Edward: *after calling all phones in the building to let everyone know that he and Jo were in Italy, he had called the Volturi to let them know that he would be in within 2 days to speak with Aro personally... he set up an appointment and then... he sat on the bed of the hotel room and waited for Jo to finish getting ready for sightseeing. he figured they could go on after hours, rather illegal, visits to the various monuments so they wouldn't have to deal with the crowds*

Jo: *walks out of the bathroom in blue jeans and a nice blouse to see Edward on the bed waiting for me* Everything all set? Cause I'm ready to go explore! *heading over to stand in front of Edward* And nothing too illegal cause I can't dazzle people like you can. If I get caught you'll have to jail break me.

Edward: *suddenly grins, grabbing Jo's arm and pulling her into a spin* I haven't participated in a jail break since the 40's... It would be interesting to see how much of a challenge the new jail security would be... *he waltzed her out of the hotel room and through the hall, passing an older looking woman that smiled fondly at the 'such a lovely young couple' as he danced her into the elevator, pulling her close for the trip down to the lobby and then waltzed her right out into the street as if they were stars filming a movie and the world should just let them do as they wanted* Where to first, milady?

Jo: *bites my lip thinking* Hmm... I would love to go see a museum or two. My nerd will love that. *smiles and then bounces slightly* Can we go to the Trevi Fountain please? *pulls out three coins* I have coins for it and everything!

Edward: If that is your wish... *looks around to see if he can take his quick rooftop routes like normal, but sees its still too crowded on the streets for such a retreat and gives Jo a sheepish look, shrugging his shoulders before taking her hand and pulling her into a human paced run* It's actually faster than getting a cab!

Jo: *snorts as I run along with Edward* Yeah cause walking at a human pace while surrounded by said humans would just be crazy talk. *looks around as a few people are giving us weird looks* So you probably already know this, since you're like genius vampire. But do you know the history of Trevi Fountain? I brought 3 coins to help with our luck this weekend.

Edward: *considers her question carefully, unconcerned with people watching them run by* Actually, I don't believe I've researched fountains... *his mind indicates it was a rather girly thing...while at the same time noting that he was busy learning to become a Volturi Guard right about the time his interest in fountains came along* Tell me what you know about it...

Jo: *smiles hugely knowing something Edward doesn't* Well it is one of the most famous fountains in the whole world. It was completed in 1762 and has different myths surrounding it about coins and luck. Like there is one where if you throw in two coins it will lead to a new romance and three will ensure either a marriage or divorce. Another just says it's lucky to throw three coins with one's right hand over one's left shoulder into the Trevi Fountain. *pats my pockets* So the three coins with either help us get married, or give us general luck. *thinks about the legend she just told* :::Or we could get divorce, which in our case might mean the Volturi not liking me. Which is as bad as his mother or father thinking I'm not good enough for him. Maybe I should rethink the coin tossing::: *looks over at Edward and smiles nervously*

Edward: *suddenly pulls Jo to a stop, turning her to face him and backing her up so that her legs bump into cool stone. the sound of water comes from behind her and he's looking deep into her eyes. after a moment of just staring, not even thinking, he leans forward and plants a slow, sensual kiss on her. when he finally pulls back from the kiss, he gives her a sweet and gentle smile* Just believe.

Jo: *staring into his eyes I let everything else fade away, from the sound of water around us to our own thoughts. Then he's leaning into me kissing me so tantalizingly slow and as he pulls back from me I'm licking my lips for a taste of him left over. He smiles at me softly and I can't help but smile back at him. As I hear him tell me to believe I start to realize that we are already at the Trevi Fountain. My smile turns even more goofy as I pull out my coins and throw all three coins over my left shoulder with my right hand. I lean in and kiss him softly on his lips* I think I've already got great luck, cause somehow I met you, Char, Jasper and Peter. *chuckles* You don't get credit for Bella cause I knew her first. *I slightly stick my tongue out at him jokingly* 

Edward: *grins at her when she speaks and, when she sticks her tongue out at him, he swoops down to take advantage. he sucks her tongue into his mouth and massages it with his own, kissing her deeply before resting his forehead against hers, gazing into her eyes* You can get credit for Bella... ::Besides, all I wanted to do when I met her was eat her.:: *his eyes turn black as he remembers Bella's human scent and the way it burned his throat insanely and his bright idea to hang out at Bella's apartment all the time where Leah's stench could balance Bella's delicious aroma...basically, he admitted he was weird and more than a bit stalker-ish. he peppers Jo with a couple more kisses before turning her around so she could see the fountain, resting his chin on her shoulder* You can borrow my eyes to see if you want. Just tell me where to look.

Jo: *Kissing Edward has slowly become an addiction, and as he explains how he met Bella I can't help but chuckle at how awkward Edward has been in the past, and even slightly stalker-ish. But that's ok as long as he only stalks me now. After a few more addictive kisses he's helping me face the fountain and I'm gasping at how beautiful to is in my own eyes. I tilt my head sideways to rest it next to his on my shoulder.* Can you start with the statues and then work your way up to the carving at the top. *I start to close my eyes and get ready to focus on his when a thought pops in* Oh and the water, make sure you look at the water at some point.

Edward: Of course. *waits for her to focus on his vision and lets his eyes roam as she wishes. he's attuned to her mind more easily than ever before and its almost as if she's moving his eyes as he lets his gaze linger on certain things and move on when she's ready to see the next part... and he definitely looks at the water, watching how the lights around reflect off not only the surface but each and every coin within the fountain*

Jo: *Seeing everything in such great detail I gasp at how pretty it all is. When we our gaze reaches the top I start to try and translate the inscription from Latin, but I only get so far before I give up and we go to look down at the water in the fountain. It looks so crisp and clean. I almost want to see if I can find our coins but I didn't mark them differently to pick them out. Staring at the water almost makes me want to hop in and go swimming. I start to open my own eyes, all the details from Edward's vision slightly starting to give me a headache. I smile and my own gaze goes back to the water* That was awesome I just wish my poor tiny brain could handle looking at the world that way all the time.

Edward: With practice, perhaps it will become accustomed to sharing... *points out the various inscriptions, translating them for her in a soft voice* "Clement XII, the Supreme Pontiff has ornamented with great care the Virgin Water with these decorous personifications of Abundance and Health in the year of our Lord 1735 during the sixth year of his pontificate." *the knowledge of Latin swirling in his head, sharing it with her as he regards the fountain...and then he's glad she's not using his eyes anymore because he sees a familiar black cloak not too far away with the figure watching them both. he raises a brow to let the figure know of his presence and they simply think their message to him, waiting for him to give a minute acknowledging nod before turning in a swirl of black and departing the area*

Jo: *looks back up at the inscription has he reads it, my own knowledge of Latin expanding with his. I smile at how much fun our trip has been. Then I feel Edward being distracted, but I'm not sure by what. A muffled thought comes through our connection, but I seriously can't tell what it is. I turn slightly to look at Edward and see if I can decipher what it is from the look on his face or trying to focus on our connection. After looking at him for a moment I give up and let out a slight sigh* So now that we've re-insured our luck for the weekend, what do you want to do?

Edward: Well... *turns his attention back to Jo* We could go destroy a landmark... *sends her a picture of himself pushing the Leaning Tower of Pisa straight for her* Or we could go see other fountains... We'll have to make a longer trip one day and journey to Venice for gondola trips. There's always Milan, if you want to go check out clothing... There's also the Coliseum. *pauses at that last one, wondering if she was interested in that* And various museums as well.

Jo: I like the idea of going to Venice one day, but I think Milan is for someone like Bella not me. *looks back the fountain trying to decided what to do* I think museums would be fun, but I think the Coliseum would be perfect. *my stomach growls slightly* As long as we can stop and get food at some point, the stomach has spoken. *chuckles* Are you glad you're marrying someone that eats way more than you do.

Edward: *kisses the top of Jo's head and leads her away from the fountain at a leisurely pace* I'm glad I'm marrying you. *he doesn't quantify the eating part, that's not important. though he would admit that it makes it easier to order two full meals and both be gone by the time the check comes around* What are you in the mood for? *grimaces slightly at the thought of being near when she eats, so the flavor transmitted will be tainted by him smelling the food*

Jo: *notices his grimace* How about I just stop by some quick deli and grab some food, that way you can enjoy it without being disgusted. And then we can head toward the Coliseum. *he nods as we head toward a little hole in the wall deli. I kiss Edward's cheek before leaving him to his own devices as I go to order a chicken panini. After paying for it I go to sit at the window seat and watching Edward look on as I eat my food. We have a quick conversation through our bond about how the food tastes. And soon I'm already finishing the last bite and drinking the last of my drink. Heading back out to him I smile and let my fingers lace with his* Wasn't that the best panini you've ever tasted? *I chuckle at my joke* Ok now let's go do battle like the Romans!

Edward: *guides Jo toward the Coliseum after she eats. as they walk in that direction, he informs her of his appointment with Aro, the message having been delivered earlier while they were at the fountain. he mainly tells her because he doesn't want there to be secrets and she'd have picked it up from his thoughts at some point anyway* If you want to participate in the meeting through my eyes and ears, that should be possible. Maybe just go back and lay down at the hotel and focus all of yourself into my mind instead of wondering what's going on or worrying about falling over or something... *rubs the back of his head, thinking...and then they're across the street from the Coliseum and he's scanning the area to see if there's anyone around to see them sneak in*

Jo: *I think over Edward's suggestion for his meeting with Aro, and while I'm thinking I feel him quickly drag me with him into the Coliseum. We have just snuck into the Coliseum and I'm giggling about how weird my life has become. Walking around the Coliseum Edward tells me different things about Italy, though he limits what he says about the Volturi. Looking at all the statues I wonder what it would be like to live in Italy and be around this stuff all the time. Maybe one day I'll take Edward up on his offer to have us move here. Not anytime soon, but if I don't age like Edward says I won't I'll be around for a long time. After roaming the Coliseum for a few hours we start to head back to the hotel. My stomach starts to get nervous. I know he's about to head to see the Volturi, and I'm seriously considering using our connection to make sure that everything goes alright* Are you sure it'll be ok to use our bond while you're in Volterra. Won't they figure it out somehow?

Edward: Aro will know as soon as he touches me. And as a member of the guard, I do not have the right to deny him that. *looks worried, but at the same time reassured* It is my hope that our connection will be seen as a benefit and that Aro will see the usefulness of it. All we can do is hope for the best. *kisses Jo's temple* I should go, it will take me an hour to run there from here... *he goes to his bag, pulling out the black robe and swishing it around his shoulders before adjusting it into place* The less I hide, the more easily things will go. *steps over to Jo again, giving her a deep kiss before turning and leaping from their balcony, racing off into the night to head toward Volterra at his top speed*

Jo: ~~~~~~~~~~~Time Warp to later that night~~~~~~~~~~ 

Jo: *Ever since Edward left telling me to hope for the best, I had been worried and pacing. Looking at my watch I see that it's been an hour. Sighing I plop myself down on our hotel bed and get comfy. Briefly I let my hands touch my lips where he kissed me before her ran off and I close my eyes hoping that our bond saves us. I relax my body and focus on Edward* :::Edward can you hear me? Are you there yet? I hope you can hear this and aren't to far away from me.:::

Edward: *had just entered the gates of Volterra when Jo's question came to mind* ::I just reached the city. You said watching through my eyes gave you a headache, I'll let you know when I get to the castle:: *he walked through the city, his robe getting him instant respect from the few people still up at this hour even though they couldn't see him for the hood. eventually he was walking up the steps of the castle and nudging Jo with his thoughts again to let her know he was there. inside, he ran into a familiar woman* Gianna... Immortality suits you. *he gave the female vampire a courteous half-bow to which she graciously dipped a shallow curtsey in response* "Bonjourno, Masen. Master Aro will see you in his study now." Thank you, Gianna. *he swept by the former secretary, heading deeper into the castle, identifying the vampires he walked by to Jo en route* ::The one against the wall there is Demitri. He can track anyone, anywhere... Over there in the corner is Santiago. He's the one that hooks up all paper trails for us...:: *even though he's pointing them out, visibly he's not so much as twitching in their directions and soon enough he's at a heavy wooden door and raising a hand to rap his knuckles against it*

Jo: *listening to Edward's thoughts he nudges me when he's arrived and I focus on his eyes. I know I might have a migraine by the time this is over but I want to know everything that is happening for as long as I can. As walks through the castle I hear him telling me who everybody is and I try my best to remember in case I ever happen to met them, or have to run from them. When Edward knocks on a wooden doorway at the end of the hallway I gulp down my fear.* :::We can do this. It's gonna be okay. I'm here with you Edward::: *I look through his eyes as the door opens and for a second my breath catches at how beautiful the place looks. I focus again letting my thoughts quiet as Edward enters the room*

Edward: *bows deeply to the pale, willowy and almost fragile looking female vampire that opened the door to the study* My Queen. *he's almost playing a game when here and there's even an undercurrent that says as much in his thoughts* You are as lovely as ever, my lady. *unlike when he calls Jo, Char or Bella that, there's a hint of distaste swirling in his thoughts as he informs Jo that this is Lady Sulpicia, Aro's mate...then he reassures Jo that Aro is already aware of his dislike for Lady Sulpicia and that such thoughts will not get him in trouble* "Ahh, Masen... So nice to have you in Volterra again." *Sulpicia's voice is filled with distaste as well and Edward informs Jo it was because his mind reading revealed to Aro something Sulpicia had managed to keep hidden from her mate and that she'd hated him ever since... he sounds amused reporting this* It is most kind of you to trust me with the welfare of your mate, my queen. *he bows again as Sulpicia gives him a nasty look at brushes by him, walking down the hall. he turns, heading into the study and facing the pale, papery-seeming skinned vampire with filmy red eyes similar to Peter's.* "Ahh, Masen... Do close the door will you?" Of course, Master... *he closes the door before stepping forth and sweeping a bow to Aro...his hand held forth in the customary position that would allow Aro to take his hand and take knowledge of everything in his mind*

Jo: *As Edward clues me in on the whole Queen business I want to say something to him, but he just keeps giving me more information about her. I already don't like her, but I'm glad Edward doesn't get in trouble for realizing she's a bitch. Soon he's approaching vampires that have eyes just like Peter. I can't help by wonder if they are all blind like him. When Edward acknowledges one as Aro I suck in a breath. When he holds his hand forward, my own hands grip the bed sheets and realize that the moment has come. Soon Aro will know all about me. Watching Aro go to reach Edward's hand I try to keep my mind as clear as I can. Just because he's gonna know in the end about me doesn't mean I have to make my presences known right off the bat.*

Edward: *soon enough Aro has both of his hands wrapped around the offered hand and his head is bowed in concentration* ::Oh... I see... Interesting. Shifters, you say?:: *his thoughts are directly through Edward and only a decision to reply gives the answer* ::Intriguing... Well hello there, Joss! Pleasure to meet you... I've never seen anything like this before. Most intriguing... Married soon? I'd be delighted to attend... These other wolves, the one you refer to as the bitch and her pack concern me though, Edward. Ahh, yes. I see now, her memories are of a rather large pack that would bring losses to the guard. We shall have to confer on this matter. I am impressed you managed to not kill your singer, Edward... Such control you have. And dear Charlotte found her mate, so wonderful to hear. Her mate seems to be developing an intriguing... Oh, you are willing to still going to be stubborn about letting me invite them into the guard, I see... And I also see that your lovely Joss is just as inclined...:: *the old vampire releases Edward's hand and backs away. he informs Jo through their connection that Aro is thousands of years old and quite possibly insane from all the memories in his head... and remarkably, the best one to approach on such matters* "You were right to come to us, Edward. Allow us to confer for a moment, please." *the old vampire turns, his long hair swishing as he turns to the other two and takes their hands*

Jo: *I feel Aro's cold hands surround Edward's and soon it's like Edward's thoughts are on replay. I try not to focus on any single on of them as my head starts to hurt slightly. My attention is pulled forward by Aro saying hello to me and caught of guard I can't help but think back* :::Um, hello.::: *But he's already moved on to more of Edward's thoughts and when I am mentioned again I am brought back to focus on Aro and the situation. As Aro leaves I bite my lip and wonder what's gonna happen now* :::So he seems slightly odd, do you think they'll be ok with it. He didn't seem extremely upset. But I don't know him like you do.:::

Edward: ::I think everything will turn out fine.:: *he's listening to the thoughts of the three kings, but he's not sure how much of the rapid fire vampire thoughts that Jo can keep up with. Marcus's thoughts are most interesting though and he focuses on them, slowing them down in his head so that Jo can hear them as well* :>Such an interesting shade... I've never seen a bond like that. Its almost as if, he's complete... Yes, he's not searching for or bonded to a mate. He's just complete now, unlike the last time I saw him.<: *then he turns his attention back to Aro as the vampire returns his attention to Edward* "We thank you for coming to visit us, Masen... A representative will be available for your wedding if we cannot attend. And do bring young Joss with you when you report for duty... We would so like to meet her." *and then Aro waves a hand dismissively, turning to confer with his brothers once more on the La Push pack that Leah's actions have brought to their attention...and he knows from experience that they have finished with him. so he retreats from the study, keeping his mind blank of his own thoughts as he leaves the castle...pausing as a diminutive figure in a black cloak blocks his path* Jane. *he merely gives the small one a simple greeting and she gives him a hateful look before moving on without comment. he turns to watch her leave before chuckling and exiting the castle, making his way out of Volterra post haste* ::We did it, Jo! They won't even think of us again until I report for duty in two years!::

Jo: *Edward's words reassure me, and I try to see if I can hear the three leaders thoughts through Edward but all I feel is my head starting to really hurt. Soon I only hear thoughts from one, Marcus. He's commenting on Edward and how complete he is. I smile happily knowing that it's our bond that has made such a change in him. But my happiness is short lived when Edward brings our focus back to Aro. Listening to Aro's words I realize that he mentioned someone coming to our wedding, which means we actually get to have one and we aren't in danger. I barely notice that Aro mentions me coming back with Edward for duty, that is something I don't have to worry about for 2 years. As Edward starts to head home, I can't help but be happy at how things have turned out today. Though that last vampire Jane gave me the willies. When hearing Edward confirm that we are safe I laugh from my contained happiness* :::That's great now come back to me. I'm happy and I want to celebrate with you. I'm gonna stop focusing on the connection. I'll see you when you get back::: *I open my eyes and my hands fly to my head where it's throbbing in pain from using my connection for so long. I'll have to remember to mention to Edward on finding someway to expand my mental capacities, or I'll be getting a lot of migraines. I close my eyes to give my brain a chance to relax and let the headache go away. However a goofy smile stays on my face at how happy I am*

Edward: *is still attuned to Jo even if she isn't listening to him anymore...well, as much as she is able to not listen to him. and he's already trying to think of ways as he races back toward Rome. his feet are flying and he decides to amuse Jo with a story.* ::Don't be too worried about Jane... She's actually the sole reason I learned to send my thoughts instead of just hearing them... The midget can inflict horrid pain on people with just a glance and I threw it back on her with my mind. She wasn't happy, but now its a temptation for her to want to strike at me every time we meet, but she knows I'll throw it back at her if she does.:: *his thoughts are amused as he relays this story and, by the time he finishes remembering the incident for Jo he's springing back into the hotel room through the balcony and hovering over her on the bed* Jo... Guess what? *he pauses before answering with childish delight* We're getting married... *the words are whispered before he's pressing his lips against hers and once more claiming her into a kiss*

Edward: *pulls down a privacy curtain for make out sessions

-----Meanwhile-----

Special Agent Peterpire: *Ghosts out of his room, coming to stop outside Bella's room* Bella? I was thinking about going to hunt, you want to come?

BWhitlock: *peeks my head out* Wanna go? Ed and Jo are gone...

Special Agent Peterpire: *Shrugs, toeing his battered cowboy boot against the floor* I think we'll be okay. If we cut across the roofs, and go straight to the woods, we probably won't come across any humans, and if we do, we can just hold our breath. I gotta be honest, I'm feeling a little fucking closed in. I need to run or something.

BWhitlock: *snarls at the thought of eating animals, but doesn't say anything* Okay...let's go! I think we can handle it! *steps out of the room*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Eyes Bella* I can trust you to hold your breath, right? Or are...are you ...eating humans?

BWhitlock: *frowns* I may have, once...but I'll eat animals, it's totally cool. I'll hold my breath, I swear!

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods shortly* Okay....if your sure. Come on, I know the door to the roof is open. *Runs towards the door in a blur, knowing Bella will follow. He throws open the door to the roof, not stopping till his toes are inches from the ledge*

BWhitlock: *darts up after Peter, stopping right behind him* I'll follow you. We can let loose when we hit the forest, is that cool?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Flashes Bella a wide smile* Meet you there! *He bellows, already flying across the roof tops. He nearly falters when he feel his feet break the cement brinks covering the third building, but doesn't stop, only taking care to not do it again*

BWhitlock: *flies after him, trying hard to keep up* Damn, you're fast!! *pushes myself harder, stepping lightly* Don't lose me!

Special Agent Peterpire: *Snorts* You sparkle in the sun, and you smell like lilacs, I doubt I could lose you even if I tried. *Grins to himself* Actually, even if I lost you, I think I could find you. I just...I think I can find anything, if I want too.

BWhitlock: *runs up to his side* You're lucky to have a power. I want one. Jasper says I still might, it's just...not manifesting. but I don't know what I'd be able to do. I was kind of a boring human.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Laughs, jumping to the next building* Bella! You were never boring! You had a whole....you lead a whole secret life, and no one knew any better! how is that boring? you noticed things not even I saw right away, and that’s saying something.

BWhitlock: Well technically I didn't notice. I kind of got thrown into it. You remember that. *skips behind, seeing the forest finally*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Tumbles into the forest, his feet skidding across the dirt ground as he grinds to a stop* That night I met you? I didn't know that, actually.

BWhitlock: *spins a bit at the sudden stop* Oh yeah. The guys who attacked me? Edward and Jasper. Edward first...then Jasper. Apparently my blood was yummy. Edward was gonna eat me, but he couldn't find anything evil about me. And Jasper...didn't care. But Edward, when he found out I was innocent, kept him from hurting me, and...yeah. That's kind of weird isn't it?

Special Agent Peterpire: *blinks* Yeah, weird. I found out Char was a vampire two seconds before kissing her. Then I shot her. And myself. Also weird.

BWhitlock: I married a guy who tried to eat me like three times. *shrugs* Whatcha gonna do? You were freaked. I don’t blame you. I freaked too. I miss Char, speaking of.

Special Agent Peterpire: *sighs* I don't know what I'm going to do. I mean...before I knew...I really thought....well. I liked Char. But knowing doesn't change what I liked about her right? I'm confused. I don't know how I should feel. This newborn shit is confusing. All we fucking do is fight.

BWhitlock: Tell me about it! Jasper actually spanked my ass the other night for that stunt we pulled with Jo. And no, Char is amazing. She didn't tell you to protect you. She tried...really hard...to keep you from this.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Shrugs* I know. I just...things aren't the same. It makes my head spin. *Springs up into a tree, eyeing the nearby wildlife*

BWhitlock: *watches you hop up, darting under the tree and looking around for 'food'* Things will never be the same. But give Char a chance, she's trying. She doesn't know how to act around you.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Catches sent of some moose about half a mile north* The feeling is mutual, I assure you.

BWhitlock: *smiles* You'll get the hang of it. She just blames herself for everything, poor girl. *points in the direction of the moose* That way? 

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods sharply* There's a couple of them. You wanna take the left, I'll take the right?

BWhitlock: *still frowning inside* Sure thing! Let's go. *darts to the left, coming up behind one of the moose and taking it down quickly, finding it almost impossible to drink but doing so slowly*

Special Agent Peterpire: *takes down a medium sized moose with ease, tearing into his throat with gross, messy squash-squash sounds that make you wonder if someone is fisting a bowl of macaroni noodles.*

BWhitlock: *wipes my mouth and goes to watch Peter finish, wondering how he can stand the taste*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Lights the carcass a light like Char told him to, watching it burn. He licks his mouth clean of the taste, letting his venom wash it away. The body will burn a while, but he's sure it's contained. He turns to find Bella, knowing she's not far.*

BWhitlock: Feel better? You make all kinds of gross-ass sounds when you eat, anyone tell you that? Do you like the taste? *feels energized from the blood*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Spits the left-over venom from his mouth* Not particularly, but I can't....I can't hurt any one. It's just...not my place to judge others.

BWhitlock: *considers that* I understand. What about...the rest of us? Will you, like...not like me because of it?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Shakes his head, clawing his way up another tree to peer blindly down at Bella* No. I understand that we are the top of the food-chain, that...biologically, naturally, in accordance to Darwin’s Theory, whatever, that we are entitled to eat whatever the fuck we want. We're it. We're the top. A human is to a vampire what a cow use to be to me. I don't begrudge any of you that, I don't. I just don't want to. That’s one of the reasons Char and I fought. It was stupid. I tried telling her I didn't care, and she said...well anyways. We fought.

BWhitlock: *sighs in relief* Good. I don’t want you to not like me. We’re in this together. And what did Char say? *hops up on the branch next to Peter*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Settles back into the trunk of the tree, manhandling Bella to straddle the branch, her back against his chest. She's kind of like his sister, so it's okay. His really hot sister, but that’s not important.* I don't know what happened. One minute we were talking...then we were yelling, and I said something, and it hurt her feelings, and I was mad, and I stormed off. And then we were okay. Ugh. I feel like she's been avoiding me. Spending a lot of time in the....the other rooms. You know. Those rooms.

BWhitlock: *leans back against him, nuzzling into his chest* Hmm. Well, like I said, she's freaked out by you. She wants you to like her, and she tries too hard. She's normally very confident. Maybe you two should just talk...like, really talk.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods, letting his chin rest on Bella's shoulder* We try. We do. But it's so freaking awkward, and then we both get touchy. I don't even know where to start.

BWhitlock: Know what I think? I think you guys are hot for each other. *giggles* have you...told her you don't blame her for what happened? do you blame her?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Snorts* Yeah, I want her. I wanted her before. And...it's my fault, what happened. I freaked out.

BWhitlock: I wish I could have gotten there sooner...but you know, this would have happened anyway, if you found out. And I think she wants you too. and I'm pretty sure it probably scares her.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Sighs, letting his eyes close to block out some of the blinding red light that always seems to filter through* It'll work out. I want it to work out. There's just something about her...even when I was human. She...she made me happy. She brought me a guitar you know? And I know it wasn't easy for her, to change me.

BWhitlock: *nods* Yeah, she hated it. But she didn't want you to die. She was...frantic. *gasps* Take her on a date!

Special Agent Peterpire: *snorts* Uh, Bella. I'm pretty sure that Daddy Edward is gonna spank me for this little trip out. There is no way I'm ready to go you know...out-out.

BWhitlock: You don't have to go out-out. Bring her here. Play your guitar for her. She'll love it. *hops down* Let's go home before they come looking for us.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Frowns, wondering what time it is. He never can tell.* Speaking of Papa Eddie, we better get back.

Special Agent Peterpire: *sprints merrily back to the Fortress of Solitude, skipping all the way. Not. Runs like a beast, careful to keep Bella within catching distance, should she catch wind of something...tasty*

BWhitlock: *follows, holding my breath as promised, until we're safely inside*

