Edward: *is now in the passenger seat of his new Volvo, letting Bella drive them back into town. After all, the easiest way to familiarize oneself with a route is to drive it!*

BellaMSwan: *is giggling, jerking the Volvo around* Can't believe you let me drive!

Edward: Well, Bella... I'd be more inclined to let you drive again if you can stay in your lane and not die during this trip! *keeping a vampire-eye on traffic, just in case he has to grab the wheel from her*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* This car is freaking fast. I didn't used to like fast, but...*swerves a little* This is fun!

Edward: Maybe its a good idea that I didn't actually get to buy you a new car... You'd have been a speed terror! *continues to monitor the road*

The Professorpire: *Kicks feet up on desk, leaning back as he corrects the latest tests clipped to his clip board. He's using a purple glitter gel-pen to make his corrections, and it amuses him deeply*

BellaMSwan: *whips into the parking lot of the bookstore, squealing the tires*

Edward: For the record, you ran two stop signs, and got lucky when a cop doing speed checks was taking a leak behind a bush instead of watching his radar... *would be swirly-eyed if it were possible*

The Professorpire: *He's reading a short essay that explains in painful detail how the Catholic church is hiding facts and details about Jesus Christ in a tomb beneath a church in France. Scanning through the hastily jotted paragraph he sighs, scribbling in the margin -this is a cliff notes version of The Da Vinci Code.- He gives the kid a C- for trying*

BellaMSwan: *pops the door open and hopping up the stairs* Whatever, you lived, it's all good. you coming up?

Edward: Having 'lived' the experience is debatable... *he gets out of the car, frowning at the building when he hears writing but doesn't hear a mind* I'm not sure if I'm welcome.

BellaMSwan: Yeah you are. I live here too. *walks over and tugs on your hand*

Edward: Okay... *grabs the book Bella forgot out of the car and hands it to her before making sure the car is closed, locked and the alarm is on*

Edward: *lets Bella lead him into the bookstore and then up to the apartment once he's sure the car will be safe*

The Professorpire: *Setting his special tea down on the desk, he pushes back across the floor and peeks head out of upstairs office, leaning back in his rolling computer chair* Hey friends. Teas on if you want some. I'm grading papers. Some douche tried to pass a five sentence summery of The Da Vinci Code off as legitimate expression of Catholicism.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* no tea. Bored.

Edward: No thank you... *does give Peter the 'ew, drinking tea?!' look though* If you're bored, why'd you race to get here so fast? *curious*

The Professorpire: *Snorts, pulling his chair back into the office* Because I'm aweeesome.

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* You are. And you let me drive a fast car, Edward. your fault.

The Professorpire: *Calls out from the room* Tell him about the car we're going to buy you! *snickers to himself*

Edward: *stands there, looking rather awkward cause he doesn't know what to do, say or how to act.* My apologies, Bella... I'll make certain to drive anytime we happen to go somewhere together in the future.

The Professorpire: *snorts* The lady -likes- to go fast Mr. Masen.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* loosen up, Edward. I'm glad you let me drive. and I'm getting An El Camino!

The Professorpire: *Clears throat, throwing on a stern voice* Now Bella, tell him the -real- name.

Edward: *eye twitches when Bella says the correct and accepted name of the car* .... *there are just no words for the horror spreading through him at the idea*

BellaMSwan: What? You don't like it?! 

Edward: Wouldn't you rather have… a monster truck? *thinks that though there are ways for Bella to hurt herself in one of those, at least she'd do more damage to those around her instead*

The Professorpire: *Hums, sensing Edwards obvious ill ease* I think it's awesome. It's better then lame as Wannabango Winnebago.

BellaMSwan: *deadpans* Edward. What the -hell- would I do in a monster truck?

Edward: *makes an obvious look of horror at Peter's new suggestion before turning to Bella and answering* Encourage people to drive more swiftly?

The Professorpire: *calls out with a snicker* Name it the Monster Fuck?

BellaMSwan: I want something I can actually drive in town, Edward. And besides. I've only got...what? 10 grand to buy my car. *snorts at Peter* no. no I don't think I would.

Edward: If I recall correctly, I said I would pay you to be my inspiration... You have given me some inspiration since then and I believe I owe you quite a bit from it... *desperate to get Bella to get a -good- car!*

The Professorpire: I offered to buy her a car, dude, but it was a no go.

Edward: This isn't buying it for her, this is paying her for services rendered as a muse. *nods swiftly*

BellaMSwan: *grins and prances around the kitchen* I'm set on an El Camino, now. And I never signed an employment contract, Edward. Sneaking peeks at my naked ass doesn't count.

Edward: Well if you signed an employment contract you'd have to pay taxes on what I paid you... *doesn't add the obvious "It was more than a peek!" comment, though*

BellaMSwan: And you never did qualify what being your muse would ACTUALLY entail. El Camino!

The Professorpire: *snickers* I can tell you what being my muse would be, angel.

Edward: Anything that inspires me to some kind of art, obviously. *rolls his eyes as if it should have been obvious* And I must say, your prancing is inspiring something artistic... *tilts his head, watching Bella prance* I think I owe you more now...

BellaMSwan: *snorts at Peter* should I even ask?

BellaMSwan: Prancing? What could this possibly inspire you to do?

Edward: *has a far away, unfocused look for a moment and then blinks* Paint.

BellaMSwan: My prancing makes you want to...paint.

Edward: *nods* Yes.

The Professorpire: *Leans out of door way again* Is that what the youngins are calling it these days?

BellaMSwan: *Rolls eyes* You are something special, Edward. Shut it, Peter. Don’t make me get violent.

The Professorpire: *makes a face, blowing Bella a kiss* Psh, sugar, what are you gonna do?

BellaMSwan: Paper cut?

Edward: *offers a lighter to Bella*

BellaMSwan: *eyes widening at the lighter* Ooh. Even better. Firepire!

BellaMSwan: It'll teach you not to make fun of me. *waggles eyebrows*

The Professorpire: *Laughs* Bitch, please. Set me on fire and I'm evicting yo' ass. That means no awesome green pills or orgasm lessons.

BellaMSwan: I don't need anymore lessons. I'm pretty good at it. *snerks* And besides, why would I set you on fire? You feed me.

BellaMSwan: *tosses the lighter back at Edward* Good plan, though.

Edward: *catches and pockets the lighter, his mind still painting a portrait so he'll know what he wants to do when he has a chance*

The Professorpire: *Nods* I do feed you, and your tag-along-pussy friend too. No not you, Edward. I was talking about Remy.

BellaMSwan: He eats way more than I do. He's quite...ah...*struggles for the right word* the ladies man.

Edward: *turns his expression blank while regarding Peter after that comment* I have no words for you. *and gets uncomfortable now* Thank you for inviting me in, Bella... But I think I should go.

BellaMSwan: *pouts* Why?

The Professorpire: *Sighs* I apologize for -offending- you Edward. It's really just my way, I'm sure you are a cool guy. In fact I know it, but that’s neither here nor there. I'm just going to correct these test, and you do can do your thing. I know you don't like -drugs- but there is an interesting concoction that makes every thing warm you might like. So feel free. Carry on kids, carry on.

Edward: Thank you for the offer, Peter... *turns to Bella* That's why. A man should not be made to feel uncomfortable in his own home... Thank you for the visit *heads for the exit*

The Professorpire: For fucks sake! I'm not uncomfortable!

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip and sits at the kitchen table*

The Professorpire: *sighs* I'm fucking with you. It's what I do with every one. I am acting in no way shape or form different. Fuck a duck man, just chill.

Edward: My apologies for suggesting you were. *nods in Peter's direction* The fact remains, you shouldn't have to apologize for being yourself. Especially not in your own home.

BellaMSwan: Relax, Edward. Stop apologizing. You should try the blue stuff-I hear it's neat. makes you all warm. But doesn't affect your mind-so it's not a drug. You could be warm...

Edward: *takes a step back from Bella at the suggestion, shaking his head* No thank you...

The Professorpire: *Happily rebuttals* Yes, but as a guest, I shouldn't be a bastard. I shouldn't have given myself a reason to need to apologize. I can be a pretty civilized person. Sometimes I even wear shoes. So really, I know better. Want to spray me with the water bottle like we do when the cats get on the table? You can swat me with some newspapers. *Throws Edward his biggest, most endearing and honest smile* I know it bugs you that you can't get in my head, and I'd probably let you in there if I could, but I mean, I say what I'm thinking anyways, so at least there is that.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Whatever makes you happy.

The Professorpire: *smiles at Bella* A philosophy to live by!

BellaMSwan: *grins* And I kind of wish you could get into my head too. I always wondered...if it would've been like that if I was a vampire.

Edward: *just, shuffles his feet unnecessarily and scratches at the back of his neck, not sure how to respond to Peter... something about this building brings out awkward human habits he hasn't dealt with since his vague memories of puberty!* If anything, Bella... You probably would have blocked everyone else around you instead of opening your self.

BellaMSwan: I don't know. Not like it matters now, but I'm still curious. I kind of figured that maybe...it would open up, if I was closer to being like you.

The Professorpire: *Feels awkward listening in on -this- particular conversation, he closes the door gently, giving the illusion of privacy*

Edward: You could still be turned, you know... *stuffs his hands into the pockets of the jeans he's currently wearing* In fact, you should be... After Volterra and all...

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* if You're suggesting Peter do it, no way. I mean, he's great, but I always kinda figured it would've been special. And...I have no reason anymore. *looks at the wall*

Edward: Peter doesn't have to do it. There are more vampires than just Peter in town right now. There's Charlotte, Alice, Alice's new mate Ethan, Kate's in town somewhere and, from the lingering hints of smell, Jasper's been around. *he doesn't recommend himself* But if you choose to no longer go through the process, I suppose I will have to contact Aro. *considering*

BellaMSwan: Why would you do that?!

Edward: *looks at Bella as if it should be obvious* So I can join the guard in exchange for you remaining human, of course.

BellaMSwan: No freaking way. You turn me.

Edward: Bella... *gives her a patient kind of look* You don't want to be changed anymore. I won't force you to just for something like that.

BellaMSwan: I didn't say I didn't -want- to. I said I didn't feel I had a reason. Now I do. I won't let you do that. *firm face*

Edward: My soul is already going to Hell, Bella. *gives her a whimsical kind of sad smile* Maybe giving up my freedom to allow you yours is a way in which I will partially redeem myself... In any event, that should never be a reason to subject yourself to eternal thirst.

BellaMSwan: *stands up, instantly angry* In hindsight, maybe if I become a vampire, I could beat some sense into that thick head of yours. Because I am sick to the core with your reasoning. I have seen people...that guy in the alley for example...who are going to hell. You are -not- going with him. I absolutely refuse to let you turn yourself over to those...those...things. Do you really want to break my heart like that? 

The Professorpire: *Folds himself into a simple meditative seat, crossing his legs, pulling his feet onto his knees. He lets his hands fall loosely into his lap, closing his eyes and listening to the world around him. It's incredibly noisy, but he finds himself pushing the noise away, and listening instead to his own little Angel FM inside his head, the sounds of his Other Brothers soothing him into an almost-sleep*

Edward: *looks thoughtfully into the distance over Bella's head* Why not? Certainly that would finish off what I was foolish enough to start years ago...

The Professorpire: *Lets himself be lulled by the different Fates of the Future, laughing at Bella's future antics, and some really kinky shit Char might be bringing home.*

The Professorpire: *Considers the Fates of the Future carefully, sifting through the various possibilities. He wishes he'd see his brother soon, but it isn't in the books. Edward, Peter notes, seems to grow more and more frequent in their lives, even if he holds himself at a distance*

BellaMSwan: *my nostrils flair as I stare at you, fuming* Yeah? *looks around the room* Maybe I should do it now. Peter's convinced it's my fate, maybe I'm ready to believe him. Peter!

The Professorpire: *Slams out of his inward gazing, hearing Bella call to him. He ghosts upstairs to the apartment, finding both Bella and Edward in the kitchen* You rang?

BellaMSwan: *sticks out my arm* Do it.

Edward: *looks steadily at Bella, even when she calls Peter in* If that is your wish, so be it... But never rush your time as a human for someone else's benefit. You should finish all of the things you want to do first.

The Professorpire: *Takes Bella’s wrist, letting his hand slide to lace there fingers* I will do it, but not without preparation. We need to sign you out of all your classes, make sure your loans are paid off, figure out how we plan to dispose of your -life-, whether it be dying, disappearing, or going to Africa to join the Peace Corps and never returning. I can tutor you, if you like, so when you are ready with time, could be a year, could be ten, you can finish your education. I'd ask if you want to finish your education now, but I already know it isn't what you want. This will be difficult Bella, but we are a family, and as such, we respect your wishes, and want to help you reach your goals. I know for a fact that chances are good you will get out of this with very little blood shed. So, it will hard, but not impossible, in fact Maggie’s been working on some drugs that might even help calm you during your first year, while we initiate you into society again. But I won't rush this, it must be done right. And I want you to start meditating. It will help you with your emotional fluctuation during your First Year. This won't happen over night, doll. It will take planning.

BellaMSwan: *eyeing Peter and Edward, twitching* If we decide to just 'kill me', there's no need to sign me out of anything. And meditating? No way. Not that it's not a good idea, but I don't want to prepare for this. Because then I'm gonna think about it, and I will get anxious. Don't take it to mean I'm changing my mind, but I think this kind of pain is something that should just...be sprung on your ass. Hence, the asking you to just fucking bite me.

Edward: *looks at Peter with open surprise and a bit of admiration for the thought he put into this. without being able to read the man's thoughts, it was very easy to just see him as the horny oddball he portrays. he frowns, looking thoughtful* I can have you 'dead' by morning if you want...

The Professorpire: *Looks mildly surprised, if not a little irritated* I can surprise you, if you want. I can stalk you like a prey, find you in your bed. But your not going to do this half-assed. Because the second - I - bite you, you become my responsibility. So this is how we are going to do it. Spring break is coming up, which gives me the time off to take care of you during your change. I'm going to be there, ever single second, because it's important to create a good Sire-Child bond. It will help you, when it comes down to it, you will trust me. It's Thursday. You have one day of class before the weekend, and the beginning of Break. I want you to start talking about going to Mexico. The story will go as such: You went to Mexico, and you never came back. That work for you?

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* Vacation to Mexico. And please. Don't ever refer to me as your child. I get that it's the bond, but it's gross. So Spring break. Don't tell me when exactly, I don't want to see it coming because then I'll worry.

The Professorpire: *Nods, giving Bella’s hand a squeeze* I can do that. Complete surprise, and you know that I won't hurt you needlessly. So, tomorrow, talk about Mexico and do this thing. I have plans to make. I need to call Maggie, and I need to check on our goat supply in the basement and I need to confer with my Non-Wife because I don't do shit without her approval, though I know she's going to say yes because she loves you.

The Professorpire: *Leans down, kissing Bella on the cheek and ruffling her hair* No fretting.

The Professorpire: *Ghosts to Office*

Edward: *directs a ghost of a smile in Bella's direction before turning and heading for the door*

Edward: *gets no resistance this time and heads out into the night. he starts to head to the car, then decides to go check and see if his bloodstained leather jacket, gloves and sunglasses are still on that rooftop and detours* 

((At this point, to move the storyline along, a temporary Jasper was recruited.))

BellaMSwan: *walks around the living room, peering at the movie collection, then, after not finding anything, plopping down on the couch and channel surfing until someone comes home*

Jaz: *walks up the stairs of the house, my palm hitting the screen door to nudge it open. slipping into the house, biting my lip as the human aroma hit me. my ruby eyes coming to focus on Bella.*

BellaMSwan: *still staring at the TV screen, hearing the door open* Peter? You home?

Jaz: Sorry, Bells.. *sighing, I walked a few steps further putting myself into view.*

BellaMSwan: *flicks my eyes away, seeing Jasper first, and his eyes second* oh...Jasper. What happened?

Jaz: *shakes my head, quickly casting my eyes down.* Nothing, Bella.. how..are you?

BellaMSwan: *frowns and purses my lips* Nothing my white ass. I'm fine. watching TV. bored. waiting to die. *pats the couch* you can sit. I'm not the one who bites.

Jaz: *tilts my head, calming you as I took a seat across the room. my eyes meeting yours quickly.* not the best idea right now, and waiting to die?

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously, turning to kick my legs up where I offered to let you sit* Yep. I asked Peter to turn me.

Jaz: *raises a brow, leaning my elbows on my legs. using my hands to cradle my head.* and he agreed to this?

BellaMSwan: Sure did. He seems to think it's my destiny anyway, and it'll prevent Edward from running and giving himself to the Volturi in exchange for my humanity. I'm too...much of a liability as I am. I can't seem to escape this world, why not join it myself? *shrugs, then eyes you* What?

Jaz: *blinks, letting a light smirk curl on my lips.* Peter thinks a lot of things, *pulling my eyes away, thinking about your change* It's always been your choice.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Yes. Yes he does. Well, up until I moved here, and found you guys -again-, I didn't think it was gonna be an option. *sighs* Peter says he'll take care of me, though, so I feel better about it.

Jaz: *runs my fingers through my hair, laying back.* I have no doubts he will, I just imagined this whole scene different.

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head* How so?

Jaz: *smiles, watching your head tilt.. thinking how cute you look before shaking it off* I imagined.. Edward, Carlisle.. even Alice or myself, never Peter.

BellaMSwan: Well, situations change. I trust Peter, implicitly. And...he's kind of my family now. Since I left Forks...before you all showed up again...he took me in. I bet he's glad you're here to help though. *grins*

Jaz: *stands with a soft sigh, walking over to cup your cheek kissing your forehead* I trust Peter too, he's been my family for a long time.. *lets my hand drop taking a few steps back* I'm glad you're so happy.

BellaMSwan: *smiles up at you* Thanks. I wish you were happy...I can tell you're not. But hey-after I'm vamped out, you can come watch me eat Charlotte’s goats in the basement. Should be a laugh.

Jaz: *raises a brow, stepping back some.* who says I'm not happy? and.. Char might not enjoy that so much.

BellaMSwan: *raises my brow, challenging you* Oh come on. I can tell you're unhappy Jasper. I don't have to be an empath to see it in your...eyes. Char can get more goats. It’s the goats or the cat.

Jaz: *smirks, shaking my head.* I'm fine.. and, the cat would taste better.

BellaMSwan: You lie, but that's okay. You wanna talk, you know where my room is. And Peter would probably kill me if I ate his cat. He likes it more than me, I think.

The Professorpire: *Tucked away beneath the bookstore, beneath the basement even, Peter prepares Bella's -chambers-. A sealed off room, soundproofed, and air sealed, allowing no scent, or sound to permeate it's plain, smooth, stone walls. Grabbing the mats he brought from the yoga room, he lays two out, one for Bella, and one for himself, stashing Maggie’s special -kit- beside his own mat. With one last inspection of the room, he goes to great his brother, who he had been expecting.* 

The Professorpire: *Stepping into the living room he sees Jasper talking with Bella quietly. He can smell the fresh blood -in- him, and on him and sighs. It wasn't as if he hadn't been expecting it, but he hates to see his brother in pain* What’s up, bro?

Jaz: *turns back, sucking in a quick breath looking between Bell and Peter* Nothing, really.. How are you?

The Professorpire: *Grins mischievously, before rushing through the room to jump on his long-lost brother, knocking him back with a loud thunk. Peter hops into his lap, grabbing Jaspers face and kissing him square on the mouth with something that can only be described as an evil cackle, before pinching his cheeks and grinning* I'm wonderful. It's good to have you back, you silly little fucker.

BellaMSwan: *blinks rapidly* wow.

Jaz: *growls playfully, falling back with you. chuckling as my back hit the wooden floor and you lips hit mine. hitting with you a jolt of lust. letting my laughter grow louder as you pinched my cheek.* good to be home, asshole.. now get off me.

The Professorpire: *Snickers, wrapping his arms around Jaspers head and crushing it to his head, clinging like...a clingy thing* Never, bitch, you might run off -again-.

BellaMSwan: Want me to leave you two alone? Need a moment? *snickers*

The Professorpire: *Reaches out to crush Bella -gently- into the mix* Why the hell would I want that? Join the cuddle puddle darling, this couch is big enough for the three of us.

BellaMSwan: I'm not into threeways, Peter. Didn’t we cover this already? *snickers*

Jaz: *grins, not fighting it as I wrapped an arm around Peter then Bella. just not able to stay in my dark mood.* Peter knows I don't share well.

BellaMSwan: Oh, didn't you hear? Peter's my man. That is, when Chars not there. *grins, wondering if you'll believe the lie*

The Professorpire: *Snorts, laughing against a mix of brown and blonde hair* There's enough of me for the both of you, no need to fight over me.

Jaz: *raises a brow, laughing my eyes meeting Bella's* I guess my place got taken when I ran off huh? Peter, I can't believe you!

BellaMSwan: Your place? psh. I'm a lone wolf. Just me and that freakin' cat.

The Professorpire: *Grabs Peen up, shoving him into the mix* As if. No one compares to Peen.

BellaMSwan: You guys can get back to your lovefest. I won't stop you. *rolls my eyes*

Jaz: *bites my lip, trying to pull back out of the hug* As if, I think you've been dealing to too many kids.

The Professorpire: *Clings to the pair of them* Oh hush, the both of you. Revel in this glorious reunion.

BellaMSwan: *playfully pushes away* I'm thirsty.

The Professorpire: Not as thirsty as you're going to be, darling.*nudges Jasper slightly out of the way, giving his brother an apologetic glance before yanking Bella’s head back by her hair, and sinking his teeth into her neck, blood flooding his mouth, venom flooding his body*

The Professorpire: *Presses Bella flat across the couch, straddling her slightly, as he releases her neck and reaches for her wrist, continuing the push and pull of blood and venom*

Jaz: *pulls myself back, my eyes never leaving Pete..*

The Professorpire: *Licks a line of blood up Bella’s fore arm, leaving silver trails of glossy venom staining her skin as he reaches for the other wrist. She's delicious, just as good as was expected, and he couldn't help but drink her in, never one to waste. With one final push of venom, he pulls away, watching the pain flood in Bella beneath him. He falls back between her legs, sinking into the couch and against Jasper, the first taste of human blood tainting his body in over one hundred years. He feels high, more high then usual. He lets his head fall back on Jaspers shoulder, blood trailing from his lip.* I...I have to move her....down stairs.

BellaMSwan: *clenches my fists, feeling the onset of pain and burning, realizing it's much worse than when it was just my hand* Shit! P...Peter! *closes my eyes trying to hold back a scream*

Jaz: *tilts my head, relishing in your emotions. managing a nod, and trying to ease Bella's pain I tapped Peter on the shoulder.* I'll get her.

The Professorpire: *Sighs, slumping against the couch, resisting the faint urge to finish her off* There’s a chamber...beneath the basement...I'll be down...just need a minute. And some tea.

BellaMSwan: *crying out now as the pain moves over my entire body, hot...too hot to live*

Jaz: *nods, slipping to stand. picking Bella up in my arms, looking back to see the dried blood still on Peter's lips. cringing with each scream, the shock of pain that hit me as I headed down the basement stairs. *

The Professorpire: *Licks lips slowly, savoring the last taste, before pulling himself up off the couch to make a fast cup of soothing, mind numbing tea. He takes the warm cup, sipping it slowly as he heads to the basement, catching Jasper as he lowers Bella onto the center yoga mat* Thank you, it's...it's been a very long time for me. *Glances at Jaspers red eyes* For the both of us.

The Professorpire: *Offers tea to Jasper* It'll calm you down, and probably calm her down by proxy.

BellaMSwan: *flails wildly, still screaming*

Jaz: *takes the tea, taking a long sip before offering it back looking down at Bella.* It was donor blood, I broke into a blood bank. You all right, though?

The Professorpire: *Wrinkles nose up* That sounds awful. And yes...I'm alright. The urge to kill has never been strong in me for reasons I can't yet tell you. You've always known I've kept secrets, it's...it's one of them. I will tell you, in time. How about you, you doing okay?

BellaMSwan: *flails*

The Professorpire: *Folds his legs into his meditative pose, sitting before Bella's burning, flailing body. He watches her change slowly, skin paling, hair lengthening, soft curves hardening before his eyes second by aching second as she screams in the sound proof room, ear-piercing echoes bouncing of the cold stone walls. He prays for her, quietly, and in his mind, knowing that in three days time, all will be well, and as it should be.*

Jaz: *walks back into the room, handing Peter a fresh cup of tea before placing his hand on his shoulder.* She doing alright? *sighs, before falling to sit, crossing my legs. knowing that the screaming, the pain was all too normal. still trying to battle the burning with my gift.*

bella swan: *feels the unrelenting pain in every part of my body-every muscle, every bone. Screaming continuously, hoping someone will end the pain*

The Professorpire: *Nods absently, sipping the fresh tea* As good as she can. She's going to be something else, Jasper....just wait.

Jaz: *nods, grabbing the washcloth to run it along her forehead. sitting back as I dropped it back into the bowl.* she was always something else..

BellaMSwan: *burns a lot, screaming*

The Professorpire: *Lays a cool hand across Bella’s forehead, as she screams and burns a lot*

Char: *milks goats one final time, knowing Bella will probably kill them when she's locked down here*

Char: *listens to Bella's screams, cringing every once in a while tugging and spraying milk in the bucket* I'm sorry, my little babies. Mommy might not be able to save you this time *sniffles, before running upstairs with the bucket, putting it on the counter and joining Peter in the bedroom*

Edward: *sits in his room putting together a circuit board, completely unaware of what's going on across town*

The Professorpire: *murmurs to himself, sipping his tea* Not much longer now......

Char: *rubs Peter's shoulders, watching Bella intently*

The Professorpire: *Looks up at Char, smiling faintly* Can I borrow your cell? I left mine upstairs. I should let Edward know. She's some what fond of the guy. She'd want him here, I think.

Char: *digs into pocket*

BellaMSwan: *able to pay attention to my surroundings now, knowing I’m not alone and feeling the pain move in a different way now*

Char: Yes you're probably right *hands cell to Peter* Just try to be civilized

Jaz: *snorts, shaking my head.. my eyes not leaving Bella.*

Char: *walks over to Jasper, squeezing his shoulder* You okay? *sits down on the ground next to him, looking up at him*

The Professorpire: *smiles faintly at Char, laughing lightly* I'm not a caveman. I can be civilized. *enters Edwards number, <<Bella will be awake by nightfall. You should be here for her.>>

The Professorpire: *sends*

Char: *looks at Peter, wondering what you sent* Of course, you can. But you tend to be more civilized when I remind you to be *grins*

The Professorpire: *snickers, craning his neck upward in a silent demand to be kissed* Naturally. You're my keeper.

The Professorpire: *Makes kissy face* Keeper of the Peter. Sounds dirty. I like it.

Edward: *looks confused at the text and sends a reply* <Was she sick or something and slept the day away?>

Char: *gets up, making my way over to Peter, because I just can't resist that cute little face when he wants to be kissed and presses lips to his softly* I'll show you dirty *smirks* Later

BellaMSwan: *curls my hands into fists, crying out again as the pain moves towards my chest, hotter and faster*

Jaz: *kisses Char's hand as she pulls away, leaning back as the pain changed. closing my eyes.*

Char: *presses a cold hand to Bella's chest, urging Peter to do the same to her forehead, hoping it will help some*

The Professorpire: *Opens Chars phone, sighing. Yeah. He hadn't exactly -told- Edward that he'd turned Bella already. The kid knew of course, but telling him in advance would have complicated things. It was better this way. Bella wanted it to be a sneak attack. And he didn't need Edward here worrying and freaking out for three days. It's why he waited.* <<No. I killed her. But she'll be up here in a bit if you want to come by.>>

The Professorpire: *Closes phone again, nuzzling Char as he smoothes Bella’s hair from her face.* She's taller. She got my tall genes.

Char: Well then she'll just have to carry me on her back, like you do when we go hunting. No way can my short legs keep up with the likes of you three *gaze lingers on Jaz's face, an almost exact copy of Bella's, sending him as much love and adoration as I can, hoping it'll help*

Jaz: You sure Edward was a good idea? *peeks open an eye, smiling at Char before I returned the emotions with a light smile. Moving to stand, grabbing the cold wash and holding it out for Char to take. pacing along the back of the room.*

BellaMSwan: *can feel my arms, finally, and I'd feel prideful about that if my heart wasn't about to explode. I can hear Peter in the background, And Charlotte, and Jasper...the pain ripped through my chest, almost completely centered on my heart now*

The Professorpire: *Looks indignant* Hey, no fair. I want your tits all over me when we run, not Bella...no wait...I do want that...but I don’t...fuck. I've confused myself.

The Professorpire: *Shrugs* Anything he brings, I can handle. But he should know better then to act out in front of the baby.

Char: *slaps Peter arm gently, giggling, before looking over at Bella with a worried frown again, a look so unusual on my face and using the cold wash Jas gave me*

BellaMSwan: *my heart finally explodes, beating frantically while it burns, before stuttering twice and stopping. Refusing to open my eyes, I just lay there, sure that I must be nothing but embers by now*

Jaz: *kneels down next to Bells with a grin, calming her slightly as I pushed back a piece of her hair.* You know better to think you can fool us, wake up.

Char: *steps back, pressing my back against the wall and waiting, looking over at Jaz to see what her reaction might be, since he can feel her before she explodes into the newborn hulk*

The Professorpire: *Leans back, smiling widely, waiting for Bella to give in, and open her eyes.* Come on Bella,, you've been on your back for three days, you're gonna get fat if you don't get off your ass.

BellaMSwan: *my eyes still closed, but a small smile creeping onto my lips* What, you don't want a fatty living here?

The Professorpire: *Snickers, throwing out a thick accent, * I'm a Texas boy, I like mah women curvy. Now you gonna get up, Baby, or are you gonna keep your -daddy- waiting?

Char: *chuckles softly* No, my boobs need enough space as it is

The Professorpire: *Looks at aforementioned boobs* That they do, Char. That they do.

Jaz: *smirks, standing and falling back against the nearest wall.*

Char: *grins, straightening back and standing proud* Now open those pretty eyes, toots.

The Professorpire: *Stands up as well, giving Bella some space*

BellaMSwan: *snickers a little, finally opening up my eyes and peering around, sitting up much too quickly* I'm pretty sure I told you not to refer to me as your child. *swallowing thickly* Shit.

Jaz: *chuckles softly, monitoring Bells' emotions as my eyes flickered back and forth from Bella to Peter.*

Edward: *had just stared at his phone for an interminable amount of time, as if the simple text were written in a language he had yet to study and he had no clue where to start deciphering the linguistics... and the next thing he knows, he's blinking rapidly and waiting for the traffic below to die down enough so that he can jump off the roof of the bookstore and go inside without being noticed.*

The Professorpire: *covers his mouth with his hands dramatically, making theatrically little choking noises* Oh my little baby! She's all grown up. *Sobs, then laughs* Yeah but seriously, you’re probably right. I like your tits to much to call you my kid. Unless you want to sit on my lap and call me daddy, cause, really? I could get behind that. *grins wider* Really though, how you feeling.

The Professorpire: *Looks up for a moment* Feeling like company?

Char: She must be thirsty *nudges Peter and looking at Jaz* Does she have to be locked up with the goats? *worries for my girls*

BellaMSwan: *snaps my teeth a little* Fuck me, I'm thirsty. This is what it's like? *points to my throat* This SUCKS. *stands up, taking in the room* Wow, I really -am- locked in the basement. company? What? Who? *panics a little*

The Professorpire: *Snorts* Edwards coming by, or lurking. He's kind of a freak, isn't he?

Jaz: *points towards the stairs, smirking.* I didn't just drink at the blood bank like a freak at the bar.. I brought some home, in the fridge. *calms Bella taking a deep breath in.* Whoa, yes.. that sucks, but you gotta calm down just a bit.

The Professorpire: *shrugs* I can respect that. *Turns to Jasper and frowns* I don't think we should start her off on Human blood, unless she wants to follow that path. If you do, I won't stop you, but if you don't, it's dark enough to hunt.

BellaMSwan: *eyes the stairs warily* I just...want. Gimmie. *sucks in a deep breath* I'm trying to calm down. Isn't that...your thing?

Jaz: *shrugs looking at Peter, then Char.* It's that or the goats.. *nods, moving behind Bells rolling her over with a heavier calm.* Yes, but it works both ways kiddo.

The Professorpire: *Sighs* What he means is your freaking him out.

The Professorpire: *Grabs his cooling tea, shoving it in Bella’s hands* Drink this and calm the fuck down. Jasper could probably use the buzz anyways.

BellaMSwan: *covers my mouth* Sorry! *takes the tea, drinks it and snarls* This is NOT what I want.

Edward: *darts down into the main area of the bookstore as soon as the humans thin out enough... And hopefully that door was unlocked, cause the knob opens now either way!*

Jaz: *Chuckles, moving to look at Bells.* Human, okay? And don't lie..

Char: *sighs, choosing the oldest goat and carrying her over at Bella* They are live stock, don't worry about it. Now drink sugar. *grins* 
just watch out where you grab her, she's just been milked and then she's a little sensitive around the nipple area

The Professorpire: *Pulls Char into a hug, kissing her on the head gently in silent appreciation*

Char: *wraps arms around Peter's waste, snuggling and watching Bella as she gets ready to have her first vampire drink*

BellaMSwan: *frowns at Jasper* I don't know. I just...want *points to throat again* this to go away. *whips my head to Char quickly, seeing that she's carrying something, and it smells gross, but I lunge and take it from her anyway*

The Professorpire: *Looks up from Char, grinning* Om nom nom. You'd make an awesome Lolcat...Lolvamp?

Jaz: *Bites my lip trying to hold back a chuckle.*

BellaMSwan: *drains the goat quickly, snarling at the taste before dropping it to the ground* That was not as good as I thought. But I do feel a little better. Oh hey-am I taller? *looks at my chest* no way.

Char: *giggles, gasping* Lolvamp?

Jaz: *shakes my head, my eyes meeting Char's with a nod.* lolvamp.

The Professorpire: *Nods sharply* You are so totally taller, and my awesome ubervenom gave you almost-super tits. I mean, there like....just below Supertits. They’re Wondertits, and they are pretty awesome, if I do say so myself. And I do, cause I made them. I am responsible for the awesomeness that are your tits. *Nods mostly to himself*

Char: *grins at Jazz, slapping my forehead at Peter's rambling about Bella's enlarged tits*

BellaMSwan: Are you...do you talk like that all the time? I can't remember.

BellaMSwan: *grins quickly*

Char: Worse, honey *softly grasps Bella's shoulder, walking her over to Jaz* Like a million times worse *looks back at Peter, winking at him*

The Professorpire: *Feigns a hurt look* You don't remember everything...what...what​ about the wedding? It was the happiest day of my life!

BellaMSwan: *looks at Peter, panicking again before reaching my hand out unconsciously looking for Jasper’s* What?!

The Professorpire: *Takes Bella’s hand into mine with a big fake wide-eyed look* You don't...don't remember our honey moon?

The Professorpire: *Bursts into laughter* Dude, chill. We didn't get married.

Jaz: *Laughs, looking back at Peter before Bella.. calming her as Peter ended his joke.* I'm sure you would have remembered that.. well, maybe.

BellaMSwan: *twitches and slap your arm, backing towards Jasper* I mean, I don't remember much, but I think I'd remember if you took my vcard.

Jaz: *wraps my arms around Bell’s waist, pulling her back against my chest to whisper in her ear.* Oh, he wouldn't let you live that down.. don't worry, your still all pure and stuff.

The Professorpire: *Snickers* I don't know about -pure- cause I remember some -stuff- going on.

The Professorpire: *stops short, a pained look flashing across his face* Dude, losing your virginity is going to be like a billion times worse.

The Professorpire: *Shrugs* But you'll be tight as fuck foreva.

Char: *slaps Peter's arm for spilling the beans on Bella's experimental face, before smiling in understanding at Bella, since I was once a virgin vampire too*

Jaz: *smirks, kissing Bella's cheek..* well, I am sure I could help with the pain..

Char: *coughs deliberately* And that's not all he's gonna help ya with *whispers*

BellaMSwan: *snuggling into Jasper, unsure as to why I'm so comfortable with him, but glad none the less* It's going to hurt -worse-?! Damn. *sighs dramatically* should've given it to Kitty.

The Professorpire: *Nudges Char with his elbow gently* Yeah, but it only hurts for a minute right Char?

Char: *swallows, remembering my first time and the brute force with which Peter had to move to be able to break through my hymen and the way the pain then subsided, pleasure overriding the pain* Just about.

Jaz: *runs my fingers along Bells' back before my eyes fell to rest on Peter.* Where's -he- at?

BellaMSwan: *frowns at Chars actions* Don't lie. it's going to hurt. Fuck. I'll just...stay a virgin forever.

The Professorpire: *Sighs* Lurking. He's a lurker, it's what he does. I have some errands to run today, but I'll be back later. You'll keep her safe right? We're probably the only experts on Baby vamps, ain't no one I trust as much as you.

Jaz: *nods, smiling a little my eyes flickering back to Bells.* I'll keep her close, safe.. calm as I can.

Char: It'll hurt, but only for a little while. You can't miss out on these things, because of a little bit of pain. *looks at Bella* Sex is the closest thing to paradise *grins* Or so they say.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Well, if I ever get the opportunity, Char, I'll remember that. I don't think Kitty would have me now, all smelly and bitey.

BellaMSwan: *laughs*

Char: *smiles wickedly* Oh I know some vampies *eyes flicker to Jaz for less than a second*

Edward: *finally sorts through the various thoughts of humans and vampires enough to descend into the lower levels of the bookstore without his mind being beyond overwhelmed... he's almost convinced that's why Peter selected this location anyway, so that all the brains around would help keep him from visiting unless invited... and since he was invited, he goes down to the lower levels and knocks*

Char: *looks over at Jaz to keep Bella in control should he need to, then moves to open the door* Come in...Quick

Jaz: *Pulls Bells' closer to me, calming her as I leaned down to whisper in her ear.* You want him gone, you let me know.. *nods to Char.*

BellaMSwan: *pats Jaspers arm* he's fine. *eyes the door warily, wondering what he'll think*

Edward: *is good at quick, and is in the door and out of the way before Char can finish saying 'quick'. he looks around then admires Bella's vampire look, but he doesn't give any more attraction than he'd ever given for her... he frowns confused at Jasper though before smiling at Bella* You look just as beautiful as I remember.

Jaz: *loosens my grip on Bella, but not the emotional control. knowing she could push herself out of my arms if she wanted to. nodding once at Edward, before resting most of my weight against the wall.*

BellaMSwan: *grins* From what...4 days ago? *looks down at the floor* So no Volturi for you then. That's good right?

Char: *locks door quickly, leaning against the door and catching Jaz's eye, winking to let him know it'll be fine*

Edward: You've always been beautiful Bella, and except for some obvious changes... *referring to her eye color* You look just as I've always seen you. *he shrugs slightly* As for the Volturi... If you want me to go to them, I will... But if you're happier with me not going, I won't.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* I'm gonna have to say no to you going. And hey! At least now I could probably physically hold you down. *grins* I feel...strong. *my eyes instinctively wheeling for Jasper, still unsure as to why*

Jaz: *runs my hand along Bells' side, smiling at Char before I turned to her.. nodding trying to show her everything would be alright.*

Edward: And you could tear my legs off too, if you wanted. That would definitely keep me in place... *almost seems cheerful reporting that information to Bella*

BellaMSwan: *quirks an eyebrow* I'll probably not do that. Less you make me mad. *bounces a little* God...I'm all twitchy. is that normal? why aren't you twitchy? *eyes Edward* Holy Shit! What happened to you? *spins to eye Jasper, noticing scars on him as well* Oh my God!

Char: *furrows brow, thinking this dude is even weird then Weird Al Yankovich, before eyeing the Bellergizer Bunny*

Edward: I told you what happened, Bella... *he frowns* Did you forget that day in the burn?

BellaMSwan: *gapes* I...remember...but I don't remember it looking that bad.

Char: *looks down at scars at the mention of looking bad, an old sadness washing over me as I look at my hideous skin*

Jaz: *raises both my brows, my ruby glare meeting hers.* A buncha twitchy freaks like you bit me.. *looks back at Eddie before hitting Bells with a happy trance.* We're both fine.

BellaMSwan: *playfully pouts at Jasper* You calling me a twitchy freak? *grins for some reason* So...newborns.

Jaz: *nods* I'll explain some other time.. and yes, I am calling you a twitchy freak.. It's.. nice though, you're making me feel like a kid.

BellaMSwan: *sniffs indignantly* my bounciness makes you feel youthful, old man?

Jaz: *nods, leaning back letting you sniff.* yes, actually.. so bite me.

Char: *thinks, especially for Edward to hear* ::::Are my scars ugly?::::: *not wanting to say it out loud and have Bella hear it, since she hasn't mentioned my scars, so she must be unaware of them*

BellaMSwan: *grins wickedly* You want me to bite you, Jasper?

Jaz: *lets my eyes fall back to Char, extending my calm towards her as she examined her arms. before letting them flicker back to Bells'.* You gonna leave your mark on me? Claim me now Bells?

Edward: *shakes his head at Charlotte* No, and don't think that for a second.

Char: *gasps, not being able to believe she could just ask that, knowing the origin of our scars and the trauma behind it, shrugging and sighing as Jazz's calm washes over me*

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head to the side* Claim you? * slightly confused*

Char: *looks over at Edward, with an odd wounded expression so unlike me, nodding slightly and offering a soft smile* Thank you

Jaz: *leans forward kissing Bells' forehead.* a story for another day.. you need anything?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I have no idea. I'm all over the place. I'm actually kind of bummed I won't get to sleep again...and I want to go out, but I can't....and I want to do stuff...

Edward: I'm only stating the truth, Charlotte... *he gives her a tender smile* So you're welcome.

Char: *moves closer to Edward, seeing the moment between Jaz and Edward, nudging him* I have this amazing book and I wanted to get your opinion on it, since you seem like a fellow book lover. It's a book by an author called Adra S. Lyndz and it's so amazing. Have you ever read it?

Jaz: *Grins at Char, before turning my attention back to Bella.* You know, you can go out.. just with the right person.

Edward: *tenses slightly, unfortunately for him, the military minded people would notice that tensing* I don't believe I read works in the particular genre Ms. Lyndz writes for, Charlotte...

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head rapidly* I'm scared. Like...really scared.

Char: *eyes him suspiciously, the tensing not going unnoticed and quirks an eyebrow at Jaz, who must have felt some sort of emotion from him* Then how do you know what genre she writes, Edward? *purrs slightly, watching him more closely after his odd reaction before*

Edward: I am familiar with how libraries and bookstores are categorized, Charlotte. *has his cool face on now* It would be rather simple of me to not notice which section I was near when seeing that name with my perfect recall.

Jaz: *eyes Eddie through Bella, wondering what the tense moment was for. Biting back a light hiss before my eyes snapped back to Bella's head about to spin off of her shoulders. Taking both of her cheeks into my hands.* You'll be wonderful, promise.

BellaMSwan: *sighs, peering into Jasper's eyes* Thanks. Maybe not now, though...everything is so...new.

Char: You shouldn't see that name, if you didn't pass by that section on purpose, Edward. They always have their own secluded aisle for that kind of works. So either you are bullshitting me about not reading such works, or you are hiding something. Something to do with Ms. Lyndz, since that name effected you quite strongly *looks straight into Edwards eyes, having to tilt head back slightly due to the difference in height, but not breaking the gaze*

Edward: *peers down at Charlotte through his good eye, the other just can't focus on her though she's very close* Charlotte, do you have any idea how many different setups there are for libraries around the world? I can name three specific ones at least where those type of books are openly displayed on the end caps of the science fiction sections. 

Char: *nods* Hey Daddy-Bro, give me some Xanax *looks over at Jaz expectantly, not wanting to argue with Edward anymore, but knowing my suspicion is raised and his lame ass excuse didn't convince me that he isn't hiding anything*

Edward: *rolls his eyes at Charlotte's thoughts*

Char: *catches roll from the corner of my eye, shaking my head at Mr. Headpusher, Major Feelgood and Captain Yoda, wondering when it's ever going to stop with these gifted vamps always messing with us*

Jaz: *chuckles, sending Char one of those trippy calms my eyes quickly glancing over Edward as I pulled Bella back against me.*

BellaMSwan: *smirks at Jasper, wondering what's gotten into him as he pulls me closer*

Char: *sighs in relief, letting shoulder slump and smiling goofily* Much better and you know what's the best part? It's FREE! Best things are free *holds up two fingers at Bella forming the 'Peace' sign* Like free love *waggles eyebrows at Edward* and Adra S. Lyndz...Well, I can read her for free anyway, I just sell the book afterwards.

Edward: *raises a brow* And I'm sure you can read it for free by checking it out from the library as well. *he's racing through memories of other emotional events to keep his curiosity from overwhelming him... since he really does want to know what question Charlotte was going to ask him about the book*

Char: *sees emotions pass on Edward's face that do not fit with the situation, becoming even more suspicious. The emotions pass his face very fast, but still a simple book should not provoke such emotional turmoil* I wouldn't know, it's been years since i set foot in a library.

Edward: Libraries are... Good places for people like me to get a part time job when the cover story requires it. Thoughts tend to be more focused and easier to tune out within them.

