JWhitlock: *slumps in a barstool, taking my whiskey from the stand-in bartender, a bit disappointed that Peter's not here. I really wanted to finish what we started last night. Sips from the glass, grimacing at the foul tasting liquid that burns my throat*

Leah: *Answering my mom's question* Yeah it's me. Bella and I got in a big fight. Can I stay here for a little while? *Picking up my suitcase and walking inside*

JWhitlock: *pushes away from the bar, walking over to the jukebox, pumping a few quarters in. Chooses Fairies Wear Boots by Black Sabbath, grinning as the song brings back memories*

JWhitlock: *walks back over to my stool, draining my glass, rapping on the bar for another. Tries to figure out why I like to drink whiskey, I can't get drunk, and it tastes like shit, but I still like to drink glass after glass*

JWhitlock: *swivels in my stool, sliding the glass full of amber liquid from hand to hand, thinking about the girl-that Bella-for some fucking reason I can't fathom. She was -human- for god sakes! What right did she have to occupy my thoughts like this?*

BellaMSwan: *is changed, refreshed, and still a little bit sore as Edward and I walk towards the now-familiar bar. I needed a drink, bad. Pushing the door open and walking in*

Edward: *escorts Bella into the bar, just a bit smug over the fact that she's thinking about her soreness... he'd be escorting Charlotte as well, but she insisted she had something she absolutely -had- to do before she could go out. Bella had understood Charlotte's reasoning, but for some reason he just couldn't fathom it... so like any male, he chalked it up to a girl thing and just escorted Bella into the smelly building that is a popular part of so many human mating rituals*

JWhitlock: *turns toward the door as the bane of my existence’s scent fills the bar, snarls as she and Edward walk in all cozy like*

JWhitlock: *stares back down at my drink, trying my damnedest to ignore the both of them*

BellaMSwan: *walks in and takes a look around, walking a little stiffly when I see Jasper sitting at the bar and groaning*

JWhitlock: *hears Bella's groan, and thinks ::why is she so upset over seeing me?! It should be me all out of sorts:: Conveniently forgets that I've tried to kill her on two separate occasions, still angry that she occupies my mind so much*

Edward: *guides Bella toward a cozy booth in the bar, turning to look at Jasper. at first he's curious, then a big smug, followed by a shot of apprehension when he remembers Charlotte's words from earlier, then he's terribly amused because Jasper just doesn't get it yet and that shit cracks him up*

BellaMSwan: *mutters* I swear to all that is holy that if he tries to eat me again, I'm going to flip my shit.

Edward: *looks at Bella, suddenly curious* What if he tried to eat you out instead of eating you? *looks at Jasper again before turning back to Bella* Think he could manage that without killing you? *he waggles his brows at her*

JWhitlock: *hears them talking about me, a lurch in my gut at Edward’s lecherous comment, then is pissed over Bella's comment. He'd only try to kill her twice, after all, and the last time he let her go!*

BellaMSwan: *glares* No, no I don't. Besides, I wouldn't let him. *smug* I told you it'd be hard to find anyone as good as you. *smirks cockily*

Edward: *purrs, pecking a kiss to the tip of Bella's nose* I still think we'd have fun trying. Especially if I train them in exactly what you like. *he waves a waitress over toward their booth so that Bella can order*

JWhitlock: *Bella's remark back, pisses me off even more, and I stand, walking over to where they're all snuggled into a cozy fucking booth, leaning against the wall beside the booth, smirking at the both of them* Could you control yourselves please-I feel all dirty and violated, thinking about eating her *nods to Bella* out...

BellaMSwan: *glares* You'd only be so lucky. *stands to face you, indignant*

JWhitlock: *crosses my arms over my chest, meeting you glare for glare* Nah-no thanks... I don't make a habit of fornicating with food...

Edward: *mutters something suspiciously like 'food play is awesome' before moving a hand to caress Bella's thigh as she seems intent on standing to argue with a vampire while so close to another one... he's actually rather amused, because he's got a sight into the situation*

JWhitlock: *narrows his eyes at Edward’s hand on her thigh, for some reason the action darkening my mood further*

BellaMSwan: Mmhmm, whatever. My guess? You're probably not getting any from -anyone.- *crosses -my- arms*

Edward: *pinches the inside of Bella's thigh just enough to get her attention as the waitress comes over* Dear... What would you like to drink tonight?

JWhitlock: *snorts* Trust me, I could get all I wanted *waits for the waitress to arrive and leave again* I just haven't been so inclined lately ::Maybe because a stupid -human- has been making a nusance of herself in my thoughts::

Char: *hesitates at the door of the bar, so many scents mixing together, some pleasant and others not so pleasant are making me want to turn around and go home already...there is one, a putrid stench that reminds me to much of that pathetic human that pissed all over my floor, that makes me grumble to myself, before I realize I'm just being a big pussy myself, so with a big breath I walk in. Scanning the room, I don't see the others, but the voice of my Master makes my head snap to a spot slightly to the right and I start weaving my way through the crowd* ::::Ugh, disgusting humans, don't touch me. Is my hair okay?::::::

BellaMSwan: *turns to look at Edward* Uh...I don't care. Long Island Iced Tea, please. *back to Jasper* haven’t been inclined translates to no one will have me in English.

JWhitlock: *sends a peculiar glance to the vampire who joins the table, then turns back to Bella, smirking* And just what is it to you? I just came over to ask you to stop molesting me in your thoughts, not to give you the details of my sex life *her face is set in an indignant frown as she glares at me, a slight crease in her forehead, her lips turned down at the edges*

Char: *stops, spotting the blond vampire next to Bella, scrutinizing him and judging from the interaction between him and Bella, I conclude this must be Jasper.* ::::::It better be, because if there is another vampire involved in this mess, I'm gonna fucking scream.:::::: *plasters on a big smile and moves to stand at the table.* Hey everyone. *looks at Jasper alone, trying to figure out what his game is.*

BellaMSwan: Oh trust me, I don't give two shits about -your- sex life. You know what I think? I think you lurk around this place for a reason. *quirks my head to the side*

Edward: *makes sure the waitress gets Bella's order exactly right and then stands to greet Charlotte as she arrives. he kisses her lightly, nodding his agreement to her thoughts at Jasper identity and then thinking at her* ::There are actually two others that, thanks to the shifter's big mouth, know that she knows... but from their thoughts, they're in town on specific business, so I don't think they'll be an issue.::

JWhitlock: Yeah, actually, I was hoping that Peter would be here-fellow Texans and all- *turns my attention to the female vampire that is staring at me* Can I help you with something?

BellaMSwan: Don't you have a polite bone in your body? *rolls my eyes*

Char: *growls softly at the thought, but nods my understanding at Edward, before taking a seat next to him.* :::::::It better won't be an issue, otherwise we'll have to kill them. I let this Jasper guy go, but he's the only risk I'm taking since you told me about the mate thing.:::::: *startles as Jasper addresses me, wondering if I should be honest or just make up some excuse, then again if I'm honest, I won't get to see how long it takes him to get his head out of his ass, so I just say the first thing that comes to mind.* Just a little impressed by your hair, it's very...um...pretty, I guess.

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No, not really *turns back to Bella, my eyes unwillingly drawn to her lips again, all pink and soft and frowning and kissable..* ::Where the FUCK did that come from?!::

Edward: *suddenly looks like he'd be a snickering teenager over a secret...which he manages to cover by the time the waitress brings Bella's tea... and then the waitress asks Charlotte if there's anything she'd like since he got out of drinking by saying he was the designated driver*

BellaMSwan: Yeah. Didn't think so. No wonder nobody wants to be around you.

Char: *looks up at the waitress, grimacing* Sorry, doll, I just had a big dinner. Maybe later *winks salaciously and turns back at the awkward mating ritual in front of me*

JWhitlock: *frowns, staring at Bella, then back at her mouth* ::Show -you- no one wants to be around me:: *her pink lips seem to be mocking me, and I can't stop myself. Grabs Bella around the waist, lifts her into the air and runs at a human pace outside with her, letting the door slap shut behind us, turns so that her back is pressed against the wall, still holding her a foot off the ground*

Char: *looks over at Edward, quirking an eyebrow* Now that looked like a hunger for the lips to me, but is it? *doesn't want to go hunt after them, but needs to be sure. Can't have him eating her, because that would cause nothing but trouble for the lot of us.*

BellaMSwan: *squeals* Jasper! What the ACTUAL fuck are you doing? Put me the fuck down right now!! Goddammit if you try and eat me again I SWEAR i WILL SET YOU ON FIRE.

Edward: *almost gets up to stop the kidnapping, but his insight into Jasper's thoughts allow him to refrain...he turns to Charlotte* I seriously hope he's not pushing his control. *but some asshole part of his mind is whispering that if Jasper kills the human than the order of the universe would be restored, the secret wouldn't be exposed, things like that and he feels guilty for thinking that way*

JWhitlock: *focuses on those lips again* Oh just shut the FUCK up for once! *covers her mouth with my own, something that I wouldn't allow myself to admit I had wanted to do since our little 'confrontation' in the bar had started*

Char: *sees Edward's eyes narrowing, before they look downwards with something aching to guilt, moves to sit in his lap and brushes the hair out of his face* Sometimes I wished I could see inside your mind, without you wanting me to. What's going through your pretty little head, handsome? *purrs*

Edward: *nuzzles Charlotte and, knowing Jasper would be able to hear if he spoke it aloud, he whispers his thoughts into Char's mind* ::Feeling guilty that if he loses control and kills her for us then we won't have to take the life of an innocent and the secret would be safe again.::

BellaMSwan: *gasping at the suddenness of his lips on mine, enjoying for about 3.4 seconds before realizing what the hell is going on. kicking now, and flailing my arms, trying to push you off, mumbling* What are you DOING?!

JWhitlock: *mumbles* Kissing you, what does it seem like you silly bitch? *dips my head back in for another kiss*

Char: *runs fingers through his messy hair, purring softly, too soft for human ears at least and lets my mind do the talking.* :::::::Right now, it would be a bad thing. Too many witnesses have seen us with the human. If Bella turned up dead, the three of us, well if you include Jasper anyway, would be the first suspects. The Volturi wouldn't take kindly to us being charged with murder.::::

BellaMSwan: *tugging at Jaspers hair, still squirming*

JWhitlock: *presses my body into hers against the wall, holding her still, tilting my head to get a better angle* Will you hold still please *mumbles*

BellaMSwan: *biting at Jaspers lip, only hurting my teeth, mumbling* the fuck!

JWhitlock: *pulls back when she tries to bite me, belatedly realizing just exactly what I just did, steps back, dropping her to the ground* What the fuck... why the fuck... *looks at her* What the hell just happened?

BellaMSwan: *hits the ground with a thud, standing up and brushing myself off* You! You...fucking...just...y​ou kissed me!

JWhitlock: *cocks my head and a brow* Obviously. Why did I just kiss you though *actually thinks hard* One minute, I was pissed and then your lips-they were being spiteful and mocking *looks at the offending body part* and then, I'm kissing you. Why?

BellaMSwan: You're blaming MY LIPS?! *licks them reflexively* I have no idea! You tell me!!

Edward: ::It wouldn't be the first time we've managed to worm our way out of a murder cause by another vampire... But considering he's got his mouth all over her and she's not hurt...:: *he flashes Charlotte a glimpse into Jasper's mind, temporarily linking them...but he hasn't practiced that much and can't hold it for long* From the sound of things, they'll probably be back soon though.

Char: *nods, already having heard the conversation going on outside and the confusion is amusing the hell out of me, just then glances to the right where a human is trying to act all sexy. It has its hands in its hair as its hips sway back and forth, completely off beat. Rolls eyes at the human and returning my attention to Edward's hair, playfully tugging it as I press a soft kiss to his forehead.* I hope he can keep it that way

JWhitlock: Yes.. that's just it. It's all your lips's faults.... I couldn't -possibly-..... *looks away down the street, then back to her* Why have I been thinking about you so much? Do you have some sort of... power to put thoughts into peoples minds? *shakes my head* I don't get it! I don't understand!

BellaMSwan: You do realize that my lips are only a part of my body, right? I have absolutely no power. unless you count the fact that I attract some crazies. *looks at you pointedly* Do you...what? Do you fucking...like me or something?

Edward: *laughs suddenly, loudly, when Jasper asks Bella about putting thoughts into people's minds. he can't help it. he buries his face into Charlotte's neck, still snickering with his case of the giggles...they only get worse when Bella asks Jasper if he likes her. he's such a teenager sometimes that its almost embarrassing*

JWhitlock: *jerks back* Of course not! You're... you're a-a human! How.... I don't see how..... *flounders, making up excuses as the horrifying realization dawns on me that I actually fucking DO.* ::Never get me to admit it though:: *ignores the childish tone to my thoughts*

BellaMSwan: So...do you often make it a habit to accost random girls on the street and make out with them? *puts my hands on my hips, still furious*

Char: *chuckles along with Edward, even though I have no clue what he's laughing about, my eye on the human that has been eying me quite inappropriately, but the sound of Edward's giggles are just too infectious not to join in.*

JWhitlock: No... only random girls I plan on... uh.. yeah.. no, not often.

BellaMSwan: Then I'd really like an explanation. *stares at you, my gaze unwavering* You've been following me around, and pulling me into corners and walls and now you're making out with me.

BellaMSwan: *thinks about what Edwards said about him being confused, and narrowing my eyes more*

Edward: *snaps his gaze over toward a human that is thinking of his Precious in ways he doesn't really appreciate... okay, he's a pervert, of course he can appreciate them, but not when directed at his pet! *he tugs Charlotte further onto his lap and lets his hands move to play, seemingly innocently, with her thighs in plain view of anyone that looks*

JWhitlock: I don't have one, alright! I don't fucking know why! Jesus Chris in a side car, why won't you just leave me alone you miserable woman! *glares back* I can't get away from you! Not even in my own head! *taps my temple* And I don't fucking like it, and I don't fucking get it!

BellaMSwan: I fucking live here, asshole!! And it's definitely not my fault that I'm in you're fucking head!! And don't you call me miserable, Dammit! *pushes my lips out into a pout, stomping*

JWhitlock: You know, you're actually kind of cute when you pout ::Damn it!:: Moves and slams his head against the brick wall, trying to knock these thoughts out of it* No! NO! No! Not cute! Food, human, blood, food! That's it! *grumbles to myself*

Char: *moans softly when he strokes high up my thigh, growing wet already and squirming in Edward's lap, letting my head fall to the side on his shoulder as my breathing picks up.* Edw-Edward, what are you doing? *doesn't mind being fondled or fucked in public, but we have company, company that will surely come back inside once they stop fighting about mind fucks and high school crushes. Well, it's not exactly about that, but for anyone listening in, it sure sounds that way.*

BellaMSwan: *lets my mouth hang open* NOW you think I'm CUTE?! You DO like me!

JWhitlock: No I don't! *denies fervently*

JWhitlock: *head rests against the wall, breathing heavily* ::It can't be true. I CAN'T like her. It's impossible. I don't have -feelings-. None of my own, anyways::

Edward: Just letting the riffraff know to whom you belong, dearest one... *he lets his hand slide up further, pressing his fingers hard into Charlotte's mound through her jeans and rubbing it slowly up and down the seam*

BellaMSwan: *watches as you kind of pant, frowning* Okay then...you -don't- like me. But you call me cute. And drag me out here to make out with me.

JWhitlock: *doesn't move, moans* I don't know what's happening to me. I think that I'm finally going insane.

Char: Oh God...*clenches eyes shut, my mouth dropping open as I pant and shift my hips so your fingers are pressing even harder into me.* :::::Those fucking piano fingers are going to be the death of me some day. Oh my fucking god that feels good. Stake your claim, Edward. Make me cum.:::: *groans, biting my lip and looking up with hooded eyes, to find the human staring directly at us, shuddering a little, but it morphs into a shiver of pleasure at Edward's ministrations.* ::::He's a fucking GOD!::::

BellaMSwan: *quirks my brow, thinking maybe this guys having some sort of mental breakdown* You...are kind of freaking me out. Are you gonna try and make out with me again? *looks at you hesitantly*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* No, I'm not. And I'm freaking myself out. *pushes away from the wall, turning to look at you, peering closely* Why the fuck DO I like you?

BellaMSwan: *narrows my eyes at you* You -are- crazy.

JWhitlock: *eyes widen as I realize my slip, narrows my eyes* Just do me a favor... stay the fuck away from me... I don't need this shit right now

Edward: *whispers to Charlotte* We have more than just one watching now... But can you blame them when you look so fuckable right now? *he digs his fingers harder against her jeans, a very subtle sound of material threatening to tear reaching his ears and warning him to chill or take it under her jeans...*

JWhitlock: *turns away and opens the door, slamming it behind him. Stalks to my stool, noticing my drink is gone* Where the -fuck- is my Jack Daniels? *glares at the stand in bartender until she brings me another*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head and walks back in, going to sit dumbly at the table with Edward and Char*

Edward: How was your conversation Bella? *he smiles at the human, still playing with Char's mound for everyone to see... about the only ones he's subtly encouraging to -not- see are the staff of the bar!*

Char: *opens eyes to look around the bar, noticing at least ten males and three females staring directly at me, licks lips as Edward strokes me again just when I lock eyes with a pretty redhead* ::::Fuck, don't let her think I want her...Oh Fuck, Edward! Don't stop::: *growls softly and wants him to push harder again when I notice the pressure lessening*

BellaMSwan: That fucking weird ass vampire has some sick ass infatuation with me. It's unsettling.

Edward: *rubs his fingers side to side, pressing harder again... as much fun as it would be, he's trying to be careful not to rip her jeans* So he finally admitted something? *as if he hadn't just been listening to her conversation*

BellaMSwan: You say finally like you knew something all along. *shudders* It freaks me out. He fucking kissed me! Against my will!

Char: *images of Edward bending me over and fucking me while I'm being held down and screaming, pretending to be raped, infiltrate my mind and I moan louder, bucking up impatiently for Edward to put more pressure on my clit.*

Edward: We're not exactly human, Bella... We notice things more easily that humans miss. Usually when happening to others and not ourselves. *changes hands pressing into Charlotte's mound, sliding his fingers up to slither under the waistband of her jeans and down between the denim and her flesh.* Good girl.. *he murmurs, finding her not wearing panties, and then he reaches with his other hand and pushes Bella's long island iced tea to her... even as he slithers two fingers between Charlotte's folds and the first thing he does is pinch Char's clit, hard*

BellaMSwan: *slams the drink far too quickly before huffing and sliding back into the booth, pulling my knees up and resting my head on my legs*

Char: Ah! *bites down on my lip quickly to stifle the noise, turning my head to look at Bella, my chest heaving and panting heavily* Easy...

Edward: *slowly raises one of his legs so that Charlotte's ass is lifted up, displaying her more easily to the patrons of the bar and letting him slide his fingers into her jeans enough to dip into the edges of her entrance... he rubs her clit with his thumb before turning to look at Bella again* Do you need another drink, dear? Or is there something else you'd like right now?

BellaMSwan: No more drinks. Not right now. I'm...just...so fucking frustrated! *practically growls*

Char: *nuzzles Edward's neck, licking and sucking at the skin there, only pausing my attack on his sweet, smooth skin to mewl against it.*

Edward: *his eyes burn black with the sound of Charlotte's mewl and he unleashes the full talent of his pianist fingers upon Charlotte's pussy... he doesn't even seem to notice the sound of her jeans tearing to accommodate the movements of his hand and fingers. but he does direct attention to Bella* Well, there is always the classic cure for frustration...

BellaMSwan: *sighs* beating the hell out of something? I'm down for that.

Char: *notices the jeans tearing, but doesn't care as I rock into Edward's hand, whimpering, begging and moaning for something, anything to push me over the edge. My teeth nibble at his earlobe in between and I can feel his hard on poking into my ass, making me squirm even more on top of him*

Edward: We could do that... We'll go and take you somewhere to pound out your frustrations... *digs his fingers deeper into Char's pussy at the word 'pound' and uses his other hand finally, reaching up to pinch her nipple through her blouse.* We could even get some things specifically for you to break or pound on.

BellaMSwan: *rests my head on the back of the booth* No...it's okay. I'm fine. It's just been a bad couple days.

Char: *comes in a silent scream, shaking on top of Edward, against Edward, my juices run thickly over his fingers as my walls clench around them. Lets head fall back, feeling blissed out and slowly regains focus, my breathing evening out*

Edward: I personally don't mind. It isn't like I have to go sleep or go to a job. *sounds amused as he lightly toys with Charlotte's mound after her orgasm before he pulls his hand from her jeans... of course this leaves him licking his fingers and palm clean in front of witnesses...*

BellaMSwan: I'd probably hurt myself. So no. I'll be fine. Thanks, though.

Char: *looks down at my ruined jeans, grimacing, before sneaking a peek at Bella, wondering if she could hook me up with a skirt or something for the rest of the night.* Um... *feels uncomfortable seeing as how she is in conversation with Edward, so just stops talking*

Edward: *finishes cleaning off his hand and reaches to unbutton his shirt, taking off the long sleeved dress shirt he's wearing. underneath he's wearing a tight muscle shirt, almost as if he planned this... he kisses Charlotte's cheek, wrapping his shirt around her waist and tying it so that the sleeves hang down and cover the tear in her jeans* Well there are still other ways of taking out frustrations... Paint perhaps? *he's thinking edible body paints and letting her lick them off of him though...*

Char: *kisses Edward's cheek as a silent thank you and looks over at Bella, finally realizing what this conversation is about.* How about sex? *blurts*

BellaMSwan: *gives you a crazy look* I don't paint. *gives Char a look* Now?

Edward: *gives Bella back a crazy look as well, how can she not realize how painting can be fun and frustration relieving? of course he's thinking of painting Charlotte's body with blood before fucking her silly... but he had a similar principle in mind for Bella! but when she asks that of Charlotte, he just looks insanely curious as to how the conversation progresses and remains silent*

Char: *leans across the table, whispering to Bella* Well, we obviously don't taint ourselves with human juices, but... *takes a lock of Bella's hair in between my fingers, twirling it around* I might make an exception for you. *winks*

BellaMSwan: *blinks several times* I'm not sure if you just hit on me, or insulted me...

Edward: *mutters loud enough for both of them to hear* I have no problem tainting myself with her juices... *of course he's biased seeing as how her scent and flavor are designed for him.*

Char: Not an insult, Bella. *grins, getting up with Edward's shirt still covering my front and moves around the table* You are the one human that is not an IT for me *licks Bella's neck and then stand up instantly, looking back at Edward* I am leaving now, pardon me my rudeness, Bella. *turns back to look at the human girl* but I have some business to attend to. *kisses Bella's cheek and then moves back to Edward, kissing him passionately, shoving my tongue in his mouth and purring*

BellaMSwan: *just kind of sits there, confused* Uh...see you later.

Edward: *returns Charlotte's kiss and then grins like a horny bastard watching her ass wiggle as she departs. he then turns a beaming smile to Bella* She means that. She literally sees humans as 'it' with no gender or anything personal... But she sees you, really sees.

BellaMSwan: *surprised* Well, that's great. She's...a nice woman. She didn't eat me when I woke up.

Edward: She wanted to protect you from me before she even really knew what she was doing. It was beautiful to see how you seem to have an aura that inspires that in people. *he reaches out, taking Bella's hand in his and tenderly stroking it between both of his hands...of course he's internally gloating over all the humans that had witnessed what he did with Char now expressing disbelief as he moves to the beautiful brunette as soon as the blonde is gone*

BellaMSwan: *smiles, scooting closer* I'm glad. I mean...it's great, that people want to protect me. I'm not sure why they do, but glad nonetheless. She seems great. I'm just...frazzled tonight.

Edward: What usually helps you when you're frazzled? *he brushes a lock of hair behind Bella's ear and smiles dazzlingly into her eyes, leaning closer to better catch her fragrance within the bar atmosphere*

BellaMSwan: I don't know. Nothing...I'm actually already feeling better. I was just...shocked. and freaked out.

Edward: I'm glad you're feeling better... Are you ready to go? We can head back to my building and watch movies... *of course his fingers are toying with her wrists, so he's most likely going to be casually molesting her during the movie*

BellaMSwan: *smiles* That sounds delightful. Something not too interesting maybe?

Edward: Seeing as I have perfect recall of every movie I've seen, I'll leave movie selection to you then... *he stands, pulling her up with him and walking with her out of the bar... of course before he leaves he totally flips off the asshole that was first thinking dirty thoughts about Charlotte...but then he's rubbing Bella's ass with that hand and all is well with the world*

