JWhitlock: *walks with Bella up the front porch stairs and into the house after a long day of meeting with realtors*

JWhitlock: *walks up the stairs to our bedroom, kicking off my boots and stripping off my T-shirt, turns to Bella* So, what do you think?

bellawhitlock: That was a pain in the ass. But on a good note, I didn't eat anyone!

JWhitlock: *nods, chuckling* Yes, you were fantastic *walks to you, pressing a kiss to your temple* I'm very proud of you baby. Did you see one that you liked? A house, I mean. Not a human.

bellawhitlock: *snorts* a few. we can talk about it tomorrow. I'm going to change. *bounds into the closet and throws on a pair of jogging shorts and a t-shirt*

JWhitlock: *sits on the bed, loosening my jeans, watches Bella change and bound out of the closet* What do you want to do tonight?

bellawhitlock: I don't know, looks like we have the house to ourselves. What do you want to do?

   JWhitlock: *shrugs, leaning back on my elbow* I'm up for whatever you want to do.

bellawhitlock: *considers* I don't know. we could start packing...do you think we should wait for Edward though? I mean, before we all decide to up and move? *feeling unsure about leaving him behind without telling him about it*

JWhitlock: *opens my mouth to speak, but then I pick up on Bella's emotions. The lingering resentment toward me grates on my nerves, especially on the topic of Edward, mutters* Jesus, are we ever going to get past that shit?

bellawhitlock: *raises my eyebrows and crossing my hands over my chest* Did you -really- just ask me that?

JWhitlock: *stands from the bed, turning to face Bella, mirroring her pose* Yeah, I did. I'm tired of the resentment and the... just everything about that situation.

bellawhitlock: Don't you think you -deserve- a little bit of resentment, Jasper?

Edward: *runs along, mostly following Alice now that they're approaching the town next to the she had used as a playground. he scans the thoughts of those around them while keeping an eye on his little sister. he patiently waits for her to decide which store to go in for her return to the world of shopping*

JWhitlock: No, I don't. I've made amends. Done everything in my power, everything that you've asked, to make things right. To rectify what I did to you. And it's still not enough. I'm beginning to wonder if it ever will be.

JWhitlock: Will it, Bella? Tell me honestly.

AliceCullen: I can't believe you are making me shop in a mall. *groans* Uh, everything is so, so, just ughh. *clenching my teeth in frustration*

bellawhitlock: *growls* you can't expect me to just...be okay with it, Jasper. I'm trying, too. *walking towards you to where I'm right in your face* I never even punished you for it.

JWhitlock: *my eyes narrow* Punish me? What? Are you going to whip me like a bad little boy?

bellawhitlock: You'd like that, wouldn't you, Jasper? No...I wouldn't whip you...

Edward: Alice... *already looks frustrated at her* You go to malls all the time. *of course there's a difference between the high-end massive malls she prefers and the dinky one this town offers, but he's not going to remind her of that*

JWhitlock: *moves to sit on the bed, propping myself on my elbow again, crossing my feet on the floor, raising a brow* What -exactly- did you have in mind, then?

AliceCullen: This is, its, I just, oh *grumbling*

bellawhitlock: *pursing my lips* You -want- me to punish you?

JWhitlock: I'd like to see what you think you can do to me.

Edward: *shoves Alice slightly from behind, a definite big brotherly gesture to the little pix* You could always just go back for your... Electric blue pumps... *he raises his eyebrows at her, as if he expects her to find the suggestion appealing*

bellawhitlock: *smirks* well alright then. Stand up, take off your clothes, and then sit back down.

JWhitlock: *smirks, standing from the bed, sliding out of my jeans and boxers, the only clothes I still had on, then sitting back down on the bed, thinking I'll play along with her, waits silently*

bellawhitlock: *I immediately drop to my knees in front of you, working your cock until it's hard and then taking it deeply into my mouth*

AliceCullen: *Snarling at my obnoxious tool of a brother* NO. I don't think so. Here let's try this store. * drags Edward behind her into the large Department store.*

JWhitlock: *gasps at Bella's suddenness, then groans, weaving my fingers into her hair* Holy -fuck- Bella. This is supposed to be a punishment?

bellawhitlock: *looks up at you, not answering instead sucking harder*

Edward: *gets dragged along, rather happy at the moment because Alice is acting more normal with almost every action. he looks around at the various departments, whining and trying to drag her over to electronics as soon as he spots the display in the distance*

AliceCullen: Edward! Focus, we are not here to buy you toys, I NEED clothes. *dragging you away from the shiny new electronics*

JWhitlock: *thrust upward toward her slightly, lost in the feel of her lips wrapped around my base, her tongue flicking at my tip*

bellawhitlock: *grazes my teeth very lightly across the bottom, moving up towards the head and focusing some attention there for a bit*

Edward: *pouts, moping along behind Alice now* Right... -Clothes- *he grumps but continues along willingly as she's at least gotten her shopping groove back enough that she's not giving up* Were you in the mood for yellow or green?

JWhitlock: *head falls back onto my shoulders as I begin to twitch in her mouth, my fingers tightening in her hair* Jesus -fuck-

bellawhitlock: *releases you with a pop* Was that good, baby? *stands up and moves away from you, pulling off my t-shirt and pants I just put on*

AliceCullen: You know damn well I don't wear yellow or green. Now let's get serious. This store has Donna Karan.

JWhitlock: *whimpers as she pulls away and stands, nodding slowly* Yeah.. *clears throat, looking uncomfortably down at my straining, throbbing cock* Yeah, it was real good.

Edward: *almost makes some smart ass comment about seeing if Alice is going to ask 'Donna' for her autograph...but decides he'd better not* Right... You look much better in leopard print... *he snags a leopard print item off a rack as she drags him past it on the way to Donna Karan and holds it up... it's a leopard print, see-through teddy and he doesn't seem at all embarrassed teasing her with it*

bellawhitlock: *smirks* mmm...yes it was. Now get up and go sit in the chair.

JWhitlock: *brow arches, but I comply silently, moving to sit in the chair, leaning back, stretching my long legs out in front of me, watching Bella, waiting to see what she'll do next*

bellawhitlock: *crawling onto the bed, turning to face you and spreading my legs* You're going to watch me...and not touch yourself.

JWhitlock: *suppresses a whimper, my dick seeming to grow harder as she talks, but I nod, letting her know that I understand, continuing to play along, watching her with unwavering eyes*

AliceCullen: Ohhh, I like it, let me try it on, tell me what you think of it.

Edward: *hands the item to Alice and follows her to the dressing room area*

bellawhitlock: *trailing one hand to my breast, I pull and tug at my nipple while the other finds my clit and begins to work rapid circles* Don't you wish this was you?

JWhitlock: *groans, nodding quickly, my hands twitching toward my erection, but I lower them again, wondering how long I can take it before I give up and touch myself*

bellawhitlock: *panting loudly, moving my other hand to join the first in between my legs, thrusting two fingers inside* Feels...so good...

AliceCullen: *changes into the sheer teddy and walks out modeling it for Edward* Ok what do you think? does it look too skanky? I don't want to look like Tanya, but I don't want to look 17 anymore.

JWhitlock: *bites my lip, watching her fingers work, eliciting moans from those lush lips, actually moving to sit on my hands so I can't break her rule and touch my throbbing dick that's still standing at attention*

bellawhitlock: *working myself harder, spreading my legs wider to give you a better view as my body begins to clench* Fuck....I'm gonna come...

Edward: *looks Alice up and down, trying to see what others might see* I think... If you used plain black bikini panties with it instead of the matching thong it would give it a less skanky look. *he tilts his head to the side, picturing what he suggests and wondering*

JWhitlock: *my hands curl into fists, biting my lips so hard my teeth puncture the skin, my eyes trained on the things your fingers are doing*

bellawhitlock: *gasping as I bring myself to orgasm, arching off of the bed and screaming loudly* Fuck!

JWhitlock: *tensing my entire body, I close my eyes and will myself not to climax as her orgasmic feelings crash into me, let's out a long moan, pre-cum leaking from my tip* -Jesus- Bella! -Please!- I can't take it!

AliceCullen: I think you are right Edward. *Turns looking in the mirror.* will you grab me a black thong?

bellawhitlock: *sitting up, panting* Please -what-, Jasper?

JWhitlock: -Please!- Let me come! *my hands clench and unclench along with the rest of my body as I fight to keep myself under control*

Edward: *nods and goes back into the lingerie department. he doesn't seem bothered to be the only one of the male persuasion searching in the lingerie section and he quickly finds what Alice requested in her size. he carries it back to the fitting room before grabbing something on the way that caught his eye. back inside he hands her the little scrap of black material before holding out the other thing* I changed my mind.... This is more your style. *he grins, holding out a tiny, sparkling, electric blue g-string for her*

bellawhitlock: *standing up, I saunter over to you and straddle you, not lowering myself down all the way* Are you begging me, Jasper?

JWhitlock: -Fuck- yes, I'm begging you! *Her warmth is so close to me, a mere inch away, my dick twitches as I think of how good it would feel to sink into her*

bellawhitlock: *grins* By all means, then...*lowering myself all the way onto you, pushing down hard*

AliceCullen: *laughing hysterically* Oh Edward, thank you, I needed that. I think I'll get it just to remember how hard you made me laugh.

JWhitlock: *my head slams into the back of the chair and my hands immediately go to Bella's hips, lifting her up and sliding her back down on my cock, thrusting hard* Shiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit.... *lust, want, desire and need collide and explode as we move together*

Edward: *looks pleased with himself before holding out the matching electric blue pasties for the g-string* These too?

bellawhitlock: *groans against you, letting you have your moment* come for me, Jasper.

JWhitlock: *slams into you one last time before I fall over the edge and come hard, arching out of the chair, grasping you to me*

bellawhitlock: *pulling you close and stroking your hair* Do you feel thoroughly...punished?

AliceCullen: I knew there was a reason I loved you. For a brother you can be pretty cool. But just remember, when we are done getting my wardrobe, we are going shopping for you. I happen to know what Peter likes. *slamming the dressing room door closed before Edward can lunge at me*

JWhitlock: *presses a kiss to your chest, chuckling against your skin* Hell yes I do. It was absolute torture seeing you touch yourself like that..... *my tongue traces along your collarbone*

bellawhitlock: You're lucky I'm so compassionate...I wasn't going to let you come at all.

JWhitlock: *whimpers audibly against Bella's skin*

Edward: *makes a small racket when he smacks himself in the face at Alice's words* It doesn't matter, Alice. I'm not going to stay there. *he turns and leaves the fitting room area, going to find some other things similar to what he's seen Alice wear before*

bellawhitlock: *nods seriously* That was the plan, anyway. But having you beg...well, that just did me in.

AliceCullen: *Not going to stay there? I immediately search the future for any signs of what Edward has decided. Knowing that we need to talk when shopping is over. He needs a friend and I have to tell him what really happened.*

Edward: *amasses a pile of clothing similar to what he's used to Alice wearing... with one or two joke selections tossed in. he carries the pile back to the fitting room* Selections to check from, my dear sister?

AliceCullen: *Quickly flipping through the pile* These are nice, but Edward, don't you ever get tired of being 17? I want a more mature look. With Conner being older when he changed I had to pass for older, it worked when I was with him. I don't want to be a 17 year old girl, I want to look like a woman, a sexy, mature woman. *sighing*

Edward: *sighs* I don't have much choice. I'm eternally seventeen, Alice. It was hard the few times I tried to pass myself off as older so that Carlisle wouldn't have to repeat pre-med. *he runs a hand through his hair* But what can we do? We were too young when we were changed. But death was our only other options at the time.

AliceCullen: At least you know that, I have no idea. I could at least pass for early 20's if I dressed right. It isn't fair, Bella gets to look 25 for all eternity and we are stuck like this. I gave up everything for her and now she hates me and gets to pass for an adult forever, and I don't even have my friend anymore.

AliceCullen: She gets my husband, my family, you. It cost me Conner, I just, I don't want to go back Edward.

Edward: She'll forgive you, Alice... If she can't hold a grudge against me, she won't be able to hold one against you. You know how soft her heart is. *he leans against the wall of the fitting room area just outside of her dressing room* She can't have me... Not the way she wants. She has to choose and I know she wants him. *he shakes his head* I told Peter I'd go back to say goodbye, then I'm leaving again. You don't want to go back... Well then go back to let them know you're on the right path again. Then we'll get our travel kits and go again.

AliceCullen: There is so much she doesn't know, so much no one knows. Yeah, I'll go with you. I don't care where we go.

AliceCullen: I need some jeans and t-shirts, a few pair of shoes. That is all I really need.

Edward: *pauses, because that wardrobe really isn't Alice at all. but it would be easier to be a nomad in those* Well let's go find you some jeans then. *he knew there weren't any jeans in the pile he gave her earlier*

Edward: *he pauses again* And Alice... I think they're happier -not- knowing. It always seems that way with those that don't have gifts like ours.

AliceCullen: I know, why do you think I have kept quiet for 6 years? Why do you think I threw away what I had with Conner. All I ever wanted was Jasper to be happy, she better make him happy.

Edward: *thinks about his own decisions to leave, so that Bella won't be torn in making her choice final and so that Charlotte will stop being mad at Peter* Anything for the betterment of those we care about, eh Alice? *he hands her some jeans in her size, unfortunately having to take them from the young miss section to fit her small frame since they didn't have specialty sizes for extra petite in this store's women's section*

AliceCullen: Yeah, whatever makes everyone else happy. *thinks about her decision to sleep with Jasper, the only way to make him go back to Bella, knowing that it would cost her everything* Thank goodness parents these days think its cute that their pre-teens dress like little sluts, at least I don't have to wear garanimals anymore.

AliceCullen: So where are we going? *picking out the jeans that fit best and grabbing a stack of the shirts. My eyes start rolling as a vision starts*

Edward: *shakes his head, both to drive Alice's memory from his mind and with amusement at the memory of her in garanimals* I kind of had an urge... *decides to tell her so that she'll get the vision* We'll have to fly most of the way, then swim... But I think it'll be fun. We can pick up the other supplies we need before the swim portion of the trip.

AliceCullen: EDWARD! OH NO. We can't leave just yet.

Edward: What?! Why not? *he moves as quickly as he can without drawing attention to them, trying to see into whatever caused her sudden change in tone*

AliceCullen: We have a problem. *shares her vision so that Edward can see Maria's last remaining captains going to Forks to avenge her death, by taking out Peter and Jasper.*

Edward: *frowns at the vision before shrugging* So we call them to warn them. It isn't like Peter, Jasper and Charlotte would need help.

AliceCullen: No, Esme is in danger, we have to take care of this. Like you said Edward, whatever it takes to keep our family happy and safe. *continues searching the future for outcomes*

Edward: *curses, there's no way he'd let the woman he'd come to regard as his mother get hurt if he could help it* Okay, where do we have to be and when do we have to be there?

AliceCullen: We can cut off the leaders before they get to the rest of the soldiers and finish this. We need to move now. They are on their way to the place we caught up with Maria. *begins to flash at vampire speed*

Edward: *takes off after Alice, chafing a bit at her lesser speed as he follows her to the location* Did you find a plan that would work, or are we just running into this blind?

AliceCullen: There are 4 of them, and they aren't stupid and have training. We cut them off, separate them and each take two. Our gifts are the advantage, oh and use the tree. *Annoyed that he is so much faster, trying to keep up with his pace*

Edward: *doesn't let himself get too far ahead of Alice, listening to her words and watching the scene in her mind so he'd understand the tree reference* Just don't intentionally lose... *he's talking to himself as much as to her*

