Edward: *is currently lying sprawled out on his back on the living room floor. he's wearing a pair of relatively snug jeans and a white wife-beater shirt. he's got an unlit cig in his mouth and he's holding a leather-bound, handwritten journal over his head and carefully scrutinizing the pictures. his bare feet are against the side of the sofa, the toes alternately curling in a kneading gesture much like a cat would use when content... hell, there's even a faint purr rumbling in his throat as he tilts the book to one side as if scrutinizing something within the pages with extra care. he seems completely oblivious to the world around him*

bellaswan: *watches Jasper head to the woods, knowing he's not quite ready to head inside yet. Moving towards the door, bag in hand, hesitating before I turn the handle and walk inside*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *sits with his arms wrapped around Char, mouth pressed into her brilliant blonde hair. He keeps his eyes on her and not on Edward who is, in his opinion, being positively lewd. Char is watching something on T.V. her neatly manicured nails plucking at the seam of his jeans. He brushes his thumbs across her shoulder absently, trying to ignore the very loud, awkward silence.*

Charlotte: *tries to keep eyes on the screen in front of me, the purring sound coming from Edward making the venom boil as I try to keep a lid on my anger and not alert Peter, who is holding me just a little too rigid to be natural*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *notices that the awkward-level rises monumentally as Bella enters. The certainly didn't part on good terms, but he's tired of it, and just wants to put it behind him*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks up from Char's hair* Hey Bella.

Edward: *flicks his tongue out, absent-mindedly licking his thumb before using it to turn the page in the manuscript. his head cocks to the other side now, eyes widening for a moment before hooding at whatever thought entered his mind from the reading material. he continues to ignore the world around him*

bellaswan: *raises my eyebrows at the scene before me, looking at everyone's positions, steeling my emotions* Peter. Jasper's in the woods. I'll be right back. *pops upstairs to drop the bags in Jasper's room before flitting back down and curling up on the floor*

Charlotte: *looks over at Bella briefly, smiling weakly* Bella *turns head instantly back to the screen*

bellaswan: yeah, well you suck at a lot of things, I'm just too nice to say so. *smiles weakly*

bellaswan: And...it'll be okay. someday.

Charlotte: *growls at the hidden innuendo, even though Bella didn't mean it that way*

Edward: *pauses in his purring and kneading motion at something that was said or thought, then continues as if he hadn't stopped*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Frowns at Char, kissing her temple* What’s wrong, doll face?

bellaswan: *frowns at Char's growl, confused, but doesn't say anything, thinking everything is just awkward because we're in the same room*

Charlotte: Baby, pass me the remote *interjects quickly after staring at the screen for half an hour and not seeing a single damn thing* I don't want to watch this *shrugs, pretending this was the reason for the frustrated growl*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Hands Char the remote slowly, knowing full well that it's not why she's upset.* Okay....

bellaswan: *can't help but notice that things are drastically different, feeling very uncomfortable* I'm...gonna go sit on the roof for a minute, I think. I'll be there if anyone wants to come talk.

Charlotte: *takes the remote, quickly going through the seventies channels before settling on national geographic, where two monkeys are going at it*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *speaks abruptly, not wanting to be left alone with Char and Edward.* You don't have to leave. Yeah, you shouldn't. We need family time, and all that, right?

Edward: *turns the page again with the same lick and flick gesture. his eyes grow wide again, as if he hasn't already read the book a hundred times... one of his legs slowly draws up the other before crossing his body to rest on the floor and in one quick motion he's curled on his side, back to the group and wrapped around the book protectively...the purring sound grows louder for a moment before he dampens it back to the softer level*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: :::::would you stop purring. I -know- what your reading Edward Cullen, even if the others don't::::::

bellaswan: *sits back down* Okay then...*watches Edward's odd behavior, but pays no attention* What do you want to do with said 'family time'?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Snorts, and then smiles pathetically* I have no clue. We all suck. What did we use to do?

bellaswan: Let's see...fight a lot, smoke, hunt, make bets, talk...Which reminds me, I need to talk to you, whenever you have a minute...

Edward: *cuts off the purring at Peter's thought... only to let out an unconscious moan when Peter informs Bella that they all suck... He curls up tighter, hoping no one noticed... fucking hell... he's almost begging to be allowed to purr again but...*

Charlotte: *recognizes both monkeys to be male, cursing loudly while changing the channel* Fucking gay monkeys, having fucking gay monkey sex on the fucking TV in broad daylight! What about the children?

bellaswan: *quirks an eyebrow at Char*

Charlotte: *snaps* What? *turns back to Dr. Phil, who is undoubtedly giving several speeches to yet another addict*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks openly hurt, embarrassed, and just...pathetic as he extricates himself from Char, ghosting up the stairs without another word. He knows he's being a little bitch, but he isn't giving Char a hard time about Char...and it isn't as if he doesn't feel bad enough already*

bellaswan: *glances around the room before heading up to follow Peter, peering in his room* Pete?

Charlotte: *watches Peter leave the room, instantly feeling colder without his arms wrapped around me* Fuck! *crushes remote in my hand* Double fuck! :::::Now I HAVE to watch Dr. Phil:::::

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *looks up from the bed where he was brooding* Oh, hey Bella. What’s going on? *Sounds nonchalant, but is absently shredding the bed spread*

Edward: *rolls over, sitting up as soon as Bella's gone, the book laid carefully over his lap. he turns a sad look to Charlotte, mouthing words to her so that Bella won't hear as he doesn't want to intrude her mind* <I'm so sorry... Please forgive him... It wasn't his fault...>

Charlotte: *rolls eyes* :::::Fuck off! Like I'm taking advice from you, you homewrecking bitch! And stay out of my head!:::::

bellaswan: You looked kind of upset. And since you came to my rescue the last time I needed it, I figured I'd return the favor. *sits on the bed*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *nods sadly* We cool then? I'd like to think that we can be cool again. Char and I are just having some trouble getting back into the swing of things. You know...I keep running off on her, so it makes sense she won't trust me, but it hurts. *Knows that it isn't exactly the truth, but it's the version he's giving Bella. It is about trust, after all.*

Edward: *gives Charlotte a wounded look, like he's fighting down tears. he has no trouble letting the book fall to his side now as he stands and slowly pads his way out of the living room*

Edward: *totally still has the book in his hand though, just for the record*

bellaswan: *sighs* I don't want to fight about it anymore. What happened? Every single one of us did something wrong. end of story. And about Char...all she did when we were gone was talk about you. it'll be okay.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Snorts pathetically* I don't know if it will. I love her more then I ever have, and I want things to be right....but circumstances have changed....and I don't know what to do. I love her with everything I have....but what if she doesn't think that’s enough *Gives Bella his sad-puppy dog look, lip pouting and everything*

bellaswan: Trust me. All she did was miss you...and when she found out about Maria she went ballistic. she was so worried about you. she loves you so much. Just...stay with her, and love her. It's what she wants. *reaches out to pat you on the head, afraid to give you a hug*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Leans into Bella’s hand, happy to have a friend back* I do love her, and I won't leave her, but I think she's gonna leave me. What if I'm not worth all the emo angst? I'm turning into a whiney bitch, and Char, she doesn't care for drama.

bellaswan: *gives up and hugs you* She wont' leave you. If I know anything, it's how much she loves you. you changed for her...I noticed your eyes by the way. She -won't- leave. You want, I can smack you around a bit, kick all the emo out? *smiles*

Charlotte: *wants to comfort Peter, but doesn't know how to without denying my own feelings about this whole mess. Getting up, quickly changes station to some music show and turning up the volume to drown out the voices from upstairs*

Edward: *after returning the book to it's super secret hidey spot, goes to sit down on the back porch. his back is against the side of the house and he's huddled up in a very dejected kind of way with his fingers drawing random patterns on the tops of his bare feet, forehead pressed to his knees and eyes closed*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Hugs Bella, letting his fore head drop on her shoulder* I hope so. I feel like total crap, but I feel like I don't feel bad enough. I just want things to be okay, and I don't think they ever will.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Sniffles* I even let her mark me.

bellaswan: It's not going to get better over night, Peter. Just like me and Jasper. It's going to take time. You know, I have an idea....

Charlotte: *battles going upstairs, finally losing the internal struggle and relenting. Heading upstairs at vampire speed, only to find Peter hugging Bella making something inside of me snap* You cheating bastard! *flies down the stairs faster than a speeding bullet*

Charlotte: *rushing outside, past Edward* :::::Go to your boyfriend, he's found you another pussy toy to play with:::::

bellaswan: *jumps up* Dammit, that's it! Peter, stay right here. *bolts after Char, gaining on her quickly* Charlotte, stop your assuming ass right the fuck now!

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *rubs hands across face, nails catching, scratching my fore head in frustration* Fuck. Fuck! FUCK!

Charlotte: *stops running instantly at the fucking remark of me being any kind of ass, turning around and glaring at her through narrowed eyes* What do you want? *crosses arms in front of my chest, tapping my foot impatiently and glancing at my watch, as if I had somewhere to be*

bellaswan: Charlotte. Look at me. I mean, really look at me. Don't you know I love you? don't you know I'd -never- do that to you? He was upset about you being upset. He was telling me how much he loved you. What is wrong with you?

Charlotte: *looks long and hard at Bella, the cold stare not softening one bit* He cheated on me *clenches jaw, waiting for Bella's reaction*

bellaswan: *sighs* I cheated on Jasper.

bellaswan: Do you love him, Char?

Edward: *lifts his head up and pulls his lighter from his pocket, toying with it, thinking about Charlotte's words, the current mess he's caused despite Peter's claim to not blame himself. he flicks the lighter on and off, watching the little flame before moving it closer to his face...with a puff of smoke he lights his cigarette and then returns the lighter to his pocket, thinking instead about airplanes and trips in the sky*

Charlotte: *shakes head* That's nothing like this! I cheated on him to, but there were no feelings involved! This is different! He loves that person, Bella! *whispers* I can tell. *turns around and heads further into the woods at a human pace*

Charlotte: *thoughts running through my mind as I try to distance myself far enough from the house to break down without being overheard*

bellaswan: *follows* Then you know what you need to do? Talk to him about it. He'll be honest with you. You missed him so much, and I know he loves you. Get his point of view instead of automatically believing your own.

Charlotte: He's told me his point of view *glares at my feet* I just don't believe him. There are other things that convince me not to believe him

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *sits up on the bed, running his fingers through his hair. He'd go down stairs, but Edward is down there, and he doesn't want Char coming home to find him alone with Edward. Not that he'd mind seeing Edward...he knows it would make him feel better, because of the bond. And that just makes him feel even worse. He lights a cigarette, taking a long, slow drag, releasing the smoke and watching it curl up toward the ceiling.*

bellaswan: Honey...Believe him. He sniffled, for Christ's sake, worried that you were going to leave him. Ask jasper, he'll be able to tell. You can't live your life full of suspicion.

Edward: *waits until Peter's smoking in Esme's house before cautiously letting a thought drift to the man* ::You okay?:: *he doesn't really wait long enough for a response before moving on* ::She really loves you, you know...:: *the thought is accompanied by the relieved look on Charlotte's face when Jasper tells her that Peter's in Forks waiting for her and her hasty departure from England* ::Only Jasper knows that better than I do right now.::

Charlotte: *looks into Bella's eyes* I need time, Bella

Dr. Mc Peterpants: :::I'm not okay. I'm a bastard. A selfish bastard. And I can't make this shit right. I'm not use to...serious shit. I don't do serious shit. It isn't me. I hate this. I feel like crap::::

bellaswan: So do I. So does Jasper. We've been through a lot recently. But the only way we're going to get through it is to stick together, and learn to trust. Let's start now...*reaches out and offers Char my hand*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *lets the bond warm him, wishing he could feel Char too right now, but she's closing herself off, because she hates him*

Charlotte: *looks at the offered hand, debating before grabbing it tightly into my hand and walking back towards the house. Insides churning at what I might find and then kicking myself for thinking that way*

bellaswan: It's hard, I know. Trust me, I know. *squeezes your hand* Just...let him love you.

Edward: *moves his hand to flick some ash over the side of the porch and to the dirt below. he grimaces slightly before admitting* ::I wish you'd figure something out, because there's something in me right now that wants me wrapped around you making your hurt go away in any way possible... And I can hear Charlotte coming back. I don't think she'd like that.::

Dr. Mc Peterpants: :::It's the bond. Edward...we're -really- bonded. Way more then I expected. I thought it'd just be a claim, but I think we've been...ah...encouraged it. A bit.::::

Charlotte: *nods mutely, eyes focused solely on the house in front of me, seemingly growing bigger with each step closer and nerves kick in, thinking of what they could possible expect me to say or do. Knowing I'm not ready to just forget everything*

bellaswan: We can't just forgive and forget, Char. But we have to learn to work through shit instead of running away.

Charlotte: I wasn't running away *rolls eyes* I just needed somewhere quiet where I could break down without being heard*

bellaswan: You know what I mean, honey.

Edward: *makes a hissing sound, but it's impossible for even him to tell if it's an irritated or pleased sound* ::Well... Shit.:: *is all he can really think on the matter. he takes another puff* ::Would it help if I left for a while? Like... Australia?:: *the place he was planning to go before Peter waylaid him*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: ::::NO! no. No. Don't do that.::::: *doesn't know why he's protesting so hard, but he the idea of Edward leaving the house sort of makes him want to chain him to a bed*

Edward: *gasps when he gets an almost perfectly clear mental image of Peter dragging him back into the house from an attempt to leave and chaining him down to a bed...he can't help the strained moan that falls from his lips at the thought* ::Okay... I won't go.::

Charlotte: *glares at Edward from the corner of my eye as I pass him on my way inside the house, taking up residence in the living room again, where the music is still blaring from earlier*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: ::::Fuck. I mean...you can leave if you want to. I'd just rather you didn't:::: *doesn't want to tell Edward what to do....well...shouldn't want to tell Edward what to do, anyways.*

bellaswan: *once Char is safely in the house, I jump up onto the roof and let everybody do their own thing*

Edward: *is left feeling guilty and hated and miserable again with one look from Charlotte and stubs out his smoke, letting the butt fall to the ground... he'd have to remember to clean it up before Esme got home* ::Don't worry... I won't leave.:: *he resumes his pose, trying to draw as little attention his way as possible*

bellaswan: *calls* Peter-come here.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Groans, banging his head against the bed post* :::::Leave if it's what you want, edward...don't stay for me....if you don't want to:::::

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Hears Bella, getting up and going to the window warily. He'd rather wait for Char, but she must not want to see him, so he slips through the window, hopping easily up onto the roof* Bells?

bellaswan: She's in the living room. She thinks you love this person that you cheated on her with-which, by the way, I don't need to know about-and you need to clear it up. She needs to know that you belong to her. If she wasn't so sensitive right now, I'd suggest renewing your wedding vows.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks exasperated, and tired, and lost* I let her -mark- me, Bella. I let her claim me as an equal. Do you know how hard that was? I wanted that though, I want us to be equal. I love her, but she needs to just...give me a fucking break. I didn't do anything she didn't.

bellaswan: Then you go down there and tell her that, and to stop being so hypocritical. Or I will. I'm sick to fucking death of this and I've been home for how fucking long?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Gives Bella a narrowed look* You’re right. This isn't working. I've let her carry on a bit to long. It's time to lay down the law.

bellaswan: You tell her you love her, too-don't make it all one-sided. I'll pop into the living room for back-up.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Shrugs* No...I know what I need to do.

bellaswan: Then do it. No more fucking bullshit. I swear to God, no more bullshit.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Ghost down stairs, turning to the TV and shutting the music off, pinning Char with a stern look, his stance is militant, angry and hard.* Charlotte.

bellaswan: *crawls into Jasper's room quickly, grabbing the pack of smokes I left there before we ran away, and crawling back onto the roof, lighting up and drawing in deeply*

Charlotte: *glares at Pete, gulping, but not wanting to stand down* What? *grits teeth, taking two steps back just in case as I challenge him by quirking an eyebrow*

Edward: *raises his head, focusing with ears and mind on what's going on around him, just in case*

bellaswan: *drawing in another drag, thinking bitter thoughts, but leaving everyone alone* :::left alone, again, even though he said he wouldn't, listen to them arguing, been home for 2 fucking hours:::

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Steps closer to Char, grabbing her chin like he did Edwards by the river, if not a bit more gently* Charlotte. Stop it this instant. I love you, and you know that. You. Know. That. *Shakes Chars chin a bit, and growls* I let you mark me as an equal, you are going to give me the respect that I deserve. We are in love, mistakes or no mistakes. You’re not going to doubt me. That’s an -order- Do you understand?

bellaswan: *flicks the cigarette over the side of the roof, feeling the change in my personality* :::don't know what's going on here....don't know that I care...so tired...:::

Charlotte: *steps closer, putting my hand around the wrist gripping my chin until he releases it and then looking into his eyes* Will it happen again?

Edward: *turns wary eyes upward... the thoughts and sense of what's going on up there off from what he's used to coming from her. but he doesn't see it as his right to say anything and turns his head back down, focusing on other things*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Glares, feeling irritated and cornered* I didn't plan on it happening the first time, and I don't plan on it happening again. I don't know what you want from me!

bellaswan: :::maybe shutting down is the way to go. seems to work for some...wish I could shut off my emotions, make things so much easier...::: concentrates, trying hard to feel any kind of emotional shield, anything that she can put up to keep people out*

Charlotte: *steps back instantly* You can't even tell me you want fuck him again! *returning his glare with my own* How can I accept you love me as your equal if I'm not enough for you? *feels the sting of venom, ignoring it as I look away from him and focus on the blank wall to my right* I won't promise you anything as long as there is someone more in your life

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks at Char, incredulous* More? More? There is nothing -more- then you! I told you I was going to mark him, so he wouldn't have that hold on you! I did this for you! You know I can't control it! You know it doesn't work like that! Fuck, Char! Maybe coming back was a mistake! Were you really so much happier off in Europe with Bella and Edward!?

Charlotte: *growls* No, I was a fucking mess and you know it! Just tell me I'm enough and you'll never touch him again, baby *looks up at him with big puppy dog eyes* You know you're the only one for me, but I can't stand the thought that I'm not good enough for you

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Smirks angrily at Char* Oh, I was the only one for you when you were fucking Tanya? Yeah, kettle and pot baby, kettle and pot.

Edward: *widens eyes, glancing upward again and focusing on Bella for a moment to see if she caught anything from the conversation... once it seems she didn't, he turns his focus more general. he can't help but wince at Charlotte's words... maybe he should leave. he stands and climbs the wall to his window, looking around at his room*

bellaswan: *takes deep breaths, focusing on blocking everything out, keeping everything inside, revealing nothing*

Charlotte: Fuck you, Peter Adam Whitlock! If you had just fucked me like any normal man, Tanya never would have happened! You run off to Texas, come back a so called changed man, then you can't even make love to me after being separated for so long and you leave to find HIM! So you did it for me, fine! You were supposed to just bite him, not fuck him senseless and lose your heart in the progress!

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Growls* Why do you think I'm in love with him? Did Maria love -us- Charlotte? And you know what, it wouldn't have happened if you could for once in your fucking life just keep your damn ass in your pants! Your the one who let another man mark you!

Charlotte: What the fuck did he tell you?! He bit through our clothes, you asshole! As for Maria...*draws in a ragged breath* Did she fuck you silly when she bit you, big boy? i don't think so! So why don't you just stop accusing me and accept what you have done!! *starts pacing around the room* What are you going to do about this, Peter? Do you want me to go?

Edward: *appears at the doorway to the living room. he's finished dressing and has his duffel bag over his shoulder. he's got a positively miserable look on his face and when he speaks, his words are soft* Please don't leave... Don't fight... I'm going. *without waiting for a response, he heads to the entryway, digging the keys to the Volvo out of the key drawer and heading to the garage*

bellaswan: *growls, tossing myself off the roof and running to the door, screaming* STOP IT, ALL OF YOU!!!

Dr. Mc Peterpants: No I don't want you to go! I thought that was obvious when I said I loved you more than anything, that I love you more than anything, and will love you more then anything for the rest of eternity, should we live as long. I don't know what I am going to do. I don't know why I'm getting thrown on the pyre for doing the same thing you did. You fucked Tanya, I fucked Edward. Even if I hadn't fucked Edward, I was gonna mark him. The bond would still be there. *Glares, his mouth curling up into a cruel smirk* And you know what little girl, Maria did fuck me silly when she marked me, but I didn't go as willingly as Edward did.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks up at Edward* You’re not going anywhere, so sit your ass down!

Edward: *You know that feeling you get when you know you're about to watch a cataclysmic explosion and see nothing but hot lava flying at your face five seconds before you die?... yeah, totally just had that feeling*

Charlotte: Tanya meant nothing to me!! Edward means something and you can't deny it! *glares over at Edward with pure, unadulterated hatred* But I won't go,...cause you love me *sighs deeply, feeling emotionally drained from all the tension and fights* But you! *turns gaze back at Edward*

Edward: *looks back at Charlotte from the entryway where he's sitting on the floor, a look of bemused surprise on his face like "How the hell did I get here?!"*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Startles himself by stepping between Edward and Char* Don't! Don't do that to me. You -know- that just like you, I have to protect him. Are you willing to tear me apart like that? Please, please don't do that to me. I love you!

bellaswan: *seething, breathing heavily as I tear through the doorframe, glaring at everyone as I feel something strong pushing from within, shaking me to the core* ENOUGH!!!

Charlotte: *gets knocked onto my ass by some unseen force* What the fuck!! *glaring automatically at Edward, even though the boy didn't do it*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *jumps to his feet immediately, ready to protect Char and Edward instinctively, as he looks for the source of the power surge....*

Edward: *crumples to the ground by the same force, thankfully he didn't have far to go as he was already sitting!*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: What the hell!?

bellaswan: *gasping wildly, terrified at what I'm unable to control, looking at everybody as they fall to the ground around me* Just...stop...fucking fighting....*shakes*

Edward: *picks himself back up into a sitting position... his instinct at this moment, with the unidentified force around, is to get up and run away... But Peter's earlier command to sit down won't let him rise*

Charlotte: *jumps up to my feet, brushing myself off and heading over to Bella* Shh, calm down sugar. *feels very unnerved by this power display and not wanting her to knock us on our asses again* I'll deal with you later *glares at Edward, before turning towards Peter* And I love you too, but I need time to process this shit *squeezing Bella's shoulders* See, no more fights. Deep breaths sugar

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Growls* I need to hunt. I just....I need to hunt. You can come with me Char, or you can stay with Bella...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: I don't really give a fucking shit what you do.

bellaswan: *panting, my wide eyes darting frantically around the room* can't fucking...take it...

Charlotte: I'm staying here

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Rolls eyes* Good you can fuck Bella again, and stop being such a bitch. *Reaches for the front door only to find himself thrown back, tripping over Edward, and landing hard on his ass* Aw! Hell. This isn't fucking funny.

bellaswan: *growls loudly, narrowing my eyes* watch that fucking mouth of yours, Peter....

Edward: *gives Peter a helpless kind of look, making an apologetic gesture but careful to not touch him with Charlotte so close*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Glares at Bella* Can I go upstairs, your Royal Highness?

bellaswan: What the fuck are you talking about? I don't care what you do...*still feels like I'm out of control, trying to find the source*

Charlotte: *notices the look shared between them, feeling jealousy flare up again* Let him go upstairs *wanting them out of my sight*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Rolls eyes* Then why the fuck can't I leave!?

bellaswan: *cries* I don't know what you're talking about!!!!

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *roars at Bella, feeling to trapped for his liking* What ever your doing! I can't leave! God! I HATE LATENT NEW BORN POWERS! FUCK!

Charlotte: *glares at Peter* Stop upsetting her! Do you want to get knocked back again?

bellaswan: I DON'T KNOW WHAT I'M DOING!!!

bellaswan: *starts to panic*

Charlotte: Ssh, honey *rubs your back* Try to relax

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Ignores Charlotte entirely, to angry to even look at her, as he walks slowly up to Bella, speaking calmly* You’re frightened, okay? Because we're fighting. We're not going to fight right now, but you need to calm down * Grasps Bella’s hand lightly, carefully* Just...relax, think of calming things. Think of dreaming.

Edward: *lets his eyes glaze over, zoning out to his happy place and ignoring the unpleasantness going on around him since he knows instinctively that anything he says or does will be taken the wrong way and set someone off*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Smoothes thumb over her finger* This is a newborn power. They sometimes take a while to show up. It just means you’re special...it's your gift. Don't be afraid of it, you can control it.

Charlotte: *pulls hand back slowly from her back, getting up and heading into the kitchen, having lied earlier about not wanting to go hunting I take the two bags of blood out of the fridge and put them in the microwave*

bellaswan: *focuses on Peter, trying to listen to what he's saying, looking terrified as my breath hitches* Okay....*deep breath* okay...*closes my eyes, trying to focus*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Moves hand carefully up Bella’s hand, holding her gently by the shoulders* It's fine. Everything is fine. You’re safe here. And you have a kick ass new power. Jasper is going to be -so- proud of you, Bella.

Charlotte: *hearing the PING of the microwave I open one bag for myself, putting the other one on the counter for Bella, knowing she'll need it when she's calm again. Pouring the liquid down my throat, I purr a little at the taste of mountain lion*

bellaswan: *opens my eyes, feeling marginally calmer* and nobody is leaving?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Snorts* No. I promised my wife I would never leave her again, unless of course she wanted me to, and I won't. And Edward, I think, can't get up until I tell him *frowns at Edward* Can you get up?

Charlotte: *hearing Bella has calmed down, I head over to her and hand her the last bag of blood* Here sweetie, you need this more than us.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Grimaces at the scent of the blood* Oh god, that is horrible.

bellaswan: *finally, I slump over, thankful that Peter is holding my shoulders, unable to take the blood from char just yet*

Edward: *comes out of his happy place at Peter's question and tries to get up only to feel a churning in his stomach before he shakes his head, not looking at anyone* No...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Groans* Fuck....I think that when I marked you that maybe....our....uh....personalities were a little to compatible *Looks uncomfortably at Char* I didn't know he was a natural sub.

bellaswan: *reaches up and taking the blood from Char, still slumped on the floor* Sorry...*I mumble weakly*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Supports Bella carefully, clinically, but comforting* Your fine, the first display of power can sometimes be exceptionally draining. Especially because yours is relatively late showing, it's been building up.

Charlotte: It's okay, sugar *brushes the hair out of her face, before stepping back and letting her drink the blood in peace*

bellaswan: Don't even know...what the fuck happened...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Smiles softly down at Bella* Don't be like that, don't hate it. It's special. You have a gift, it just takes some time to get use to. Right Edward?

Edward: *rubs at his temples, getting pretty close to a migraine at the moment as he can get* I'm still getting used to it... *mumbles*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks at Edward groaning* Shit, Edward, you can get up.

bellaswan: Didn't think I was cool enough for a power...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Scoffs* Psh, Shit, Swan, you were a bad ass little human, I was surprised you didn't show something sooner.

Edward: *is on his feet in an instant, moving quickly over to one corner of the room and leaning against the wall. his head is still bowed and he's rubbing his temples still*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Feels worried, but knowing it's gonna upset Charlotte, he can't help but worry, can't help but ask* Char, you’re okay right?

bellaswan: *smiles weakly at Peter* yeah...okay. Whatever you say, Peter. *attempts to struggle to my feet*

Charlotte: Whatever *ghosts up the stairs to the bedroom*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Pushes Bella down gently* You need to rest a minute. Would you like some one to carry you upstairs? *Groans as Char zips past him*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Looks over at Edward* Are you okay?

Edward: Fine... Just a lot of mental excitement going on right now...

bellaswan: *sits back down* no. I'll just...stay here for a bit. Try to figure out what the fuck just happened.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Swallows, knowing Edward won't go if he isn't told, but knowing he needs the mental break* Uh, why don't you go upstairs, Edward, and relax or something?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Lifts Bella up, sitting her gently on the Couch, securing the blood bag in her hand* There you go, just take it easy a moment.

Edward: *continues to rub his temples, not moving* It doesn't matter, upstairs is still in range... And I've already turned it off. It'll pass.

bellaswan: *sucks the blood eagerly even though it doesn't taste that good, trying to think about what triggered this and what exactly I can do now*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Breaths* Kay, what ever you want, you know. Anyways, I think it's safe to say we should avoid fighting around Bella.

bellaswan: *looks between Peter and Edward, remembering what she heard before snapping, and immediately stands up* I think I'm good...I'll, ah, go outside or something.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Inwardly groans* Bella....

Charlotte: *jumps the window, not feeling satisfied from that single bag of blood and running deep into the forest, takes down some trees to get rid of the pent up anger*

bellaswan: No, really, see? all good. *twirls a little*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Sighs* I'm sure you’re fine...I just don't want this to be any more awkward then need be. God, when Tanya gets back, it's going to be so fucked up!

Edward: *lets his hands drop, looking exhausted and staring with a lingering longing at the car keys and his bag*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: ::::knock it off. Don't leave me hear with these crazy ass bitches. that isn't fair.:::::

bellaswan: *raises my hands up* don't want to know. Not my business.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Sighs* Fine. Go ahead. You should probably get some fresh blood in you anyway.

bellaswan: *looks up at Peter* you want me to stay? We could...I don't know, try to work this power shit out? I don't want to be, like, knocking people on their asses all the time.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Nods* Yes, if you want, I will totally help you. Uh...well, maybe not right now. You need to get your strength up. I imagine we'll need to yell at you and knock you around a bit, to see what provokes it.

bellaswan: Would what I was thinking about before have anything to do with it?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Shrugs* what were you thinking? It could be anger based, or just emotions in general....

bellaswan: *frowns* I was thinking about how I wished I could just...shut down. kill my emotions for a bit. And then I was mad because of all the fighting, and fuck if I had just gotten here...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Snorts* I think you killed all of our emotions, or rather, forced us to calm the fuck down.

bellaswan: I locked you in the fucking house.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Laughs* Yeah, you did.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: Ass

bellaswan: *chuckles* I didn't mean it. And I wanted to cut -my- emotions off, not knock people down! And now I'm kind of worried because I get mad a lot, and I don't want to be, all, crazy again..

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Shrugs, leaning back wearily on the other side of the couch* Your power has probably been building up with all the emotional stress. So the scale tipped, and you exploded.

bellaswan: I didn't like it. *looks at Peter* you really think jasper will be proud? Or were you trying to talk me down?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Rolls eyes, and scoffs* Jasper is going to be so proud of you. Really. That’s bad ass what you've got going on. Not like his pussy emotion-power.

bellaswan: *smirks* does that make me cooler than him?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Nods seriously* Oh definitely. That means you can knock him on -his- ass.

bellaswan: That would be funny, if I could figure out how to do it by the time he got back.

Edward: *still hasn't moved, still looking with the same expression at the means to escape, still unmoving*

bellaswan: I'm kind of scared of it, to be honest.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: Don't be. It'll be okay.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Sighs* Fine, Edward. If you really want to leave, go. If that’s really what you want, just do it. I won't make you stay. I don't want you to go, but if it's what you want -I'm not stopping you-.

bellaswan: *watches*

Edward: *holds out for perhaps two minutes and then the keys and bag are gone. this is followed rather quickly by sounds of the Volvo starting up and the garage door opening*

bellaswan: *watches Edward leave, panicking because she wants everybody to stay and be happy, feeling the strange pulsing inside me again as I stand up and look frantically between the door and Peter*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Senses Bella tense* Bella....don't do it. Calm down. Just breath.....

bellaswan: nobody was supposed to leave! *breathing heavily*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *grabs phone texting Charlotte quickly <Bella's freaking out, you gotta come back ASAP>*

bellaswan: Why did he leave?!

Charlotte: *drops the third mountain lion, not able to drink another drop walks towards a nearby tree and slides down against it, putting my hands in my hair. A vibrating in my pocket pulls me out of my train of thoughts and reading the message, I get up and run as fast as I physically can back to the house*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: He thinks it's his fault * Sighs wearily * It's not, really. It takes two to tango, right? Or four, in this case, if you count Char and Tanya. This is just one big fucked up dance.

Edward: *shifts the car into reverse and floors it, backing out of the garage... he doesn't even get three feet out of the garage before there's a horrible crunching sound as the back of the Volvo -crumples- against the force of the shield blocking it in! He gets out of the car, moving back to inspect the perfectly flat surface of the totaled vehicle, reaching out a hand to touch the shield. he sighs, hanging his head before taking up his keys and bag and heading back inside. he stops in the doorway before throwing down the keys* If you're going to make me stay... You owe me a new car. *he looks like he really badly wants to say something else and is holding it in*

bellaswan: *looks at Edward wildly* OhmyGod! I'm sorry! I just didn't want you to go, but I couldn't tell you that, and then I freaked, and then your car...your fucking car....I'll sign you over the one we bought before we left!! *takes deep breaths, trying to calm down*

Charlotte: *runs straight for the front door, not thinking twice as I keep running full speed ahead* Aaaaaaaah *screams as I get flung back by the force of the shield* Fuck *grumbles as I break two trees on my path and finally stop in middle of a splintered one*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Grabs Bella's shoulder again* Breath, breath, thinking of fuck hot sex with Jasper or something...something happy and not psychotic. *snorts* Can you do that?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Hears a scream in the distance* And can you maybe let my wife in?

bellaswan: *sucks in breaths, nodding* Sorry! Fuck! *clenches my eyes tightly, focusing*

Edward: *mutters to himself, mollified at the prospect of owning that fuckhot car. he paces around the living room, abandoning his bag on one of the chairs for the time being and waiting to see if Bella can calm down*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: You're doing good, you are, just breath, and I don't know....You want Char in here? Right? So...yeah, go with that.

Dr. Mc Peterpants: You -want- her here.

bellaswan: *nods* Okay...okay....I'm okay...tell her to try again. I want her here. I want you all here...

Charlotte: *gets up and walks calmly towards the front door again, not wanting to get flung back so far this time. Reaching the front door, I pause in front of the door and listen to the sounds coming from inside to make sure it's safe to walk through*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Calls out, leaning towards the door* Char? Try now.

Charlotte: *stretches hand out, feeling no resistance I slowly take another step forward and rest my hand on the knob, quickly turning it and walking inside the house* Is she okay? *looks up at Peter with a terrified and worried expression*

bellaswan: *sighs* sorry about that char...

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Nods, wishing Char would just come here because he hates seeing her scared* She will be. What about you? Are you okay? Did you get hurt when the shield threw you back *scans eyes over Char's body, looking for any injuries*

Edward: *slips away up the stairs while Bella's off in Bella-land and Peter's busy checking out Charlotte... biding his time*

Charlotte: *brushes off some wood splinters from her clothes and shakes head, making more fall down* I'm fine *sighs, not liking the awkwardness between us*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Deposits Bella on the couch with instructions to rest, before turning to Char with open arms* come here?

Dr. Mc Peterpants: Please, come here?

Charlotte: *steps forward and into his arms, sighing again but in relief this time as his arms wrap around me*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: *Hugs Char tightly* It's only you, okay. I -only- love you. Just you.

Charlotte: *nods, laying my head on his chest and inhaling that typical Peter scent, feeling venom sting my eyes again*

Dr. Mc Peterpants: ((this is probably a good fade-to-black moment))

