The Professorpire: *Curls up on couch, Peen laying on his stomach as he scratches the cats many, many wrinkles.*

Edward: *finally gets around to exiting the basement and heads up the stairs, trying to ignore the thoughts flowing through his brain*

The Professorpire: *Scratches beneath Peens chin, hearing Bella and Edward begin to stir, working their way upstairs, as he coo's at his favorite cat* Who's a good little Papa? Yes you are, yesssss you are.

BellaMSwan: *bounds up the stairs after Edward, immediately scents the cat*

BellaMSwan: *but is good, at this point* 

The Professorpire: *Looks up from couch, rising to a seat, and tucking Peen into the cushion, patting him on the head* Our friends are here, Peen. You know what that means. *looks up from Peen* You've emerged, and intact too. I wasn't sure there for a moment, there was a toe that proved difficult, I think. Would you like some tea? I'll make some tea. *Ghosts to the kitchen, moving easily through the cupboards as the water boils*

Edward: *eventually reaches the area and twitches when Peter mentions toes... goodness, he'd never hear the end of that. he moves over to a spot that's out of the way and promptly just tips forward, faceplanting on the floor before mumbling* No more tea...

BellaMSwan: *doesn't pay attention to anything, zeroing in on the couch cushion and lunging forward*

The Professorpire: *sighs softly, with a smile, seeing the immediate future take place. He'd expected this, and Bella is in for a surprise* Perhaps some blue stuff? It will warm you right up, bubbly berry explosion. makes you feel warm and tingly. You'll like. Oh darn. Bella...Bella baby, you really shouldn't eat Peen.

The Professorpire: *sighs, grabbing a red bottle from the fridge, and adding an appropriate amount of BBE into it, before shaking gently. He carries the tray into the living room, setting it on the coffee table, as Bella catches Peen.* Bella, really. What did I say about eating Peen!

BellaMSwan: *ignores Peter, eats the cat*

The Professorpire: *sighs, leaning back in chair as he sips his tea* Well, when you've finished....

BellaMSwan: *thinks the cat tasted so freaking amazing it should be illegal finishes and sets it down* Sorry.

Edward: After the last incident... I don't want to try any of your crazy mixtures... *lifts his head up, frowning* I just got a sense that Bella did something really bad... But I'm not sure where it came from. *looks around*

BellaMSwan: Oops.

The Professorpire: *pushes the bottle forward* I insist. It's got no....mind altering affects. *Scoops Peen up into his arms, frowning at Bella* I'll let it slide this time Bella, but please don't eat Peen again.

BellaMSwan: Ahh...sorry? And what the hell? Eat him again?

The Professorpire: *Strokes the dead, limp and lifeless cat, running his fingers up and down the bridge of the cats nose. Peen doesn't purr, or breath or move, but simply lays there, all dead and shit.* Oh come on, Peen. Don't be a bastard. Think of the children.

BellaMSwan: *eyes Peter*

BellaMSwan: I'm sorry I ate your cat...I can get you a new one. but you should, ah put him somewhere.

JWhitlock: *saunters up the stairs, seeking out Peter and Bella*

Edward: *glances at the bottle before turning to stare blankly at the Angelpire playing with a dead pussy*

BellaMSwan: I ate the cat, Jasper. *hangs head*

JWhitlock: *walks into the room, noticing Edward's there too, goes to stand next to Bella* Hey. What's going on? *looks at the dead cat Peter's holding* Pete? What's with the dead cat?

BellaMSwan: I ate it.

JWhitlock: *cocks and eyebrow* Why did you eat Peters pussy cat?

BellaMSwan: I was hungry?

The Professorpire: *Looks at Bella with sheer indignation* You can't just...you can't just -replace- Peen, or any of my cats. But Peen is special. Aren't you Peen, yessssss you are. You're my baby, aren't you? Oh yess *Scratches Peen's nose gently, eliciting a growly little purr* That’s, my boy. You were just milking a little guilt trip huh? Yes, you're a little bastard, yes you are. Like daddy like baby, huh? You and me? *Holds Peen up* Say you're sorry Bella.

BellaMSwan: Cat tasted really fucking good too. No offense, Pete.

BellaMSwan: *glares at the cat, backs away* What...the....HELL?!

Edward: I think... I must still be on that stuff... *lays his head face-down on the floor again*

The Professorpire: *Snickers* Like I said, Peen is special. *Nudges Edward with his toe* Dude, drink the BBE, I even diluted it for you. I'll perk you up, and take that left over edge off from the tea.

BellaMSwan: Okay. I know I ate that cat.

JWhitlock: You really should say you're sorry Bella. *pats your shoulder* Do you want to hunt?

The Professorpire: *Nuzzles Peen affectionately* Damn Peen, can't do nothing with you, you tasty little morsel. You think that’s so funny? Don't you? Yes you do, you think Bewa is sooo funny. She's a funny girl, yesss she issss. *looks up from his cooing* You did eat him, which was rather rude of you, Baby girl. Now, I know he's delicious, but Peen is friend, not food.

BellaMSwan: s-sorry cat?

The Professorpire: *Nods lightly, with a smile* He accepts. Now, you should hunt with Jasper if you need to, but I have a feeling that Peen will tie you over for a bit. It's up to you.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head at Jasper* I'm good. really good. freaked out now. *moves closer to you*

JWhitlock: *walks over and plops on the couch* Do you need to go hunting Bella? *looks over at her*

BellaMSwan: *goes to sit next to Jasper* No, I'm good. *pats your leg*

JWhitlock: *nods* Alright *brushes your hair over your shoulder, then it dawns on me* Bella! Holy Fuck! Bella! *looks from her hand to my leg*

The Professorpire: *Snickers* Nicely done, Swan.

BellaMSwan: *gasps, yanking my hand away* Wait! Sorry!...wait...you didn't...*looks at the freaky cat*

JWhitlock: You touched me and I didn't jizz all over! *shocked*

The Professorpire: *laughs at both Bella and Jasper* That’s The Power of the Peen. S'good stuff isn't it, but don't get to use to it. Peens blood is addictive.

BellaMSwan: *grins and starts to touch Jasper randomly* Yay!! I knew that cat was up to something. And if he regenerates...*eyes Peen*

JWhitlock: *holds out my hand* Take it! I’ve wanted to hold your hand since... well just since... *looks to Peter* Is this permanent?

BellaMSwan: *grabs Jaspers hand, grinning and laughing*

The Professorpire: *shrugs* Ain't saying nothing, -baby- brother.

JWhitlock: *narrows my eyes at Peter, then grins at Bella* You know what this means?

BellaMSwan: *grinning back* What?

JWhitlock: *leans in to murmur* You can -touch- me now *smirks*

The Professorpire: *Shrugs, laughing to himself, but at them* Either way you're going to end up coming, huh?

BellaMSwan: *immediately wants to touch Jasper*

Edward: *twitches from his spot on the floor* I think I need to race back to my house now... I don't need to be in range of so many humans.

BellaMSwan: *frowns at Edward* what. You don't want to see me in my pantaloons?

BellaMSwan: *moves impossibly closer to Jasper, running my hands everywhere*

Edward: *bangs his head on the floor*

The Professorpire: *nudges Edward friendly-like* You can go chill in the basement if you're still wearing down that buzz man. It's pretty power-proofed.

JWhitlock: .You got that right Petey *shoots Edward a worried glance before turning back to Bella* So, yeah *picks her up* we should go upstairs before this wears off*

BellaMSwan: *squeals* I think so too!

The Professorpire: *Flops back on couch, tucking Peen beneath his chin* All that nomming wore you out, huh little guy?

JWhitlock: *flings her over my shoulder and flashes up to my loft, dropping her down on my bed and kicking the door shut behind me*

Edward: According to Bella... *feeling disconnected somehow and doesn't want to try to move yet* I thought it was 90 years ago. Does that kind of thing happen often?

BellaMSwan: *laughs and pounces* it'll probably only last until I'm hungry again. Which is often.

The Professorpire: *Shrugs* We all have our own reactions. It fades after time, you build an immunity. I had some really fucked up angel-porn hallucinations my first time. There are just things I didn't need to see Azrael and Gabriel doing, you know? And the weirdest part, dude? They didn't even have dicks. They were just kind of....bumping. It was wrong on many levels. Hasn't happened since.

JWhitlock: *pulls my shirt over my head* All the more reason to take advantage *descends on her, and kisses her hungrily*

Edward: *makes a face before giving a rather sickly sounding chuckle* That is definitely wrong on many levels. I agree entirely.

JWhitlock: *head

BellaMSwan: *wraps my arms around you, then frames your face, kissing you back* mmhmm....yes....

The Professorpire: *nods frantically* Yeah totally, and then like...a few years later, which might as well be days to a dude like me, I totally saw Gabriel, and I couldn't stop laughing! Gabriel got pretty upset too, he's kind of a prissy little bitch and all. I swear, he's the vainest angel ever. He stomped his foot and threatened to smite me before I could get myself in check to take his message. Az though, he thought it was funny as fuck. But then again, Death is a pretty cool guy. I think you'd like him Edward, he's even into music. He was sad as hell when he had to take Beethoven to the Gates.

JWhitlock: *sucks on your bottom lip, sliding your shirt up, breaking the kiss to pull it off and toss it away, pressing my lips back to yours* Jesus Bella, touch me.

BellaMSwan: *runs my hands over your chest and down your stomach, grinning* Like this?

JWhitlock: *my stomach muscles clench, and I groan* Yeah.... *sucks on your collarbone*

BellaMSwan: *groans* I'm going to eat that cat every day if it means I can do this. *moves my hands lower, fighting with your pants while my mouth moves to your neck*

JWhitlock: *moans and reaches down, ripping my jeans off, shredding through the denim* I love the feel of your hands on me....

BellaMSwan: *reaches to take you in my hand* ohmyGod...you feel amazing

Edward: *sits up while Peter talks, interested* Really? That's absolutely fascinating... *frowns slightly* I haven't bothered with music in quite a while though, I'm not sure I'd be much of a conversationalist on the subject... I'll have to apologize if I do ever meet him. For all the deaths I caused for him...

JWhitlock: *drops my head to your shoulder as your fingers wrap around me, reaches down to pop the button on your jeans, pushing them down to your hips, trailing my fingers under the open waist*

The Professorpire: *Nudges Peen, eliciting more purrs, as he continues on, telling stories of his angel past*Oh don't worry about that Edward, Az is a good guy, and in the end you and the rest of the Cullen Clan flew straight. You guys are going to make a big impact on the Vampire world one day, but I can't say shit on that. Just...what you're doing, it's pretty special, you should be proud. Don’t fret on it. Anyways, like I was saying, Gabriel is pretty much a pretty boy-girl bitch. So then there is Anna, she's a chick angel, not that makes much of a difference, cause as an Angel we're all sort of androgynous. I seriously could have ended up with a va-jay-jay during my change, cause I didn't have much in the way of a down stairs before that. Thanks God, no seriously, I thank the bastard, that I got a dick instead, cause you gotta admit Edward, dicks are just better packaged. Anyways, Anna's pretty laid back, but as far as Angel animosity goes, and it really doesn't cause Angels love everything, just like I love everything, but as far as Angel animosity goes, Anna and Gabriel really don't like each other. So Anna and I get together one day when the Earth was pretty slow, nothing major going on and we get Gabriel pinned down out behind the Himalayan Mountains and we get his dress thing up over his head, so he's flipping his winged shit right, then we.......*continues story, waving his hand animatedly as he pours out details that he hasn't had a chance to recollect on in years.*

BellaMSwan: *uses my free hand to yank you closer* Jesus Fucking Christ...*mumbles* shouldn't say that...

Edward: *continues to listen to Peter, wide-eyed with awe at the tale and more than a bit of stunned amazement cause that shits just fascinating. he can't even think of words, but his expression definitely indicates his interest in the tale*

JWhitlock: *pushes your jeans down to your ankles and plunges my fingers inside you, nuzzling my face into your hair* I still can't get over how warm you are, how you feel.

BellaMSwan: *gasps as my eyes roll into the back of my head* I shouldn't be warm...*kicks my jeans off, licking up the side of your neck* You taste...great.

JWhitlock: Well, you are. You feel warm to me, at least when I touch you like this *thrusts my fingers harder*

BellaMSwan: Ahhh....fuck! Okay seriously I know I just lost my V-card like...two days ago, but if you're not inside me in 5 seconds I'm going to throw a fit. *yanks at your hair*

JWhitlock: *smirks and bats your hand aside, positions, and thrusts in to the hilt, watching your face*

BellaMSwan: *practically flies up off the bed* That...yes!! *immediately clutches you, moving my hands all over*

JWhitlock: *thrusts hard, holding nothing back, drops my head to lick your nipple* Is this what you wanted?

BellaMSwan: Yes...ohmygod Yes! All the time. I want this all the time. *scratches your back, watching my pressure and doing it lightly*

The Professorpire: *Notices that Edward is interested, and finds himself happy to continue, having very few people to share his history with. He knows that history is important to Edward, and wonders if that’s the right path to take when helping him focus his gifts* This one time, Azrael took me with him to usher all the souls to the gates for judgment. And I got to meet the Other Peter. Now, don't get me wrong, I love me my angel brethren, but Other Peter is an uptight Assholio. And I get that his job sucks like three separate testicles, cause Other Peter is pretty much Customer Service for the Afterlife. People get shit-tay. But that guy man, he didn't just have a stick up his ass, Edward, he had the whole goddamn burning bush. He got all haughty and red-faced when he saw me, cause I ain't gonna lie, I've been known to get down with some angel shenanigans, and Other Peter didn't want me fucking with his shit. So he's yelling at Azrael, who's got like a line as long as my ethereal dick of souls ready for judgment, and I'm standing there all like, 'What the fuck Petey?" Then I kicked the cloud out from under his feet. Yeah, there are clouds and shit, it's pretty fucked up, I think God thinks it's funny. Anyway, I kicked that shit out from under his feet, and he goes falling ass backwards down to earth. And if there is one think I know about Other Peter, its that he haaates getting his feet dirty. Little bitch hadn't touched ground since the Beginning of Judgment. But anyways, turns out the Judgment Book, it'll pretty much open up to any Peter including muah. I didn't get a chance to open up the gates, but I was pretty fucking close, and Petey-boy, well once he got back, he told Dad on me, and Dad laughed at him and told him that the Earth missed him, and perhaps I had the right idea in sending him south for a ten second holiday. Petey was pretty pissed, but I didn't get off Scott-free. Dad put me on AA duty, which, let me tell you, blows. I mean, I'm all for getting people to sober up, but the Serenity Prayer is like the most boring piece of crap ever. And you can't drink if you're on AA duty, obviously, so I got stuck in a room full of drunks, and that’s serious business and all, can't fuck around. It was cool though, helping people and shit, and after a while, Dad let me come back, and I stole Petey's halo, and dropped it in the Bermuda triangle. Oh fuck, Edward, did that cause some shit. Good times, good fucking times.

JWhitlock: We have to stop some time you know *raises up slightly, moving your legs over my shoulders* We have to hunt and do *groans* you know, other stuff. *grips your hips and thrusts deeper* Cant think of what the fuck it cod be though *grunts* at the moment

BellaMSwan: *meets your thrusts* nope...*groans* I'm good with this. I fucking -love- this. So...fucking...

JWhitlock: *smirks, reaching down to brush my fingers over your clit* Well alright then. But right now? I want you to come for me. *presses my thumb against your clit as I pound you harder* 

BellaMSwan: *does, and does so loudly, practically flying off the bed again* Holy....ah!

JWhitlock: *goes still as I come hard, yelling your name, then collapses on top of you*

BellaMSwan: *puts my hands on Jaspers face again, grinning* Yay.

JWhitlock: *cracks an eye open at you* Yay? Really? Not 'Mind blowing' or something? *pretends to be offended*

BellaMSwan: *grins and kisses you* The most awesome thing ever. Better?

JWhitlock: *shoots you a grin, kissing your neck* Much. *pulls out and rolls over onto my back, staring at the exposed beams in the ceiling* So.... are you still... ah... freaked out by your.... emotions for... uh.... me?

BellaMSwan: *grins* No. Can't you tell? *shoots you waves of adoration, lust and love*

JWhitlock: *smiles* Just checking *feels oddly nervous, one part of me wanting to jump in and go alpha male, another part of me is scared shitless* So, what does this make *gestures between us* us?

BellaMSwan: What do you want us to be, Jasper? *turns to look at you, placing my palm on your chest*

The Professorpire: *lays silent for a moment, before grabbing up Edwards abandon bottle of BBE, and taking a long drink* Damn that tingles. S'good though. *Sets the bottle down, nudging it with intent towards Edward, before letting himself fall into silent state, purring Peen on his chest, as he meditates quietly*

JWhitlock: *props my head on my palm, wrapping an arm around you* I want you to be mine. And I'm already yours, have been for a while, even though neither of us knew it.

BellaMSwan: *whispers* Then I'm yours.

JWhitlock: *smiles like a loon, letting all of the love that I feel for you flow through me, kisses you fervently.*

BellaMSwan: *wraps my arms around you, kissing you back*

BellaMSwan: I'm glad you came here, Jasper.

Edward: *finally finds his tongue and responds in some way* That is just... Incredible. *takes the bottle and goes to drain the rest of it before pausing in surprise when the blood has a hint of an actual flavor... raspberries. he looks at the bottle in surprise just as the warmth and tingles kick in* Goodness... *because its a diluted version, he's not as warm as a full strength dose would make him and the tingles are mild, though still pleasant* I might have to invest in some of that... *he savors the rest as he drinks it down, the raspberry flavor making up for the cold goat blood*

JWhitlock: Me too *rolls over, settling on top of you, looking into your eyes* I love you Bella.

BellaMSwan: *feels a little shocked at first, peering up at you* I...I love you too.

JWhitlock: *smiles and settles down beside you, pulling you against me* Thank you. 

The Professorpire: *reaches over to pat Edwards leg in a friendly Peter manner* Well, I've got it if you want it, Maggie hooks me up.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* No need to thank me. *realizes we left everyone, including Edward, downstairs for that* I'm gonna get dressed real quick. You coming down or do you still have more stuff away from the bookstore to do?

JWhitlock: I should probably hunt, I'm feeling pretty... drained *laughs a little*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Okay then. I'm still full from the cat, so Imma hang out with whoever is still here.

JWhitlock: You should keep Edward company, I'm a little worried about him....

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* Me too. I’ll see you when you get back!

JWhitlock: *rises from the bed, moving to kiss you before getting dressed* I'll be back soon, okay?

BellaMSwan: *nods, pulling on a shirt* I'll still be here.

Edward: *nods, acknowledging Peter while still savoring the flavored beverage*

JWhitlock: Alright *pulls the door open* I love you *darts downstairs and out if the house*

BellaMSwan: *smiles and pops down the stairs, going to sit next to Edward* You like that stuff?

Edward: It has an actual flavor, other than blood or sludge... Of course I like it.

BellaMSwan: he's got a ton of it. i haven't tried it yet, but he swears by it.

Edward: *reaches out to touch Bella's cheek with the tips of his fingers on one hand... instead of his hand being the same temperature as hers, he's halfway to being as warm as a human* You're cold... *he looks confused for a moment before realizing the full effects of the stuff and moving his hand back to wrap around the bottle he's still savoring*

BellaMSwan: *grins* You're warm. That's really neat. How do you feel?

Edward: *smirks in response* I feel warm... But you don't. It's an... Interesting reversal that I never thought I would experience.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Well now you know how I felt. I'm glad you're enjoying it.

Edward: This is the diluted form though... *drains out the rest of the mix from the bottle* I'm wondering what the effects of the full strength formula are... And I admit I'm wondering how Maggie got it. She never strikes me as being very serious, it’s easy to forget that she has several PhDs in biology, botany, chemistry, and pharmacology.

BellaMSwan: Well, whenever you want to try it full strength, it's in the kitchen. I don't ask Maggie questions…she does what she does. She's a smart cookie though. Until she tries to get me to be in porn.

BellaMSwan: *pounces around the house, feeling extraordinarily giddy*

Angelpire: *Watches Bella from the couch, where he is still sprawled out, for a while now* You're in a good mood, dollface.

BellaMSwan: *giggles at Peter* I am indeed. Today is a good day! *prances some more*

Angelpire: *lifts head at awkward angle, smiling, and acting aloof* Oh? And why is that?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs, still dancing about* No idea. You know everything, why don't you tell me?

Angelpire: *Reaches out to grab Bella, pulling her onto himself in a expertly coordinated cuddle* Now why would I do that? Ruins the fun in life.

BellaMSwan: *falls, cuddling Peter* You seem to like to gloat. I figured this would be the perfect opportunity.

Angelpire: *snorts, nuzzling Bella’s hair affectionately, hugging her close* I do not gloat. I'm an honest man, Bella-boo. I'd not steal the surprise of life for any one. There would be no reason to look forward to tomorrow, if you already know what it holds you know? I would be horrifically bored were it not for you, and Char, and the family. Even though I know what will happen, it's fun to watch it play out. You guys keep me on my toes.

BellaMSwan: *sighs into Peters arms* I get that. He loves me, you know. Told me so.

Angelpire: *Grins full out, nearly nose to nose with his creation. It's perfectly friendly, and innocent, and Peter loves hugging, and Bella knows this.* Oh I never doubted it. I've been rooting for you Bella, -waiting- years. Seeing all that shit go down before? With you and Edward? It was painful to watch. I've seen you're whole damn life, kid, waiting for you to find this family, to find Jasper. S'been a long time coming. I'm glad he's back, and I'm glad he has you. Not that I don't love Alice, but she was always meant for something else, she was meant for Ethan. They just needed each other to get to where they were going. Like dominos.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes at Peter* I'm glad too. It's strange, though. Sudden. But I can't deny the feelings. How he makes me feel. I'm actually impressed Edward's taken it so well.

Angelpire: *rests back against the arm of the couch, still cuddling Bella* Edward’s an alright guy, I can't wait to hang out more. Plus, he lets me talk about my past with out rolling his eyes. Most people get freaked out when I start talking about angels, but he seemed pretty cool about it. He'll be okay. He's a little freaked out, but you know, that’s natural. I'm pretty sure that Edwards going to be badass. Can you keep a secret? Cause you know I'm not one to share shit, but I'm pretty fucking giddy.

BellaMSwan: *grins* Yes, I can keep a secret!!

Angelpire: *Gives Bella a serious look* You can tell no one. I'm pretty sure that Edward won't be able to read it in that pretty little head of yours, but try not to think about it around him anyway. It's about his powers. It's not for sure, there are always possibilities, possibilities I know of course, that it won't come about, but this little relapse in Edward’s powers, could be a good thing. I've seen it, there’s a good chance he'll be able to read what people are going to say even before they think it. He'll be able to dip into precognitive thoughts, and that is just...it's a whole nother' ballpark. He could be seriously badass.

BellaMSwan: *gasps* holy shit!! That could be great...or that could be bad. Sometimes, he hates his power.

Angelpire: *Shrugs awkwardly, knocking Bella around a bit* Once we get his shit on lock, and in control, I think he'll like it better. With enough practice, I think that we'll be able to shut it down to where he can focus on one or two people at a time, or at least quiet it to a dull buzz. Along side the extra shit, hopefully.

BellaMSwan: That'd be good for him. Speaking of annoying powers...I'd like to work on controlling mine. It’s under control now, because I ate that weird cat, but it won't be for long, I'm sure.

Angelpire: *looks thoughtful, a peculiar expression on his usually grinning face* Perhaps you should focus on how you're feeling now. You're mind is probably a little sharper, more aware. You're not as easily distracted. You shouldn't focus on controlling your power as much as you should focus on controlling your emotions, because they are closely tied. You really should try yoga again. You're far more flexible now any way. And I know for a fact that Jasper will love your downward facing dog.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* I bet he would. I'll need him here to practice on, anyway. Edward won't let me near him anymore. *laughs*

BellaMSwan: He's going to close on the house he bought tomorrow. *sighs* So he'll be moving out.

Angelpire: *nods, waiting for Bella to continue* And.....

BellaMSwan: And…That sucks. Because I like having him here.

Angelpire: *nods absently* You can always stay the night at his place and have slumber parties. Braid each other’s hair, paint each other’s toenails, sharpen each other’s teeth. You know, girl stuff.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* somehow, I don’t think we'd be doing -that.- *grins, remembering our previous activities* boy has skills.

Angelpire: *Nods, laughing lightly* Don't I know it. But anyways, between fucking and fucking, and coming on each others faces, you should really take a moment to get to know each other.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Hey. We totally talked the other day. And we have forever to learn every detail about each other. I just...I can't help it. when he's around, it's like I'm just...I’m constantly 'on'.

Angelpire: *Gives Bella a pointed look* Bella, you're a succubus, you are always on. Always going to be on. And Jaspers a empath, so he's feeling that. It's like...one big circle jerk, but you guys will figure it out.

BellaMSwan: *considers* Huh. Oh yeah. That's gonna be tricky. Wish he could block me; it'd make things so much easier. Or I could block him from feeling me. *frowns* You don’t think he's just feeling my influence, do you?

Angelpire: *Laughs out loud, tossing his head back* Fuck kid, he -loves- you. Succubus you may be, but that’s just lust baby, that ain't about love.

BellaMSwan: *grins* Good. But it would be nice not to want to jump him every time he walks into the room. We barely made it through a hunt the other day. And you saw how he reacted when my power was quelled because of the cat-blood.

Angelpire: *snickers* True, but like I said, learn to control your emotions, getting your shit in check, keep yourself level, and everything will fall in place.

JWhitlock: *lopes down the stairs and into Bella's room, wearing only boxers and a pair of mismatched argyle socks* Hey Belllla....

Bella: *eyes Jasper Hungrily* hey.... What's up? 

JWhitlock: *walks in and sits on the bed* I wanna try something today, an.... experement if you will. *leans back on my elbow, shaking hair out of my face*

Bella joined the chat 9 seconds ago

Bella: *grins* oh yeah? What kind of experiment?

JWhitlock: *eyes you seriously, leaning toward you, tracing your collarbone with my fingertips* Uh-huh, you probably won't like it, though.

Bella: *frowns, leaning into your touch* tell me. You've got me worried.

Bella: *frowns, leaning into your touch* tell me. You've got me worried.

JWhitlock: I want to test your control... see what you're capable of. *settles my hand at your side*

Bella: *pouts* you're right. I don't like that. But if you want to ok.

JWhitlock: *sighs, feeling your unhappiness* Wouldn't you like to get out of here? Just for a little while?

Bella: Yeah I guess. You'll keep me safe?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Of course I will *stands from the bed* Now get dressed, we're going... shopping *grins*

Bella: *gets up and tosses on a shirt and jeans* I'm ready. I think

JWhitlock: Alright, meet me by the door, I'll be right back *flashes up to my room, throwing on an old shirt and jeans, ramming my feet into boots, and goes back down to meet Bella, grabbing my keys on the way*

Bella: *waits by the door, feeling anxious* you sure this is a good idea? I can think of things way more fun.

JWhitlock: Course it is *opens the door, then pauses, smirking* and we can't have sex 24/7, you know.

Bella: *snickers* oh I know. I totally meant we could play monopoly. *heads out the door*

JWhitlock: *rolls my eyes and follows you, holds the car door open for you* After you, ma'am.

Bella: *giggles* why thank you. *climbs in* where to?

JWhitlock: Whelp, we're going to a store I found just after I moved to town *shifts and drives off toward the north side of town*

Bella: *groans* ok. Quick in and out? I'm scared.

JWhitlock: You'll be fine. It's run by a vampire named Raphael, but caters to mostly humans. *pulls up in front of a brick building, with a sign reading 'The Crooked Head' hanging in front of a plain wood and glass door* 

Bella: *sucks in a breath* let's do this. Please. 

JWhitlock: *pops the car door open and waits for you on the sidewalk* You can do this... I have the utmost confidence in you.

Bella: *Already smelling humans and growing tense* Jasper... Don't be so sure.

JWhitlock: *wraps a firm arm around your waist* C'mon.. *moves toward the door, pushing it open and crossing over the threshold* 

JWhitlock: *Raphael comes around the counter to greet us, and we do a complicated hand shake thingy before he goes off to help a customer*

Bella: *bouncing on my heels* Jasper...*smelling the blood, overcome*

JWhitlock: *wraps my arm tighter around you* Come on, you're doing fine. I just want to look at a few CDs, then we can leave. okay?

Bella: *swallows, nodding* quick. *darting my eyes around, panicking as I fight to go after someone*

JWhitlock: *picks up a few CDs at random, then walks toward the register, discretely shaking my head no to Raphael when he asks if I'd like my usual side order*

JWhitlock: Come on, lets get out of here *pulls you toward the door*

Bella: *struggles a little, eyeing someone close*

JWhitlock: *lifts you by your waist, off the floor, and carries you through the door and to the car, setting you in your seat and shutting the door quickly, jumps in the drivers side*

Bella: *gasps for air* shit. Fuck. Go Jasper.

JWhitlock: *pulls away from the curb, speeding through the streets* See? Not so bad…well...no one died, at least.

Bella: Seriously?! That was brutal. I want to go back. *claws at the seat*

JWhitlock: Nope, can't let you do that. And watch the seats, will ya? *pulls up in front of the bookstore* Look, we're home.

Bella: *flies out of the car and into the house, straight to my room and breathing*

JWhitlock: *walks slower into the house, muttering* Yeah, so not my brightest idea... *walks up to my loft room, calling to Bella as I shut the door* I'm just going to start packing.

Bella: *sniffles* I don't want you to go. *clutching my pillow on my bed*

JWhitlock: *pulls out some boxes that I brought up earlier, and moves to the closet, pulling clothes out and folding them into a box*

Angelpire: *leans back in chair, feet propped up on the counter of the book store as he flips through a dated children’s Highlight Magazines*

BellaMSwan: *going to sit by Peter while Jasper packs, pouting*

Angelpire: *Smirks at Bella* Seriously, doll face? He won't be far. And you have me, and Peen to keep you company. Though Peen doesn't care for you much these days.

BellaMSwan: I don't want him to go. I like having him here. *frowns* Where is that cat, anyway? I need a pick me up. You know Jasper drug me to the store earlier?!

Angelpire: *Raises one brow, peeking over the magazine* Yes, yes I did. And do you not remember me telling you to not eat from the cat again? He is very addictive. Drink some tea. It's not like you can catch Peen anyways. You may certainly try though

BellaMSwan: don't want tea. Want cat.

Peen: *Curls around the legs of Peter's chair, looking up at the Newborn with amusement and indignant. Crouches low, springing up suddenly onto the counter, knocking shit to the floor with a loud clatter. Peter sighs, but the Peen doesn't care, walking across the keyboard to climb up a stack of books, sitting pretty, head cocked to the side*

BellaMSwan: *snaps my head to the side, seeing the cat come out of hiding* Here, kitty kitty. *leaps*

Peen: *perks up, pawing at the book of the cover absently, waiting for the Newborn to make a move* Prrreow.

BellaMSwan: *lunges for the cat*

Peen: *Springs easily, moving liquidly across the counter, racing up Peter’s legs to Perch on his shoulder*

BellaMSwan: *growls as the cat lands on Peter, knowing he won't let me at him* Dammit.

Peen: *narrows eyes at Newborn, smiling in a cat like fashion before butting his head against Peter's ear, nuzzling playfully. Peen curls around his neck, perching on the other shoulder, carefully pulling at Peter’s hair with his teeth* Mrow.

Edward: *is on the other side of town...okay, not really... he's more like just a couple streets over. he's within range of hearing what's going on in the bookstore, but his focus is on the woman he had caught a glimpse of the other day. he, being the stubborn and determined ass he is, is currently testing his control over the urge to kill this sickening individual. he really wants to take her life for all of the men she's seduced into her bed only to drug, bind, torture, castrate and eventually murder... and the method he's currently considering involves drugging her with her own supply and sticking a lit stick of dynamite up her vag... but he's trying to resist, gambling her life on his dubious control over the crossed signals*

BellaMSwan: *snarls and pouts, going to sit back on the couch* Can't we like, bottle the cats blood or something? I mean, it means I can touch...people, it's a good thing. 

Peterpire: *Sighs* You can touch people regardless, if you learn to control your emotions. And no we cannot bottle Peen's blood. It's highly addictive, and he is not food. Now, stop trying to eat my precious. *flips page in magazine*

BellaMSwan: You keep talking this whole control my emotions game, but I can't figure it out. and no one will let me try!

Peterpire: *grins behind magazine, not letting Bella see* Easily. Stop spazzing out. Drink the tea. And do sexy yoga poses while Jasper watches.

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* can't do it if he's not here, Peter. *goes to get tea though, just in case*

BellaMSwan: You should tell Edward to let me practice on him.

Edward: *bursts into the bookstore just as Bella mentions that and looks around like a junkie tweaking for his next fix. he scuttles over to the alternative spirituality section of the store and curls up on the floor, wrapping his arms around his legs and rocking himself for comfort*

BellaMSwan: *shoots a glare at Edward* Dude...what's wrong?

Peterpire: *sighs* Bella, make Edward some of the Blue Berry Explosion. Water it down with a bottle of o-neg if you could. I'll talk to him. And leave Peen alone, please.

Peterpire: *Plops down by Edward, leaning against the stacks of books* Hey there. Did I ever tell you about the time Jesus got the Clap?

Edward: *hides his head as best he can in his position, muttering* Mustn't kill her... Can't, gotta let her live... For now... Yes, let her live for now... *he freezes as Peter speaks from so nearby and it actually takes a moment for the words to register and then he turns an incredulous look toward Peter*

BellaMSwan: *makes a drink for Edward, sniffing the blood and licking the rim of the glass with shifty eyes before bringing it to him* I swear I didn't touch it.

Peterpire: *Rolls eyes* You're like a fucking junkie. Give me that. *Snatches bottle, urging it into Edwards hand* Yeah, so drink that, cause I'm an Angel and I said so. So Jesus, he was doing his walk thing, you know, cause he's a bad ass dude who built shit....but people gotta eat, and people gotta shit, so he was popping this squat, right?......

BellaMSwan: *listens to Peter rolling my eyes, then eying the cat again* Edward...dude...drink up.

Edward: *frowns at the bottle, turning his head away* I'm not drinking that. *and he looks more than a little disturbed by the turn of Peter's topic. sure he knew humans did that sort of thing, but it wasn't something that he felt needed to be so openly discussed.*

Peterpire: *nudges bottle again* Seriously dude, it's just the warming tingly stuff, and it -will- help. Consider it a distraction to the flurry of homicidal thoughts, both your own and otherwise, that are currently floating through the complex head that is your.

BellaMSwan: *waves my hands at Edward* want me to help? I could totally put your mind on other things.

Edward: You mentioned a type, not a species... That's human blood! *sneers at the bottle and scoots away from it*

Peterpire: *Raises a brow* At what point did I ever say that was human blood? That’s actually lion blood. Though I'm pretty sure the lion ate a human, or a few. It wasn't easy to get, but I have a way with animals.

Peterpire: *Sighs, patting Bella’s leg* Let's not make Edward cream his pants, okay darling. As much as that is something I would welcome as a distraction, Edwards not that kind of guy. However, feel free to molest me. If you can make a dent in my lowered shields, you're doing good.

BellaMSwan: *touches Peter*

Edward: Then why did you ask her to add 'o-neg' instead of lion? *edges away from both of them now. he's getting twitchy, wondering why he came here when they're right in the midst of a population and he always seems to ruin their good moods...he's starting to wonder if he was created just to be a downer asshat*

Peterpire: *blinks* Animals have blood types. I know these things. *taps head*

Edward: *furrows his brow, staring hard at Peter* So you label it by type instead of species?

Peterpire: *sighs, rolling over to sit on Edward* You are not a downer ass hat. You are a debbie-downer on occasion. Now. Drink the fuzzywuzzy warmness, or I'm going to have Bella lick your face, while I sit on your lap. If you think that her touching you is bad, you have no idea. And yes, I do label it by type. Different type for different occasions. you know, like wine. Don't judge me, I know everything.

BellaMSwan: *touches Peter again*

BellaMSwan: I'll do it Edward.

Peterpire: *stares down at pants, while still straddling Edward* Hmmm. I felt my cock twitch that time Bella, good job.

Peterpire: *Leers playfully at Edward* Could be this sexy beast though. *Winks salaciously, before cracking a grin*

Edward: *snarls when Peter has the audacity to sit on him and seemingly read his mind when he can't get the same mind-reading in return. he definitely doesn't like that turn of things... but then words and actions happen and he totally freaks out, reaching to shove Peter away while attempting to scramble out from under him as fast as possible while giving a panicked yelp*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Don't freak, Edward. He's just playing. It was totally allllll me.

Peterpire: *snickers, falling back on the floor with a twitchy laugh* C'mon Edward, smile. We're just trying to distract you, cheer you up, get you outta that funk. Thats what -friends- do. *Emphasis on friends, because Peter wants to be Edwards friends, and thinks he can help Edward reach his full potential.*

Peterpire: *squints awkwardly, tiling head to the side, staring at Edward intently* ::::We're friends right, Edward?:::: *Shakes head, shields building back up at once.

BellaMSwan: *does jazz hands at Edward* come on. I need your help with this, and it'll totally distract you. *ignores Peter’s earlier warning*

Peterpire: *snorts* Fear her jizz hands man, fear them.

Edward: *looks between Bella and Peter a couple times. then, just because he's there, he looks at Peen once as well... he can't remember having friends as a human, most of his human memories gone. and he never really had 'friends' in his second life either, only those he considers family... so he's pretty sure that he doesn't ever want friends if they're just going to make fun of him and laugh at him and he's a quarter of an inch away from walking out of the bookstore when he hears someone's thoughts for the first time. he can only stare in awe at Peter for a moment and when he recovers enough to speak, he doesn't answer. instead he blurts out what's on his mind* Your mind doesn't sound like anything I've ever heard before! It's... ethereal... It actually carried with it images of light and music and clouds... It was beautiful... *he's rather wistful at the end there, pitying the fact that more mental voices didn't sound that way*

Peterpire: *Grins, seeing the .... peace offering of sorts in Edwards words* It's the Host, you can probably hear it behind my minds voice. That’s the sound of Heaven, every single angel. It's not very easy to open my mind up like that, it's like I'm cracking open Heaven, if only for a second. It kind of tickles....

BellaMSwan: *sits down on the floor*

Edward: Its a shame that I can't hear things like that more often. *has had enough time for his brain to sort the experience fully* I couldn't hear anything else while you were thinking at me... Not even Bella's mind and she's right there. *turns to look at Bella again, a curious look on his face*

BellaMSwan: *peers up at Edward* probably not missing anything in my head anyway.

Peterpire: *looks thoughtful* And the homicidal thoughts? Quieter?

Edward: *shakes his head at Bella, giving her a look that, to him, clearly says he'd never tire of her mind. then he turns to look at Peter, cocking his head like a puppy* Disconnected... I'm not having them at all right now... But there's something in me that tells me they'd come back if I heard one of those horrid minds again.

Peterpire: *Nods* Probably. But perhaps I can make it a point to think at you more often. Cleanse your mind, so to speak? *Concentrates, biting lip* ::::Worth a try, right?::::

Edward: *gets that look of awe again, staring at Peter in a way that would make someone unaware of what's going on firmly decide that he's gay and crushing on Peter. which as everyone present knows is ridiculous* I'm not sure... You said it isn't easy and that it tickles. It's a relief, yes... but fleeting and you shouldn't strain your shields. *then frowns softly* Unless its an emergency.

Edward: *has been hanging around in various locations within Peter and Charlotte's apartment ever since the conversation down in the bookstore. He should probably go home to be out of range of other minds, but he doesn't want to risk losing control if the whispers to go kill people pop back into his head. thus, he's sticking around where others of similar strength, speed and ability can hold him down instead of giving him a free run at whatever target pops into his head*

BellaMSwan: *pads around the living room, kind of hungry, kind of bored. Can hear Edward lurking upstairs* Edward?

Edward: Yes, Bella? *is perusing a book that he found lying around upstairs and wondering why someone had opted to read it since it seems to be filled with nothing more than rubbish*

BellaMSwan: Can I sit with you? I'm like...super bored.

Edward: You do live here, Bella... I'm pretty sure you have free reign of where you sit. *frowns at the pages before adding* And thank you for pointing out that only being super bored makes you want to share my company. *actually says that in a snarky tone instead of what normally would have been a miserable self-punishing acceptance*

BellaMSwan: *heads upstairs, frowning* I didn't mean it like that. I just meant that I didn't want to bug you if you were doing something, but I'd really like some company right now.

Edward: I don't live here, Bella. It isn't like this place is loaded with things for me to do. *finally sets the book back where he found it, looking disturbed that he actually perused it for so long since it wasn't his type of book* Ask and you shall receive, my lady... *he takes a sweeping bow toward Bella when she enters the room he's lurking in* 

BellaMSwan: *shrugs, walking in the room* Still. I didn't want to be a bother. I have the tendency to be like that.

Edward: Yes, I seem to recall as much. *ponders* So what would occupy your newborn mind? Should we work on your baseball skills? Internet shop for pagan artifacts to see if Peter will be amused by it? Learn a new hobby? Paint your room? Paint you? *tosses out ideas*

BellaMSwan: *taps my chin* Hmmm...something fun. something with food involved would also be good, but I'm not allowed to eat the cat anymore...painting could be fun. shopping is also entertaining.

JWhitlock: *walks up to the apartment through the bookstore, wanders till I find Edward and Bella hanging out. Pokes my head in* Hey babe, hey Edward. You guys seen Alice?

BellaMSwan: *turns to Jasper, grinning* nope, not today. sorry, sweets.

Edward: Hello, Jasper... No, I haven't seen the princess except in passing since she found her prince. *looks amused at something other than Alice's newly dubbed royalty status*

AliceCullen: *dials Edwards number on my cell*

JWhitlock: *walks into the room, leaning against the wall by the door* I need to get some stuff for the house-I need her expert opinion. *stuffs my hands in my pockets* What are you guys up to?

Edward: *pulls his phone from his pocket at first buzz, glancing at the screen and smiling when he answers* So did your spidey senses tingle or are you calling because you missed me?

BellaMSwan: *frowns as you mention the house, still feeling sad* Nothing. I think we may paint. I don't know. I'm bored, and I've enlisted him to entertain me.

AliceCullen: Princess huh?

AliceCullen: And tell Jas I would be happy to help.

Edward: Well of course, Alice. All of the benefits of royalty with fewer responsibilities. *he grins*

Edward: *looks at Jasper to see if he heard*

JWhitlock: *grins a little at Bella, feeling her sadness* I wont be far away, Bella

BellaMSwan: *smiles sadly* I know. But I'll miss you. I already miss you, and you're only across the room.

JWhitlock: Tell Ali to met me downstairs in a while... *walks over to Bella, pulling her up against my chest* Miss me, huh?

BellaMSwan: *snuggles into your chest, nodding* mmhmm. miss you bunches.

Edward: I'm sure you already know, Alice... But he would like you to meet him downstairs in a while. *dutifully repeats the message*

AliceCullen: *nods* I am already on my way.

JWhitlock: *tilts your chin up, pecking your lips* Ill miss you too

AliceCullen: Oh and tell him he has time for a quickie if he wants.

Edward: So do you know what will entertain the youngest Princess of the family? *decides its a good idea to ask Alice since she's probably got a better idea than him*

BellaMSwan: *sighs, moving away* Go ahead. Edward will entertain me.

Edward: Jasper, give your girl a quickie before you leave. *smirks at the couple*

AliceCullen: Let's see, you could help her with control exercises. She wants out of the house bad, the sooner she has it, the sooner she can go out.

JWhitlock: *grins at Bella* One more time in the loft? *cocks a brow*

Edward: While I know I have an insane amount of control over most aspects, I'm not sure if its something I can teach someone else... *though his mind is already coming up with methods to use to attempt to teach control*

AliceCullen: Hmm, yep, you will do just fine, you are already making decisions.

BellaMSwan: *peers up at Jasper, shrugging* If you wanna. *plays it off* If you wanna go hang with Alice though, go ahead...*smiles cheekily*

Edward: Thank you, Alice.... *then butts in for Bella's benefit* Alice said you have time. So stop wasting it.

AliceCullen: If they don't want to I can stop dallying.

JWhitlock: *smirks and picks Bella up, flashing up to the loft* As if I'd rather do anything else..

JWhitlock: *shucks my clothes, and reaches toward Bella, intent on stripping her bare*

BellaMSwan: *calls to Edward as Jasper swoops me away* Get some ideas! You're stuck with me when he leaves!

Edward: Too late, they're gone... Will the place have the supplies I need, Alice? *decides what to do so she'll have an idea before calling toward the loft* I have to pick some things up, I'll be back.

JWhitlock: *strips your shirt off, then shreds your jeans, pulling you against me* Is the cat blood still effective?

BellaMSwan: *nods, my lips at your chest* Barely. You won't get off, but you'll feel something when I touch you.

AliceCullen: Yes, they will have everything you are looking for Edward.

JWhitlock: Okay.. *backs you up against the footboard of the bed that has been stripped bare, my lips seeking yours* that should be... different

BellaMSwan: *murmurs against your lips* Let's find out...*placing my hands on your chest lightly as my legs hit the footboard*

Edward: Thanks again, Alice... I just hope I can pull this off... *races back to the house he shares with Alice at top speed before changing clothes and digging out all of his perfectly legitimate medical credentials. he pulls on his old lab coat and the currently dated versions of his medical IDs before taking off for his pretty, pretty Saleen and driving to the local hospital so that he can get the first item on his list...human blood*

JWhitlock: *grins in anticipation, suddenly spinning you around, pressing myself against your back, my hands cupping your breasts, my lips at your neck* Are you ready for me, Bella?

BellaMSwan: *my eyes rolling back into my head* mmm....I think so, Jasper.

JWhitlock: *pushes you forward, kicking your legs apart, easing myself into you, groaning* Mmmm...oohh fuck, Bella...

BellaMSwan: *whimpers* Hurry...don't want Alice to hear us having sex!

Edward: *leaves the hospital not long after with three bags of a certain blood type in a Styrofoam cooler filled with ice and buckles it into the passenger seat of his car before heading to his next destination... a natural foods store*

JWhitlock: *snorts rolling my eyes* If you insist... *picks up the pace, pounding into you as I reach around, rubbing your clit, hard*

BellaMSwan: *actually growls, surprising myself* Yes....like that! Fuck Jasper!! 

AliceCullen: ::Seriously that man never got the concept of a quickie::

AliceCullen: *pulling up in front of the bookstore, idling, trying to block out any images*

JWhitlock: *puts both hands on your hips, pulling you back against me as I thrust, feeling myself teeter over the edge...*

Edward: *after the natural food store, he makes a trip back to the park where he killed a certain pedophile and, after locating a stick and a rock both covered in dried blood, he picks them up and seals them in plastic containers before heading back toward the bookstore*

BellaMSwan: *cries out, coming loudly* YES! Shit!

JWhitlock: *collapses momentarily, my head against your back, then pulls out and throws my clothes back on, handing you your shirt* Uh... sorry about the jeans...

Edward: *waves at Alice, carrying his acquisitions into the bookstore and down to the scent proofed room below the basement, closing the door so that he can work on preparations without the blood scent going anywhere it shouldn't*

BellaMSwan: *snickers, pulling on my shirt* No problem. Glad you want me enough to shred them.

AliceCullen: *waves at Edward, smirking at his supplies*

JWhitlock: *kisses your lips* Always *moves toward the door* I have to go, Alice is here. *grins* You wanna come over tomorrow? Break in the new bed... and table.. and couch ect ect ect

BellaMSwan: *smiles, following you out* Sure. Come get me when you're ready for me.

AliceCullen: *Revs the engine*

JWhitlock: I will *grasps your hand for a second, feeling an odd tingling* Tomorrow, first thing.

JWhitlock: *darts down the stairs and out to Alice's car, hopping in the passenger side* Hey Alice....

BellaMSwan: *nods, again sad* okay. I'll...find something to do til then.

AliceCullen: Hey Jas, I said a quickie for crying out loud...

AliceCullen: *rolls my eyes*

JWhitlock: *shrugs, smirking, looking back at the store* What can I say? I can't get enough of the girl. *turns to Alice, smiling a little* How are you Ali?

Edward: *comes back up from the sub basement, making a face at Bella's scent before making a beckoning gesture* I have something you might be interested in as a diversion, Bella... *is carrying a container holding his supplies into the kitchen, setting it on the table before taking a seat*

BellaMSwan: *trails towards Edward, nodding* Okay, Edward. whatcha got?

AliceCullen: I am really, really good, Jas. Ethan makes me very happy.

Edward: I have some experimental methods to try to work on your bloodlust, if you're interested...*he looks at her questioningly*

JWhitlock: That’s really good. *rubs my hands together* So I bought this house...

AliceCullen: ...and you need it furnished?

JWhitlock: I need to do something with it *chuckles* You know me, I'm clueless when it comes to this shit

BellaMSwan: *nods and grins* Bring it on! Let's do this.

AliceCullen: Jasper, did you think to ask Bella about helping with the house?

JWhitlock: *frowns* No, I didn't...

AliceCullen: Well, lets go look around, I'll help you narrow down some options and then if you want maybe you could get her opinion, I have a feeling it is going to be her house too soon enough, *smiles and pats your knee*

JWhitlock: *shifts uncomfortably* Should I have?

JWhitlock: *clears my throat* Oh! Uh.... really?

AliceCullen: Well, you know Bella, she hates shopping, but she probably wonders what is going to happen now that the two of you are well, mated.

JWhitlock: Mated? *weird fluttery feeling* Well... *smiles big* yeah.... So where are we going?

AliceCullen: Tell me something Jas, what you feel for Bella, it's like so much stronger than what was between us right? I mean do you like feel I don't know like tingly or sparks when you touch her?

Edward: *waits for Bella to seat herself across from him before setting a closed petri dish down in front of her* Inside this dish is human blood... *indeed, there's a red spot about the size of a quarter inside the dish* Its donor blood, I pulled some strings using my medical degrees. Don't feel the need to control yourself once I open this. Just react naturally. *without any further warning, he takes the lid off the dish*

BellaMSwan: *immediately confronted with the smell of the blood, my eyes blacken and I grab the dish and start to drink...then notice the terrible taste and spit it back out* What the hell?!

JWhitlock: Well, yeah I spose... but that's just her power, right?

AliceCullen: I don't know Jasper, I feel like there is an electric current going trhough me every time Ethan touches me. It's like a magnet, we just seem drawn to each other, like there is this pull and I couldn't turn away if I wanted to.

Edward: *looks amused when Bella spits it out, and brings out another dish* Here's some more human blood... *he opens this dish as well, waiting to see if she reacts the same way*

BellaMSwan: *takes the dish again, still feeling the urge and drinks it before spitting it out* Fuck!

JWhitlock: *nods* That’s how it is with Bella. I know I can't be without her. Its strange, but it's almost like she's always been in the back of my mind, waiting to come forward, or something

AliceCullen: Jasper, I think we finally found our true mates.

JWhitlock: Yeah, I guess so. *grins* Now! Lets shop! *grimaces* Shit... slap me if I ever do that again...

Edward: *knows he's going to end up having to clean up the disgusting mess of tainted blood Bella's spitting everywhere* Are you okay? *he pulls out a third petri dish, this one having been heated to human temperature, and setting it near the others before pulling off the lid and allowing the warmed scent of human blood to drift from the dish*

AliceCullen: Thanks, for talking to me about it. I know, awkward much? Ok so shopping it is, *driving like a Nascar driver* we are going to the furniture gallery, I have an old design card from Esme, it should get us in their door.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes back, scooping up the dish again, slower this time before downing it and again spitting it out* Edward....

Edward: Yes? *pulls a fourth dish out, setting it down before looking at her* There's nothing in this one. Its perfectly clean human blood... *he takes the lid off, leaving it to its fate*

JWhitlock: *nods, trying to play it cool* Sweet. Do you have anything in mind?

AliceCullen: Well, I take it you don’t want all the glass and light colors of the houses Esme decorated? Too much steel and chrome for you right?

BellaMSwan: *eyes the dish, reaching for it and fisting my hands* close it. close it now. I don't want it.

JWhitlock: Yeah, I want more... natural. Simple. Lots of dark wood. Cherry, maybe *thinks Bella would like that*

Edward: *puts the lid back on the dish* I'm proud of you, Bella. *he beams at her before pulling out a small bottle with a dropper lid* This is completely odorless essence of garlic. Considering the test, I felt it was a fitting seasoning for the test blood. *he grins*

AliceCullen: Like a cabin feel?

BellaMSwan: *twitches a little* Do you have something of the animal variety? because now I'm so fucking famished I could probably eat you.

Edward: *considers* Before you eat something... Let's try something else. Its something some very hungry vampires can fall prey too... *he pulls a bag from the container, a bag in which a gray and rust colored rock sits. he opens the bag, filling the room with the scent of old, dried blood on the rock*

AliceCullen: *Gets the perfect ideas, knowing exactly what they will both like*

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes and lunges for it even though part of me knows I don't really want it, but I'm so thirsty I can't help myself*

Edward: *darts out of the chair as fast as he can, the chair clattering over in his haste. Bella doesn't get anywhere near it and he takes advantage of her hunger driven rashness to knock Bella over and pin her face down on the kitchen floor* See, this can be tempting, I know.. But when you smell stray blood, there are other things you should consider... Like who is the blood from? *he sways the bag so that the scent can drift down onto Bella, basically torturing her newborn thirst with it* This blood belonged to a man I killed last week because the crossed signals from the Heavenly Host informed me that he needed to go to Hell... For raping and killing over twenty -children-...

BellaMSwan: *snapping at you, growling and struggling*

Edward: *isn't sure at which point exactly during this encounter that Bella's mind went feral on him, so he just seals up the bag before raiding Peter's fridge for a large container of lion blood and returning it to Bella. he pops the lid off and almost pours it down her throat at his own speed, knowing he's faster than any newborn*

BellaMSwan: *swallows, calming down but still tense* Jesus...sorry...what the hell was that? What'd I do?

Edward: That was my fault, I'm sure... I just pushed your thirst too far. I apologize. *hangs his head before curiosity overwhelms him* What's the last thing you remember?

BellaMSwan: *swallows thickly again* You sprung at me. I don't remember what you said. But when you came at me, I snapped.

Edward: Ahh... I really apologize then. I was just trying to make certain you didn't actually touch that rock... *then he goes on to explain to her again who the blood on that rock belonged to, adding* So when you smell blood, you really have to wonder... Can I live with a piece of -that- person inside of me? *grimaces, knowing that he's had the blood of hundreds of people like that inside himself*

BellaMSwan: *nods, feeling a bit better* I get that. And don't apologize. I've gotta learn this stuff. I need control. over this and over my power. I've got a lot to do.

Edward: I think the garlic is a good idea though. I'll have to get blood in other scents as well... If you're agreeable, I will randomly leave dishes of human blood lying around. Some of the dishes will be tainted and some won't....

BellaMSwan: Whatever you think will help. I want to be normal again. So bad. I feel crazy all the time. Hell-you probably know that

Edward: I couldn't hear your mind before, Bella... For all I know, this is normal for you. *innocent smile which quickly turns to a grin*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* funny. No, this is not normal for me. I tried to bite you!

Edward: *considers* I'm pretty sure everyone in the family has tried to bite me at some point, Bella... I'm just fast enough to avoid it.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* then you're a lucky one. I mean I got pretty close. I think. Sorry about that. *takes a deep breath, cringing* Can we clean up please? I can still smell the blood everywhere.

Edward: You could always lick it up, Bella... *grins at her before getting up and going for bleach*

BellaMSwan: *scowls* Not funny! Where did this sense of humor of yours come from?

Edward: *considers while cleaning up the blood with a bleach soaked rag* I'm not sure, actually... I think it started after Peter came out to us.

BellaMSwan: You like him, don't you?

Edward: I think so... He's fascinating... But I also don't like him. *shrugs*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Why don't you like him?

Edward: Well, he's always trying to make me take Maggie's stuff and I just don't like even the idea of it... *grimaces* And I certainly didn't appreciate losing my toes. *rolls his eyes*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* That's just Peter. Some of the stuff really does relax you, and that's what he's trying to do. He's...pretty...easy going.

Edward: I don't like feeling like I'm not in control. *shudders slightly* I'm getting enough of that with the mixed signals.

BellaMSwan: *nods* sometimes it's good though. You don't want to be wound too tightly, Edward. you need to loosen up a bit.

Edward: *shakes his head, denying the need and changes the subject slightly* And I'm not comfortable with the innuendo and outright declarations that I need to get laid either. *frowns*

BellaMSwan: *laughs again* Good luck getting past that with Peter. He thinks sex is a beautiful thing, and that everyone should partake. He made me...*trails off, looking around* never mind. But it's just him. He doesn't do it to be mean. he really only wants to help.

Edward: Its not for me though. *looks off into the distance for a moment before burning the blood and bleach covered rag and putting the bleach away* Those few minutes in that seminar were the most uncomfortable and self-disgusted I have felt in years.

BellaMSwan: *hangs head, shameful* I'm sorry. I wish you didn't have to see that.

Edward: *reaches out to place a hand on her shoulder* It wasn't because of you that I felt that way. That kind of thing just isn't for me.

BellaMSwan: *looks up at you* Still. I wasn't at my brightest.

Edward: You enjoyed yourself. There's nothing wrong with what you did. I've read enough minds to know that different things are for different people. And since Peter was involved in it, I'm pretty sure that there's nothing sinful in what happened that night.

BellaMSwan: He was trying to get me to loosen up a bit. I was tense then. Granted, he went about it oddly, but that's okay.

BellaMSwan: Peter takes care of me though.

Edward: He does. And he loves you. I can see that. *nods* I'm sure that if you needed help being less tense and that was there was another way that would have worked that he would have taken it. After all, you heard him tell us that he sees all things.

BellaMSwan: *nods* yeah. that's the thing. I always trust him. Strange, having someone like that.

Edward: I'm glad that you have someone you can trust like that.

BellaMSwan: me too. He's something. and if you gave him a chance, he'd be good for you too.

Edward: We'll see... I'm still not sure I can subject myself to the other side on a regular basis... *drifts off*

