bellawhitlock: *thinks about what Peter said last night* Jasper? can you come up here?

JWhitlock: *stands from the couch, darts up the stairs and into our bedroom* Hey baby, what's up?

Charlotte: *puts on new golden boots with matching outfit and last but not least fastens the collar around my neck*

bellawhitlock: So...I talked to Peter last night, and I wanted to discuss something with you.

Edward: *continues to hang around near the bridge of the yacht. he eventually pulls out a laptop and starts checking for shopping districts between their current coordinates and the nearest ice berg. he eventually resorts to ordering some shit online to have it priority delivered to a place where it can be picked up*

AliceCullen: *Pulling the deck chair around to face the sun, dropping my bikini top on the deck* Edward, are you going to sunbathe with me?

Charlotte: *turns on the TV, watching absentmindedly, waiting for Peter to come home*

JWhitlock: *moves to sit next to Bella on the bed, letting my hand rest on her knee, rubbing back and forth* What is it?

Edward: Did you want me to finish ordering tights for you first? *tapping away at the laptop*

AliceCullen: Ok, just no electric blue ones, okay? *wonders what other goodies Edward is ordering*

bellawhitlock: I was having trouble understanding the...bond he has with Edward. He was trying to explain it to me, and said that he has it with Char...and I want to have it with you.

JWhitlock: *furrows my brow* What do you mean?

bellawhitlock: Well, I want to feel that -connected- to you. I want you to...dominate me. *hides my face*

JWhitlock: *smirks, wrapping my hands around Bella's wrists, pulling them away from her face* Baby... don't be embarrassed

AliceCullen: *Maybe when Edward is done on the laptop I should order some toys, guess it is as good a time as any to replenish my collection, now that I am on my own again*

bellawhitlock: *looks down* I can't help it.

bellawhitlock: Do you know what I mean, though?

Edward: I'm not that stupid, Alice... *hastily removes the entire electric blue set from the shopping cart* I'll have to reduce the speed we're currently using, otherwise we'll be left at port for two days before our mail order arrives. he enters the order before walking over and handing the laptop to Alice so that she can make her own orders. he tugs off his t-shirt and lays down on the deck, folding his arms behind his head and absorbing the heat of the sun*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* Of course I know what you mean.. and I'm all for it. It's nothing to be ashamed of, and I'm surprised that I didn't think of it before this..

bellawhitlock: Are you...okay with it? Is that something you want too?

AliceCullen: *Placing my sunglasses on again, the sparkle off of Edward's chest creating a glare. I begin searching at my favorite toy website for the latest and greatest available toys*

JWhitlock: Well... yeah. Like I said, I can't believe I didn't think of it sooner.

JWhitlock: Why do you think Peter and I have such a strong connection?

bellawhitlock: *blinks* Oh. I hadn't thought of that.

bellawhitlock: So...how...?

JWhitlock: *smirks* What can I say? It's part of the 'Unspoken of Times'...course, those times are coming to light more and more these days..

Edward: *paying attention to his sister's thoughts since she's the only mind in his range and... well, his brain gets lonely* Human thoughts on that particular one highly recommend it as a purchase. *when she pauses to read details on one*

JWhitlock: *runs my fingers through Bella's hair, kissing her forehead* Leave it up to me, baby.

bellawhitlock: *smiles* That was my plan. This whole thing...is pretty different for me.

JWhitlock: *tilts Bella's face up to press a kiss to her lips* But Bella, I need you to promise me something...

bellawhitlock: *murmuring against your lips* what’s that, baby?

JWhitlock: I know you can be a bit.... outspoken. But while we're doing this I'll need your complete obedience for it to work. Do you understand?

bellawhitlock: Yes. Peter told me that, too. I have to relinquish all the control. I can do that.

AliceCullen: *Perhaps a new rabbit, and maybe a bullet, and some of those....* 

AliceCullen: Yeah, I think I'll try that one. Do you want anything?

JWhitlock: Your sure?

bellawhitlock: Yes. I want it, Jasper. I -need- it.

JWhitlock: Okay, baby. *drops my head to nip at your collar bone* I think you'll like doing this....

bellawhitlock: *tilts my head back* I know I will. It'll bring us closer. I want us to be closer.

JWhitlock: *nods* So do I. With everything that's happened, our bond has been damaged. We need to fix it.

bellawhitlock: I agree. What will it be like...after?

AliceCullen: *A Lelo Nea, hmm, that is one I haven't tried, clicking one and placing it in the cart.*

JWhitlock: *kisses Bella once more, then stands from the bed, looking down at her* After, we have to make sure that the Dom/sub personalities don't seep into our everyday lives... but it will connect us on a whole new level.

Edward: *shakes his head* No, Alice. I have no need of such frivolities. *he stares up at the sun before lifting up and doing a scan of the horizon. after all, other ships would be able to see them without coming into his mental range so he has to pretend to pay some attention to their surroundings and let Alice have her fun*

Kate: -Couldn't believe this was happening. First Tanya disappears off without a word, and then the atmosphere at the house gets tense and suffocating. She couldn't stand to be there any longer, so she had leaped from the window and ran, ran, and ran. She was so far into her thoughts, she didn't even realize she had crossed the states and ended up in some random, and unknown city, one that she nor the rest of the family had ever been to. And now she was stuck roaming the docks, looking for something.-

bellawhitlock: *nods* Okay. *takes a breath* I can do it.

AliceCullen: *snuggle puss, Ha now that's a name*

JWhitlock: Now baby, Imma go get things ready for tomorrow night. I want it to be perfect.

JWhitlock: I know you can do it Bella.

bellawhitlock: *pouts* If you must. I'll be here.

JWhitlock: *trails my hands down the side of your cheek, smirking when a picture of you with your wrists tethered to a head board crosses my mind* Trust me baby, it'll be worth it.

AliceCullen: Oooh a tantric tongue, *adds it to the cart* OH. Edward we are picking Kate up at the next port. *revises the cart to double the order, one of everything for Kate.*

Edward: *blinks, turning to peer over Alice's shoulder as the orders double* Her coloring would look lovely in a pale gold set. *reminding her that more than toys will be needed*

JWhitlock: *swoops down, kissing Bella, then turns darting out of the house and toward the city*

bellawhitlock: *watches Jasper go, pouting at the open window*

AliceCullen: *not bothering with any costumes or lingerie, definitely not wanting to start anything between Edward and Kate*

Edward: *smacks Alice upside the back of her head* Not those kind of costumes. For the skating.

AliceCullen: ::chill dude, I am still on sex toys and such::

AliceCullen: *searches for skating costumes so Edward will back the fuck off and not have an aneurysm*

Edward: *huffs and flops back down on the deck, once more putting his hands behind his head and staring at the sun. after a moment he has an idea* When will we be passing some sharks?

AliceCullen: Let me check. * searches out the future for sharks passing the yacht* 7 minutes 34 seconds portside.

bellawhitlock: *gets a stroke of genius, grabbing my phone and running downstairs*

AliceCullen: OH, I like the Spanish flavor. http://www.taniabass.com/product-popup.php?id=irina1
Edward: Score! *he hops up and goes over to the portside of the deck, crouching down and staring into the water expectantly. his brain keeping a count down of the time. at exactly seven minutes and thirty-four seconds he dives expertly into the water and quickly orients himself before swimming at top speed onto a surprised shark. he latches on, sinking his teeth into the area just above the shark's dorsal fin and wrapping his lips around the flesh to prevent salt water from leaking into his mouth as he vacuums out the shark blood*

bellawhitlock: Pete? Char? you around?

AliceCullen: This one for Edward *smirk* http://www.taniabass.com/product-popup.php?id=adamgoujjane1
Charlotte: In here, sugar *sits straight against the headboard, loosening the collar a little*

Peterologist: *pops into what ever room Bella is in* Char's about, what’s up?

bellawhitlock: I, ah, need some help.

AliceCullen: *flashes to the portside deck and watches Edward hunt a shark* Is it any good?

Charlotte: *walks over to Bella's room, curious to find out what she needs help with*

Peterologist: *Follows char, toying with the metal loop on the collar* With what? What are your needs, Bella, please, please tell us, for we live to serve you. Kidding. But really, what can we do for ya?

bellawhitlock: *sticks my tongue out* I want to have a picture taken. but I need help...and it kind of involves my naked ass.

AliceCullen: *orders another outfit for Edward* http://www.taniabass.com/product-popup.php?id=michaelweiss2
Peterologist: *Perks up* Titty shot? For who?

Edward: ::It's actually better than mountain lion... just not as easy to catch!:: *he's getting swished about quite a bit, keeping his grip on the thrashing shark until it's heart finally stops and the last of the blood slides down his throat and then pushes it away. he swims back up to the boat, leaving the shark to be eaten by other sea creatures as it sinks and reverse dives out of the water and onto the deck*

bellawhitlock: *blanches* I don't want a picture of my -actual- titties, Peter...more of an artistic shot.

AliceCullen: I think I'll pass for now, maybe we will hunt when we port to meet up with Kate.

AliceCullen: Ooooo, Kate will look gorgeous in this one. http://www.taniabass.com/product-popup.php?id=emilyhughes6
AliceCullen: ::Edward, do yo need skates or did you order those already?::

Peterologist: *snorts* Artistic Titties

Charlotte: Bella, go sit on the edge of the tub *bites lip, thinking of the best possible shot*

bellawhitlock: *glares* Yes. artistic titties. Char, you want me to take my clothes off now?

Peterologist: *Nods eagerly* You should take yours off too Char. For support.

Charlotte: Yes, sweetie *helps Bella undress*

Edward: I ordered three pairs: white, black and dark gray with a lot of extra blades since we're hard on them... Is that enough? *shaking the water out of his hair before getting closer to Alice, dripping water all over the deck*

Peterologist: Leave the collar though. And the boots.

bellawhitlock: *snort* you're so helpful, Pete, I'm amazed. *pulls my shirt off, unsnaps my bra, and shimmies out of my pants and underwear* now, it's very important that no nipple is showing, and not too much ass. And I have to be in the water.

Charlotte: *takes off the clothes, leaving on boots and collar* Approved?

Peterologist: *Grins* Yes. Yes.

AliceCullen: That should do it. Oh do you think we should get jackets for appearances sake?

Peterologist: *Nods* Face the wall, ass to me. Sink down to where the water is just above your crack. Arms over just the top of your breasts, covering the nips, twist your upper body. Char will help you.

Edward: Do you see us running into any humans while there? *considers the various anchoring locations all around the coast and which ones are clear of places humans might be*

bellawhitlock: *climbs in and tries to follow Peters instructions, turning to Char for help*

Charlotte: That's good sweetie. Now turn your face towards Peter, the rest of your body will follow. Just like that. *holds up Bella just right, careful to stay at a distant so I won't get caught in the shot

bellawhitlock: like this? and no face, Peter.

AliceCullen: *scans all the possible locations* There are a couple crazy extreme sports icefishermen, but they should be leaving about the time we get there. I don't see any other humans, but you never know.

Charlotte: Exactly like that, sugar *splashes some water onto Bella* Wet bodies look even better *winks*

Peterologist: *Smirks* You know it. Now....take your hand that’s cupping your breast, and splay your fingers just a little, so the pink finger is brushing the underside.

bellawhitlock: *smiles* Good. can you see the steam from the hot tub?

Edward: *recognizes Alice's ploy and gives a resigned sigh* If you want to buy jackets and coats and other winter wear, go ahead...

Peterologist: Jasper’s gonna love these.

Peterologist: Steams good. And your a little bubbly. Hot. Now...Face? No face?

Charlotte: Yes, nice and steamy *smirks*

AliceCullen: *silently cheers* Oh, well only if you think we should.

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip, not saying anything about that* No face. just body.

Edward: *knows the routine by now* Alice, I would greatly appreciate it if you found the best possible warm clothing for us to wear on the trip...

Peterologist: *Zooms camera, catching one with Bellas face, all shy and coy, before zooming closer, moving to catch the the right shadows of her body* -Click!- -Click!-

Peterologist: All done darling....I took one face shot....you looked so shy it was making me laugh.

AliceCullen: *squeeeee* Oh for crying out loud Edward, if you have to insist. *loading the cart with down jackets, vest, Northface pullovers, supremely cute ski pants*

bellawhitlock: *smirks* Well, thank you. I'll just get dressed and go...print these off.

Peterologist: *Hooks Char by the waist* You go do that. That should take....what? A half an hour, at least?

bellawhitlock: As long as you want it to take. I'll stay in my room this time.

bellawhitlock: Call me down when you're done, we can do something fun.

Edward: *looks seriously at Alice while she's ordering ski pants* Shouldn't you find skis to go with those since there are snow covered mountains down there?

AliceCullen: We are coming up on the port in a few right? We better put some clothing on, there are humans all over the place.

Charlotte: *looks up at Peter, smiling, before lowering my head submissively and handing him a leash to clip onto the collar*

Peterologist: *Calls out to Bella* You can watch if you want. I can tie Char up, you can see what it's like * purrs, nuzzling Chars neck, pulling at the collar with my teeth*

AliceCullen: *adds down hill skis, cross country skis and snowboards, and throws snow shoes in for the heck of it*

Peterologist: *Yanks collar, just to watch Char stumble a little* Gold’s a good color for you, dollface.

Edward: *looks around, noticing that it was already twilight and they were still both near-nude on the deck. huh... he had forgotten how time consuming shopping with Alice was* Is the speed boat big enough to bring everything to the ship or do we need to dock the entire yacht?

bellawhitlock: Maybe. *darts upstairs carrying my clothes, dressing quickly and breaking my phone out. Sending Edward the picture of me without the face with a message: "The water's warm"*

Charlotte: *keeps eyes to the floor, stumbling after Peter* Thank you, Sergeant Whitlock

AliceCullen: *glares at Edward, pouting* I didn't buy that much....

Peterologist: *Coils the leash around my fist pulling Char closer with sharp little yanks* Thank you, Sergeant Whitlock -sir-

Edward: *rolls eyes* In other words, we need to dock the yacht... *he goes back into the bridge and gets on the radio with the port authorities. naturally he's fluent in whatever language they're speaking since he has no life and soon he's pulling the yacht carefully to dock. once it's parked, he drops anchor and ties it to the dock before going down to get some jeans, shirt and shoes on before going to wait for Alice at stern of the ship to hop over to the dock*

Charlotte: *gasps, flying forward harshly* Thank you, Sergeant Whitlock, Sir

Charlotte: *smirks at getting him all riled up, knowing that Peter is a lot more fun the more I taunt him at first*

Peterologist: *Grins, growling lowly* Good girl.

Peterologist: *looks up towards Bella’s room* Do you want our little voyeur to watch tonight, Dollface, or is this just you and me?

bellawhitlock: *snorts at what's going on downstairs, then immediately remembering that was what I was in for*

Peterologist: *releases the leash from my hand, wrapping it around your wrist so tight it pulls at your neck* Show her the ropes, so to speak

AliceCullen: *four outfits later, I finally decide on the deep purple lace cami and black skinny jeans with the knee high black stiletto boots* Ok, I am ready Edward. *Flashing to the deck next to Edward.*

Charlotte: *furrows brow in confusion, not knowing whether to stay in character or not, deciding it couldn't hurt since he asked me* Just us would be nice, Peter. But whichever you decide is fine by me. *looks down at the floor again* Sergeant Whitlock, sir.

Edward: *since there are humans around, he lifts Alice up onto the boardwalk and hops up himself after her. he looks around as they walk toward the city not far away* Where will we find her?

Peterologist: *unwraps the bindings from Char's wrist, moving my hand to cup her cheek* It can be just us, baby, but if that’s the case, lets go upstairs. It's been a while since we fucked in a bed.

Charlotte: *smiles brilliantly, nodding eagerly*

bellawhitlock: *leaps out the window and goes to sit in the woods*

AliceCullen: At the third bar, picking out her meal. Which reminds me I should hunt before we go back on board. *Trying to resist the urge to feed on a human again, still hasn't been long enough without it to completely be comfortable with the human teeming around*

Kate: -Grumbled faintly to herself. 'where the bloody hell did I end up?' She was careful not to brush against any human as she walked down the boardwalk, not wanting to accidentally electrocute anyone. Her attire brought a lot of looks, and the tantalizing scent of human blood was driving her a bit crazy. She shook her head, ducking into a bar right behind a rather appealing human. 'Oh my god.. he smells so good.' -

Peterologist: *Pulls char up the stairs roughly, holding the leash low, so she's forced to stumble* Come on baby....and keep the boots on.

Edward: *looks alarmed at both Alice's words about Kate and her thoughts about herself* Alice... *hisses the name out* Do you need to go hunt while I get Kate? *picking up his speed and heading toward the bar he saw in Alice's mind and is picking out of the minds of others on the way*

AliceCullen: I think we better get Kate first, and quickly, we need to hunt, soon. * cringing at the burning in my throat, trying to focus on Kate's whereabouts instead of the intense hunger*

Charlotte: *bites lip to stop from saying something, the usual defiance creeping up, but squashing it, knowing that it'll pass in a couple of minutes when I've become more comfortable in playing the submissive role*

Peterologist: *stops short on the stairs, smirking. I drop the leash, spinning to catch Char, throwing her over my shoulder in a flash*

Charlotte: *pursing lips, holding back a squeal and staring openly at that fine, sexy, firm ass*

Edward: There! *he nods his head* I hear her. She's found one that smells good to her... *thankfully they're not in the US because he certainly doesn't look old enough to be going into a bar... as it is, he just walks right in and looks over in Kate's direction before working his way through the humans*

Peterologist: *Kicks open the bedroom door, slamming Char down on the bed. I shut the door behind me, before turning to her with a feral grin, pouncing and pinning her small form down, my hard cock pressed against her soft naked stomach*

AliceCullen: *Clenching my teeth and holding my breath so that the overwhelming scent of humans will not drive my past the brink and wait by the door until Edward can get Kate and we can get out of the densely populated area.*

Kate: -The smell from the human was getting to her, and it was noticeable in the darkening of her caramel iris'. Another scent entered her senses, one of a vampire.. and another one??? She shook her head, propelling herself away from the human she was standing far too close to, and off against the wall, not far from the entrance. The familiar copper hair had her blinking. 'Edward?'-

Charlotte: *bites lip, holding back the moan and looking over at the bedposts, before looking pleadingly into Peter's eyes, willing him to understand that he needs to tie me up, before I lose control of myself and touch him*

Peterologist: *Grins wider, knowing what Char is up to* Hands above your head, Doll face.

Edward: *grins as he sidles up to Kate. he very slowly and carefully moves to put an arm around her shoulders* Hey, cousin. Al and I were just going to find a place to get something edible that wouldn't ruin our good looks... *he chuckles, since his good looks have already been ruined since the last time he saw Kate* Did you want to join us?

Kate: -Tensed at the sudden touch, but instantly calmed when the familiar scent washed over her. It was Edward, and she snorted at the cousin part. She was no longer apart of the Denali Coven, so she doubted it still pertained to her, but she nodded. "Sure. I'm famished." -

AliceCullen: *scanning ahead for the best place to find a suitable meal for us while Edward collects Kate. Seeing wildlife about a mile west, sending Edward the picture with my thoughts*

Charlotte: *moves hands instantly, wanting to smile smugly, but composing my face as soon as I notice the corners of my mouth tug upwards. Licking my lips, waiting anxiously and impatiently for Peter's next move*

bellawhitlock: *checks my phone before heading down to the river for a quick swim to pass the time*

AliceCullen: Hello Kate *hugs, carefully to avoid any flowing current* so glad to see you, we have grand plans ahead of us, glad you will be joining us.

Edward: *nods in Alice's direction* Come on then. Al has found us a good place. *he guides Kate to where Alice is by the door and then loops his arm through Alice's after she hugs Kate, being the good gentleman and leading both ladies outside and toward the place Alice's thoughts had shown*

Kate: -A bright smile spread across her lips, and she hugged Alice back before being towed off by Edward, like the gentleman he was. "How is the rest of the family?" She was curious. She hadn't seen the Cullen's in a whole since... a couple years ago? Normally she didn't accompany the Denali's down to Forks, or when the Cullen's came to Denali, she wasn't present. Made it rather complicated for visitations.-

AliceCullen: *Awkward pause at Kate's inquiry about the family, where to begin such a damn mess right now* Well, we have lots of news to catch you up on.

Peterologist: *Digs my hand between the mattresses, pulling three the rough, cold metal chains I knew would be tucked there, still fastened to the -top- of bed frame, hidden by the high four posters of the bed* I got new padlocks this week. You don't know the combinations either. * I tease, fastening the shackles around her wrists, tucking the new locks in place. I pull the chain hard, hearing the chains creak as Char's upper body is hauled up off the bed. I pull her wrists together, locking them in place. She's totally exposed, even as I maneuver her legs beneath her, so that she's kneeling, arms pulled taught above her head*

Edward: *makes a slight face at the question about the family and continues walking along and scanning the surroundings as opposed to commenting...well, for a bit. then he adds to Alice's remark* A lot of -involved- news.

Kate: -Caught the faces the two made, and was instantly worried. And not in a good way, either. "Maybe I don't want to know..." -

Charlotte: *feels the strain on my muscles from being lifted in such a way and loving it; watching Peter intently as different scenarios run through my mind of what might happen tonight, my breathing speeds up, embarrassing me as I grow impatient, needing something to happen already, but knowing that I am not in a position to speak of my desires or reprimand Peter for teasing me in such a way. The scent of my arousal becomes more heavy and I can feel myself get even wetter with every passing second*

Edward: *after a period of time that seemed a blur, mostly because he was sitting on a rock and drooling over a text while the girls hunted... and then was braindead during the time they were moving packages and parcels onto the yacht, the newly formed trio of vampires were now on their way south again, the humans left behind and all eyes nearly gold*

Peterologist: *I let the matching gold leash lay between Chars breast, as I climb across the bed, coming to sit beside you, on my knees, pressing my body against yours. I have a toy in my hand, one of yours, tightly pulled leather of the worn handle cooling in my palms. * What are we going to play tonight Char? I want to know what you want. I want to give it to you. Do you just want me like this Char? All tied up? I could take you from behind. Or you could suck me. Or maybe....perhaps you want the whips?*I toy with the whip that I found totally out of place and smelling a little like Bella, brushing the handle down Char's back, and between the cheeks of her ass*

Peterologist: *Leans forward, licking up your shoulder, whispering in a growl* Tell me what you want, you little slut.

Kate: -The time passed quickly, and then she found herself on the yacht. The sway of the boat on the water was comforting, and the silence was far better than the cluster of insanity at the Denali house. She settle down into a chair, feet kicked up onto the railing around the deck, and glanced up to the darkening sky. She was really glad she decided to join Edward and Alice on their trip. -

Charlotte: *shivering at Peter's words, the need to be consumed by him maddening, moving against the restraints to get closer to him but not able to* Everything! Oh God! I want it all! *shouts out, before lowering my voice, looking down again and feeling utterly ashamed of my lack of control* All of it, Sergeant Whitlock sir.

Edward: *down in his cabin for a while doing something sneaky... like carefully applying costume special effects makeup to his own back to make it look like he's been whipped and is bleeding from the lashes. he leans against a pair of fake angel wings so that the edges are visible on his sides and lets a fake bloody riding crop rest against his new 'wounds' before time taking a picture and texting it to Bella in response to her posed scene...*

Edward: *cleans himself up, putting his shirt back on and heads up onto the deck to sit near Kate* Do you want to know what's been going on or just let it all slide away into the past?

Kate: -Glanced to Edward as he sat down near her. She blinked a few times, contemplating, before she answered. 'I want to know.' She didn't even speak out loud, just said it in her mind.-

bellawhitlock: *climbs out of the river, hearing my phone buzz. pulling it out of my pants pocket on the bank and nearly falling forward at the image on my screen*

Peterologist: *Crawls off the bed, grabbing the chain, and hoisting Char up further, just her shins, but not knees, brushing the bed. I kiss the small of her back, brushing my teeth across her ass* All of it Char? You really want -all- of it?

Edward: *smiles, answering Kate in the same way, implanting a mental memory of... -almost- everything that's happened into her mind. he leaves out all the juicy sex details though*

Kate: -After the sudden memory of everything that has happened, she shook her head, feeling nauseous from the sudden overthrow. That had her surprised as fuck. A vampire feeling nauseous? Joy. "Well then..."-

Charlotte: *sighing at the softness of his kiss, shivering as his teeth graze my skin and swallowing to get rid of the lump forming in my throat. Whispers* Yes, please Sergeant Whitlock, sir.

Edward: *nods in understanding* Yeah, so Alice and I are getting away for a good, long while...

bellawhitlock: *dances back towards the house to begin rooting through my closet*

Kate: "I don't blame you." -Shuddered slightly at the memories. She then returned her attention to the evening sky, pale blond hair curling around her face from earlier that day.-

Edward: *leans toward Kate, taking a picture of himself smiling at the camera and Kate staring up at the sky... Alice is in the background again, this time shopping online. he sends the picture to Charlotte along with a short message* <Picked up a beloved stray, we may bring her home one day.>

Peterologist: *Licks the spot, a clean fresh expanse of skin, where the small of her back melds into her ass, soothing the skin with venom. I pause for a moment just to look at her, before sinking my teeth into her steel flesh. I tear my mouth away, licking at the wound, healing it quickly*

Kate: -Jolted with the sudden click of the camera, almost collapsing out of the chair in her surprise. Apparently, she was that relaxed. When she caught sight of the image and the message, she grinned, before reaching out to tap Edward on the shoulder, sending a faint electric charge through him.- "You could have warned me!"

Edward: *yelps, fumbling his phone from the shock and rubs his shoulder. he pouts at Kate* But you were so beautiful in that instant that any pose you could have done would have looked fake.

Kate: -Giggled at the yelp, and pout, but then she pouted at his words. - "Aw! Now I feel bad!" - She leaned over to kiss his cheek in an apology.-

Charlotte: *cries out, surprised by his teeth piercing my skin, groaning at the burn.* Wh- *snaps mouth shut*

Peterologist: *kisses the mark, smacking your ass firmly* Permission to speak, Private. Did you have something to say?

Edward: *impresses himself with the way he can worm himself out of potential trouble when he's off a mind...he smiles at the kiss* Don't feel bad... I'm sure I'll do something to deserve a shock over the next few days and we can call it even... *his smile turns into a grin*

Charlotte: Why did you bite me? *feels torn, not knowing how to approach this more subtly. Thinking Peter might be as insecure as me about this entire mess and the bite would explain his need to override Edward's claim, but then again it might have been spontaneous and have nothing to do with this mess. Wonders if this claim will be more powerful, seeing as how I am submitting myself in a more degrading way than when Edward claimed me*

bellawhitlock: *finds the outfit I need, lays it out on the bed and goes to sniff through Edwards room in search of what I need. Pushing the door open and inhaling, smelling Edward and...* What the actual fuck? *puts my hand to my forehead* Jesus, Peter. And I thought -I- had it bad.

Peterologist: *Frowns* You didn't want me to? *Hurt and rejection leaks into my voice no matter how much I mask it* I....I thought....I'm sorry. I thought you'd like this. That we could...that I could reaffirm my claim. Your mine. Aren't you?*My last words come out as a growl*

bellawhitlock: *searches hard, but I can't find what I need. passing quietly outside Peter and Chars room* If you walk by a riding crop, toss it in the hall!! *goes to wait*

Kate: -Grinned cheekily. "I'm going for a swim." She murmured faintly, knowing he could hear, and stood from her seat. She disappeared into the cabin she was sharing with Alice, and changed from her clothes into one of Alice's spare bikinis she lent her. She crinkled her nose at how tiny the clothes were, but shrugged, and headed back out onto the deck where she dropped a towel down.-

Charlotte: *picks up on the hurt in Peter's voice, kicking myself internally for even asking the question and sighing heavily* Of course, I'm yours. *turns face away from Peter, not wanting to show the look of betrayal that's on my face*

Edward: Don't let me stop you. *he hums to himself, starting and stopping the tune as it works itself out in his head. he just give Kate his normal smile when she drops down her towel and goes back to his mental composing*

Kate: -Tilted her head briefly to the side before shrugging, and climbing up onto the rail of the yacht. With barely any effort, she tossed herself off of the boat and into the water in a graceful dive. Water splashed up from where she entered the water, and then the ocean was silent. -

Peterologist: *Sighs, leaning over and releasing the chain, letting Char sink to her knees.* I'm sorry. I asked if you wanted me to bite you. I mean, I had my teeth on your ass and asked you if you wanted it all. Your not into biting then?

Edward: *checks to make sure the yacht is still on course and then grabs some paper and a pen, writing down notes to the new song that he'll play later on to work with. he's lost in thought as Kate swims, letting music wash over his mind*

Kate: -During her underwater adventure, something decided to take a chomp out of her arm, which had her growling. The animal was drained seconds later, and the missing appendage was retrieved before she hoisted herself out of the water and onto the deck, dripping wet and her arm from elbow down in her hand. - "For fucks sake."

Charlotte: It burns, baby and you know how ugly I feel with all my scars. I didn't think you'd bite me *smiles wickedly* But you can do anything else you'd like *purrs* Sergeant Whitlock Sir.

Edward: *turns at Kate's words, blinking in shocked surprise at her arm's state* What the hell happened? *he's over in a flash, offering to help her set her arm back into place and apply the proper pressure so that the scarring will be minimal, sealing it with venom as needed*

Kate: "I don't even know! I'm sitting there swimming one moment, then my arm is gone, and some kind of animal is on top of me. So I ate it." Her statement was proven true by the brightness of her eyes. However, her memories can't even be sure if it was the animal who bit off her arm or something else. Whatever the fuck it was hurt. She gritted her teeth together with the discomfort from resetting her arm into place. - "What the fuckery."

Edward: *just looks completely baffled... after a moment, he asks what, to him, is an obvious question* Something strong enough to take a bite out of a vampire, eh? ... Did it taste good? *since predators taste better...*

Kate: "Definitely. Whatever I ate, I want more." - She crinkled her nose, glancing up to Edward and couldn't help but giggle at his expression. -

Peterologist: *Smiles a little, pulling Char forward by the little gold collar* Really?

Edward: *makes a face at the giggle, sticking his tongue out at the succubus before thinking better of it and returning it to his mouth. he turns her arm, inspecting the silver ring scarring it* Don't suppose you'd recognize it if you saw one again, would you?

bellawhitlock: *calls again* don't forget my riding crop...when you're done....*laughing*

Kate: "I might, I might not. I wasn't paying attention." -Lately it seemed she couldn't pay attention worth shit, and that was a tad worrisome. And Edward sticking his tongue out at her had some really bad thoughts flashing through her mind, which she quickly threw in a corner and locked away before he could see. - "Oh look, a battle scar." - She snorted.-

Charlotte: Yes Sergeant Whitlock sir! *straightens spine, despite the strain in my muscles from being yanked forward, grinning wickedly*

Edward: Hey, I've got a lot of those. *he gestures to the right side of his face and the visible scars on his neck, arms, hands and fingers* I definitely recommend not irritating Charlotte... *he traces the ring around his neck from a decapitation*

Peterologist: *Looks up, chains still hanging* You want me to string you back up sugar?

Kate: -Reached out to trail the tip of a finger along the scar around his neck, scrunching up her nose. "Damn." She shook her head, stepping back and testing out her arm with a frown. -

Charlotte: If you'd like Sergeant Whitcock Sir! *grins, stretching out my arms and preparing myself for that delicious stretching of my body, knowing he can't resist seeing me like that* 

Platapeterpus: *Yanks chain, hauling Char back up by her wrists, just off her knees, so she's forced to shift her weight to her shins and those pretty gold boots. I bring my hand down hard across her ass without any warning*

Platapeterpus: Sergeant Whitcock, baby? Are you that eager?

bellawhitlock: *gets tired of waiting on Peter and Char. heads down the hall to Rose and Emmett’s room, finding what I need and going back to my room*

Edward: *shivers slightly at the sensation of someone else touching his scar and steps back with a slightly surprised look. he blinks a couple of times, rubbing his hand over his head. he turns to look out at the ocean* We've never bothered hunting in the oceans very far from shore before... I wonder what kind of treats we've missed by limiting ourselves.

bellawhitlock: *changes into the outfit I picked out, and tries to decide where to take the picture at*

Charlotte: *bites back a scream, eyes widening as I hear my mistake repeated by Peter, gulping* Yes? *squeaks*

Platapeterpus: *Leans down, licking across the spot I smacked, letting my venom drip down your skin, stinging. I cock my hand back, smacking the same spot harder.* You want the whip, baby?

Kate: -Adjusted the waistband to her bikini, shrugging. "I don't know, but I'm about to go check." She pivoted, hoisting herself up onto the railing and glanced back over her shoulder at him. "I shall return??" -

Edward: *looks over to where Alice is still in her internet world and then nods at Kate* I'll be here. Someone has to make sure we don't hit an iceberg.

Charlotte: Yes, Sergeant Whitlock *looks up at Peter seductively, shivering in anticipation. My ass already feels on fire from Peter's strokes, but desperate for more. My arousal heightening at the mere mention of the whip and knowing he can smell it, I lower my gaze in embarrassment*

bellawhitlock: *grabs my camera, sits down on the edge of my bed and gets into position. I quickly snap the picture: from arms length, my torso and lap is visible. I'm wearing a corset that just barely covers and stockings that clip on. my legs are spread slightly and there is a riding crop laying across my lap. I send it to Edward with the text: angel or demon?" sends*

Kate: "Aye aye, Captain." She winked, then leaped from the yacht back into the water. She swam a ways from the yacht, then broke through the surface, and tilted her head back to relax beneath the moonlight. It was really serene out in the water, the gentle waves lapping at her body. Moments later, she dipped back beneath the water, and latched onto an Orca calf. She was quick in draining the animal, crinkling her nose at the taste and swam back to the boat, full. And disgusted. -

Platapeterpus: *Grinning, I grab up the whip again, trailing the hard, leathered handle between her legs, brushing it across her wet pussy*

Edward: *checks his phone when he feels the buzz of a text and goes wide-eyed at the image. he saves the image... because he's saved all of the images so far and then closes his phone, sweeping the area and getting to hear Kate's thoughts on feeding off an Orca calf before she comes back* The older Orcas don't taste as bad. *he remembers taking Bella Orca hunting several weeks ago*

Kate: -Ick. She thought as she climbed up over the side of the boat. Without even thinkin' about it, she stripped off the wet bikini, and threw it down on the ground to get later. She strode over to the chair where she dropped the towel, picking it up and wrapping it around her body. -

Charlotte: *venom pours from my lip as I bite it too hard to hold back the growl building in my chest, the leather making me throb, my vampire hearing allowing me to hear that I am literally dripping*

Platapeterpus: *moves in front of Char, lifting the length of the whip closer to the handle to her mouth* Open up.

bellawhitlock: *covers my head with the pillow, trying to drown out what is going on in the other room*

Charlotte: *opens mouth, wondering what he's planning, but deciding I don't care. I trust Peter with my life, with everything, so I open my mouth even further, my eyes no longer on the ground as I stare at the bulge in Peter's pants, deciding to just pretend the whip is his cock*

Edward: *politely turns his back to Kate when she starts stripping out of her suit. his mind is working as he considers over how to respond to Bella's latest text in their game* Well, if nothing else, whales are great for filling a vampire up...

Kate: "I wouldn't doubt that." -She flitted off to get dressed, and returned within seconds, clad in a pair of small shorts and a lacy camisole. She sauntered over to the chair she had abandoned prior to her swim, and flopped down, propping her feet up.-

Platapeterpus: *I pull the slick length of the whip through her venom coated lips, soaking it in silver, before drawing back* Tell me what you want, Private? Have you been bad?

Platapeterpus: *Snaps whip, deliberately missing Char, but hitting the bed beside her*

Charlotte: God, yes... Soo bad, Sergeant Whitlock. I need to be punished, Sir! *squirms in restraints, taking bottom lip in between my lips for when the leather makes contact with my skin*

Platapeterpus: *Snaps the whip again, this time letting it snap against the small of her back. I can hear the venom hiss in protest against her skin....*

Charlotte: *Sucks venom in my mouth, arching my back from the brutal sting of the whip, a muffled yet strangled noise coming from my throat*

Platapeterpus: *Snaps the whip again, this time moving upwards* That’s it baby, I don't want to hear a word out of you. Think you can take it?

Charlotte: *moves instinctively away from the whip by arching my back again, nodding wordlessly in response to Peter's question as I focus on the mirror in front of me, the one that allows me to watch that perfect ass belonging to my mate as he moves behind and beside me*

Kate: -Without warning, she lunged at Edward and tried grabbing for his phone. She decided she wanted to be nosey, and this was the perfect way to be nosey.-

Edward: *has a finely tuned GTFOOTHWW radar and uses his speed to dodge Kate's lunge. he hisses at her, crouching down in a defend the phone pose*

Edward: ((GTFOOTHWW = Get The Fuck Out Of The Horny Woman's Way))

Kate: ((LOL!!!!!!))

Platapeterpus: *Snaps the whip back one more time, letting it land across the expanse of Char's ass. I can see her shaking, holding herself still, arching against the pain* Fuuuck. Char. * I drop the whip, sliding smoothly on the bed, sitting on my knees. Yanking on the gold-leash I force Char to scramble forward onto my lap* Ride me, you little slut. Fuck yourself on me! *I clench my hands on her hips, picking her up and slamming her soaking wet pussy on my cock without mercy.*

Kate: -Landed in a similar crouch, one that was more offensive. She hissed, snapping her teeth, but a playfulness was sparkling in her gaze and thoughts, and she flashed forward, aiming for his front to knock him back to pin down.-

Edward: *leaps as Kate flashes forward, flipping over her head with a half spin and lands in almost the exact spot she had recently vacated*

Kate: -The instant she landed, she was soaring back through the air for Edward, growling playfully. -

Edward: *zips to the side, avoiding Kate one again. he's hissing like a little bitch now and has the ocean at his back. he doesn't look nearly as entertained by this game as Kate does*

Kate: -Couldn't help the snicker, and she lunged, this time hopefully pinning him against the railing.-

Charlotte: *Screams out as Peter fills me, riding him hard, fast and making sure every inch of him is inside me every time I slam myself down on that hard, thick, glorious cock. Biting lip to keep quiet, one outburst being enough and as I feel him growing inside of me, I grab his balls, massaging them in my hands. Peter's roar brings me to climax at the same time, smiling as he lets go of the leash I move to lie next to him. Both my hands are released and as he turns over to put away the shackles I bent forward, my mouth opening wide and venom pooling in my mouth, I close my mouth around the soft skin and sink my teeth deep into that delicious butt I had been dying to touch all night*

Edward: *drops, sliding down on his back between Kate's legs and pops up behind her, pinning her to the railing instead* What was the point of this?!

Kate: -Her breath caught when she was pinned to the railing. "Mmm.. I can't seem to remember." Honestly, she could, she was just a tad distracted now. -

Platapeterpus: *Hisses as pain bites through my aftershock of pleasure. I look up over my shoulder, to see the red ring on my ass* Now we match *I murmur, pulling Char up against me* You just had to sink your teeth into my ass, eh?

Edward: *can hear the lie in Kate's mind and growls, pushing her more firmly against the railing* Why do I not believe you? *he moves his hands to grasp her arms just below the elbows*

Charlotte: *moans, licking my lips* I love your ass! It's so firm, hard, round, sexy, perfect *swallows excess of venom that had started to pool in my mouth during my little 'worship the cockmaster's ass' speech, before pressing my lips softly against the skin, licking it quickly and looking up at Peter again* I love you, baby

Platapeterpus: *Smirks down at Chars devoted worship of my ass* I love you too, and I don't mind your ass fetish one damned bit, baby. Now, bring those titties up here, I think you deserve some of the same lovin.

Kate: -Held in the feminine grunt from being pressed harder against the railing. What a kinky man tonight... She couldn't help that thought. "What are you going to do about it?" -

Charlotte: *sits up on my knees, arching my back making my chest jut out and my boobs to be at your eye level and barely an inch from your nose*

Platapeterpus: *suppresses the urge to motorboat, instead laying kisses on each of them before burying my face in your cleavage* If I were human, this is how I would sleep.

Edward: *narrows his eyes and intentionally presses himself more firmly against Kate's back. he growls again, the sound deeper than before and making his voice rough* Are you -really- sure you want to know what I'll do? *he's whispering the words into her ear*

Charlotte: *runs my fingers through your hair, purring as you softly kiss my boobs and laughing softly at your human remark* If you were human, you'd suffocate being stuffed between them like that *giggles*

Kate: -A shiver raced through her body, and she shifted, adjusting her position against the railing. The deeper growl had her almost moaning, her teeth biting down against her lower lip. Holy fuck. "Maybe.." Her voice was soft, barely audible to human ears. -

Platapeterpus: *Smirks into your breasts* Oh but what a way to go. *Sighs, smacking your ass playfully, before kissing you one last time* I think I'm going to go hunt. No point in showering before hand, and I like smelling like you. See you tonight?

Edward: *thinks about what he's learned in the last several weeks and let's his growl turn into a deep purr. he slides his hands up her arms and back down, letting his fingers graze the sides of her tits both ways as he angles his head to gently take the lobe of her ear in his teeth* So I should definitely show you, right? *his voice was even rougher now, almost needy sounding*

Kate: -The deep purr affected just as much as the growling did. She shifted back against him with the sensations coursing through her, including the brush against her tits. When his teeth clamped down on her earlobe, a shaky breath that wasn't even needed slipped from her. "..Oh hell." She murmured lightly. -

Edward: I'll take that as a yes... *there's a note of triumph in his voice as he uses his grip on Kate's arms to lift her up, dragging her against his body while he moves her into a more suitable position* Since you're so eager... *he licks the side of her neck and then... tosses her over the rail and into the ocean!*

Kate: -Squeaked when she was lifted, and licked, then she shrieked the minute she was tossed over the rail. She grabbed onto the bar, holding on tight and swung herself back up onto the deck. Instantly, she tried to shove Edward against the railing. -

Edward: *laughs, running away from Kate as soon as she's swinging herself back up. he takes off deep into the levels of the ship, conveniently misplacing his phone in some unexpected location and continues without pause to run from what will, no doubt, be a powerful shock to his system if Kate catches him... thankfully, he's the fastest*

Kate: -She bolted after him, not quite as fast, but still pretty fast. "Edward! Get over here you fuckward!" She couldn't help but shout out, hoping to bait him into retaliating. However, she missed where he hid the phone, so she just chased after him. -

Edward: *has been called so much worse over the last month and a half and just laughs again, zipping around until he's back up on the deck... and all stretched out laying on his own towel as if he were moonbathing the whole time*

Kate: -Ended back up on the deck, and pounced while he was stretched out. - "Damn it!"

Edward: *rolls over so that Kate lands on the towel and stares upward* So what brings you to this stretch of the ocean?

Kate: -Groaned, and just gave up. Completely. -

Charlotte: *decides to go watch some TV downstairs, since the flat screen is much bigger than the little on in our room. Puts on clothes, checking my cell out of habit and is surprised to find I have one received message, flipping open my cell I see it's a picture of Edward with a pretty blonde, Alice is sitting in front of her laptop behind the cute little couple. I read the text quickly and type in a reply* <<Nice looking stray. You'll need more than just a bone to keep that one, Edward. Looking forward to meeting her...some day. Have fun! >>

Charlotte: *descends the stairs quickly, turning on TV and settling down for another round of Supernatural reruns*

Kate: -Heard.. a buzzing, and was instantly curious. She cut a glance over to Edward, quirking a brow. "Is that your phone....?"-

Edward: *sits up, a panicked look coming into his eyes when he hears his hidden phone buzz. he freaks and zips down to the hiding spot ASAP and snatches his phone out of hiding... he reads it on the run*

Edward: *makes an icky face at the implication of Charlotte's message and texts off a rapid response* <That is our cousin Kate Denali.>

Kate: -Bolted after him, reaching out but missed by a centimeter. She continued chasing him, and somehow managed to send an electric current from her finger tip into the back of his leg. - "...."

Edward: *squeals at the jolt to his leg and tumbles head over heels down a flight of stairs and lands in a, literally, shocked heap at the bottom*

Kate: -Pounced then, a little surprised at the manifestation of her power, but snatched Edward's phone from his hand while he was stunned, and zipped off.-

Charlotte: *feels something vibrating in my pants, grabbing the cell and flipping it open to find another text from Edward. I read it quickly and text back a response* <<My apologies, I did not know. Another Succubus? >>

Edward: *sits up and takes off after Kate as soon as he realizes she has the phone. he darts after her, quickly gaining on her since his speed is greater*

Kate: -Squealed, zipping through a maze of hallways, and texted back Charlotte. < I am not his cousin! I disowned the Denali's after some bullshittery!> -

Edward: *hears what she's texting from her mind and yells* I still see you as a cousin! *he realizes he can only go so fast because he almost tore a hole in the floor rounding that last corner and growls, twisting closer and closer through the halls after the fleeing succubus*

Charlotte: *rolls eyes as I read the reply coming from Kate this time, it's obvious she is indeed a Succubus and just like Tanya will say anything to get into his pants, typing a quick reply* <<Don't bother, he'll never give it up to you>>

Kate: "Well, hunny, I don't see you as one!" She yelled back, smirking as she bolted through the halls. She made sure they were going through twists and turns so she could keep the phone longer. -

Edward: *snarls at Kate, twisting around another corner, pretty sure they've already gone around this corner and he starts to see a pattern in her running... now he can chance setting a trap for her...*

Kate: -Giggled at the snarl. It amused her, greatly, and then the phone buzzed in her grip. <Still won't stop me from fuckin' with him. > and almost as if she knew was Charlotte was thinkin, she sent another text. <I was serious about not being part of the Denali Coven. I left three days ago. Can't stand the other's bullshit.> She shrugged, slowing in her run through the maze.-

Edward: *notices that Kate's slowing down and continues to following, catching up more quickly now*

Kate: -The sound of Edward still giving chase had her squeaking in surprise, and then she bolted. - "Damn it!"

Charlotte: *sends one reply, having held wisely the phone in my hand the reply was quick* <<Well good for you and if you manage to take his womanginity, let me know.>>

Edward: *gets disgusted that the interior of the ship can't handle his top speeds and, when Kate picks up her own speed again he just has a hissy fit and goes topside again. he's tired of playing that game and will just get his phone back when she gets bored with it*

Kate: <I will definitely let you know!> - She giggled at the text, and stopped in the middle of the maze. She leaned against the wall, browsing through Edward's pictures and contacts. -

Kate: "Oh his phone is so boring..." She grumbled to herself, tucking it down into the front of her shorts with a smirk. Then she quietly ambled from the maze onto the deck, humming to herself in amusement.-

Charlotte: *reads Kate's text, laughing at her confidence and throwing my cell on the table as I focus on the screen in front of me*

Charlotte: <<Well that would be one for the papers for sure. A piece of advice, check all the drawers first>>

Kate: -Had just returned to the deck when the phone vibrated, causing her to squeal in surprise and almost collapse to the ground in surprise. - "Oh fuck!"

Edward: *darts over to stand directly in front of Kate the moment she's on the deck. his face is cold and expressionless. he does, unfortunately, get a look of amusement when he gets a text message and the new location of his phone is revealed. he decides to take advantage of Kate's shock like she did his... and grabs the front of her shorts, pulling them out just enough to slide his hand in and retrieve his phone. He continues to hold Kate's shorts while replying to Charlotte's text* <That will not be necessary, thank you for trying to give her some advice.> *he shows the response, but not Charlotte's message to Kate and then... locks the phone*

Kate: -Shuddered from the original feeling, before she reached out, planting her palm against Edward and sent a strong pulse of electricity through. "Eat this!" -

Edward: *doesn't make a sound, merely sent flying back from the force of the shock and, due to the position they were in... sails over the rail and hits the water with a splash!*

Charlotte: *sends text for Kate* <<Edward before:  http://cdn.10dailythings.com/images/eunuch-tm.jpg Edward after: http://www.edgeboston.com/display/viewimage_blog.php?id=2696&maxwidth=250 make sure that you have something extra at hand>> *curses as new text arrives just as I press send* Fuck fuck fuck!

Kate: -Stared in surprise, before she doubled over in laughter. Luckily for her, she remembered Charlotte's number and pulled out her cell, sending her a quick text. <Eddykins took the phone back. He's currently taking a shower in the ocean.> -

Charlotte: <<Fuck, Fuck, fuckity Fuck>>

Charlotte: *after sending the cursing text to KATE, I forward the same text I sent to Edward's phone*

Kate: -Her phone chirped with the texts, and when she opened the images, she fell right back on the ground, laughing.-

Edward: *pulls himself onto the very back of the yacht at the lowest point so there's no sound. he doesn't have to check his phone, since he can see what has Kate laughing in her mind. he goes quietly to his own cabin and closes and locks the door. he checks his own phone and, after lamenting the loss of the brief friendship he had with Charlotte that she would so willingly give away things he mentioned in confidence, he sends her a single text* <I deserve your hatred.> *and then he sets aside his phone, laying down and closing his eyes, wishing he could sleep*

Kate: -Eventually she stopped laughing, sending a text to Charlotte in return. <That is fuckin' cruel. why do you harbor such dislike for him? He's a sweetheart.> A frown was across her lips when she hit send. Quietly, she pulled herself up onto the very top of the yacht, leaning back against something and watched the sky. -

Charlotte: *reads Edwards text, feeling bad when he was probably suffering as well* <<No, that was unnecessarily cruel of me. I just need time, Edward. Forgive me.>>

Charlotte: *reading Kate's text, the self-loathing only grows and I forego replying to her*

Kate: -When she didn't receive a response, she shrugged, tucking her phone down into her shorts and returned her full attention on the sky. However, millions of thoughts were racing through her mind, never settling on one thing.-

Edward: *almost doesn't move, but then blindly reaches for his phone. he glances at the response before sending his own* <There is no need to forgive when you are only giving what I deserve.>

Charlotte: *growls at the phone, feeling as if I'm getting pulled into two directions...The want to forgive him like I did Peter battling with the need to blame this on someone other than myself, because the thought that there might have been something wrong with me leading to these circumstances not something I want to know or feel capable of dealing with* <<< No, it takes two to tango and it's unjust of me to forgive one, when I do not find it in my heart to forgive the other. I should not have sent that text to Kate, I am being horrible. I do not want us to be in discourse forever, I value your friendship too much. But I can NOT feel close to you right now. I need to process things and seeing your face might make it harder to do so. I do enjoy your texts though. X >>>

Kate: -Was feeling frustrated, why, she hadn't a clue. However, she removed her phone and dropped it down onto the main deck. The slight thud was her answer as it fell onto the chair she had vacated earlier. Then, without a second thought, she leaped from where she rested and dove down into the water with a splash. She swam a ways from the boat, counting out the meters in her head.-

Edward: *reads the newest message from Charlotte. he's almost tempted to call her since it would be faster than texting, especially when he can hear Kate leaving vocal range, but he sends another text instead* <He doesn't deserve your hatred. He gave me an out. I knew he was weak and I didn't take the chance he offered me. I deserve what you give.>

Kate: -The meters drew her farther and farther from the boat until she was over 100 meters away. Then she broke the surface, and floated in place. Her thoughts drifted to Tanya, which had a deafening growl rippling from her throat. That bitch. The next time she sees her, she was going to rip her head off. -

Charlotte: *stares at the message, before typing* <<I forgive you, Edw>> *clearing the message and typing a new, maybe better one* <<< I don't hate Peter, nor do I hate you. I actually want to forg->>> *stops typing again, finally giving up and tossing the phone on the table, too conflicted to answer. I know I forgive him in my heart, but I don't want him getting the wrong idea and returning home yet. I couldn't tell him I forgave him, because I was too afraid of what would happen if I came face to face with Edward again*

Charlotte: *grabs the phone and runs upstairs, curling into a ball as I fall onto the bed and dry sobbing for a friendship in peril, trust issues standing in the way of saying those three words on the tip of my tongue* Will *gasps* this ever get better? *growling at my own hypocrisy, having said those words so easily to Peter and not being able to share them with the one who needs to hear them desperately* I'm a fucking bitch! *snarls at self, before starting to sob again*

Edward: *stares at his phone for a long time. when he doesn't get a response from Charlotte, he scrolls through his previous messages. eventually he lands on the last one from Bella. his reminder that he's not really wanted takes him back to the first week back in Forks and he gets an idea for what to send back to her. he stands, still wet from his recent trip in the ocean and strips out of his sodden clothes. he sets the timer on his phone and angles the camera just right before kneeling down in front of it and stretching his arms forward. the pose is one of submission and supplication... and the fact that the lighting in the cabin is bad and his hair is wet prevents one from being able to tell that the bowed head is his. only the faint silver lines of scars marring his shoulders and arms give him away as the camera snaps the picture. he looks at it and adds the caption <Please, Mistress... May I have another?> before sending it to Bella. he stands, locks his phone, dries off and puts on a pair of swim shorts and a t-shirt before going back topside to captain the ship*

Charlotte: ((I thought we determined earlier it didn't scar??))

Edward: ((The scars are from Peter's attack, fighting the newborn captain and the wolf on his shoulder from the venom tatt.))

Kate: -When Edward went topside, she had still not ventured back to the yacht, hell, she didn't even think she was in seeing distance of it. She hummed to herself, a song written by Nightwish, and tried not to think of Tanya or the rest of the Denali's. That was proving to be rather difficult.-

Edward: *frowns when Kate vanishes from the edge of his range and turns off the yacht's motor. he doesn't want to get too far away from her since she expressed an earlier interest in joining he and Alice on their escape so he goes ahead and drops the sea anchor to help prevent the yacht from drifting too far until she decides to head back*

Kate: -Eventually, and not long after Edward dropped the anchor, she finally decided to head back in the direction of the yacht, taking her time. When she returned, she hoisted herself up onto the deck, her camisole practically see-through now. A sigh slipped from her as she twisted her hair up into a messy bun.-

Edward: *pulls the anchor back up once Kate is safely back aboard ship and starts up the motor again, easing it back to full throttle as they get nearer and nearer to Antarctica*

