Leah: *Gets up, my stomach rumbling, I look at a sleeping Jo and smile. She's so perfect...for me. I walk to the kitchen quietly, trying not to wake her. Pulling out some chips, I move to the fridge to look for soda or other junk food*

Jo: *Groaning I feel the bed shift, I reach out to pull Leah to me and am met with an empty side. I pull myself up and rub my eyes tiredly. Not seeing her I hear the fridge door open and realize she's getting food. Dragging myself from bed I walk into the kitchen to see her leaning over raiding the fridge* Is there a reason you're eating food at *looks at the oven clock* 3am?

Leah: *Looks up innocently, a cold left over French fry hanging out of my mouth, the rest already stuffed in it. I talk through the food in my mouth* I was hungry? *The words come out muffled, I wouldn't be surprised if she didn't understand any of it*

Jo: *Shaking my head at her antics* I'm sorry I can't hear you with the French fries in your mouth. *Walking next to her I peer into my fridge for some food of my own* And those cold French fries must taste bad. If you would of woken me up I would of made you some fresh food. *Reaching into my fridge I pull out some left over sloppy Joe mix and other ingredients for an Epic Sloppy Joe*

Leah: *Swallows the French fry mush* Hey. French fries are great. Cold or hot. And I didn't want to wake you, you looked sleepy.

Jo: *Yawning, I start to build my sandwich and heat up the meat.* That's cause I am sleepy. Work has been killing me lately. I swear I need to ask for a vacation soon, even if all I do is stay here with you and sleep all day. *Walking to the cabinet I grab some buns and return to my work space completing the sandwiches*

Leah: *Leans against the table, watching her, worried* You need more sleep babe. I think my midnight snacks have been keeping you up.

Jo: *Shrugging I hand her a plate that has two of the sandwiches, two more on my own plate and walk over to sit on a bar stool* I agree on the sleeping, but I don't think it's the midnight snacks that are making me exhausted. However I do think you play a role in what does keep me up at night. *I wiggle my eyebrows to show I'm teasing*

Leah: *Laughs, sitting in a stool next to her to eat my sandwich* Would you sleep better if I stayed at my place? *Not wanting her to get sick or anything*

Jo: Pssh... No I would just be tired and sad. Somehow I don't think that would make my coworkers any happier. *Leaning onto her slightly I start devouring my sandwiches* I probably will just cut back on my time with Craig and sleep in more. Honestly I'm ok with that cause it means I'm become more of a normal person, right?

Leah: *Pouts* You can't be normal. That'd be weird.

Jo: *chuckles* That's hilarious. Who would of ever thought my weirdness would help me get a girl! *finishing off my last sandwich I rested my head sideways onto her shoulder*

Leah: *Eats the rest of my food, laying my head on top of hers* No changing. You can always cut back on work, I've got some money.

Jo: *pouts* But I like my job. It's just these damn job cuts has me pulling the slack for other people. Thankfully they just decided to hire 2 new people. They're just out of college so their green, but it also means I get to boss them around *I grin at the idea of torturing my rookie coworkers*

Leah: *I get up, shaking my head and get the chips* You're a meanie. *Teases her*

Jo: *Smiling even wider* Yeah, yeah I am. *Slowly dragging myself out of the stool and heading back to the bedroom I yell out* Ok now that we've had our midnight snack at 3am, can we get some more sleep? I have a date with Craig tomorrow at 9am!

Leah: *Laughs, walking in the room and falling on the bed sleepily* Technically your date would be later today. *Pulls her to me, snuggling* 

Jo: *grumbles already starting to doze off with my eyes closed* Don't be a smart ass! 

BellaMSwan: *picks up my phone and dials Edward’s number*

Edward: *almost lets the call go to voice mail before he finally answers. when he does, his voice is breathless and there's a sleepy sounding, masculine chuckle in the background* Yes, Bella?

BellaMSwan: *blurts* I have to talk to you.

Edward: *sounds amused* Aren't you talking to me now, sweetheart?

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Dammit, Edward! Something happened, and I have questions that I hazard you know the answer to!

Edward: *there's an unmistakable kissing sound before a murmur bye to a 'John' and then there's a door closing before he speaks again* And where shall I speak with you, my lady?

BellaMSwan: *plops on my couch* my apartment please.

Edward: I will be there soon... *he hangs up his phone, hopping into his car and driving as quickly as he can inside the city to Bella's... a few minutes later he's parking out front and taking the stairs up to her floor. as usual, he doesn't bother to knock, merely letting himself in. he strides over to where Bella's sitting on the couch and kneels in front of her before leaning over and wrapping his arms around her lower legs and resting his head in her lap. after a moment, he can't resist* I can tell Jasper didn't keep his dick to himself...

BellaMSwan: *laughs weakly, digging my hands into Edwards hair* yeah, no he didn't. But he....realized something.

Edward: *smiles, already knowing from her mind, but playing along* And what did he realize?

BellaMSwan: *swallows* He called me his mate. like he jumped up, and freaked out, and started saying all this stuff, and it scared me to death. What the hell does that mean?!

Edward: *speaks softly, still holding his position* Finding our mate is one of the few times in a vampire's life that change comes easy to them. And it comes without warning. Once we meet our mate, we are forever altered as our personality and mind shift to make us more compatible for those we are destined to be with. It is a very heartening experience.

BellaMSwan: *groans* I was afraid of that. What does it mean for me? I mean...I'm human. it doesn't feel like that for me. I mean sure, I feel something, but not...to that caliber.

Edward: Well, seeing as you're here, I'm going to guess that it only means something to you if you wish for it to mean something. *chuckles softly* If he wasn't giving you a choice in the matter, you wouldn't be here.

BellaMSwan: What happens to him if I don't want it to mean something? Not saying that's what's going to happen, but I want all the facts.

Edward: He'll be fine as long as he knows you're alive somewhere. Don't be surprised if he's always somewhere nearby though... *hmms in thought for a moment* But when you die, assuming its a complete death and not by being changed, he'll seek out death as well.

BellaMSwan: *gasps* Oh my God! That's awful! that he would kill himself, that is. I mean, do you think he'd want me as a vampire? *worried face*

Edward: I think nothing would make him happier than to eventually have you as a vampire and at his side, his full mate in every way. *wistful sigh* Deep down, we all want to find our mates.

BellaMSwan: He says I'm not obligated or anything...but I feel like I am. and it's scaring me. What if I don't want to be a vampire?

BellaMSwan: And even you?

Edward: If you don't want to be a vampire, I don't think he'll force you. I haven't seen anything in the way he is around you that would make me think he would force it on you. *lifts his head up to look at her finally, giving her a wry smile* Even me.

BellaMSwan: *continues running my fingers through Edwards hair* I don't know what to do.

Edward: *gives a half shrug* Then don't do anything. No one is forcing you in this, in case you haven't noticed.

BellaMSwan: I know that. But how can I not do something, knowing all of this? Isn't that...mean of me?

Edward: Its only mean if you do something malicious about it. If you're doing it for your own happiness, then there's nothing mean about it at all.

BellaMSwan: *leans my head back against the couch* And you knew, didn't you.

Edward: Yes *admits it, laying his head back onto her lap, but tilted now so he can look up at her. he pauses* Your tits look fantastic from this angle...

BellaMSwan: But you couldn't tell me because...*laughs and tugs on his hair* and my tits always look fantastic, what are you on about?

Edward: Because... You never know when someone won't take the news well. There have been... Incidents, I suppose you could call them, where a vampire found out before their mind could process the information in their own time and they ended up scaring away or even accidentally killing their mate. They become obsessed with them, it isn't very healthy if they don't get to process the information correctly. *sighs* I just realized I haven't got to see you bouncing on my cock all on your own and this angle is new for me.

BellaMSwan: I understand that. I'm not blaming you for not telling me. But I don't know what I'm going to do. I hardly know him, I don't want to, I don't know, commit to him right now. *smirks* And you're absolutely right. We haven't done that. I understand it's pleasant.

Edward: Too bad it's not a good time to try it. *sighs, lamenting facts* With newly realized matehood... *snickers* You never know when the vampire is going to spazz and decide to kill someone for looking at their mate, let alone fucking them!

BellaMSwan: *pouts* -I- haven't committed to anything. And funny enough, we brought that up last night. *grinning wickedly*

Edward: Just because you haven't, doesn't mean he hasn't... *peers up at her* And what did your bringing up result in?

BellaMSwan: He said that since I'm not his...yet...that I could pretty much do what I want. *rolls eyes suggestively*

Edward: *is suddenly straddling Bella's legs, almost sitting on her knees and leaning over her, arms on either side of her head and hands resting on the back of the couch while he stares into her eyes from about an inch away from her face* Really now? *his eyes are slowly growing darker in shade*

BellaMSwan: *whips my head around at the sudden movement, and his sudden change of position* Jesus you're fast! And yeah, I'm not obligated or anything until I decide what I'm gonna do. And neither is he.

Edward: *grins at her* At least we know I'm not fast when it matters... *he lowers his head to nuzzle the side of her neck* So does this mean I get to spend the night eating you out again?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Oh, that -was- fun. I definitely wouldn't mind that! Granted I don't know if I ever really got into much of a deep sleep...

JWhitlock: *walks up the path to Bella’s apartment, and knocks firmly on the door, stiffening when I smell Edward inside as well, and I can sense their arousals. Stands back and waits impatiently for someone to answer*

Edward: Were you unduly tired? Because ... *turns to glance at the door before smiling at Bella* Jasper's here... *he slowly slides down until he's sprawled in a relaxed position on the floor in front of the couch*

BellaMSwan: *snickers and stands up, heading to the door and throwing it open* Hey.

JWhitlock: *smiles, seeing Bella* Hey. I was, uh, in the neighborhood?

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow, but moves to stand out of the way of the door* Sure you were. *smirking* Want to come in?

JWhitlock: *nods my head, walking past her into the apartment, seeing Edward sprawled on the floor in front of the couch, takes a deep breath, envisioning wrapping my hands around his neck for touching my woman, I mean mate, forces a fake smile at him* Hey Edward.

Edward: *laughs silently, but visibly, at Jasper's thoughts before raising a hand to give a little finger wiggle/wave to Jasper* Hello, Jasper.

BellaMSwan: *looks between the two* Play nice. I'm going to grab a bottle of water. *bounces off into the kitchen quickly*

Edward: *admires the bounce before turning to grin at Jasper* She's hot, you're lucky.

JWhitlock: *twitches at his nonchalance, stands awkwardly in the middle of the room, stuffing my hands in my pockets, looks down at Edward* So far, I'm not anything. She hasn't decided what she wants to do.

BellaMSwan: *grabs a bottle from the fridge, twisting off the top and taking a huge gulp before returning to the 'den o' vampire'*

Edward: Not quite, no. *agrees with Jasper, grinning at Bella when she returns* But before she even knew she was making inquiries into being changed.

JWhitlock: *turns to Bella as she returns to the room, surprised at what Edward said* Changed? Really?

BellaMSwan: Um...yeah. Edward told me if something happened to me that would kill me, he'd change me. And I asked if he was serious. But I was really just curious, I'd have to know what it entailed, and what I'd have to do....

JWhitlock: Uh, it's not pleasant *rubs the back of my neck, uncomfortable with the subject, but has insanely vast knowledge of it* Not pleasant at all *sits down in a chair*

Edward: Definitely not pleasant. *wrinkles his nose* I was delirious from influenza at the time and it snapped me right back into a horrid reality.

BellaMSwan: *frowns and sits on the couch* Well, I'm not worried about it right now. Pending some life-threatening disaster.

JWhitlock: I've experienced it too many times to count *shudders* So what are you two doing tonight? Just.... hanging out? *isn't sure whether I really want the answer to the question*

Edward: I don't see any rush... *gets a sleazy kind of look* It might be pretty hot if you end up being visibly older than Jasper and he's after the local cougar. *waggles his brows. then turns a half-smirk to Jasper* I didn't have plans... Well, I did, but they involved having the hot piece of ass I picked up at the pool hall wrapping his lips around my cock again until Bella called me over for gossip time.

BellaMSwan: *kicks Edward* Shut up. You like my company.

JWhitlock: *chuckles at Edward, surprised by my own reaction* Gossip time?

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes* I told you I had questions. So I called him. *shrugs*

JWhitlock: And was he, were you *directs the question at Edward* helpfull? *thinks of the feeling of arousal I picked up on when I first arrived*

BellaMSwan: *blushes*

Edward: *feigns pain when Bella kicks him, falling over and muttering about "abuse" before grinning at Jasper* Probably, who knows. She's an odd duck. I'd be more helpful if she didn't whine for sleep when I want to eat her out all night. *rolls his eyes, giving a mournful sigh*

BellaMSwan: *gapes and mumbles* I didn't whine. You remember what I said that morning. *refuses to point it out*

JWhitlock: *twitches again, my thoughts once again returning to strangling Edward* I see. *stands, even though he wants to stay and rip Edward to pieces* I'll leave you too it. *forces myself to walk to the door* I think I'll go look up Peter.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* You don't have to go.

Edward: *watches Jasper for a moment before pouting and turning to Bella* I think this is his way of saying he's not interested in double-teaming you.

BellaMSwan: *gapes*

JWhitlock: I really don't want to witness that, and no *turns to Edward* I'm not into sharing. *pulls the door open*

BellaMSwan: *purses my lips and frowns*

JWhitlock: *steps outside, leaving the door open, calling back* I'll see you around.

Edward: *rolls his eyes* Nothing was going to happen anyway. I don't think Bella's realized it, but I haven't done anything except play with her boobs since the first time you fucked her. *smirks at Bella*

BellaMSwan: *frowns harder*

JWhitlock: *shoves my hands in my pockets, and walks away down the road, reminding myself that while she's my mate, she's not mine, and reminding myself even further still that Edward's just a harmless pervert*

BellaMSwan: *mumbling* why me?

Edward: *frowns as well, turning to look at Bella with sad eyes* Its not as much fun if he isn't here picturing all the ways he wants to dismember me...

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head to the side* What now?

Edward: *blinks innocently at Bella* Huh?

BellaMSwan: You said he was picturing ways to dismember you.

BellaMSwan: *breaks out my phone to text Jasper* <Will you come back? Later tonight? Leah's going to be gone>

Edward: Can you blame him? *smug* I'm just that awesome.... And apparently threatening.

JWhitlock: *feels my phone buzz, pulls it out, frowning at the text* <Do you really think that's a good idea? Won't Edward be upset> *sends back, keeping my phone in my hand as I walk aimlessly*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* that's not the point. How do you -know- that?

BellaMSwan: *texts Jasper back* <don't be silly. he's harmless>

Edward: You couldn't tell? *amused, almost giddy* He was practically yelling it... Of course it was more strangling... *mimes strangling himself before falling over and playing dead* But that would be silly, since that wouldn't cause harm!

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Well, he did seem a bit awkward, didn't he? *eyes your theatrics* Excited today?

Edward: *seemingly randomizes* Do you know how old I am?

BellaMSwan: No...I have no freaking clue.

BellaMSwan: *texts Jasper again* <you can even come in through the window>

JWhitlock: *texts back* <Yeah, I'll be there later> *shoves my phone back in my pocket, and walks farther, across town*

Edward: How old would you guess I am? *gives her his best "I'm about three seconds away from fucking you up against the wall, but not really cause I did just tell your unacknowledged mate that I've only been playing with your tatas since he started fucking you" to see if he can throw off her guess... then he's sidetracked* Aww, the window? I thought that was -our- thing... But apparently you just let anyone in through the window these days. *he winks, teasing*

BellaMSwan: *taps my chin* 200. And hush your mouth. If you're not going to be in my bed tonight, someone should be. I have needs!

Edward: *makes a face at her guess* Do I really come across as that old? That's closer to your mate's age... Though I haven't picked up enough clues to pinpoint his exact age... *waves a hand dismissively* If you didn't know I was dead, how old would you think I was?

BellaMSwan: *frowns at the term mate, since I'm not ready to acknowledge it* If I didn't know you were dead? like 18. Around 18.

Edward: *frowns, sitting back and calming down* Shit, that means I'll have to move on sooner than planned... *his mind is now racing with the arrangements he'll have to make to move... without Charlotte since he knows he'll never get her to move on at this time*

BellaMSwan: What? Why?! 

JWhitlock: *sits down on a park bench, stretching my arms across the back, staring up at the starry sky, thinking about this whole fucked up situation*

BellaMSwan: *texts Jasper yet again* <if you get bored, you could come back now...nothing's going to happen>

Edward: Because my ID says I'm 21 and if I look 18 then obviously I'm going to have trouble looking even older. *thinks it should have been obvious*

JWhitlock: *pulls my phone out, replying* <No, I'll come back later. I need to think too>

BellaMSwan: *pouts* I kind of like having you around.

Edward: *grins at her* You could always come with me... But I have to move relatively often since I was so young when I was turned... *he considers* And, for the record, I'm a hundred and nine.

BellaMSwan: *thinks* There are several reasons why I'd love to go, and several why I don't think I could. 109...that's not so bad...

Edward: *smiles lasciviously at Bella* No, that age isn't bad... But I was seventeen when I was turned... Filled with rampant teenage hormones... *he leers at her now*

BellaMSwan: *smirks* So -that’s- where your amazing stamina comes from....Again, something I don't mind at all. *sticks out my tongue*

Edward: Ha! The stamina actually comes from decades of training... I just get it up again so fast that most people don't realize I've finished. *snickers, terribly amused again*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Well it's a valuable skill, let me tell you that. You've turned me into some kind of sex fiend.

Edward: Hmm... No... *drawls out the denial* Considering how quickly after knowing me that you started thinking about having sex with me... I'd say you were already a sex fiend, you just didn't have an outlet.

BellaMSwan: *blushes, but doesn't disagree* Okay, you're probably right. But I like having sex with you, so I blame you.

Edward: Well, since your Jasper doesn't like sharing... Before you commit we'll have to find someone else you can live with for a double team. *nods all serious-like, rubbing his chin thoughtfully* Remember Alice? From when I striped your tatas with pink? I think she'd like to join in and she'd probably get her mate to join in too... They like to share.

BellaMSwan: oh my...that’s, ah...wow. We'll have to see about that. *lays down* I just don't know about all of this.

Edward: About what? *but his mouth continues rambling ideas* Do you think Jasper would like to learn how to stripe your skin pink? *frowns and steals Bella's phone* I'll just ask him. *he sends Jasper a text from Bella's phone* <Dude, you want me to show you how to wield a little whip with just the right strength to leave pink stripes on Bella's tits? She likes it! -E>

BellaMSwan: *scrambles off the couch and onto Edward, trying to get my phone* what did you do?

Edward: *bold* I asked him if he wanted lessons in which pressure to use to bring up pink lines on your tits with a whip...

BellaMSwan: *pops you upside the head* You're going to give him a seizure. He already can't stand the fact that we're fucking!

Edward: *turns his head to look at her, confused* We're not fucking... I don't know what planet you're from, but climbing onto someone doesn't qualify as fucking... despite how much fun it is.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes and pushes you* You know what I mean, Ass! Geez, you're crazy.

Edward: *snickers* I haven't slept in ninety-two years... I think I have the right to be crazy...

BellaMSwan: Did you eat a crack-head tonight? Because you are acting like a spaz. Do I need to turn the hose on you?

JWhitlock: *pulls out my phone, reading the text, gets pissed all over again, and throws the phone, hearing it land about a mile away, crosses my arms over my chest and leans back, debating whether or not to actually go back to Bella's place* Fuck, I'd prolly walk in on a goddamn orgy.

Edward: No... *snickers more, acting a lot more like an irritating teen than usual* I haven't eaten in several days... Maybe that's it too. Though I did spend the night fucking a hot guy I picked up from a pool hall. He looked almost exactly like a young John Stamos... And his name was even John!

BellaMSwan: Lucky. That's it. I'm turning the hose on you. Or...the sink hose...it'd be easier if you'd just get in the shower, and I turned on the cold water...

Edward: No shower... He smelled like butterscotch. I can still smell it on me. *sage nods* I may have to track him down again, he had a really tight ass. *actually makes ass grabby hand gestures*

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow and scoots over* overshare much, Edward? I think you need a sedative.

Edward: Sedatives don't work on vampires. My sire is a doctor. He's actually tried those kind of things. *crosses his arms, nodding sagely* And if you get to share with me how hard Jasper fucked you, I get to share with you how hard I fucked John... Or maybe Charlotte would be a better example. *ponders, having seen Bella's memories of Jasper doing that several times*

BellaMSwan: I never told you how hard Jasper fucked me. *quirks a brow again*

Edward: Yes you did. *he's got a smile playing around on his lips now, cause he did tell Bella he could read her mind... it wasn't his fault she chose to not believe him*

BellaMSwan: *stares* You weren't fucking kidding when you said you could read my mind were you. Because I -know- I didn't say a word about me and Jasper.

Edward: *grins, turning it into a reflective leer* Did you ever get your panties ripped off like you wanted them to be?

BellaMSwan: *lets my mouth hang open for a moment before flying at him again, attempting to shove him over* What the hell?! You sneaky bastard!

Edward: *goes ahead and falls back with her shove, managing to land with barely a sound on his back... well, aside from his loud laughter, that is* I've slipped around you specifically many times, I'm surprised you didn't pick up on it.

BellaMSwan: *sits on top of him, smacking his chest and actually feeling the sting in my hand* You could have been more serious about it! The night you told me you intentionally lied about what I was thinking!

Edward: *takes hold of Bella's hands in his own before she hurts herself and smiles up at her* Think about it... I told you that I could bring thoughts people were barely having to the front so that they didn't see what was really going on... *smarmy asshole smirk* How could I do that if I couldn't see what they were thinking in the first place?

BellaMSwan: *frowns down at you* I thought it was some kind of vampire dazzle skill!

Edward: *shakes head, frown going away* Oh no, the vampire dazzle thing is completely different... It works more like this... *suddenly turns on the seduction aura vampires are gifted with, leaning upward until his breath can brush against Bella's lips... he peers into her eyes through his lashes* Do you want me to show you more?

BellaMSwan: *nods* sure. Dazzle away. *stares at you goofily*

Edward: *turns off the aura, looking pleased with himself* That was mild... If you remember the first couple of days when I'd just let myself in here... Especially with your room mate... I 'dazzled' you both quite frequently.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head to clear it* That's...something alright. Sneaky. You are not fair.

Edward: *quirks a brow* I'm not designed to be fair... If there was fairness with vampires, there would be a prey out there for us that not only tasted delectable and smelled wondrous, but was an actual challenge to acquire.

BellaMSwan: *taps my chin* Jasper fed me.

Edward: *frowns at her* Wasn't that like, a whole day ago? Don't humans feed more often? *perplexed*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I could eat. I told you I don't eat as often as other 'humans' *uses my hands to make quotations*

Edward: *beams and seemingly a few minutes later he's standing in front of her holding out a plate of freshly made waffles with blackberry syrup and fresh blackberries and whipped cream on top* How's this?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head and takes the plate* You amaze me sometimes. *digs in* Thanks. I have a feeling I'll be alone from now on. What with Leah and Jo together.

Edward: *snorts* You're only as alone as you want to be. You know that... *he wiggles the phone he's still got in front of her before handing it back over* He never responded... He probably broke his phone.

BellaMSwan: *frowns in the middle of a bite* You're taunting him on purpose aren't you.

Edward: *nods enthusiastically* I really do get a kick out of him thinking about strangling me. Its just such a useless gesture with us that I'm surprised he rarely takes it to dismemberment.

BellaMSwan: You just make him angry because of what we've done. Apparently. You think he still wants a go at the bartender? Peter?

Edward: He seemed really interested in it that night. But you distracted him thoroughly from that idea... He definitely had ideas about Peter's mouth wrapped around his dick though. *nods*

BellaMSwan: *smirks* Well, he should be able to. be with him, if he wants. Before I decide.

Edward: *smiles* Be sure you let him know that... *he suddenly leans forward and licks the tip of her nose and less than a second later he's pulling back making gagging sounds and falling over choking* Ugh! What the hell are movies trying to tell us with licking whipped cream off of people?! That's fuckin' nasty! *gags more*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* Dumbass, you're a vampire! it's not going to taste good to you! I should be licking it off of you. Crazy.

Edward: *pouts* You taste so delicious I was hoping it would make the cream better. *suddenly stands* By the way! I have a present for you! *he suddenly reaches behind him and from -somewhere- pulls out the foot long stick with the nine soft leather thongs dangling from it. he waggles his brows mischievously at her before depositing the cat-o-nine-tails he'd striped her tatas with into her hand, pecking a kiss on her cheek and vanishing into the night!*

BellaMSwan: *looks at the toy, looks around, and frowns* He -did- eat a crack head.

Edward: *hops into his car, starting it up before pulling away from Bella's building and driving off into the night... now what should he go do with himself... decisions, decisions... he spots Jasper being a dramapire and slows down, rolling down his window* Jas! Dude! Your woman's waitin' for your bum ass! *and then he takes off again, laughing as he drives*

JWhitlock: *glares at Edward’s car as it drives away* What the fuck is wrong with that guy? *shakes my head, stands from the bench and starts walking back to Bella's apartment, arriving in a few minutes, knocking on the door*

BellaMSwan: *calls* Come on in!

JWhitlock: *opens the door, walking into the living room* Hey

BellaMSwan: *stands up and puts my dish in the sink, walking into the living room* Welcome back.

JWhitlock: *stuffs my hands in my pockets, standing awkwardly* Sorry about walking off like that earlier...

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Sorry about Edward. He has...no verbal filter. But he really did come over so I could ask him questions, that's it.

JWhitlock: Hey, it's not my business what you guys do *grimaces*

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* Yeah, and you demonstrated your ability to be unbiased tonight wonderfully.

JWhitlock: I'm trying. Do you know how many vampires would just rip his head off for saying and doing what he did, and would throw you down and... yeah... I'm trying.

BellaMSwan: *walks up to Jasper slowly and for some reason wraps my arms around him* Hey. This is new to me. My reactions aren't like yours.

JWhitlock: *stiffens as she touches me, but eventually relaxes, putting my arms around her* I know, and I'm trying to understand, I really am.

BellaMSwan: You know we didn't...we haven't...since our first time. He wasn't lying.

JWhitlock: Honestly Bella, I'm trying not to think about the two of you together, because then I start imaging choking Edward.... *rests my chin on the top of her head*

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Well, rest assured, we haven't done anything. But you're here now, and he's not...so...

JWhitlock: *laughs* You really are insatiable, aren't you?

BellaMSwan: Hey, I didn't mean something dirty! Guttermind. I -meant- want to watch a movie with me, or go lay in bed?

JWhitlock: How about we do both and lay in bed and watch a movie?

BellaMSwan: *grins and nods* K. You're going to have to drag the TV in my room, I don't have one. I'm going to change clothes.

BellaMSwan: *skips to my room and grabs my clothes, rushing to the bathroom to throw my hair up in a ponytail and put on a pair of shorts and a camisole. Bouncing back out and waiting on the bed*

JWhitlock: *moves over and unplugs the TV and DVD player, picks up the TV in one hand, and carries the DVD player in the other, and follows Bella's scent to her room* Where do you want this?

BellaMSwan: *points directly across from the bed* Right there please!

JWhitlock: *sets it down, and hooks it up, crawling over the bed to Bella* Why don't you pick out a movie? *settles on my side*

BellaMSwan: *scrambles up and runs to the living room, grabbing Paranormal Activity before walking back to the bedroom and putting it in and starting it* Scary movie! *crawls back onto the bed and settles on my back next to Jasper*

JWhitlock: *snorts, looking at the screen* I've seen this, and you think -this- is scary? *shakes my head* I'll have to school you on horror movies.. *wraps my arms around Bella, settling in for the movie*

BellaMSwan: *nestles myself closer, sighing* Will you stay if I fall asleep?

JWhitlock: *nods* Yeah, I will. *wiggles around, pulling the blankets over us*

BellaMSwan: *smiles, feeling content* good.

JWhitlock: *settles my cheek on her head, hoping that she'll always let us be like this*

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* you smell nice.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* What do I smell like?

BellaMSwan: I dunno. Cinnamon? Is that gay? Manly cinnamon. Pie. Apple pie.

JWhitlock: Good enough to eat, huh? *watches the movie absently* Wanna know what you smell like to me?

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Definitely good enough to eat. *nuzzles backwards* Yeah, I do.

JWhitlock: Like a big Bella ice cream sundae. *sniffs her hair* Hot fudge and vanilla. *subtly lets my hand roam down to her ass* Wanna know something weird? Ice cream smells good to me, whereas all the other human food smells like vomit.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Hmmm...I smell good! Have you actually eaten ice cream? Like tried it since you were a vampire? *quirks a brow at the grope, but allows it*

JWhitlock: No, I haven't. I can't digest it and I don't want to have to cough it up afterward. *squeezes your ass casually*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* You should taste it one day. At the very least it would be funny to me. *playfully wiggles my ass*

JWhitlock: *thrusts my hips against you* Don't wiggle around like that, you'll get me excited.

BellaMSwan: *laughs outright* seems I already have!

BellaMSwan: *falls asleep*

