *continues to eat ice cream*

Edward: As you wish. *he scoops Bella into his arms since she has an ice cream and walks briskly out of visual range of the DQ...once out of sight, he picks up pace slowly so as not to jar Bella with the sudden speed change and soon enough he's slowing down in sight of the parking garage. he continues to carry her into the garage and is soon setting her down in the passenger seat of the Saleen*

BellaMSwan: Whoa. That will never be normal. *finishes ice cream* This car...I can appreciate it.

Edward: I can appreciate it as well... *closes her door before putting himself in the driver's seat and soon they're pulling out of the garage and taking the route, at the speed limit, to the new mansion. it isn't long before he's pulling by the house and pulling the Saleen into the garage. the only other vehicle in the 5 car garage is his newest Volvo*

BellaMSwan: *eyes the house, smirking* Nice, but I expect nothing less of you and Alice. *snaps my fingers* No lead me to a bed before I collapse right here. *grins sleepily*

BellaMSwan: You can give me some sort of grand tour in the morning.

Edward: In that event... *leads Bella inside and to one of the bedrooms. he makes sure she knows where the kitchen is from that bedroom if nothing else and, after installing her in what is really the master bedroom, he makes sure she knows which door is the bathroom* And now, milady... I bid you good night. *he gives her a deep, courtly bow*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Thanks. Really. See you in the morning, Edward. *crawls into bed wearing the clothes I came in and almost immediately falls asleep*

Edward: *watches Bella sleep for a while... until she starts to talk... and then he respects her privacy and leaves the room... to return a few moments later with some of Alice's bathing products and a selection of comfortable looking clothing that should fit Bella. then he leaves again and, after making sure the fridge is working, he heads out of the house to pick up a selection of groceries for times when Bella comes over. he's back soon enough and putting things away. while waiting to hear signs of her stirring awake, he gets out a sketchpad and starts drawing while sitting at the breakfast bar in the kitchen*

BellaMSwan: *yawns and stretches, having slept exceptionally well. Sitting up in bed and sees that Edward has left clothes, which I immediately grab and run to the bathroom, along with the bathing stuff. Hopping into the shower, humming*

Edward: *surprised by how quickly Bella is up and aware and gets up when he hears the water start. he quickly gathers the ingredients together: eggs, bread, sugar, cinnamon, fresh cream and fresh strawberries... and begins to make her strawberries and cream stuffed French toast. his sketch pad is left forgotten on the bar while he works, the image is of an indistinct person laying down on a couch. no features have been added to the image as yet*

BellaMSwan: *finishes rinsing my hair, hopping out and throwing on the clothes that were left for me. Towel drying my hair, brushing my teeth and trying to find the kitchen, even though Edward told me where it was*

BellaMSwan: *sniffs, smelling food? And following that, appearing in the kitchen and standing to find Edward cooking*

Edward: *moves the first of the stuffed French toast to a plate and begins to make another, humming Esme's favorite song to himself as he cooks... since the activity reminds him of her* Good morning, Bella...

BellaMSwan: *grins* Morning. You didn't have to make me food...

Edward: *turns, giving Bella a startled look before saying the first thing that pops to mind* You? This is mine! *then he grins and hands the plate with the completed one over to her*

BellaMSwan: *snorts a laugh* I'll share, if you want. Forgive my terrible lack of manners. *takes the plate and sits down at the counter*

Edward: I'm sure I'll survive... This time. *puts optional syrup and powdered sugar down in front of Bella before handing over a fork* There's orange juice, apple juice, milk, coke, sprite, wine, water... Any preferences? *he flips over the next piece of toast, continuing to cook*

BellaMSwan: *narrows eyes, taking a bite* Did you go shopping for me? *chews* This is really good

Edward: Of course not, Bella. *rolls his eyes as if it should be obvious* I went shopping for the fun of it. *he grins slightly, if a bit ruefully* I'm a bit like Alice that way sometimes... And thank you. I'll be sure to let Esme know you appreciate it. Its her recipe... She's working on a cookbook, but can't taste test her own recipes... As such she's working as a cook at a homeless shelter right now.

BellaMSwan: *chews and swallows* Thanks for stocking up for me though. It was sweet. And yeah...tell Esme I said it was good. And...that I miss her.

BellaMSwan: Juice. Please, by the way.

Edward: I will... She misses you too. *he pauses before clearing his throat* Apple or orange? *he slides a newly completed stuffed French toast onto an extra plate and puts a new one onto the pan to cook*

BellaMSwan: *sighs before answering* Apple please. And please...you don't have to make anymore. I'm almost full already! It's so good. *takes another bite* So...how is everyone? Your family, I mean.

Edward: The ingredients will waste if I don't use them... You can always take what's leftover with you when you leave. *he transfers the completed one to a Tupperware container before turning his attention back to Bella and making her a glass of apple juice which he soon sets in front of her* They're good... They miss you. I was pretty much universally hated after Forks... *he sighs, sitting down nearby, but not too close* But it was no less than I deserved after everything. Now... Alice and Esme are pretty much the only ones that still contact me.

BellaMSwan: *takes a drink and then sits the glass down, frowning* What?! That's not fair. They have no reason to be angry at you. Why were they angry at you??

Edward: Because if I wasn't a controlling ass things would have been different. *he says it as if he's mechanically repeating something that has been drilled into him by others, offering a slight shrug as he says it*

BellaMSwan: *puts my fork down and turns to look at you* That's bull. Edward, you are who you are. I was too young then, I wasn't ready for the amount of devotion you showed me, regardless of whether I said I was or not. I can see that now, and so should you. You can't change who you are and no one should ask you to. *nods*

Edward: There's no way we can know... *quirks one side of his mouth and then gets up to finish cooking the last of the stuffed French toast. once its done, he seals it away in the Tupperware and puts it in the fridge until Bella's ready to leave. then he cleans up, putting dishes in the dishwasher and triple checking to make certain the stove is off...* I could change though, I did change when I met you... And apparently I didn't change into a good person.

BellaMSwan: *eyes you cleaning and then listens to you speak, growing angry at your words. picking up my fork and flinging a bite of French toast at you* Stop that. You ARE a good person. Edward, I was 17 when we met. I'd never so much as had a date, and then you come along, and it's just...it was fast, and intense, and scary. I thought i was ready, but I wasn't. But you...you're a GOOD person. I can see now, after having a year away, how you saw me, and...I know you just wanted to protect me.

Edward: *turns back toward Bella just in time to get a piece of French toast stuck to his forehead. he has a comical look of surprise on his face and reaches up to remove it. he studies the piece for a couple of moments before turning a strange look toward Bella* You saw me kill someone just last night... Sometime I could have just as easily incapacitated and called the police on... And you still call me a good person?

BellaMSwan: I can't feel bad about that, because he was going to hurt me. How many girls before me? That's how I see it. *groans* What do I have to do to make you see? You call me stubborn? *raises my eyebrows* 

Edward: Considering you aren't eternally locked into a certain frame of mind.... *raises his brows back at Bella even as he drops the piece of toast into the trash* I'd have to say yes... You are the stubborn one.

BellaMSwan: I've got another one for you. You told me all the time that I never did see myself correctly. Well, look in the mirror pal. Pot? Meet Kettle.

Edward: *gives Bella a look that's a mix between helpless at denying her words and irritation because just doesn't -see-... but then he washes his face off and goes back to his chair* I suppose we're just too alike... In the bad ways. Ways that just aren't healthy for more than friendship. *he sounds morose, but accepting*

BellaMSwan: *smiles weakly* I wish you could get into my head sometimes. One day, I'll beat some sense into you. *takes a drink of juice* You won't even see it coming. I have ninja skills.

Edward: I look forward to it. *he gives her a more genuine smile*

BellaMSwan: *grins and stands up* You should. I'm pretty hardcore. so...I guess I could go home. *pouts a little*

Edward: *loses most of his smile, standing up to clear away her dishes* If you wish... *he goes to the fridge to collect the Tupperware of extras from the fridge for Bella to take with her*

BellaMSwan: Unless...You wanted to watch a movie or something. Nobody is looking for me yet...Unless you're sick of me that is.

Edward: That's an absurd notion, Bella. *rolls his eyes at her* Did you want to watch a movie here or go to the theatre in town?

BellaMSwan: Here, please. I'm too much of a recluse to go to a theatre, and wouldn't that drive you bat shit crazy anyway?

Edward: I'd survive... Did you want snacks while you watch the movie? *he puts the leftover stuffed French toast back into the fridge and looks expectantly at her*

BellaMSwan: *thinks* Whatcha got?

Edward: Popcorn, crackers, cheese-wiz, various chips, various dips, fruit, ice cream... *looks thoughtful*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, laughing* Next time, take me to the grocery store. I can save you money. Maybe later. I'm still full of French toast!

Edward: Having a variety is bad? *leads the way from the kitchen to the living room where the massive movie collection, or a better organized movie rental place, is located as well as the large entertainment center setup* Pick what you're in the mood for. *he waves his hand at the large collection of movies*

BellaMSwan: Well, it's bad when some of the stuff will go bad. I can help you prioritize! *starts to browse the collection, settling on Remember Me* This guy? *points to the DVD* looks -just- like you.

Charlotte: *walks into the bookstore, carrying a whole lot of human food I'll never touch and putting it haphazardly on the floor in the kitchen* Well, and now what?

Edward: *frowns down at the picture of the scruffy, odd-looking human* Am I really so unattractive? *he looks worried*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* Okay, let me rephrase. This guy looks almost like you, only infinitely less attractive. Better?

Edward: *gives Bella an exasperated look* Now you're just being condescending!

Charlotte: *stares at the food, finally snapping out of it and opening some cupboards* Bongs, sex toys, matches *sighs, closing cupboards again* There's just no room for extra food

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I'm playing! You know I think you're beautiful. Chill. *plops down on the couch*

Edward: *puts the movie in the player and starts it up before sitting on the other end of the couch from Bella...he's definitely pouting*

Charlotte: *opens the fridge, which is stuffed full with some less essential human foods as well as bags of human blood for when company should show up* Okay that's not an option either *runs hand through hair, getting frustrated*

Charlotte: Did Peter have to go to that Godly intervention meeting today? *sighs* I suck at ordinary stuff *suddenly realizes I'm talking out loud and shaking my head to myself*

BellaMSwan: *eyes you, seeing that you're pouting* Are you really pouting? *quirks a smile* You are too funny. Okay-I take it back. That guy looks nothing like you, and you are the most beautiful person on the planet. Better? *kicks my feet to the side, poking you with my toes*

Charlotte: *gets an idea, flipping through the yellow pages and dialing the first number of someone who might be able to help me*

Edward: *beams a smile at Bella* Much... *he catches her poking foot, wrapping cold hands around her foot and automatically kneading his fingertips into her foot... he couldn't think of a better way to prevent her from getting tempted to kick at him and possibly breaking something*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Good. You should never pout. It makes you look more like that guy. *points to the screen* See how he's smoking that cigarette? even then he looks like he's PMSing

Charlotte: Yes, hello. I need the best refrigerator you have and I need it delivered today

Charlotte: What do you mean, you can't deliver it today?

Edward: Remind me to quit smoking. *continues to massage her foot* I don't want to risk looking like that.

Charlotte: It's not short notice; there are still ten hours in this day!

Charlotte: No, I don't need it tomorrow, I need it today, T-O-D-A-Y- Today!

BellaMSwan: I think it's different for you though. It doesn't affect you like that guy. Why -do- you smoke for the record? But hey! look! *points to the screen again* He's crawling into a window. *smirks*

AliceCullen: *on my knees before you, my hands caressing up your legs, placing soft kisses as I ascend, the shower water dripping from your nose as you smile down at me* You taste so good, I can hardly wait.

Charlotte: God! You big corporations, you are all the same! Trying to rob the regular folk of their last pennies and then when we call upon you, you’re too lazy to get off of your fat asses, which we helped you get by the way by paying you too many American Dollars to do nothing all day but sit on your asses and talk about sale numbers. Well, just forget it! Who needs you guys anyway! I'll figure this out!

Ethan: *groans at Alice's actions* Jesus, Ali...

Edward: *gives Bella a withering look as she points out another 'similarity' he shares with this guy* I smoke because it was pointed out to me that cigarettes are surprisingly effective when battling a vampire.

AliceCullen: *smiling as I move my hands up the back of your thighs, tickling at the spot your legs meet your little ass* Oh cowboy, I haven't done anything...yet. *giggles, the way you love*

Charlotte: *grabs bags, carrying them downstairs to the basement, the coolest part of this building and setting it down near the goats, looking at them sternly* Now listen to me! This is people food, like in Bella, not goat food. So if you dare touch this food, I will eat you! Got that!

BellaMSwan: *grins at the look you're giving me* Is that what happened to your eye?

Edward: *nods* Yes, actually... It is what happened to my eye.

Ethan: God help me when you do Alice, Alice Cullen...

BellaMSwan: *just looks at you for a few minutes* And that happened when you were...ending...Victoria​.

AliceCullen: *kneading your ass cheeks between my fingers, I kiss the tip of your cock, gently* Yes, God help you when I do, you will be needing it for what I have planned for you.

Edward: Around that time, yes... She wasn't the one that did it, though.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* What do you mean?? Someone else hurt you?

Charlotte: *runs back upstairs, grabbing my car keys and heading outside, where I get in my car and drive straight down to Sears*

Ethan: *shudders lightly under Alice's touch, my hips bucking forward lightly*

Edward: Victoria... Wasn't... Alone. Not when I finally caught up with her. *he frowns, turning toward the TV, though its obvious he isn't watching it*

AliceCullen: *My tongue flicking out, running from the base of your balls up your shaft, swirling around your head as I smack your ass lightly*

Charlotte: *picks out a refrigerator that looks big and decent enough, looking over to a man in overalls* Could you help me? I can't lift this, I'm but a weak, fragile woman *bats eyelashes*

BellaMSwan: *turns to face the screen, watching Robert Pattinson beat up a guy* How many.

Edward: Her... *he pauses, he didn't want to tell her originally, but all things considered, he just does* And five others.

Ethan: *my eyes roll back in pleasure, a rough growl slipping from my lips*

Charlotte: *gets a weird look from the man at my poor choice of words, but looking into my eyes, he stutters a 'yes' and starts lifting it into the car, after I put the back seats down*

AliceCullen: Tell me what you like cowboy, do you like to be teased? *Licking at your slit*

BellaMSwan: *lets my mouth drop open, turning back to stare at you incredulously* Six?! You took...you took on SIX vampires?? what were you THINKING?!

BellaMSwan: *Grabs a throw pillow and chucks it at you*

Ethan: *groans* Don't tease me, darlin'...I need you!

Charlotte: *thanks the man and speeds out of the driveway, parking at the back entrance of my home and lifting the fridge easily out of my car, carrying it inside* Okay, a plug, a plug *looks around, spotting one behind a misplaced yoga mat*

AliceCullen: ::I want nothing more than to learn what pleases my man:: *sucking your length deep into my mouth, pulling you closer to me, my teeth grazing as I move up and down*

Charlotte: *plugs in and heads downstairs to get the food, noticing how the goats haven't touched anything* Good girls! Do you want mommy to milk you later? Relieve some of that tension?

Edward: I had the advantage, Bella. I could read their minds. *this is after the pillow bounces off his head though since he doesn't want to release her foot... especially not when she's in this mood* I think the fact that I'm here with just a few scars and they're ashes proves my point.

BellaMSwan: They could have killed you!!! You...why did she have others?

Edward: *focuses on massaging Bella's foot for a moment before speaking* She was gathering an army... To take to Forks. I didn't have time to wait for help while her army was growing. I had to act.

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a breath* What for? Why was she going to Forks??

Ethan: *wraps my fingers in your hair, guiding your movements, hissing* So good, Alice...

Edward: *looks pointedly at Bella, but doesn't actually answer that question out loud*

AliceCullen: *keeping one hand around your hips, firmly holding you to me by your ass, my other hand moves between you legs, cupping your balls, gently tugging, running one finger behind your sac*

BellaMSwan: No fucking way. Me? Why???

BellaMSwan: Because...of James?

Edward: Unfortunately... *he sighs* Since Laurent couldn't report to her, and the wolves were still keeping vampires out of the area, she didn't know you weren't there anymore.

Ethan: *throws my head back with a grunt* fuck, baby...

AliceCullen: *humming around your shaft as I suck tighter moving up and down, other hand coming around from your ass to circle your cock and follow my mouth up and down*

BellaMSwan: *takes it all in* Wow...you'd think that, after all you've had to do for me, you'd never want to see me again. I'm kind of a pain in the ass.

Ethan: *shudders, flexing my hips forward, moaning* Alice...

Edward: *looks at Bella, speaking plainly* It doesn't change how I feel about you. I'd like to think I'd do that for anyone I cared about.

AliceCullen: *quickening the pace of my fingers circled tight, moving in synch with my mouth, teeth grazing, sucking hard, tongue dipping into your slit as it hovers over the head each time I reach the top. My other hand tugging a bit harder, as my thumb massages that sweet spot just behind your balls all the way to your ass*

BellaMSwan: Well...Thanks. I owe you my life a thousand times over. I wish I could make it up to you.

Charlotte: *Arranges all the food in the fridge, before heading down to the basement with some buckets and one at a time milking my girls*

Edward: *shrugs faintly* You don't hate me... What more could I need? *gives her a tender smile*

BellaMSwan: No matter what happened between us, I never once hated you. Just so you know. *eyes the screen again* oh look! the guy on screen is brooding now.

Ethan: *feels my orgasm approaching* JESUS, Alice! I'm gonna cum, darlin'....fuck!

Edward: I'm rather... In case you didn't notice, I'm kind of an eternal teenager Bella. That means there are some things I'll never be able to change. *he grimaces* And that includes the teen tendency toward unwarranted dramatics. *then he scowls playfully and tweaks her toes for the brooding thing*

AliceCullen: *keeping pace, wanting it, wanting to taste you, needing to connect with you this way. My finger tip hits your tight, puckered, skin at the entrance and traces it as I suck harder*

Charlotte: *fills jugs with the milk I just gather and places them in the new fridge, before grabbing a bong and a book, settling on the living room couch*

Ethan: *explodes in your mouth, violently cumming, my fingers holding your head against me* JESUS FUCKING CHRIST, Alice!

BellaMSwan: Drama queen. Got it. *grins and then looks around* I do admit, I like it here. Nobody has made fun of my virginity or tried to get me to take my pants off. I call that a good day!

AliceCullen: *swallowing around you, licking at every drop, loving the taste of you. Not letting you pull out until I have it all and lick you clean*

Edward: I'd be the last one to make fun of someone being a virgin, Bella. *rolls his eyes* But... If you feel better without pants... *he tugs gently on the lowest hem of the pants she's wearing*

Charlotte: *giggles non stop while reading Pride and Prejudice, even though it isn't remotely funny*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* true. That DOES make me feel better. And, contrary to popular belief, I do like pants. Everybody else just prefers me out of them. And besides-not like you haven't seen it. *this time blushing at the memory of that seminar*

Ethan: *pulls back shakily, lifting you to your feet and kissing you soundly* Amazing, Alice...

Edward: I'm sorry for that... I shouldn't have been in the area that night. *sighs* But, like I said, you inspire me and I was trying to write... Charlotte called me out though.

AliceCullen: Yes, it was amazing, the taste, the spark, the connection. Oh Ethan, I am home.

BellaMSwan: You shouldn't be sorry. I should have said no to it. And what now? What about me being naked inspires you to write? *quirks an eyebrow*

Edward: *actually looks embarrassed and, if it were possible, he'd be bright red...he mumbles something inarticulate*

BellaMSwan: *bends my head down, trying to get a better look at you* What was that? You mumbled.

Ethan: *pulls you into my arms, reaching behind us to cut off the shower* I love you, Alice. You are my mate...my reason for existing. Wherever you are, that's my home.

AliceCullen: *smiling up at you, my finger brushing your cheek, I love you Ethan, my mate. We are home then, forever.

Edward: I can't believe I'm going to tell you this... I've been publishing stories under a pen name for a couple of decades now... *he tilts his head back, finding the ceiling particularly interesting*

BellaMSwan: *gets a huge grin* Oh yeah? What kind of books, Edward? I'm too excited by this to even be bothered by the fact you were lurking to catch me naked for inspiration.

Edward: *mutters something before manning up* I write historical romances, Bella. *he stops massaging her foot, putting a hand over his eyes to 'hide' from her*

AliceCullen: *hugs you tight*

Ethan: *stokes your hair, purring low in my chest*

BellaMSwan: *stares for a minute before launching myself up and grabbing the hand covering Edwards eyes and yanking* Get OUT!! You write smut? You gotta let me see. I'll do anything. Come on.

Edward: *lets Bella pull his hand away since she might hurt herself if he doesn't* Yes... And... Well, shit. If I'm revealing all, I may as well show you... *he stands up, heading for the staircase*

BellaMSwan: *prances behind you, heading for the stairs* I can't wait to see this. Oh my freaking God.

Edward: *shakes his head* I honestly don't know what it is about you that makes me blurt out things that only -Alice- knows... *he leads her up to his room which is similar to his room across the country, except there's a distinct lack of anything musical to be found and he has a bed and a couch. he goes into the closet and comes back out carrying a medium sized wooden chest. it looks remarkably insignificant, doesn't even have a lock on it... anyway, he opens it and pulls aside a cloth to reveal about forty books, all written with under the pen name: Adra S. Lyndz*

BellaMSwan: *giggles with glee* Can I read them?? Oh! You should read me a passage! When I've calmed down you'll have to explain why you need me for inspiration. *looks around the room, frowning a little*

Edward: *pulls out the first of the books and holds it out to Bella* Don't hold your breath waiting for me to read it out loud to you. *the title of the book he hands her is "The Rose Withers At Midnight"* That one was actually inspired by, and written with permission, and dedicated to, Rosalie...

BellaMSwan: That's an empty threat. If I held my breath waiting for you to read, you'd do it, because you wouldn't want me to pass out. *grins cheekily and takes the book* I'll so be reading this later.

Edward: You're most likely right on that... *he almost tells her to make certain that book stays in good shape because its from the original printing...but then he decides that would make him seem like an ass. of course she'd keep it safe* When you finish it, let me know and I'll get the second to you.

BellaMSwan: *does a little victory dance* Yes! Thank you! I'm so excited...*grins and prances some more* I wish I had some dirty little secret to tell you now, I feel like I owe you one.

Edward: Maybe in a few more years you'll have something that qualifies as a dirty little secret and you can share. *he looks fondly at her dance, with a side of amusement as well*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Maybe I will. Besides, the only dirty secrets I have right now...pretty sure you don't want to hear. *clutches the book to my chest, grinning*

Edward: Yeah... Most likely not. *he shakes his head, looking rather bemused* But if you want an idea... *he pulls a notebook out of his desk and flips it open. grabbing a pen off the desktop, his hand flies over the page, writing with inhuman speed before he's tearing the paper out and holds it out to Bella* That's what I was working on before Charlotte called me out...

BellaMSwan: *takes the paper, reading it quickly before looking up at you* Brunette, eh? *grins* Nice. You're...wow. This is pretty hot.

Edward: *shrugs, looking embarrassed again* I like brunettes...

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Nothing wrong with that. But seriously this is good. I mean, of course it's good. You're good at everything, why not this?

Edward: *frowns, looking out the window* Not everything... But maybe some day.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Don't be like that. I haven't found a thing you're bad at yet.

Edward: That's because I was definitely trying to either scare you off with my vast knowledge or showing off like any young male attempting to woo a beautiful woman. *nods his head sagely*

BellaMSwan: *laughs again* I'm glad you're back, Edward.

Edward: I'm glad to be back, Bella. *he smiles at her*

The Professorpire: *Leans back in chair, scratching his balls.*

