Leah: *Wakes up*

Edward: *sits in his building, relaxing... not far from where he's sitting, a lifeless human is laying face down on a table, flayed so badly that there's almost nothing left of her skin and the room is still dripping with fresh blood streaks.... there's nothing left to drip out of the dead human's body. he seems... temporarily satisfied and no longer angry*

Leah: *Turns my head to the alarm on the bedside table, groaning when I see I've slept most of the day away.* What the fuck? *I feel a wetness between my thighs, as if I peed myself or something. I look down, seeing a big stain of blood and scream bloody murder*

BellaS: *startles, falling out of bed and runs to Leah* what?! What is it?!

Leah: *My eyes wide, mouth open, all I can do is point to the blood on the bed* Someone stabbed my vagina!

BellaS: *looks confused, looking at the blood and back to Leah* le...I don't think that's what happened. You were cramping really bad yesterday.

Leah: I swallowed a knife! Someone must have put it in my Crystal light!

BellaS: Honey...I think you got a period. The symptoms fit.

Leah: N-no. I-I don't get periods. Don't do this to me Bella!

BellaS: Anything strange happen to you lately? Something to trigger it? It's got to be a period.

Leah: I uh..you know Peter? Well...yeah..I think I might have imprinted on him...if he hadn't been blind.

BellaS: *shrieking* what?! Why didn't you tell me!!!

Leah: Because it wasn't that big of a deal! I get to love anyone I want now! Big whoop. I think the bigger thing right now is the whole, my vag just got stabbed! 

BellaS: Because it means that you aren't meant to be alone! You can have babies! And you can get a period!

Edward: *finally gets around to tossing the dead body into the incinerator pit and goes to clean up the play room. he reminds himself to go around tonight and start gathering up food for Charlotte since he'll be done punishing her soon. he cleans the playroom, ending up tossing the blood soaked and broken whip into the incinerator pit too, along with the clothing he had been wearing. he heads up to the shower room, ready for a thorough cleansing since he's got more dried blood than fresh on him now* 

Leah: *Looks at Bella blankly* Babies?

BellaS: Yeah. You have periods-means you can have babies. Goes hand in hand.

Leah: I thought we decided I was raped in my sleep.

BellaS: You are insane. You are menstruating, Le. Go take a bath and I'll make you a chocolate cake.

BellaS: We can go get some booze later.

Leah: *Perks* Chocolate?

BellaS: Yes. Chocolate cake, chocolate frosting. You'll love it.

Leah: *Goes to take a bath, still in shock* Menstruating?

BellaS: *busies myself making Leah’s cake, humming as I do*

BellaS: *throws it in the oven*

Edward: *arrives into Bella and Leah's apartment via the nearest window, since he has an aversion to doors* Why does it smell like someone bloody murdered someone in an overused kennel in this place? *makes a face at the smells mingled in the apartment and skims over to Bella, the source of the best smell*

BellaS: Leah got a period. *licks frosting off the spoon* she was surprised.

Edward: *rolls his eyes and nuzzles his nose into Bella's neck, hiding from the shitty stink of the frosting* I told that psychotic bitch that she wasn't dying.

BellaS: *nuzzles back* yeah. She woke up and thought someone stabbed her vagina.

Edward: Well if she wasn't such a bitch, maybe someone would more often... *kisses the spot he was nuzzling and moves to stand near the open window, the baking cake smell overriding his desire to linger near Bella*

BellaMSwan: *pulls the cake out to cool in the fridge* I take it you two argued after I fell asleep last night?

Leah: *Gets out of the bath, towel drying myself, calling out for Bella*

BellaMSwan: *holds up a finger* Hang on to that thought. *walks into the bathroom* What's up?

Leah: *Embarrassed* I...need a tampon? *The words sounding wrong as they come out.*

BellaMSwan: *smiles* Sure thing. *runs into my bathroom, digging under the sink and grabbing a box of tampons and some pads, just in case* Here you go.

Leah: *Stares at them dumbfounded* This is so weird.

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah, it is. But good, right? This is good for you? You...-do- remember how to use them right?

Leah: You just shove it up there...right?

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips* Yeah...use the little applicator, and push it in, and then push the applicator. Then throw the plastic part away.

Leah: Uh...ok. *Takes them and puts one in* I feel like I'm walking around with a tiny dick in me.

Edward: *says loud enough for Leah to hear, but not Bella* Well then you'll feel just like your pack mates are with you then, won't you?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Yeah, that's about right. Change it every few hours, too. I'm going back to the kitchen-do you feel like going out tonight?

Leah: Yeah! I got my first period! DRINKS!

Leah: *Hears the leech, talking back, quietly* They're not -that- small.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Then I'm going to change. Throw a few of those tampons in your purse, you'll regret it if you forget one.

Leah: Does this mean I have to bring a purse? *Pouts*

BellaMSwan: *walks back into the kitchen towards my room* Edward? Do -you- want to go out with us tonight?

BellaMSwan: *calls back to Leah* Yeah. At least something big enough to hold a few of those things.

Leah: *Grumbles*

AliceCullen: *turning to Ethan as he drives us closer to Ontario, smiling* It will be good to see Jasper, won't it? We haven't seen him in decades.

Edward: *laughs because Leah didn't deny the 'small' part, just how small of small it was... then he answers Bella* She can't protect you properly if she's planning on getting drunk again, I should go to keep an eye on things.

BellaMSwan: Excellent. I'm going to go change. Any requests?

Leah: *Tries to think of 
something to wear, coming up blank*

Edward: Whatever you desire.

JWhitlock: *enters the town limits of Ontario, not bothering to go back to the apartment, driving toward the address that Alice texted to me earlier* What the fuck? *staring as I stop in front of the bar, the same one that was owned by the blind guitar player. The same one that the girl-Bella kept coming back to. Parks and waits for Alice and Ethan*

Ethan: *glances over, grinning* Yeah, baby. I wonder how he's doing?

BellaMSwan: *crumples my forehead before deciding on a black ruffle skirt and a pink tank top with black ballet flats* I'm ready. Leah, hurry.

Leah: *Calls out to her*

Leah: I don't know what to wear!

BellaMSwan: *walks back to her room* Yes?

AliceCullen: He sounded bored. *giggles* He asked if we could use him on this job. Maybe we could find something for him to do. *crossing my leg over my knee, turning slightly towards you, watching you drive*

BellaMSwan: Uh...You'll probably be more comfortable in something not tight. maybe a nice skirt and a flowy top?

JWhitlock: *leans my back against the head rest, tapping the steering wheel with my fingers. I watch the entrance of the bar and the area surrounding me, watching for my visitors*

Ethan: *reaches over to rest my hand on your thigh* It'd be like old times....

JWhitlock: *blows out a breath, closing my eyes, steeling myself against the scents of the humans milling about*

AliceCullen: Yeah *nods* He reminded me about the Kennedy job in Texas. That had to be some of our best work. *giggles laying my hand on top of yours, threading our fingers together*

BellaMSwan: Just wear something comfy.

Ethan: *grins* Yeah...Damn, that was a long time ago...Good times, baby...we were just getting to know each other.

AliceCullen: Hmm, yes, we were. *smiles* And here we are, all these years later, still happy as ever. *smiles at you* the bar is up there on the right, and I think I smell vamp, must be Jasper. * shrugging*

JWhitlock: *turns on the radio, plugging my iPod into the dock, scrolling down to Orson Brawl by some band called 100 Monkeys. Weird ass name*

Ethan: *squeezes your leg a little as I pull into the parking lot, the music from the bar pouring out into the night air, testing the scent on the air, knowing I don't recognize it, though Jasper's is there as well*

JWhitlock: *perks up as Alice and Ethan's faint scents reach me, and I know their getting close. Gets out of the car, and stands on the sidewalk if front of the bar, waiting*

AliceCullen: *watching you* Something wrong baby?

Ethan: *looks over* I'm not sure yet, Ali...be alert. Hey...there's Jas.

JWhitlock: *lifts a hand when I see Alice and Ethan approaching in their car, grinning at their familiar faces* 

AliceCullen: *Waving back to Jasper, taking in our surroundings, identifying potential threats in the nearby shops*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grabs a shot glass of the rack above the carefully organized and Braille-labeled line of liquors, his hands skimming across the bottle till it touches the third one from the right, second row up, a fresh unopened bottle of Jack. He pops the top, and slips on the shot-top, pouring it into the glass, returning the bottle, and slapping it on the counter.*

Leah: *Puts on a skirt and shirt, following Bella out the door.* Where are we going?

BellaMSwan: To the bar, of course. *opens the front door, motioning everybody out* The bar where Peter works. *pounces down the stairs*

Edward: *follows after Bella, watching her ass jiggle with every bounce down the stairs*

JWhitlock: *stuffs my hands in my pockets, rocking back and forth on my heels while I wait for them to park*

Ethan: *steps out of the car and opens Alice's door, holding out my hand to her and nodding at Jasper*

Leah: *Following* Don't say anything to him, Bella.

JWhitlock: *nods to both of them, grinning from ear to ear* Alice, Ethan... how the hell are you guys?

BellaMSwan: I won't say a word, I promise. *sees the bar in the distance* I just want to drink.

AliceCullen: *Taking Ethan's hand, standing from the car* Jasper! Hi *hugs Jasper tightly, still holding onto Ethan's hand*

JWhitlock: *returning Alice's hug, then holds out my hand to Ethan for him to shake*

Ethan: *pulls Jasper into a one armed hug, slapping his back* Good to see you, man.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Pours himself a shot of whisky for himself, tossing it back as he turns back to the bar, waiting for the next order. Both the bartenders and the waitresses understand his careful organized system of liquor placement, move fluidly around him after years of practice. He quickly pours a Cock Sucking Cowboy, sliding it down to the girly-voiced girl who ordered it, and tipping his battered old Stetson theatrically.*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* It really is..... let's head inside, we can catch up and shit.

AliceCullen: *Walking towards the door*

Edward: *pauses Bella and Leah, grabbing shoulders to stop them as soon as his mind is in range of the bar* Wait... Whatever you do, don't mention supernatural beings tonight unless its about that strange television show... There are strange vampires there tonight. *staring in the direction of the foreign minds*

Ethan: *glances around a little before following, still catching another scent*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Awesome. More vampires. *shrugs, though, and heads towards the door*

JWhitlock: *moves ahead of them, holding the door open, stiffening as I catch traces of Edwards lingering scent, along with Bella's and the wolfs too, over come by a sense of resentment*This is a really great place, other than a few certain members of the clientele

Edward: *continues toward the bar as well, wary of what may lie ahead*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grabs the ingredients for a Red Headed Slut, licking schnapps of his thumb. The scent of Jagger burns his nose, so he caps the bottle, shoving it back in it's place, before slapping the shot on the counter*

JWhitlock: *ushers them toward a table in a dark corner*

AliceCullen: *eyeing Ethan carefully, noting every exit as we enter the darkened bar, calculating risk strategies and innocent casualties. Hoping Jasper isn't hungry*

Leah: *Whispers to the leech* They'll smell me.

BellaMSwan: *pushes the door of the bar open, seeing Peter at the bar* Come on, you two. We're here to have fun.

JWhitlock: *picks up on Alice's emotions, interpreting them* Don't worry Alice, I just fed last night. *pulls out a chair and sits down*

AliceCullen: I hate it when you do that. *pouts slapping Jasper's shoulder*

Edward: *whispers back* That doesn't mean they know what you are. Besides, you've still got my scent on you. *smirks nastily at Leah before following Bella inside* Do you want me to get the first round?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grabs the Irish Cream and Kahlua, filling the next shot with a grin, before sliding it on to the bar* Who ordered the BlowJob?

Ethan: *whispers to Alice & Jasper* There's another vampire here...and another scent. I can't place it but it's not human.

BellaMSwan: Um...Sure. Get me something...full of liquor.

JWhitlock: What? *quirks a brow* When I feed? I kind of have to Alice.. *stiffens, a look of disbelief coming over me as I see the girl, the fucking girl and her pretty boy companion walk in, followed by the wolf* No fucking way

Leah: *Rolls my eyes, pushing past the leech* I'll get my own.

AliceCullen: *looking around the bar, searching the future* Yes, I see them, they are about to walk in. A male and two females, one is...,

JWhitlock: *turns to Ethan* No, it's not human *points to Leah standing at the bar* See her? She's a fucking werewolf.

BellaMSwan: *snorts at Leah* Yeah, you -need- a drink.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Chuckles at the next drink order, grabbing the strawberry goo from the mini fridge beneath the counter. He mixes in the butterscotch schnapps and bailey's, finishing it off with a girly squirt of whipped cream* Bald Headed Beaver!

Leah: *Hears them talking, my head turning towards them, a snarl breaking through*

JWhitlock: *slumps back in my chair, eyeing Bella and her fucking vampire resentfully, drumming my fingers on the tabletop, my really rather unreasonable resentment toward them turning into something else entirely*

Ethan: *follows Jasper's line of sight* Of all the damn bars for us to walk into....Ali, stick close.

Edward: *locks eyes onto Alice, seeing things flashing into her mind that seem off... and he looks confused. eventually he turns away and places an order for four drinks* I'll take a Slo comfortable screw up against the wall Mexican style, a tie me to the bedpost and a couple of screaming orgasms.

BellaMSwan: Easy Leah! *turns my head to see what she's snarling at, seeing Jasper, and just kind of staring*

AliceCullen: Yeah, no problem baby. *staring openly at the dog*

JWhitlock: *meets Bella’s stare, sneering at her before turning my attention back to my friends* Just pay them no fucking attention....

Leah: *Leans against the bar, watching the leeches*

AliceCullen: Jasper, you know them? How? *searching the future again*

BellaMSwan: *flushes at Jasper's unfriendly gaze, turning around and lighting a nervous cigarette*

Ethan: *wraps an arm around Alice's tiny waist* Yeah...easier said than done. That bitch looks like she wants to play...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins at the new order, the customers seem to be getting creative. He's pretty sure he's being hit on, and by a dude, but that's never really stopped him, now has it? He grabs the little can of instant coffee, mixing it in with the Vodka, Triple Sec, and a hint of lemon juice. He finish's it with a squeeze of whip cream, carefully licking a bit from his finger before turning back to the bar counter with a grin* Who asked for Butt Sex? 

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *hears Edwards voice and grins* Some one's in for a filthy fucking night then. *If he could see, he'd wink at the boy, but the gesture seems pointless now, so he turns back to the rack of liquor and grabs the So Co to begin with*

JWhitlock: *snorts* She won't do shit... that other fucking vampire seems to have them both on pretty short leashes *shoots them one more contemptuous glare, a plan forming in my mind, filing it away for further thought later, raps my knuckles on the table* So what about this job that's got you two in town?

AliceCullen joined the chat 

Edward: I certainly hope so... *has a grin in his voice for the blind man* But if it doesn't work out, at least I'll still have fun trying.

AliceCullen: Alright, we should order some drinks, blend in and we'll fill you in.

JWhitlock: Okay *stands from the table, waiting for them to do the same*

Ethan: *nods, standing...keeping my arm around Alice's waist, protective rather than possessive*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shoves Edwards drinks forward with a salacious grin* Go get em' tiger.

AliceCullen: *knowing it is safer if we all go to the bar together I smile at Ethan and begin to rise, waiting for him*

BellaMSwan: *takes a long drag, blowing the smoke out from my lips*

JWhitlock: *walks toward the bar, stopping at the opposite end from the offending group, rapping my knuckles on the bar, waiting for the bartender to get around to us*

Edward: Thank you, sir! *says it in a jaunty tone that would normally be accompanied by a playful salute before he takes the drinks and heads over to Bella where Bella is seated* Take your pick, Bella... *he points out which drink is which for her*

AliceCullen: *Moving with Ethan, wrapping my arm around his waist*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Fishes his zippo from his pocket, snagging his pack of smokes off the counter. He lights one, leaning against the bar, smoke filling his lungs. A knock startles him from his moment, and he turns on his heals, staring blindly in the direction of the sound* What can I getcha?

Ethan: *leaning down to kiss Alice as we wait our turn*

BellaMSwan: *grabs one of the drinks, not even caring what it is and taking a long drink while peering at Jasper, for some strange reason*

AliceCullen: *grinning, my lips meeting yours*

Leah: *Going back to sit by Bella, grabbing one of her shots*

JWhitlock: *fixes the blind bartender in my start, something again has me fixated about this guy* Whiskey, single barrel, straight up please *turns to where Alice and Ethan are standing behind me, sucking face* And as soon as my friends untangle themselves, whatever they want.

AliceCullen: A Piece of Ass of course *laughing*

Ethan: *shoots Jas the bird before ordering* I'll just take a beer.

BellaMSwan: *drinks faster, for some reason growing nervous*

JWhitlock: *smirks at them, turning back to the bartender* I like your hat man, I got one damn near just like it.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins at the sexy Texas accent that goes straight to his cock, but blinks suddenly as the familiar cheerful, chirping voice fills the air* Alice!?

AliceCullen: *eyes shooting straight up to the bartender* Peter??

Ethan: *perks up, wondering how in the hell this guy'd know my woman*

JWhitlock: *startled* Alice, you know him? *looks back and forth between my friend and the bartender*

Ethan: Peter? As in Fischer? *whispers low to Alice*

BellaMSwan: *turns to Leah* I'm going to finish this cigarette outside. I'll be right back. *stands up and heads towards the door*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Works his way blindly around the counter, standing at the end with a wide grin, his arms open* You'll have to come to me doll face, but get your ass over here!

Edward: *watches Bella knowingly, a half-smirk in place before he turns to look at the object of her fixation. he doesn't get it, but eh... to each their own. he focuses on the thoughts of Jasper's friends and, after the now familiar irritation that he can't read the bartender, he settles in to listen*

AliceCullen: Yes *whispers back to Ethan*

Leah: *Gets up, following her* No way are you going out alone with bloodsuckers around.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Calls out over the counter to his waitress* Janie! Take the counter!

BellaMSwan: *bats at Leah* They're busy. Please, I kind of need a minute. I swear, it'll just be a minute.

AliceCullen: *Smiling at Ethan, running around the bar and hugging Peter tight* Damn Peter, what are you doing here?

Leah: *Glares before turning to the leech* You better make sure Bella stays safe, I'm going to watch out for Peter.

JWhitlock: *is still confused, waiting to take my drink from the girl behind the bar, walking over to where Alice and Peter are hugging*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, feeling the real-live girl, in the flesh and person* Hot damn, girl, I own this joint. Since the .... uh...since the accident. What are you doing here? *Speaks quieter now, a mumbled whisper* You on a job?

BellaMSwan: *pushes the door open again, stepping out in the air and shaking my head, puffing my cigarette*

Edward: *murmurs for Leah* No worries, there are three in this room alone that will protect her... At least.

Ethan: *watches as the human girl from the other group moves toward the door, giving the wolf a warning glance as I notice her watching Alice & Peter*

Leah: *Shows up by the leeches* Don't touch him bloodsucker.

Edward: *facepalms*

AliceCullen: *whispering to Peter* Yeah, always working. It is damn good to run into you. You remember Ethan, right? Baby, the infamous Peter. *reaches for Ethan's hand*

JWhitlock: *snarls at the wolf when she insults Alice, moving to stand next to the pair* Back the fuck off, dog.

BellaMSwan: *tosses my cigarette on the ground and goes back in, seeing Leah in the midst of the new vampires and the old one, immediately rushing to her side* Leah...come back to the table.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Wraps an oddly protective hand around Alice's upper arm* What the hell, Leah? She's my friend!

AliceCullen: *snarling in the direction of the dog*

Ethan: *steps up to the wolf, growling softly* Don't talk about my mate. They're old friends...he's completely safe.

JWhitlock: *glares silently at the dog and Bella, warning them to get the fuck away*

Leah: *Pushes Bella behind me, scoffing* Safe? You've got to be kidding me. *Looking at Peter* You're friends with this....trash?

Edward: *yells loudly over the bar noise* Leah! Stop being such a bitch, that's why we came out for drinks, remember?! *hopefully just the shock of him saying her name instead of calling her bitch or woman will get her attention*

Ethan: *looks over at Jasper, edging over to Alice, whirling around at Leah's offensive words* That is my wife you're calling trash.

BellaMSwan: *frowning, starting to become frightened* Leah...please....*reaching​ my hand out*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *His mouth drops open in outrage* Excuse me! I've known Alice a hell of a lot longer then I have you Leah!

JWhitlock: *moves closer to Alice, grouping in with Ethan* I suggest that you back the fuck up. Right now.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* Why are you being like this Leah? I thought we were...friends.

AliceCullen: *Fury rising in my venomous veins* Peter, let the dog out please.

BellaMSwan: *tries to push my way in front of Leah to move her* COME ON. Please. I'm scared.

Ethan: *mutters too low for Peter to hear* If he doesn't, I will.

Leah: We were...are! You just cant have friends like her! *Turning to Bella* Go back to the leech.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns to Alice sharply* Don't call her that Alice, Leah, she's my friend too.

BellaMSwan: NO. *moves closer to the group*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns his head back to Leah so bad, he's sure he'll get whiplash* You have no say who my friends are! Come on! All of you, stop it!

JWhitlock: *disdainfully glares at the two in front of me, wishing they would just go away instead of complicating things, inserts myself between the two groups, standing erect* I said to back the fuck off *narrows his eyes at Leah*

BellaMSwan: Hey! *Points to Jasper* Don't yell at her!

AliceCullen: *backs away from Peter slightly, not wanting him hurt in the middle of some stupid fight*

Leah: *Letting out a ferocious growl, my body shaking* Leave Peter alone and I wont rip your bloodsucking asses apart.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sighs* If y'all can't behave, you're gonna have to leave. I ain't trying to start trouble, you're all my friends here. *Turns to Alice* Any friends of you're baby girl, is a friend of mine, of course, but please don't be causing me trouble.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Takes an uncomfortable step backwards, unsure of the growling, and the subtle vibration against the floor that seems closer then the DJ Speakers* Are there...are there dogs in my bar? What the hell is going on?

JWhitlock: *glares at the little human* Little girl, you have NO fucking clue what or who you're messing with.. *turns back to Leah* we just came here to catch up, and Alice would like to reconnect with her friend, I suggest you let her do that.

BellaMSwan: *puts my hand on Leah* baby girl....Le...come on.

BellaMSwan: *glares back up at Jasper* Oh...I think I do. Don't call me little girl.

Edward: *darts over, faster than the seeing humans can notice and wraps his arm around Leah's waist, physically hauling her back* Damn it... I can't take you anywhere, can I?

Leah: I'm not leaving Peter here to get his blood sucked out! It's not happening.

AliceCullen: *turning on the charm, seeing that this is getting us nowhere* now Leah, it seems that we are both friends of Peter's for his sake, let's just tone this down a notch, what do you say?

JWhitlock: *sneers again, addressing my friends* Let's just go back to the table before THESE TWO blow our cover.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Mouth falls open and closes like a fish* Blood sucked? What the fuck?

AliceCullen: Slightly dramatic this one huh Peter?

BellaMSwan: *gapes* Nothing, Peter. It's nothing. She meant metaphorically. I think.

JWhitlock: *sighs* Maybe it's a little late *takes a hold of Alice's arm, trying to turn her back to the table* Let's just go

Leah: No way in hell you badly dressed, short, smelly leech.

JWhitlock: *tries to herd Ethan and Peter along with Alice*

BellaMSwan: Yeah Jasper. Just go. *stares you down*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Misunderstands the guy with the accent, assuming the cover to be blown is the job there working. He wonders why they'd be connected to Leah and cringes. Her back ground check hasn't come in yet, he mentally makes a note to call Bobby as soon as he can about that* Alice, don't go yet!

Edward: *grabs Bella with the other arm, pulling her back as well* Jesus Christ! Are you two lightweights when it comes to alcohol? *hoping that Peter will think they're drunk*

Ethan: *grabs Alice's other arm* Come on Alice, Jasper. Obviously someone's had too much to drink and taken a ride on the bitchy train.

JWhitlock: *looks down my nose at Bella, turning away with Alice and Ethan, heading back to our table*

AliceCullen: OH NO YOU DIDN'T DOG

Leah: *Struggling* I can't just let them take Peter!

Leah: OH YES I DID LEECH.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Reaches out blindly, his hand connecting gently to Leah’s heated skin* Come on, doll. Don't do this to me. Alice is my friend, I've worked with her for years. She's saved my ass more times then I can count, and helped me out more then any one else when it came to my job. I trust her, have trusted her, with my life. She won't hurt me, what ever this is about!

BellaMSwan: *tries to keep the peace* Listen..Alice, is it? She's...just...she had a bad day. I'm sorry. *turns to glare at Leah*

JWhitlock: *sighs and grabs Alice around the waist, picking her up and walking back toward the table, shaking my head* Alice, keep you're fucking cool!

Edward: *whispers super quietly into Leah's ear* Shut the fuck up now or everyone in this bar dies.

Leah: *Turns to Edward* NO ONE is dying

AliceCullen: She fucking insulted my fashion sense, I should tear her head off for that alone Jasper *whispering*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Hears the hissing whisper of something the words tapering off to -vry' one dies- and he frowns harder, wondering what it is he's missing* I...dude. Is every one okay now? I gotta...I gotta be thinking of my customers, I can't have y'all fighting at the bar. Take it...take it out side if you have to...but please don't do this here.

BellaMSwan: *shaking a little now, my fear taking over after what I just threw myself into*

Ethan: *blinks a little at Jasper making off with Alice, but wisely chooses to just follow them, shooting a murderous glare at the other vampire, hissing too low for the humans* No one in this bar is being killed because of that stupid mutt.

JWhitlock: Just leave it Alice *sets her down by her seat, sinking back into mine* She's just a bitch.

AliceCullen: I will, for Peter I will and because we can't raise suspicions right now, we need to be able to clear town clean when the job is done.

Ethan: *brings up the rear, taking the seat by Alice, pulling her into my side* What are the fucking chances? Dammit!

AliceCullen: Ethan, baby, give me a minute to see the outcome of this mess. * rubs my temples*

JWhitlock: That's the spirit *sets down the drink he's managed to keep in his hand this whole time, watching Ethan as he sits down*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Unsure of where Alice got off too, not sure if she's near by or not* Alice? Fuck, don't up and leave on me, I ain't finished with y'all. *Mumbles to himself* speshly' not your cowboy.

BellaMSwan: *starting to sniffle*

Ethan: *speaks softly* Of course, baby. You ok?

AliceCullen: We aren't leaving Peter, just give us a minute okay sweetie.

JWhitlock: *hears the bartender, and stands, walking over to him, smirking* We came over this way to a table. To avoid the squabble, ya know?

AliceCullen: *whispers to Ethan* yeah, just checking the you know...

JWhitlock: *watches Peters face* Come join us?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins inwardly, sure that he could find them all with out an ounce of help. But he isn't above playing helpless* Guide me? *Holds up arm in offer, a little crooked grin on his face*

Leah: No way in hell are you taking him with you!

BellaMSwan: *shrugs away from Edward and Leah and goes to just sit on a bar stool*

Edward: *curses when Leah starts up her shit again and starts to drag her over toward where Bella went, away from Peter and the other vampires*

JWhitlock: *chuckles as I feel Peters mischievousness, knowing he could probably find the way on his own* Why of course... *takes hold of Peters arm in a gentle grip, walking back over to the table*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns back to Leah* This is not up for discussion. Leah, I like you, I think you are totally fucking awesome, but you don't understand how stoked I am to see Alice, or well, you know, whatever, talk to her. She....she knew me before the accident, it's....it's different. And I trust her, and if you value -our- friendship, you will let this go, please.

JWhitlock: *ignores the dog*

Leah: *Tries to pull out of his grasp* Peter! She can hurt you before you have time to blink!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Lets himself be lead away, a little confused at the Cowboys cool temperature* If you hadn't heard, I'm Peter.

AliceCullen: *smirking* Oh yeah, *shaking my head, looking up at Jasper and Peter* Everything is going to be fine.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns back to Leah, blindly furious, thinking she's talking about his handicap* I'm not a fucking invalid, I'm done here! Fuck!

BellaMSwan: *goes back outside*

Edward: *growls a warning to Leah and then, takes one for the team... slamming her into the nearest wall (rather loudly) and kissing her... it's the fastest way to shut her up that he could think of!*

JWhitlock: Yeah, I picked up on that... I'm Jasper *sighs at the tension again, tugging on Peters arm, starting back toward the table again*

AliceCullen: *Biting my lip, looking to Ethan, leaning over, kissing you*

Leah: *Shocked, just letting my mouth get tongue raped before moving my mouth with the leech's*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, sinking into one of the chairs* Good to know you've got a name to go with that accent, Cowboy. Ain't heard much of that in these frigid fuckin' parts.

JWhitlock: *chuckles, taking my own seat back* Tell me 'bout it. A fellow Texan, I gather?

Ethan: *wraps my arms tightly around you, letting my defenses drop for a moment as Alice's lips touch mine*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Nods, lifting his hat* Richardson, just outside of Dallas, born and raised on a farm' I'm afraid.

AliceCullen: *no worries, the vamp is going to keep her occupied and it seems Jasper and Peter will, um, entertain each other for now. *Pressing my lips back to yours, climbing into your lap.*

Edward: *does something he's done to Leah once before, apparently so subtly that time that she didn't even notice, and uses his telepathy to insert words into her mind* ::I've got the names of everyone that's been in this bar during your little shit fit. If any one of the finds out about us because you can't keep your mouth shut, I'm going to call in an extermination team and take care of every fucking one of them... Do you understand that?:: *all through this thought, he's kissed Leah thoroughly, taking one for the team, so to speak...* ::This isn't about whether or not your friend is safe, this is about protecting humans from the vampire world. You're supposed to be a fucking protector, act like it!:: *then he breaks the kiss, looking furiously at Leah*

JWhitlock: *leans back in his seat* I'm from... close to there *can't really remember which city* How long have you been up here in Canada? *looks at Ethan and Alice, shaking my head*

BellaMSwan: *pulls out another cigarette, slumping against the wall*

Ethan: *smh, thinking how ridiculous the idea of Peter being our prey is* Good...we don't need that kind of attention on us, Alice. *rubbing circles into your lower back*

Leah: *Wiping my mouth furiously* Asshole! *Going over the words I just heard in my head over and over*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *sighs, leaning back in his chair, his hands folded over his stomach.* Bout four years now, since my discharge from the Agency. They set me up here real nice, and I bought out this place. I like it, suit's me.

BellaMSwan: *paces up and down the street, smoking*

JWhitlock: *bobs my head* I been up here for a few months now... it's been difficult for me to acclimate... mebbe you could help me out with that? *leans forward*

AliceCullen: *withdrawing form kissing you, knowing it is time to start paying attention to Peter and Jasper, whispering* We will finish this later baby, okay?

Edward: *murmurs to Leah* If you -want- to be a protector, go back over there with your tail between your legs, and politely apologize for your outburst. Claim you had a bit too much to drink and you weren't thinking clearly. Hell, if you can even sound drunk while saying it you'll be doing even better! Now are you going to help cover up your fuck up, or are you going to keep being a bitch because the guy you like is sitting in plain sight with someone he claims is a friend?!

Ethan: *nods, keeping Alice in my lap, but turning my attention back toward our companions*

Leah: *Growls* I’m not going to -do- anything. I'll sit and watch.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Turns his head to grin at Alice* That’s what always made you good at your job, Alice. Always up in others peoples business. But you know Cow Boy, I'm not sure what I could -show- you in Canada actually. *Grins* I know what I could show you upstairs in my apartment though.

AliceCullen: *snorts at Peter* Did you two want to be alone?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *his hand snaps out almost as if it were second nature, wrapping around Alice's wrists* No don't leave! I'm...damn girl I'm glad I finally...I don't know. I've always known you were real, but this...this is really real.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* You know very well what I meant.... and I wouldn't mind taking you up on that offer, at a later date. *turns back to Alice* I've already cut into your reunion enough.

Edward: *glares at Leah some more* So you'll risk someone not believing that you were drunk... And risk everyone here, including your friend, being exterminated?

Ethan: *chuckles softly, staying quiet and alert*

JWhitlock: Now *stands from the table* Imma go outside and have a smoke. *circles around to stand behind Peters chair, leaning down* I'll see you some other time Peter.... soon

AliceCullen: So boys *raises brows at Peter's hand on my wrist, letting him know with the tone in my voice* what do you say we catch up awhile and then you two can take a tour of Peter's, well Peter and we can go check into our hotel.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Smirks at Jasper* I'm looking forward to it, Cowboy.

AliceCullen: *shaking my head, grinning at Ethan*

Leah: No one is hurting the humans here. Even the other bloodsuckers here. Your royalty will have your ass if you kill an entire bar full of people, so get of your high horse and stop making threats.

Ethan: *speaks, clearing my throat* So, Peter...we've never met, but I know you by reputation. I'm Ethan Grant.

JWhitlock: *lets my hand trail along Peters shoulders as I move from the table toward the door, fishing my pack of Camels from my back pocket*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins* Oh baby, I've heard all about you. Alice, she's always been a sharer. I feel like I've known you for years Ethan.

AliceCullen: *giggles*

BellaMSwan: *my hands shake as I bring my cigarette up to my mouth again, sucking in the smoke and holding it for a second before pushing it out*

Edward: *sneers and whispers* It isn't a fucking threat, Leah... Who the hell do you think the extermination team -is-? They're part of the royalty and they do this shit all the time. Outbreaks of disease? Random explosions? They've been doing this shit for years... *whispering*

Ethan: *chuckles* Why do I feel like you know more about my dick size than you should, Peter?

JWhitlock: *steps outside, letting the door snap shut behind me, pauses as I sense and smell Bella out here. Alone. puts the smoke to my lips and lights it, eyes zeroing in on where Bella is, formulating different strategies in my mind*

AliceCullen: *bursts out laughing* I can't help it if you are extraordinary Ethan baby.

BellaMSwan: *hears the door close, thinking maybe Leah or Edward showed up to check on me, but finding Jasper instead. Locking my eyes on him, not saying a word*

JWhitlock: *adapts a calm demeanor, walking up to Bella, leaning against the wall beside her, smirking lazily, my eyes fixing on her throat and the soft hum of her pulse there* Hello.. *trails off, my gaze not leaving the spot*

Ethan: *winks at Alice*

Leah: Fine. Call in your royalty. I thought you were better than most leeches but this? Murdering innocent people? This makes you just as bad as the rest of them, if not worse. If I was your sire, I would be disgusted with the way you turned out. No wonder he kicked you out. You're a monster.

BellaMSwan: *raises a brow* Hello? After that, you say hello?

JWhitlock: *smirks wider* I .... *takes a drag* did not start that.

AliceCullen: So Peter, what have you been up to besides running this place?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins* From what Alley cat tells me, you're a grower, not a shower, and those tend to be the most surprising. *Lowers glasses, revealing his milking eyes and winks*

BellaMSwan: I didn't say you did. I'm sorry for my friend. She's...made to protect. She can't help herself.

AliceCullen: OH MY God, Peter!!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *sighs* Just tending the bar. Making some new...and apparently mean friends. Bella seems okay, timid. And the Edward fellow, he's rather...I don't know what he is. And Leah and I, we hit it off fine. I don't know what’s up with that. How does she know you?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snickers* Sorry, Alice. I had to say it.

JWhitlock: *snorts* She made an ass out of herself *moves closer, eyes drifting back to her neck as I flick the cigarette away*

BellaMSwan: *stands my ground* She often does. But I love her, just the same, and she looks out for me. More than anyone.

Ethan: *laughs out loud at Peter* I refuse to comment for fear of incriminating myself. *pinches Alice playfully*

AliceCullen: I think she is just drunk Peter, she doesn't know me. *jumps at Ethan's playful pinch*

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I don't see her now *is only inches away now, moves to stand in front of Bella, putting both hands beside her on the wall, caging her in with my arms*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shrugs, taking a hit of his cigarette, then grabs his balls, grinning* If a man can't talk about his junk with confidence, he doesn't deserve his balls.

Edward: *scans the room, finding the names of the people still lingering over Leah's outburst and then pulls his cell phone from his pocket* Funny, that's exactly why I -left- my sire. *has Volturi on speed dial, and starts talking as soon as the phone is picked up* Gianna, this is Masen. There's a scene that's going to need a clean up crew... I have 15 human names.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *shrugs* I'll talk to Leah, I do like her, but I can't stand the jealousy shit.

BellaMSwan: *swallows thickly, eyeing for an exit* She's just inside though. Edward too.

AliceCullen: Well, that I can understand. *Grateful that we are secure enough not to deal with that shit*

JWhitlock: Mmmm *leans my head down so that were eye level, breathing deeply, taking in your scent* You know.. I've been thinking about you. *growls a little as her wonderful scent erupts flames in my throat* Humans don't evade me. Ever.

Ethan: *resumes my careful scanning of the bar crowd*

Leah: *Feeling sick to my stomach, I glare at him, my eyes getting glossy* You'd kill 15 people who thought this was just some random bar fight? You're not god, you can't do that.

JWhitlock: It's unheard of...

BellaMSwan: I...*sucking in quick breaths* never tried to evade you. -You- apologized to -me-. I didn't...think we had any animosity between us. *staring into Jaspers eyes*

Edward: *on hold, waiting for Gianna to transfer him to the extermination team* How many do you think will die if vampires are exposed to the world? 15 is a small price to pay.

JWhitlock: *smirks* Yes. I did apologize. And I was attacked for it. *shakes my head* Your blood is just to.. intoxicating.. *breaths deeply again* I'm sorry *shakes my head* I have to have it.

BellaMSwan: N-no...I mean...why now? Are you a coward? Is that why you cornered me out here? Afraid? *panicking*

JWhitlock: *leans back, frowning* What? *eyes narrow* What did you just call me?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Leans back in my chair * So what kind of job are you two working? And is the Cowboy with you?

BellaMSwan: *sees an opening and takes it* You waited. Until I was by myself. I called...I called you a coward.

Leah: You think people are actually going to go and think, hey that wasn't just a random drunk bar fight. It's vampires! That doesn't happen, you asshat. Now tell your friend the situation's under control and leave Peter's bar.

AliceCullen: The cowboy is an old friend, he helped us out in the early 60's but he isn't in the business. We are doing the usual, high profile deal.

Edward: Actually, it does happen. It has been seen before. So shut the fuck up and accept that your loud mouth and temper just cost fifteen people their lives.

Ethan: *lays my hand on Alice's arm, whispering low* Ali...I think we may have an issue here...

JWhitlock: I am NOT a fucking coward *clenches my teeth together* You have no-no fucking clue... *growls, mind involuntarily flashing back to the past, flickering between then and now. Lets out a loud growl, rears back and throws my fist into the brick wall next to Bella's head, leaving a crumbled hole*

AliceCullen: Shit. One outside as well. Peter, be a dear and see if you can find me a can of tab in the back.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns* Is there a problem?

BellaMSwan: *whimpers and flinches* Then...then leave me alone! Prove you're not a coward, and walk away!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sighs, known that’s a brush off if he's ever heard one* Why don't you just ask me to find a lion in my cellar. Fine, I'll go, but only because I don't want to get into whatever case you're all working on. *Oblivious, thinking it's to do with the High Profile*

AliceCullen: Nothing, just maybe something about our deal, we need to address.

JWhitlock: *backs away a few steps, then moves toward her again* i could kill you so fucking easily.. I WANT to fucking kill you-I don't know exactly why, but I fucking WANT to. *kicks the wall in frustration*

BellaMSwan: *my voice rising* Killing me is the easy way out! I didn't do anything to you, Jasper, please, please just...show how strong you are and walk away.

Ethan: *stands slowly, looking toward the exits* Alice, we've got to move....now.

AliceCullen: *Gets up following Ethan's moves*

Edward: *frowns, turning to face the direction Bella went, phone still at his ear and on hold*

JWhitlock: *clenches and unclenches my fists, glaring through heavily slitted eyes, breathing heavily*

BellaMSwan: *trembling, watching Jaspers every move*

Leah: No. I will rip out your tongue to keep you from telling them the names if I have to.

Ethan: *whispers* What do you see, Alice? Cause I'm flying on instinct and a very bad gut feeling right now...

JWhitlock: *comes to a decision, rushing back toward Bella caging her in again* STOP fucking wondering off alone you foolish little human. You could get killed doing something fucking stupid like that. *backs away slowly*

AliceCullen: *whispers* minds are changing too fast, I can't get a clear picture.

JWhitlock: *closes my eyes tightly, ashamed at my own weakness, letting a human get to me, get under my skin*

BellaMSwan: *shivers, but nods, watching you back away*

Edward: "Masen?" *lets part of his attention turn back to the phone* Yes, Gianna? *pause* "Master Aro says the extermination teams are busy, so you'll have to control the situation until they are available or take care of them yourself... Sorry, Masen." *another pause* Thank you, Gianna... I'll take care of it. *snaps his phone closed and starts walking away from Leah, ignoring her and weaving through the crowd toward the door*

JWhitlock: *sends you another long look, then walks swiftly away down the sidewalk, mumbling under my breath*

BellaMSwan: *slumps down against the wall, my vision blurring, whimpering* Edward...

Leah: *Calls out, trying to sound drunk to keep the act* Where're you going?

AliceCullen: It's ok, Jasper made a decision. So has the other vamp

Ethan: *nods, standing down a little bit*

AliceCullen: I think we should get out of here though, there has been a little too much attention.

Edward: *glances back at Leah* Bella. *then he's close enough, and enough attention is diverted, for him to dart out the door and toward Bella. once he's to her, he pulls her into his arms and nuzzles his nose into her hair*

BellaMSwan: *feels myself start to lose consciousness, muttering* Jas...per...he...

Ethan: Yeah, I think that's a good idea, Alice. We don't need to draw any more attention.

AliceCullen: *smiling at you, taking your hand, walking out the back exit, away from the other vamp and the dog. Calling out to Peter that I will call*

Edward: Its okay, Bella... I've got you. I was monitoring... *would have a headache from all his poor brain was doing this night if it were possible. he holds her even closer, guiding her slowly back to collect Leah though he's tempted to leave her ass there after the shit she pulled*

BellaMSwan: *pants* I thought he...he was going to kill me. He wanted to kill me.

Ethan: *hurries us along to the car* Well, that was an eventful evening of catching up.

AliceCullen: *giggling* Without a doubt, that was one crazy evening.

Edward: *kisses Bella's temple* We'll talk about it later, lets not stir anymore listening ears with curiosity... *moves to the doorway of the bar, glaring at Leah and giving her an "Are you coming?" kind of look*

BellaMSwan: *nods* mmhmm....*trying to regain my sense of balance*

Ethan: *smirks* Wanna keep the excitement going, Alice? I hear the hotel has a hot tub on the balcony in our suite

Edward: *hears the other vampires moving out of range and, on an inspiration from what he had seen tonight, he sends words telepathically into Alice's mind while she's still in range* ::I saw what you saw tonight...:: *he lets it trail off at that, wondering if it will catch her interest even as he scoops Bella into his arms and holds her close* So... Do you enjoy being in the middle of situations? *he gives her a half-smile*

AliceCullen: What the fuck?

BellaMSwan: *grins weakly* I can't help myself. I'm hardheaded.

Ethan: *growls softly at your expression* What, baby?

AliceCullen: Sorry Ethan, the hottub sounds fabulous, but that damn vamp just sent me a message, straight to my mind.

AliceCullen: He is some kind of mind reader, he said ::I saw what you saw tonight...::

Edward: Not nearly hard enough for your choice in playmates, it would seem. *teases Bella* Do you want to stop for something to eat on the way back to your apartment or do you want me to cook for you tonight? *still monitoring Alice's thoughts since they're still in range*

Ethan: *frowns* I don't like this, Alice...something is off about the entire night. What are the chances that all of this would happen this way. It makes me nervous!

BellaMSwan: Yeah, well, I gotta at least -act- like I'm tough. We can just go back to the apartment...I'll...eat some crackers, or something. I'm not really that hungry, you don't have to feed me.

AliceCullen: I agree, it feels off, but I don't want to think right know, I think he is still prying, let's talk about something else. *begins recalling the Kama Sutra in vivid detail*

Ethan: *tilts my head a little* Ok, baby. You're ok though?

AliceCullen: Yeah, I'm fine. Now what about that hottub? *giggles*

Edward: *can't resist whispering in Alice's mind* ::I really like that pose, have you tried it often?:: *when Alice thinks of a particularly naughty pose from the Kama Sutra, picturing it back to her using images of her and himself in the position* Thank goodness, crackers aren't nearly as offensive smelling as other things... Like the cake you never age. *glares more at Leah when she finally gets her ass in gear and joins them for the walk back to the apartment. eventually Alice is no longer in his range*

AliceCullen: *shudders*

BellaMSwan: I just need a little something in my stomach. That guy...he scared me to death. Then I'll be good as new.

Ethan: *looks over alarmed* What baby?

AliceCullen: *murmurs a sting of profanities* jack ass know it all vampire still making comments on my thoughts.

Edward: Well, just so that you know... I can hear you from further away than I could when we first met... The more time I spend with you, the further away I can hear you. *of course he doesn't clarify how he's hearing her, he never has... then they're at Bella and Leah's apartment and he's taking them inside. as soon as the door closes behind Leah, he sets Bella down on the couch and darts to get her water and crackers*

Ethan: *growls and speeds up* That fucker is gonna borrow himself some trouble if he doesn't stop. ::Hear that thought??::

BellaMSwan: *sinks into the couch, feeling a little better* Well, I was still scared. He was....sniffing me.

Edward: Bella, I sniff you all the time... Its because you have a fuck awesome scent.

BellaMSwan: Well, it's okay when you sniff me, I know you're not going to eat me. He wanted to eat me. Bad. He almost hit me.

Edward: *watches Leah go off to her room, her thoughts so full of what went on at the bar that she's not listening and he leans toward Bella, handing her the crackers and water* He's confused. I told you that before, didn't I? I don't think he can. He wants to, but he can't make up his mind... Which is a good sign that he won't in my experience. Maybe we'll run into them again and I'll get a better read on why they're here. Thanks to that woman I was very distracted tonight. *grumbles before deciding how he'd fuck that tiny little vampire babe from the bar if given the chance* Yeah, I don't think I'd mind meeting them again.

BellaMSwan: *shivers* I could do without. I don't care why he's confused. I don't want him to get confused again and attack me again. *nibbles on a cracker and takes a sip of water before sitting them on the floor and laying back on the couch* They didn't even pay any attention to me, the other ones.

Edward: *grins at Bella, just a bit* Are you jealous because they weren't paying attention to you?

BellaMSwan: What? No! I'm saying that they didn't even look at me, so I could care less if I see them again, but if they're with the other one, then no. *kicks off my shoes* And Leah-god forbid she runs into them again. 

Edward: Leah is tough... But she should work on her common sense. She would have been torn to pieces before I could even try to intervene if they had been inclined.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Try telling her that. *sighs* I feel better now. A little stressed out. But okay. Thanks for carrying me out of there, and sorry you had to.

Edward: It is difficult for me to think of something worse than sweeping a beautiful, sexy woman off her feet and carrying her back to her place. *he waggles his brows at her*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Oh yeah? Well then. *scoots my legs towards my ass, making room* Wanna sit down?

Edward: *sits down next to Bella. he leans close... so close that despite him being taller, his head is resting low on her shoulder. once there, he starts murmuring* I can read your mind, you know...

BellaMSwan: *snickers skeptically, but not -too- skeptically* Really? Then you'll know what I'm thinking right now.

Edward: Oh, that's too simple. *gives a serious seeming nod of his head* You're doubting that I'm telling the truth. That's obvious.

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes* Okay. Yeah, that's the first choice. So....how about now? *thinks that I wish he'd snake his hand up my skirt*

Edward: You're thinking... That I'm the hottest guy you've ever seen and you like it when I do that one thing with my tongue... *as he's answering her aloud, he's slyly edging his hand beneath her skirt, seemingly as a mere coincidence*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I think that your ego gets the better of you. *watches your hand though, curious*

Edward: Well with the way you praise me so, it's difficult to not have an ego. *sounds sad, lamenting... his hand stops, the tips of his fingers brushing lightly at the spot where the edge of her panties are touching at her thigh*

BellaMSwan: *squirms* I can't help it. You're surprisingly easy to compliment. And you make my girly parts tingle-that also earns you points.

Edward: You're also thinking that it's a shame there's only one of me because just think of how much your girly parts would tingle if there were two at the same time... *lightly brushes his fingers over her panty-covered mound*

BellaMSwan: *closes my eyes and scoots closer to you* In all honesty, I do not think I could handle two of you. You give me quite a work out, just all by yourself.

Edward: Oh... You didn't seem to have much trouble taking care of the woman while I took care of you the other night... *he digs the tips of his fingers enough to wedge the material of her panties into her folds and press against her sensitive flesh*

BellaMSwan: *spreads my knees apart* Mmm, well, I'm not a rookie when it comes to taking care of Leah. But she's a woman. I've never been with two guys before, which you know.

Edward: *slides his fingers down more, recalling the sight of her face buried between Leah's legs... sure she stinks, but her body is hot and he's enough of a horny teenager to overlook her scent* I'll admit... I've been with a guy. It can be very hot... Almost as hot as you are. *he circles his fingers, pressing against her panties and playing with the area covering the entrance to her honey pot*

BellaMSwan: *sighing in mild pleasure* She's the only girl I've been with. It's because we're comfortable together. And we've never had a guy involved, until you. So if you can read my thoughts...what do I want right now? *is thinking that it'd be mighty nice if he'd rip these underwear off, because his hands are magic*

Edward: Right now, you want me to... *he pauses, deciding how to go and then decides to intentionally flub her request* Do something to you that you haven't done before... But you don't know what... *he edges his fingers back up and slides then beneath the top edge of her panties, brushing over the neatly tripped strip and then sinking his middle finger between her folds in one smooth motion*

BellaMSwan: *lifts my hips* Definitely a good idea...but not what I was thinking. Out of curiosity, if I told you that, what would you do?

Edward: Oh, I'd give you some ideas for things we could try... Like the basics... You haven't sucked my cock yet... I haven't fucked your ass yet... Then there's basic bondage, I wouldn't do the harder stuff to start out. Its something you have to work up to... There's role playing, where you pretend to be something different. Like the Cathedral room I showed you... Charlotte likes to play the innocent nun being taken advantage of on the altar by a demon sometimes. *he slides his hand further, letting his middle finger dip into her entrance and swirl gentle circles around the perimeter* Or there's dangerous things... Like if I were to perch on the edge of a building and try to keep my balance while you rode me... The danger of falling to your death while getting pleasure heightens the sensation...

BellaMSwan: *purrs like a human* Let me ask you this. If you could...do...anything to me, right now-anything at all-what would it be?

Edward: Right now? *considers, dipping his finger deep into her* I kind of want to hang you upside down on a slide in the middle of a playground, lick blood off of every inch of your body and then fuck your cunt so hard that the skin on your ass and back is raw from rubbing on the cold metal of the slide. *he curls his middle finger, rubbing it over her the spongy skin of her g-spot*And then I want lick your raw skin until its numb and fuck your ass with my tongue...

BellaMSwan: Ahhh...*thrusting onto his hand now, fisting the cushions* That's...quite a fantasy....and honestly....doesn't sound so bad...

Edward: Of course, in the more here and now... I'd just rip your panties off, dangle you backwards over the couch and fuck the head of my cock against your g-spot... *he gives a harder poke of his fingertip against said spot when he says the word*

BellaMSwan: *practically melts at the words* Shit...fuck...I'd pretty much let you do whatever you wanted right now!

Edward: *takes Bella's words to heart and jerks his hand away from her pussy so hard it hears through her panties, leaving them as shredded rags still wrapped around her thighs and barely covering her ass... then he lifts her up, positioning her swiftly so that she's hanging over the back of the couch just as he said. he flips her skirt up, letting it hang down over her stomach and bends his head down to gently chew on her clit with teeth covered fangs while unfastening his pants with one hand*

BellaMSwan: *groaning at the sudden movement and the sensation of his mouth on me* more...fuck I need more!

Edward: *raises up once his pants are open and doesn't ease into her... he sinks his cock into her sweet little honey pot hard and fast, tapping bottom before pulling out. he does it again and again, hard and fast, the head of his cock hitting her g-spot at every pound just like he said... and then he measures it so that it hits and presses into her g-spot before pulling out again, fucking her fast and shallow to hit that spot again and again*

BellaMSwan: ohmyfuckingGod Edward YES! *is all kinds of dirty now, no verbal filter and comfortable enough with him to enjoy the roughness* You hit it just right! How! God! HARDER!

Edward: *thrusts harder, probably hard enough that her vag will be all kinds of bruised and swollen afterward. he decides to test waters with ideas while reaching up to toy with her clit and get her closer to the brink* I'm going to bruise your pussy, you know... Its going to hurt and be swollen... Do you want to find out what its like to have a bruised and swollen cunt fucked too? It makes the sensations even stronger...

BellaMSwan: *can't stop the words tumbling out of my mouth, what is it about this man that makes me lose control!* I'd try it with you! *practically hyperventilating, teetering close to the edge of an orgasm, clutching anything I can reach*

Edward: *slams harder of course, though still being careful to not punch through her vag and into her body! he pulls his hand back, smacking it down onto her pussy mound and clit hard enough that a bruise will form before giving her clit a tug* Yeah, that'll bruise... You'll have trouble sitting and when you sit you'll remember how I was fucking you... How I'm going to fuck you again, fuck into your swollen pussy.

BellaMSwan: *cries out, the sharp sting of the smack and the tug afterwards sending me over, coming loudly and harder than ever before* yes...YES!! I love it when you fuck me!

Edward: *bottoms out in Bella's pussy as it convulses around his aching cock and starts to spew his cold vampire seed into her cunt... he pulls out while still ejaculating, letting the last of the cold spray hit her still swollen and throbbing clit*

BellaMSwan: *practically mewing, panting and shaking* That...fuck me...was...amazing....

Edward: *rubs his slowly softening cock against the wet mess of Bella's bruising pussy and carefully, so as not to make her dizzy, pulls her back upright* That was amazing... *he kisses each of her nipples and then the base of her throat* You're amazing.

BellaMSwan: *smiles lazily, catching my breath* Me amazing? It's the other way around.

Edward: *licks at her sweaty skin, loving the flavor of sex glazed Bella* I'd never lie... Not about this.

BellaMSwan: Mmm...well thank you. I admit, I'll be sad when you have to move on. Pretty sure no one will be able to fuck me like you.

Edward: *thinks about the way thoughts have gone lately and smiles against Bella's neck before scooping her into his arms* I'm not leaving for at least a year. And you'll have probably moved on long before then to true love. *he winks at her, carrying her to her bedroom and laying her on her bed*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* we'll see about that. *snuggles into the covers* The very least, I've got a years worth of orgasms to accomplish.

Edward: Do you know what I'd like to do now? *looking at her with hooded eyes*

BellaMSwan: *looks at you lazily* What's that?

Edward: I want to slide under your covers and just lick and suck on your sweet pussy the entire time you're sleeping...

BellaMSwan: *groans* fuck Edward...do it....

Edward: *sheds his clothing so that he can bury his body in her scent beneath the covers and slides below and downward, nestling himself between her legs where he starts kissing her mound* Don't mind me... Just go to sleep... *and he continues kissing, slowly adding in long sweeps of his tongue*

BellaMSwan: *hmms, drifting off, smiling*

