BellaMSwan: *decides to head into town to grab something to eat while Jasper is out, going down to a small sandwich shop a little ways from the apartment. Goes inside, orders and eats while I'm there before heading back out and taking the long way home. Walking down the street, I stumble a little, falling into some woman.* Oh! I'm sorry, I fell... *The look on her face indicates that she's not amused as she calls me a bitch and tells me to watch where I'm going.* I said I was sorry, geez! *I turn to go, but she stops me, grabbing me by the cuff of my shirt and spinning me around. I frown and push her away, growing agitated at her aggressiveness* What the hell is your problem! *instead of replying, she sneers and slaps me in the face. Shocked, I retaliate, pushing her hard enough for her to fall to the ground. She's on her feet in seconds, and this time she's throwing punches, hitting me in the face and chest, grabbing my hair and dragging me to the ground. I attempt to fight back, kicking and hitting where I can, but she's above me, and the blows to my face are making it hard to see. I can tell I'm bleeding a little, my lip is swollen and I’m starting to get scared. She's cursing at me, telling me not to mess with her, that she's in a gang and can kill me if she wanted. She grabs my head with both of her hands, lifts it and slams it into the concrete, and I black out*

Edward: *back in the building, he is in the costume room of the playground, casually pulling on a suit made out of molded rubber, lycra and leather... once the suit is on and buckled and zipped up, he pulls on the leather trench coat that goes with the costume. after that, he drops several decks of cards into the trench coat pockets and picks up what looks like a small metal bar. he flicks the bar just right, causing the spring-loaded ends to fly out so that he's holding a six foot long metal staff before he pushes the ends back in and locks them in place. tucking the collapsed staff into the back of his costume under the trench, he exits the playroom and heads for the roof. once on the roof, the newly 'Gambit' disguised vampires starts leaping from rooftop to rooftop. it isn't too long before he sees a familiar face in someone's mind. the anger-filled thoughts send him into alarm as he recognizes the bloody face. in less than a second, he's racing to the scene just as Bella is knocked unconscious*

JWhitlock: *walks into Bella’s, -our- house, looking around for her* Bella? Are you here? *no one answers, and I get the distinct feeling that something is wrong. Picks up her scent leading away from the house, and I follow it to a sandwich shop, and then out again, onto a side street, my dread grows and grows as her scent becomes stronger, and I can smell freshly spilled blood. Finally finds her, knocked unconscious, bleeding from the head. There is a woman running away from her, but I don't pay any attention as I rush to Bella, stooping down over her, cups her face in my hands* Bella?

JWhitlock: *looks up, noticing Edward for the first time* Edward! What the fuck happened?

Edward: *hesitates for a moment when the woman runs away and drops down off the building, landing next to Jasper in a crouch. he has one gloved hand on the ground when he looks at Jasper before returning his gaze to Bella* Is she okay? I got here just as she was knocked out... *he tries to find Bella's thoughts, looking for something to grasp on to strengthen in hopes of waking her, but he's not finding anything at this moment* I don't know what happened. The woman was only concentrating on anger, and wanted to kill Bella.

JWhitlock: The.. the woman who just ran away? *head snaps up in the direction the woman ran off, and I growl low in my throat, thinking of all the different ways I will dispose of her after I know that Bella is alright, looks back down at her, leaning in to kiss her head, murmuring, practically begging* Bella, baby please wake up, please.

Edward: Yes, do you want me to collect her for you? *still has the vile woman's mind in his mental crosshairs and turns to look over his shoulder before he closes his eyes and swallows down some venom that had built up in proximity to Bella's exposed blood... he sends another gentle, mental probe, trying to find something to prod her mind awake*

JWhitlock: *nods to Edward* Yes, I do. I want to make the bitch suffer for hurting my Bella. *snarls, as I whip my phone out, preparing to dial 911 for Bella, because she's still not waking*

BellaMSwan: *tries to open my eyes, trying to figure out where I am, what's going on, groaning*

JWhitlock: *hears Bella’s groan, and she begins to stir, takes her face in my hands again* Bella? Baby can you hear me?

BellaMSwan: *hears Jasper, but it sounds kind of echoy. I squint my eyes open, then close them again because it hurts* Ow.

Edward: *whispers into Bella's mind* ::Time to wake up now, Jasper's waiting for you...:: *he gives her one last nudge of thought, trying to pull her awake before he hops up and takes off after the woman who had almost reached the edge of his range. he runs swiftly, keeping to the rooftops and shadows, trench coat flying behind him with each step*

JWhitlock: *watches Edward run away, just now noticing his bizarre outfit, looks back down at Bella, my relief a palpable thing as she slowly comes around, shoves my phone back in my pocket, and quickly checks her neck and all other extremities for protruding bones, and finds none. Lifts Bella in my arms, cradling her* I'm gonna take you home now, alright?

BellaMSwan: *swallows painfully* Yeah....home....I hurt everywhere. Stupid...woman...

JWhitlock: *runs home as fast as I can without attracting any attention, my arms not moving, trying not to jostle Bella at all. Quickly enters the apartment, and carries Bella to her room, laying her down on her bed* I'll be right back... *kisses her head again, not at all phased by the sight or smell of her blood, and dashes into the bathroom, getting a clean cloth, and wetting it in the sink. Darts back to Bella, and washes the blood and dirt away from her face*

BellaMSwan: *feeling a bit better but still sore, I attempt to sit up, wincing* I tried to fight back...

JWhitlock: *helps Bella sit up, propping pillows behind her back* What happened, Bella?

BellaMSwan: I was just going to get some food. When I walked out of the place I was eating, I tripped and fell into this girl. I tried to apologize, but she didn't seem to care. She pushed me, and I pushed back, and then she was hitting me and I was on the ground....I tried to hit her back. But she was on top of me. and then I'm pretty sure *touches the back of my head* she slammed my head into the concrete.

JWhitlock: That's it? She attacked you for that? *attempts to reign in my rage, how dare the bitch attack my Bella over something so fucking foolish, mutters* Oh, man, that bitch is gonna pay... *brushes Bella's hair back from her face, walking over to her dresser, pulling out a set of her pajamas, setting them down next to her* Here, you should prolly change out of your bloody clothes. Want some help?

Edward: *drops to the ground when the woman he's following slows as she enters a building. she greets people she recognizes from her gang and starts shit talking once she's further into the building. she's bragging to them about the 'stupid bitch' she just stomped for touching her and he growls softly while skirting the building, inspecting it. finally he spots a window open on the fourth floor of the building and soon he's inside, sneaking around and rolling his eyes at the lame gang 'security' they have going on. seriously, who fell for laser beams anymore? he easily avoids them, working his way to the point where he's only one floor above the woman who attacked Bella, waiting for a moment when she's alone*

BellaMSwan: *nods* Please. I don't feel so bad...my head hurts, and everything is kind of fuzzy. My face...how bad is it? *stands up, starting to pull my arms through my shirt*

JWhitlock: *stands and helps her undress, then pulls her pajama shirt over her head, motioning for her to sit, so she put on the bottoms, grimaces as I look at her face* It's not... too bad. I've seen worse. A couple of places could use some antiseptic, though.

BellaMSwan: You grimaced. It's awful isn't it. I'm sorry you had to find me like that!

JWhitlock: *looks at her incredulously* Are you joking? Please tell me you're joking. Why are you apologizing to me? You just had the fuck beat out of you! I think that your head injury is worse than I thought. You should take some aspirin and lay down. *babbles*

BellaMSwan: Well, you seemed kind of worried when I came to...I didn't mean to worry you! If I had just fought harder...*sighs* And yeah, I think I'm gonna just take it easy tonight. I don't feel like moving a whole lot. Maybe just...watch some TV.

JWhitlock: *nods, looking to make sure that her TV is still up here* Of course I was worried. We found you in a puddle of blood, unconscious in the gutter. *pulls back the covers for her so that she can climb in*

Edward: *finally follows the woman to another part of the building... and he's soon ducking into a room as she ascends to the floor he's on... her steps are taking her to a bathroom and, after he gives her time to use the facilities, he makes his approach while she's running her bruised knuckles under the water in the sink... suddenly he's standing right behind her and when she looks in the mirror, she only has time to give a surprised gasp before he's striking the base of her neck and slinging her over his shoulder. it doesn't take long for him to exit the building with the woman and carry her via the rooftops to Bella's place. he drops her on the roof before dropping down to Bella's balcony and sticking his head in* She's on the roof, I knocked her out. *he absent-mindedly puts a cigarette between his lips, the only thing missing to perfect his 'Gambit' costume being stubble* What do you want to do with her?

BellaMSwan: *thinks about the sentence* Hey, how did you do that? With the blood? *crawls under the covers and pats the spot next to me*

JWhitlock: *settles down next to Bella* You're my mate, your blood holds no draw over me anymore. *looks up to where Edward appeared on the balcony, answering Edwards question as I wrap my arm around Bella's shoulders* I need a place where I can spend a little... time with her. I'd say my loft, but I need some place sound proofed... *thinks hard about this, leaning my head back on the head board*

BellaMSwan: *nuzzles into the crook of Jaspers arm* Well that's good to know. *groans a little* I'm just gonna rest now...

Edward: *grins evilly toward Jasper* It just so happens that there are several private areas of the building Charlotte and I own that are completely sound proofed... Vampires can't even hear into the rooms unless the monitoring equipment is turned on.

JWhitlock: That will be excellent, Edward. *grins back* Why don't we keep her there over night. Let her think about what she's done? *kisses Bella’s temple, snuggling deeper into the blankets with her*

Edward: I think I have the perfect place for her to think about her...sins. *he winks at Bella and Jasper both before moving out of the window and leaping back up to the roof*

BellaMSwan: *is too groggy to really care what they're talking about, knowing that it probably involves the girl that attacked me. I cant' find it in me to care though...who knows how many people she may hurt? or kill? She deserves what she gets. Begins to relax into Jaspers arms, thinking one last thing for Edward* :::Thanks for helping me. I know you were there. :::

Edward: ::Sleep, Bella...:: *lets that thought slide into Bella's mind from the roof before he's racing away from her building, carrying her attacker over his shoulder, most likely bruising her stomach something fierce as his shoulder hits it with every landing atop a roof until he's in his building. he carries the bitch down to the playground, opening the door to the dark room where the other captives are and tossing her in unceremoniously* Don't worry... *he informs the other captives* She won't be sharing your fates... *then he closes the door and heads out to look for Charlotte. after all, it wouldn't do for her to play with Jasper's toy after all*

BellaMSwan: *groans after waking up stiff, my face very sore. I can tell my eye is swollen. My chest hurts as well* Fuck me. *noticing Jasper's gone; he probably went to hunt*

Jo: *waking in up in Leah's bed I hear a groan come from Bella's room. I kiss Leah's forehead and go to see if Bella's ok. I walk up to her bedroom door and knock softly, just in case I misinterpreted a happy groan for a hurt groan.* Hey Bella, you alright in there?

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* I feel like I've been hit by a truck. You can come in, if you want.

Jo: *I open the door slowly and take in her appearance. I rush over to her feeling like I need to fix something.* What the hell happened Bella? Did you really get hit by a truck? I should probably go wake Leah, she's gonna want to take you to the hospital or something. *My eyes keep looking her over trying to see if there is any critical damage.*

BellaMSwan: No, no. I was beat up. Some girl thought she was like, owner of the sidewalk or something. She kicked my ass. Edward and Jasper found me. I was unconscious. But I don't need to go to the hospital or anything, I'm fine. Jasper looked me over last night and couldn't find any broken bones. It's just superficial.

Jo: *I growl at the thought of someone beating her up over something so stupid* Who is she? I might not like violence, but I can kick ass when need be. I'm sure I can have Edward help me dispose of the body... *I start to pace back and forth upset. Bella's like family and someone just beat her up.* I still think you should go to the hospital. I mean you were unconscious; you could have had a concussion. You have to take those seriously, I knew a person that died from one randomly. I'm gonna find this bitch and end her. Who does she think she is attacking people for no good reason? She wouldn't pull that if she were up against a wolf like me. *I start to ramble getting myself worked up*

BellaMSwan: *groans* Uh....I'm pretty sure...if I remember correctly that Edward already caught the girl. And Jasper...intends on taking care of her. As much as I hate to say that, and I know what's going to happen to her...I mean, she could hurt someone else. *touches my head* I don't want to go to the hospital. *stubborn*

BellaMSwan: *breaks out my phone and texts Edward* <could you come and look me over please?>

Jo: *sit next to her as I watch her text someone* Um no, I don't think I have. I mean I've seen him before and you've mentioned him.

BellaMSwan: I texted Edward, telling him to come look me over. And...I'll introduce you when he comes back. I...may have...invited him to live with me. But I haven't told Leah. yet. I was gonna...but then I got beat up. *looks shy*

Jo: I'd like to meet him.*chuckling at Bella's shyness* Has Leah even met him? Maybe one day we can go on a double date before he moves in to help them get to know each other. Or do you think that's asking too much of her? *sigh* I feel like I'm doing something wrong everyday with Leah.

BellaMSwan: Leah's seen him, but I haven't introduced them. And...he's kinda...already moved in. *looks away* And Leah's adjusting, and she's trying. I know she is.

Jo: Yeah *I look away myself* But it's like we take 1 step forward and 2 steps back... and um *I bite my lip nervous* I've kind of been thinking of asking her to move in with me. I mean she already steals my clothes and stuff. But I don't know if that will freak her out or not. I mean just the other day she thought I had married Edward. *I mutter angrily* Which reminds me that I need to kick his ass for pulling that stunt.

Edward: *sees the text from Bella and responds* <I'm on my way, dollface. Don't you worry your perky little ass.> *then he gets up from where he's just been observing the dark room through the concealed mirror and walks out of the playroom... he doesn't even notice that he's still wearing his Gambit costume...*

BellaMSwan: That's what I told Jasper...I figured it wouldn't be long before you two moved in together. I think she'll say yes. And I should have warned you that Edward was...sneaky. *grins*

BellaMSwan: Edward’s on his way, too.

Jo: *Remembering what Leah told me. I jump up* That's right, Leah told me he can read mind. *I turn back to her* Why didn't you tell me? Do you have any idea what I've been thinking about? Of course you do... I mean you've seen that guy naked... he is just so... *I stop and start to think slightly naughty things about Edward again.*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I know he is. *bats at Jo weakly* and stop thinking about it! It's just sex. Jasper's better. *grins wickedly*

Jo: *shakes my head to first get the mental image of naked Edward out. and secondly to disagree with Bella* I'm sorry, but after seeing that body, and the imagination I have. There is no way that anyone can be better than that Greek god.

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* Oh honey. *shakes my head* I'm tempted to make Jasper strip down for you, just to prove my point. His body...is...amazing. And he's...well, I mean he and Edward are close to the same 'size' if you know what I mean. But I think Jasper's bigger. Maybe I'm biased. And he's fucking...primal. And it's good. You can ask Edward; I said I'd never find anyone to fuck me like he did. I was wrong.

Jo: *I quirk my eyebrow* Why should I ask Edward? Has he and Jasper.... *I trail off as my imagination runs wild* Dear god my brain is in overdrive today it seems. And after how Leah reacted to the Edward married debacle I still haven't figured out how to tell her that I've sort of seen Edward naked... Maybe if she's ok with it and Jasper is we can work something out. *I chuckle at my own innuendo*

BellaMSwan: *laughs outright* No, he and Jasper have never done anything. In fact, I'm hard pressed to keep the two of them in the same room. Granted, I think that's changed since last night. At least I hope so. You are a very dirty girl, you know that? *grins*

Edward: *approaching Bella's place via rooftop jumping, he slows when he enters mind-reading range only to find talk of his talents going through certain minds... he slows, approaching the apartment building's roof silently, so as not to disturb their trains of thought*

Jo: *I shrug* I may be a little worked up lately. With fighting with Leah, seeing Edward naked, and not getting any for a few days I swear I might combust soon. And if something does happen with those two you will have to tell me. *I pause* Or invite me over to watch.

BellaMSwan: *busts out laughing* I feel your pain. I have a feeling I wont' be getting any in my current condition.

Jo: *I chuckle sadly* yeah... I don't know if I'll be getting any either after I tell Leah everything that happened this past weekend.

BellaMSwan: So it's safe to say we'll both be unpleasant to be around for a few days. *chuckling* I hope Jasper shows up soon, I want you to meet him. He's so different now than he used to be, when we first..ah, met.

Edward: *decides now is as good a time as any so drops down from the roof and gives a practiced tumble into Bella's window, his brown leather trench coat pooling around him as he crouches down and then the end reaching mid-calf when he moves to stand. he turns, the demonic contacts altering his eyes to match his current attire moving first to Jo and then sliding to rest on Bella*

Edward: ((Bwahahahahaha http://4.bp.blogspot.com/_T0yBN1LAMoc/R7yE3UfI9XI/AAAAAAAAEKM/kWlSVaL5E7w/s400/1176173670Gambit.jpg ))

BellaMSwan: *fights back a giggle* Uh...hey, Edward. *choking* Thanks so much for coming by. Jo here would feel better if a doctor checked me out, and that'll be you! Nice, ah, outfit.

Edward: *rests one forearm on a nearby wall and leans against it, narrowing his eyes at Bella* Don't mock the suit... Do you have any idea how easy it is to get laid dressed up in a suit like this?

Jo: *I freeze, seeing Edward in one of my favorite comic book characters outfit my nerdy is comatose from happiness. Also I could feel myself get wet and I suddenly blush realizing what has happened.* Um, yeah. Please?

Jo: *I gasp realizing what I've said out loud, answering Edward's question* I meant... please check Bella over.

BellaMSwan: Somehow I doubt you have trouble getting laid, Edward. Now hurry up and play doctor.

BellaMSwan: *gives Jo a look*

Jo: *Looks back at Bella nervous* It's not my fault he's all *I motion to Edward and groan frustrated* Look I'm a nerd, he's in that costume. It's been like a fantasy of mine for years... and I didn't mean to say that out loud. *muttering I sit down* What the hell is wrong with me?

BellaMSwan: *points to my drawer* I have a rabbit in there, if you need some relief. *gives her a hard look*

Edward: *flicks a glance to Jo as well before pulling off his trench to show the sleekly muscled body the suit hugs... then he pulls off the gloves, setting them aside.* Next time I'll change into my scrubs, get my lab coat and stethoscope for when I come to play doctor, yes? he moves to sit down on the bed facing Bella, his new position allowing Jo to see several inches of a metal cylinder sticking out of the back of his waistband. he lifts his hands to touch the sides of Bella's head while looking into her eyes before tenderly letting his fingers trace her scalp to look for any possible fractures*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* Please do. I'd love to see you dressed like that. Doctor Masen. *laughs*

Jo: Um, yeah. That would be nice to see... I mean, you know.... *I sit down on the corner of Bella's bed and hang my head* God somebody shoot me.

Jo: *blushing and whisper* I might need to borrow that rabbit Bella.

Edward: *pulls a little pen light from somewhere and, considering he doesn't have any visible pockets on what he's currently wearing, its probably best not to ask where he got it from...he uses it to check the reactions of Bella's pupils before tilting her head gently while probing the vertebrae to see if anything was broken. once he finishes that, he lets his cold fingers slide over her ribs to check those as well since she was hit in the chest several times as well as the face*

BellaMSwan: *points to the table* Go for it.

BellaMSwan: *groggily laughs at Jo*

Jo: Don't laugh at me... *I turn to Edward* So Doc, what's the prognosis?

Edward: *finishes his basic examination and sits back* Well, as near as I can tell, you've got a barely cracked rib and you possibly had a mild concussion... But seeing as you've obviously survived the first twenty-four hours, you'll be fine. Do you want me to wrap your ribs or do you think you can remember to behave?

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I think you'll be better off wrapping my ribs. Just saying.

Edward: *gives Bella a slight smirk* Considering its you, I'm going to assume your first aid kit is fully stocked... *goes to get a bandage from the first aid kit*

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes but doesn't debate* You'd be right. Safety first, and all that.

Edward: *returns with a couple ace bandages and tilts his head* You need to sit up and take off your shirt... Do you need help sitting up?

BellaMSwan: *tries to sit up and winces a little, but manages* No, I got it. It's going to sound stupid, but can you just, like, rip off my shirt so I don't have to lift my arms? I'll dig out a button-up to put on afterwards. But the thought of raising my arms right now is just...not good with me.

Edward: *smiles and does so, ripping her shirt off in a way that doesn't pull or jerk her around and letting the pieces slide to the floor* Raar. *he makes the sound playful, waggling his brows at her*

BellaMSwan: *giggles and sticks my tongue out* You're so vicious. I'm shaking.

Jo: *chuckles awkwardly* Um... I'm gonna leave y'all to play doctor and just go back to bed with my girlfriend. *I stand up and head to the door, turning around I slap Edward in the back of the head and then turn to leave* That's for the marriage stunt, and not telling me you could read my mind ASSHAT!

Jo: *walking back into Leah's room, I slip into the bed behind her and pull her to me and quickly fall back to sleep*

Edward: You should be. *nods sagely to Bella* After all, I am Gambit... Hear me shuffle... *he quickly pulls a deck of cards from his trench and shuffles them, giving Bella a cheesy grin before putting the cards away and wrapping bandages around her lower rib cage*

Edward: *winces after Jo slaps the back of his head and calls back to her* Yeah, you keep bitchin' about it... But I see you're -still- wearing my ring! *laughs, but she's already going back to sleep*

BellaMSwan: *laughs loudly before wincing as he wraps my ribs* Why gambit, by the way?

Edward: I have the hair for it. *sounds totally serious...then adds* And he makes Char's panties flood. *huge grin there* She dresses up like Rogue and we play in some of our rooms... We have one set up like the med-bay in the movie-verse and one set up like the war-room in the comics.

BellaMSwan: *nods appreciatively* Hmm. super-hero play. I might actually be into that! lord knows Jo would be. Maybe when I'm better we can have a super-hero party!

Edward: *finishes wrapping her ribs for her and sits back on the foot of the bed* If you're that into it, pick out a super hero and which style costume of theirs you prefer... Char and I can make you something that looks realistic. *gestures to his own very real seeming costume that's a mix of rubber, lycra, leather and metal*

BellaMSwan: *considers* I don't know who I'd be good as! Who would you dress me as?

Edward: *ponders Bella's question* Perhaps Shadowcat. She's sneaky and lethal... Which you could be if you tried. You're so innocent and delicate in looks, no one would suspect you of sliding a knife between someone's ribs. *he grins at her*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Ooh, I like that. And I don't really think I can be sneaky. Have you met me? I wouldn't mind learning some lethal tricks, especially after last night, though... 

BellaMSwan: Edward...I want company. Where's Char? Can you go call Peter? I like him.

Edward: Charlotte is currently enjoying her second shift at her new job... She should be off soon. Would you like me to send her a message to come bearing friends later? *already pulling out his cell phone to text Charlotte* ::Sugartits, Bella's hurt and wants company. Why don't you bring your sweet self and your hot boss over when you get off?::

BellaMSwan: *nods* please. I have food and stuff for Peter, if he wants. Good thing about vampire friends, they don't have to eat! At least...not here.

CharM: *rinses out the last of the glasses, drying them perfectly so there isn't a single spot on them before placing them on the shelves. Let's out the water and counts my tips when I feel my cell vibrating in the pocket of my jeans, takes it out quickly and reads* Hurt? *totally misses the innuendo and sends a text back* <<<I'll see what I can do. See you in ten.>>> *heads up to Peter's apartment, knocking on the door while holding my breath and fidgeting with the seem of my shirt*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Calls out through door* Who is it?

CharM: Um...it's *shuffles nervously* me? *squeaks*

BellaMSwan: *gasps* Oh! Shirt! Edward...would you be a dear and find me a button-down shirt?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins as he listens to Char shit awkwardly. He unbolts the several locks, whipping open the door* You're...alone, yeah? Come in, what can I do for you?

Edward: *goes to find Bella a button-down shirt and, upon finding one, tosses it over to her. then he goes and scoops up his trench coat and gloves, pulling them back on. he sits on a chair in her room and toys with an unlit cigarette... he's had that cigarette as long as he's had the friggin' costume and never lit it. he just doesn't smoke* Char and Peter should be here soon.

BellaMSwan: *painfully puts on the shirt and buttons it up, leaning back against the pile of pillows* Thanks. I'm glad to have people over, and I miss Char.

CharM: *walks in slowly, maybe a little too slowly and stand awkwardly to the side* Um...Edward texted me. *looks around the apartment, careful not to stand to close to Peter* Would you like to go to Bella's?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: Uh, sure. What’s up? Everything okay? *Grabs keys, cell phone, and cane off the sideboard next to the table* I haven't really seen any of you lot outside the bar, beside that one time I ran into Edward at Starbucks, or Leah at the store.

Edward: *takes a moment to go and get Bella some Tylenol and water. he brings it back and gives it to her* Do you want me to make you anything to eat? *he stuffs his hands in his trench pockets*

BellaMSwan: *takes the Tylenol gratefully* No, I'm not really hungry. But thanks! The tylenol was a good idea.

CharM: *takes a deep breath when I notice him grabbing his stuff, knowing I'll have to be in close proximity of him a little longer, maybe even too close* I'm sure it's nothing, well nothing too bad at least. Edward sort of said that Bella was hurt somehow. So we really should be getting a move on, because if she should be hurt seriously, we wouldn't want to be too late, right? But then again, I'm sure it's nothing. Edward is there, so he'll protect her or tend to her. *takes a breath, figuring I should have done that sooner, but shrugging it off.* My car?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts* Well, I won't be driving, if that’s what your asking, dollface. I'm sure they would have let you know if it was serious. Plus, if it was, she'd be at a hospital. I take it you don't know what happened, then? *He stomps down the tone of suspicion in his voice, still wary of both Edward and Char's blank past*

Edward: It was the sensible thing to do... I can remember that from time to time... If that woman hadn't used up all the morphine the day I gave it to her, I'd give you that.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Morphine would knock me on my ass. It's really not all that bad, Tylenol will do the trick just fine. I'm just sore, really.

CharM: *looks at the ground at my stupid slip, of course he couldn't drive! Walks over to my car, wondering if he can follow me without me guiding him, but looking back, he's doing just fine* No, I don't know what's wrong, but like you said...It's probably not that big of a deal. *presses the button to unlock the car and holds open the door for Peter*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *POOF WE'RE AT BELLAS, SO ANDREA WILL STOP DEMANDING WE POOF*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Feels the car pull to a stop* We're here then?

CharM: Yes, just follow me. *gets out of the car, this time not holding open the door anymore and walks over to the front door, knocking especially loud for both Bella and Peter's sake.*

BellaMSwan: *claps, calling out* come on in!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Stands patiently beside Char, listening carefully to his surroundings* Who's all here, do you know?

Edward: *lounges against a wall, pulling a deck of cards from his pocket and idly toying with them... after all, he wants Char to react when she sees his outfit and manner!*

CharM: *tilts head to the side, listening and hearing three distinct heartbeats. Two are calm and slow, hinting a complete relaxed state, while the other is pounding loudly and fast. Sniffs the air and then looks at Peter* Leah, Jo, Edward and Bella, I think the happy couple is sleeping though. *reaches out to take Peter's hand, stopping mid-air and turning towards the door, grasping the knob and opening the door* Hey Bella. Holy shit! What happened to your face? *stares at Bella, while moving forward and then my gaze drifts over to Edward. Gasps* Ed...Dward, what... *shakes head and moves further into the room, looking around uncomfortably* :::Why is he wearing that? What do I do if he wants to play? I mean, wouldn't it be appropriate with Peter around? WHAT? Why doesn't it bother me when Bella's around, but when Peter is I act like a goddamn virgin!:::

BellaMSwan: *waves to Char* Hey! Hey Peter. I got my ass kicked, evidently. Apparently, I’m not very scrappy. Thanks for coming to visit, I was super bored.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* I can smell the blood on you, you must be pretty bad.

BellaMSwan: *pushes out my lip* It's really...I mean, not that bad. my rib, that kinda hurts, and yeah, my face....but I'll get better. Stupid girl beating me up...

CharM: *swivels around* Girl? Beating you up? Who?! *struggles to contain my growl as I walk closer to Bella.* Who? And with what incentive?

Edward: *smirks at Charlotte, sending her a mental caress before whispering into her mind* ::Don't worry, sweety. I was planning on surprising you after work, but plans were changed obviously. I won't require you to play.:: *aloud, he greets them normally* Hey Peter, Char... Bella's been watched... Believe it or not, she looked about 20 times worse before Jasper washed the blood off. *sounds baffled, though its purely because he's amazed Jasper didn't -lick- the blood off. that's sure as hell what he'd have done!*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *blinks, fighting the urge to go into protective Agent mode* Did you file a report? I know that alerting the authorities often feels pointless, but it matters, it really does.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Some gang lady. I tripped and fell into her, and she just kind of wailed on me. *looks at Char meaningfully, giving a flick of my eyes over to Edward to indicate that he knows more of the girls whereabouts than me* And no, Peter, I didn't. I was, ah...kind of unconscious when Jasper and Edward found me...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grabs his cell phone* I'm calling it in. Let me text my buddy, you won't even have to make a statement, my words good. Though, if you wanted to, I could probably call in a line up, see if you could pick her out?

CharM: *looks over at Edward, fuming because this human has somehow weaseled her way into my heart* :::Did you deal with her? Where is she?:::

BellaMSwan: *alarmed* No, really, Peter it's fine. I don't even remember what she looked like, she was on me that quick.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *sighs* Will you at least tell me the area, so I can call in a parole, make sure this doesn't happen to any one else?

BellaMSwan: Uh, I was at this little sandwich shop downtown...it was just outside of that place.

Edward: *just speaks up* It has been dealt with already, Peter... Thank you for the concern. *using a tone of voice that indicates he will not be questioned on this... though he seems to know that Peter's going to question anyway. he thinks further to Charlotte* ::She's in the dark room with the other asswipes. Jasper has dibs since Bella's his mate.::

BellaMSwan: Its kind of my fault for looking like this anyway. I should have fought harder. I mean, shit, my dads the chief of police at home, I should be able to fight!

CharM: *nods at Edward, a tiny smile tugging at the corners of my mouth, even though I'm still worried about Bella* Come, sweetheart. Let's see if there's nothing else we can do about that face of yours. *clamps hand in front of my mouth at the way that it sounds, shaking my head* I didn't mean you are ugly, because you are fairly beautiful for a...brunette. *catches myself just in time*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sneers* Dealt with? DEALT WITH? You're a fucking pedestrian, you don't deal with criminals! It isn't your job, unless you’re a fucking criminal yourself. *Glares, before turning to face Bella* No, it isn't your fault. No one has the right to -harm- you ever. S o just stop that.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Huffs impatiently* I...I think I should go. Sorry Bella, but I can't stand by and let pedestrians -deal- with criminal activity. I can't justify vigilantism. I'll call a cab. *Pauses* What’s the address here?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Char, it really kind of hurts to move right now. hence the whole me being bedridden. And I know, I'm a freaking train wreck right now, it's cool. *gives a painful wink* and besides, Jasper happens to like brunettes.

CharM: *nods at Bella, chuckling at her secret message and heads over to Peter, gently grasping his arm* Um...I could drive you home *bites lip nervously* You came here with me, so I should drive you back home too. It's the least I can do. *wonders why I felt the need to step up and why I just couldn't let him leave like that. Hates the fact that I'm always wondering around Peter, needing to figure this shit out soon. And what better than to spend time with him?*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I'm sorry Peter. Come over again soon, I know Jasper is craving man time. Something about estrogen going to his head.

Edward: *moves over to Peter, standing in front of him* Just because I am currently out of my normal jurisdiction does not make me a pedestrian. You are currently just as pedestrian as I seeing as you work for the US government, not the Canadian one. Her attacker has been dealt with and is, as of this moment, very much still alive. So do not go making assumptions on what goes on.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Growls* Telling me that she's alive is suppose to assure me that it's okay? That’s the best you can come up with ? She should be arrested, by the law enforcement, not some pretend Italian mobster bastard who gets off on that shit. I'm not doing this with you Edward, I know your up to something. I know your history is bull shit, and I'm going to figure it out. *shakes head* You can take me home if you want, Charlotte, or you can stay here with your -Master- *he sneers with contempt* It's up to you.

BellaMSwan: I may be bedridden but I can still...be angry at you both for fighting in my apartment. Please don't.

Edward: *has to swallow down a mouthful of venom before he can respond, staring hard at Peter's face* Since you think I'm a mobster, I'll put it in words you'll understand... Bella is family. You don't fuck with family. *he turns, walking over to sit on the side of Bella's bed*

BellaMSwan: *flushes at the word family*

CharM: *gasps loudly, looking back at Edward and narrowing my eyes at him.* I'll drive you home, Peter. *lowers voice to a gentle whisper, wanting to comfort him and soothe him. Releases his arm and gently strokes his arm, before pulling back my hand when I realize what the fuck I'm doing.* Yes, Edward, we know. Please, leave Peter be for now.

BellaMSwan: *lays back against the pillows again*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shakes his head* Sorry Bells, I'll go now. I don't care what you are Edward, you can't just kill...hurt...whatever, you can't do that to people. *Leans unconsciously into Charlotte, which should alarm him, She could be one of them, whatever Edward was* I've dedicated my whole damn life to protecting people. I can't turn a blind eye, no fucking pun intended. I can't. That girl, druggie, whore, bitch that she might have been, she's some one's family too. *Turns out of the door, not looking back because that would be pointless, he's blind, isn't he now?*

Edward: *calls after Peter* If you don't care what I am... Stop looking into it. I would seriously hate to have to do something I wouldn't live long enough to regret. *he's positive if he had to kill Peter for his snooping that Charlotte would turn around and kill him at this point. she wouldn't think twice about him being her sire or the eighty-one years they had known each other.*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* I'm going to sleep. You can stay, if you like, Edward. But my head is throbbing. Jasper should pop in soon, I know he was...eating.

CharM: *follows behind Peter and notices that he is in fact walking the wrong way.* Peter? *grasps his arm gently and tugs a little, so he has a sense of which direction to follow. Growls lowly at Edward's words about killing Peter, my eyes flashing dangerously towards Edward. Quickly control myself as I unlock the car and wait for Peter to reach the right door* Yes, right there.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *huffs* now I feel like an idiot. When I get upset, I tend to lose my center.

Edward: *sighs, giving Bella a weak smile* I'll stay until Jasper gets here... Just in case you need something. *he turns a rather depressed look toward the door where Char and Peter disappeared*

BellaMSwan: Thanks. Real quick-is it ice or heat for this whole rib soreness thing? *notices how sad you look when Char leaves* Do you...need to talk about it?

CharM: Don't feel that way. I won't let you get lost. *moves around the car quickly and opening his door, just in case* Take three steps and then get in. *smiles as I look up at Peter, but it's quickly replaced with sadness at the thought that he won't ever see my smile*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins a little* Thank you, you know, for telling me, and not like...tugging on me and whatever. That shit drives me crazy. I prefer directions, leaves me a little independence, you know? Sorry...sorry for causing a scene back there. I just...I can't let it slide. I can't.

Edward: Ice usually, I suppose. *not really thinking about medical terms at the moment. he shakes his head to her other question* No. What's happening with Charlotte and I is natural, I suppose... We just have to work at redefining who we are to each other.

BellaMSwan: Then I'm gonna get some ice.

Edward: I'll get that You just rest... *goes to get Bella some ice and brings it back, wrapped in a towel for her... he then sits quietly by her bed until Jasper arrives. and once the Texan does, he departs through the window, heading back to the building*

CharM: It's alright. *waits until he's seated, closing the door and going over to my side, getting in quickly* Edward can be a little intense when it comes to family. But you really shouldn't worry though. The girl won't get anything she doesn't deserve *narrows eyes, starting the car and getting on the road* We are good people Peter. We wouldn't harm anyone unjustly. I wished you knew that. *sighs heavily*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *sighs, shoulders slumping* I do know that, I even kind of like Edward. It's just that....I can't gauge how you justify what she deserves and what she doesn't. It isn't up to you, that isn't how it works. She's not a murder, or a rapist. What she did was horrible, yeah. And...even murders and rapist, it isn't our place to decide. It upsets the balance. The law is there for a reason. If we don't respect it, the world would turn to chaos.

CharM: The law is shit! The whole system is flawed!! *bites tongue, literally.* Um, ...Sorry, I don't know where that came from.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *drops his chin down, staring blindly into his lap* It's...fine. Every one is allowed to have their opinions. It's just that...you guys...you're so against it....it's like you guys don't realize. Fuck, all you guys see is the blind bartender. I'm still Agent Peter Fischer; I still am, blind or not. I'll be Agent Peter Fischer till I fucking die. It will always be my...my...compass. I have to do what’s right. I have to. I don't know what you guys are doing, but it's wrong! You can't hurt people! *sighs* I...look. We can't talk about this. It won't end well.

CharM: Sure we can. *looks over at Peter, putting my hand on his clothed arm* I understand, really I do. And your job is admirable. It's not the agents, or the police officers, most of the time the blame is entirely the courts and the juries. I understand how hard you work, because you still do it, to keep people safe, but there are always those that get cleared off all charges, or those that fall in between the cracks and never get caught. It's just not fair to let them prey on children, on woman, or other weaklings. I really do understand your point of view, but I can't live with myself if I come face to face with a murderer and know that by turning my back, he will possibly kill someone else the same night. We are not monsters Peter, whatever you think we do or are, you are wrong. We are gentle people, loving people. *grimaces, because that's not entirely true, but he doesn't need to know that* We are loyal people. *nods with conviction at those last words*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *nods solemnly* I believe you, I do. But if you don't give the courts and councils a chance to get it right, you're really no better then the lot of them. Unfair justice. I know you're good, I can feel it. But I'm just not the kind of guy to let it go. That girl...what she did to Bella was horrible. She's horrible for it. She's a monster. But you, Edward, whoever, whatever you do to her, as punishment, it's no better. *Feels the car pull to a stop again* Thank you for driving me home, Charlotte. I'll see you at work. We'll pretend this shit didn't happen.

CharM: Okay, goodnight Peter *frowns, because Peter did make a good point. We kill too, but then again it's in our nature to kill. If not those rapists, it's innocents. Shakes head, because I really don't want to do that. Even though the human race is no better than animals, innocents have not earned death as much as those criminals. Nodding to myself and determined once more that I am in fact on the right path, I start the car again and drive back to Bella's*

CharM: *stops the car at Bella's, getting out and heading straight into the apartment, not even bothering to knock, since Bella is asleep already*

Edward: *back at the building, he fully removes the Gambit costume, dropping it carelessly into the nearest laundry bin... normally he'd have made sure it was meticulously clean and put it away himself, but he can't find it in him to care. he heads to his room, finding a nice pair of jeans and a button up shirt and a nice pair of shoes. he puts on the clean clothes, glad he hasn't done anything that would make him smell off today and heads out into the night. he really needs to get laid... but if he's lucky, he'll catch a crime in progress on the way*

CharM: *notices Edward's not there and heads on home. Unfortunately by car which restricts my speed considerably. Arrives at home, just in time to see Edward leaving* Where are you going?

Edward: *stops when Charlotte catches him leaving. he's slightly uncomfortable with her at the moment, but hides it well thanks to experience* I was planning on heading out and looking for some pussy. *he's almost always honest with her, why should he change now?*

CharM: Yeah, that's all you're good for right? Fucking and KILLING *growls, running full speed towards Edward, not really sure what I'm going to do, but I'm going to do something* :::Threatening Peter! He did nothing to us and still you threaten to kill him just like that!!:::

Edward: *simply waits untilt he last moment and dodges Char. she's tougher than him in a fight, but he's still got his speed... plus he doesn't -want- to fight her... especially since he knows why she wants to fight him over this when she doesn't!* Yeah... I guess that is all I'm good for... *he doesn't explain himself, doubting she'd listen anyway and turns to leave*

CharM: Don't walk away from me! *snarls, digging my nails into the ground to stop me from lunging again as I look at Edward through narrowed slits*

Edward: *pauses, not turning to look at her* What do you want from me, Charlotte? You -know- I'm Volturi. He's digging into our story and isn't accepting anything I tell him. You know I can't disobey the law on this matter. Not if he continues. *he turns, narrowing his eyes at her* So what do you want me to do? Risk exposing our world for someone who I can't trust because I can't read, or forfeit my own life for him? Tell me what you want and I'll do it.

CharM: Law, law, law!! Why does everyone keep bitching about the fucking law!! You should have killed Bella ages ago! Before she hooked up with Jasper, yet you didn't! Don't give me that shit now, Edward!! *frowns, wondering why I'm being so protective over yet another human* He wouldn't expose us! He's in the company of five vampires! He wouldn't dare! And I don't think he would want to either, I don't know, he's too...compassionate? Noble? Something!

Edward: *looks pissed* You -know- I didn't kill Bella because of the bitch! But if it'll make you feel better, how about I just go kill her now? Her mate has softened up enough that I can take him by surprise now... So I'll just go pop his head off, break her neck and set the fucking building on fire, how's that? Then I may as well go kill the fucking wolves next. Assuming they don't gang up on me and tear me to pieces before I get them all. And then I'll fix it so that the little -pet- you're growing attached to won't be interested in finding out about us anymore. Then I won't have to kill him next. Will -that- make you happy?

CharM: I am not growing attached to Peter!!! And he's not a pet!! I don't do human pets!

Edward: *is rather unsurprised that Charlotte's mind only registered the comments on Peter and snorts with disgust* Well as long as -that- is your only objection to my plan... *suddenly gets a cold aura, face dropping into his deadly "I'm about to fuck up a whole lot of people" mask* I have some people to remove from the picture. *he turns again, his bearing that of a Volturi Guard on a mission*

CharM: *growls* Stop it, Edward! You know you're not going to hurt them. Locking me in a dark room for killing an innocent and then go on a non authorized mission! Fucking hypocrite! *runs up to him* Stop this now!

Edward: *stops, half-turning when Char grabs his arm and jerks him to a stop. he turns his head to face her, still looking the detached guard member before hissing out his words in a sinister tone* The -only- reason it would be unauthorized is because I haven't apprised the Kings of the situation. You -know- the minute this gets to them not only will the entire guard come to take care of the human who knows, but the dogs that can actually kill us, but they'll come for us too, Charlotte. You fucking know they will. At best I could -try- to keep this shit under wraps for another two years. But you fucking know I go back to serve my next year in the guard after that. I can't hide from Aro. That's why my powers have grown so much since we met, trying to learn to fucking hide from him. But it doesn't work so we've got to get this shit cleaned up one way or another. So why the fuck are you stopping the inevitable? I don't know about you, but when I die I want it to be because I fucked the wrong vampire's mate, -not- because I broke the fucking laws of our kind!

CharM: I'll take care of the situation, go and leave this all behind now. *keeps face even, singing a lady Gaga tune in my head, knowing Edward can't listen to it for too long* You longer need to concern yourself with what goes on in Ontario. Build yourself a new, safe life for the time being. I have everything under control *looks up at Edward pleadingly* ::::Believe me Edward, don't make me do something I don't wanna do. Fuck sing!::: *let's Lady Gaga and Beyonce sing in my mind again*

Edward: *turns more fully to face Charlotte, his face softening as if he's going to accept Charlotte's offer. he reaches up, gently taking the sides of her face in his hands and leaning down to press his lips into her hair. he speaks softly* I love you Charlotte... *there's a slight hint of farewell in his voice... then he adds* But if you think I'm stupid enough to look you in the eye and leave you to 'take care of' my job that you've never wanted a part of... *his hands tighten their hold* Then I will take you out of this world as fast as I brought you into it and finish my duty to Volterra. *the last sentence is growled out in warning*

CharM: *straightens spine, looking up at Edward* What did you just say to me? *has the urge to take a step back, but standing vast* I taught you everything, Edward Cullen, everything! And this is how you repay me? *can't believe the one person I thought I could trust upon would betray me like this* Do it then! Kill me! DO IT!

Edward: *actually tightens his grip on Char, pulling her small frame closer to his body. he's still growling out his words, eyes black, rational thought seeming to have left him for the time being* It certainly makes sense... No matter which way this goes, I'm losing you. You were -very- kind to point that out to me earlier... *now has an almost hateful sneer in place* After all, you said it yourself... All I'm good for is fucking and killing. So apparently to you it’s one or the other with me.

CharM: *lets body go limp in his arms, not caring anymore since my Edward isn't here anymore. My Edward would never have betrayed me like this, my Edward would never threaten someone with death that didn't deserve it and my Edward was NOT unnecessarily cruel.* Well, what are you waiting for? Strike! :::You're not losing me, I lost you. You distance yourself and you don't see it. Then you become this entirely different man, almost overnight. I am the one that lost. NOW DO IT!::: Kill me, Edward! *looks up, eyes stinging with venom* I probably deserve it too

CharM: *smiles softly*

Edward: *wants to scream at her so badly that he hasn't changed at all, she's the one changing because she's found her mate. but naturally, to her, it would seem opposite since she hasn't figured out that Peter is her mate yet. he tenses, and for a moment, it might seem like he's actually going to kill her... but instead he pulls her into a kiss. not a deep one, just a bare graze of his lips against hers. his eyes are nearly closed when he speaks, looking down and not meeting her eyes, close enough that the movement of his words causes his lips to tease against hers* I wish you knew just how much I've rearranged the world for you... *he releases her, stepping aside, as dead and gone as she seems to think he is* Perhaps I should leave. *and without another word, he goes back down into the building*

CharM: *falls down to my knees, sobbing as I place my face in my hands* :::Leave, he's gonna leave. Over eighty years...::: *shakes head, stopping the thoughts, but as soon as my head stills they come rushing back* ::: Rearranged the world for me? What does he mean by that?:::: *looks around into the dark night, which seems so fitting right now and crying louder, body shaking with the force behind them* Don't leave me, don't *whimpers, not even realizing I'm talking out loud, clawing at the ground* Please, I'm sorry, don't go. *wipes unconsciously at my eyes, even though they are as dry as ever* :::Death is a better fate than this. Abandoned, deserted, left behind by the one you love. How those bittersweet songs always sounded so over exaggerated, but now the words of those poets, those songwriters didn't even come close to the true ache and pain of losing someone you love. I know now!::: *hears a sound from inside the house and then I'm running* Don't go! EDWARD!

Edward: *had gone down to his room, pulling a small travel bag from his closet and was throwing a few changes of clothes into it. all the while he's cringing at Charlotte's thoughts. he's alternating between reminding himself that he's been alone before, he can pull it off again... he could always just go to the Volturi and join the guard full time... but then again, that would cut down on the two year time frame before his next tour of duty. so he'd just wait the two years and then go on time... it was the most he could do without fucking up the life Charlotte would have here. But then again, he could just wait until she realizes Peter's her mate and then she wouldn't be alone anymore...the mere thought depresses him and when he hears her thinking about songs and songwriters, he lashes out, smashing his piano into pieces and slumping down amidst the remnants of his oldest possession.. the one thing he had managed to retain from his human life... it just didn't hold meaning when the one that encouraged him to play such beautiful music was so upset. he pressed his fingers into his face, trying to find the courage to turn off his mind reading and sever the connection with Char's beautiful mind... he's so focused he doesn't hear her calling to him to not leave*

CharM: *runs into the room, stopping at the sight of Edward's beautiful piano in ruins, but then my eyes fall on the beautiful man in midst of it all. Notices the look of concentration on his face as he pinches the bridge of his nose and then runs his thumb and index finger outward to create an arch just above his eyebrows, before repeating it over and over again. Watches Edward for a while, before slowly tiptoeing closer to him and sitting down next to him* Edward?

Edward: *stills, taking a deep, ragged breath. his entire body trembles before his hands fall to his sides and he stares without seeing at the scraps of wood and wire from the piano. after a couple of minutes of silence, he speaks softly* We've never... What happened? I don't understand. *his mind is cursing the day he took Charlotte into that bar while his heart aches with envy* Is it really time for us to go our separate ways?

CharM: Our sep- *voice breaks as I look upon his beautiful, grief stricken face and get up on my knees, crawling to where I'm in front of and eye level with him* Look at me Edward. *waits for him to look up at me, letting my own sorrow shine in my eyes and moving closer* I'm sorry. I don't know what's happening to us either, but please, don't go. *stares into his eyes, committing the crimson so much like mine, though slightly darker with gold brown flecks to memory* I love you, don't ever leave me... *hangs head, knowing it probably isn't enough* Please. *sobs*

Edward: I love you too... I always will. *he leans forward, wrapping his arms around Charlotte* I don't want to leave... I don't. But things are obviously changing and have been for a couple of days now. *he once again has to stop, wanting to tell her so bad, but knowing how badly it can turn. he remembers a time when him putting on his guard aura and taking charge would have fired her up and made her soak her panties... but this... he has no idea what to do anymore* If things continue to change like this... I don't know where we'll be... *he buries his face into her shoulder, actually scared for what the future may hold for them*

CharM: *moves into his lap, careful not to move too much so he'll keep those arms around me and sneaks one arm around his waist* Things won't change, I won't let them. *speaks passionately, hoping Edward will try the same and be the man I always knew and loved, turns head upwards, kissing his chin softly and then his jaw* :::Please, kiss me, love me, hold onto me and please, for the love of god, stay with me!:::

Edward: I won't... *swallows the bitter tasting venom in his mouth, knowing that it isn't a matter of 'let'* won't let them either... *he returns her kiss and, when she moves to his jaw, he kisses anything he can reach, holding her desperately close* ::Love you, so much... You'll always be my first, for as long as I can have you... I'm here until you make me leave.::

CharM: :::I won't ever make you leave.::: *grasps his hair in my fists, turning to where I'm straddling Edward and kissing him back more passionately* :::Mine! As I am yours!::: *grinds*

Edward: *takes hold of Char's hips, pulling her so that she's grinding harder on his already stiff dick. he uses all of the skill they've learned together to kiss the breath out of her while giving her a choice... one he rarely gives* ::How do you want me, Char?::

CharM: *kisses Edward back eagerly, pressing my wet, aching center down on his cock and feeling my panties moisten even more at his question* :::Inside of me! My pussy throbs for your hard, long cock, baby!:::

