BellaMSwan: *dresses up in one of my leather outfits, prancing around my room and laughing*

Leah: *Hears Bella making noise in her room* 

BellaMSwan: *giggling as I look at myself in the mirror as I wear http://ecx.images-amazon.com/images/I/51XbFVXuvDL._SL500_AA300_.jpg *

BellaMSwan: *skips through the apartment now, feeling incredibly awesome*

BellaMSwan: *picks up my phone off the kitchen table and sends Edward a text* <Heyyyyyy I'm wearing your pretty clothes!>

Edward: *shifts imperceptibly when he feels his pocket shiver from the vibration of his phone and adjusts the sleeping Jo minutely while reaching for the phone. she had fallen asleep on him sometime near the end of the meteor shower and, since he didn't know where she lived and wasn't checking her pockets, he had just stayed there with her all night. he checks his phone and smirks before responding to Bella* <They were bought for you, so I think that makes them your clothes... Besides, I don't think they'd fit me!>

BellaMSwan: *sends back* <come over and see! I'm feeling amazing. Sexy. Awesome. Please?>

Edward: *checks the new message and chuckles softly before responding* <There's a pretty lady sleeping on me at the moment... Can I at least let her wake up?>

BellaMSwan: *pouts but answers* <yes, of course! wake her up!>

Jo: *groaning at the pounding of my head I come to realize I'm laying on something cold. Rubbing my eyes I look around to see Edward looking at this phone and smirking* Um Hi. Did I do anything really stupid last night? It's kind of fuzzy.

BellaMSwan: *prances some more* 

Edward: *answers Jo without looking at her, typing a text at the same time* Yes, we eloped. Don't worry, I'll let you surprise everyone. <She's waking up, we'll be there soonish.> *he lifts Jo's hand for her, having sneakily slipped a plain silver ring from his pocket onto her left ring finger to show her*

BellaMSwan: *claps* yay! I should drink more often. I feel great.

Jo: *feeling my mouth go slack I look down to my hand and see a ring on my finger.* What? No. That's not possible. I mean I drank a lot but not that.... *I trail off seeing 3 empty bottles of Stoli lying next to us.* Oh dear god, we got married?!

Edward: *turns a sad, heartbroken look to Jo* Are you saying you don't love me anymore?

Jo: *Opening my mouth to reply nothing really comes out just noises.* :::Ok don't freak out. You married a vampire after getting drunk. It's not like he isn't hot, but then again he is with Char. Oh god Char is gonna kill me.... SHIT Leah is gonna kill me. What the hell happened last night?!::: *I give up trying to speak and just close my mouth and shrug my shoulders at this question.*

BellaMSwan: *paces, impatient*

Edward: *puts on his best kicked puppy look at her continued silence, even managing to get some venom to well up and make his eyes watery seeming even if it dries up too fast to fall into tears... then he stands, making sure he didn't knock Jo over in the process* Don't worry... understand... Bella's invited us over. *he picks up the empty bottles and the bags and the full bottle of Stoli before walking, with shoulders hunched and posture stooped and sad in the direction of a trash can and then toward Bella and Leah's apartment*

CharM: *opens the door to the dark room, holding a tube and a bottle of water* Carl, Carl, Carl *lets disapproval color my tone as I close the door behind me, locking it and putting away the key safely. Knocks two of the other males out with my fist when they try to attack me for the key, listening to the other humans as they whimper in fear* :::Pathetic.::: Thirst? *switches on the light* Such a human need. *looks at Carl in disgust, moving closer and stopping right in front of him* How thirsty are you? *listens to the human who has been trapped in here since Wednesday as he croaks for water* Alright, I'll give you some, because I am just too kind of a person. *holds his nose, making him open his mouth and then shoves the tube all the way down his throat. Pours water into the tube, smiling as he gurgles and makes gagging noises* Oh boy, but you need to swallow. Surely, you know how to do that. *tips bottle higher, making the water pour even faster*

BellaMSwan: *digs out a whip from one of the boxes and starts snapping at the couch*

Jo: *Shaking my head at what just happened. I look back down at my hand before following after him. When I catch up to him I gently take the last Stoli bottle from him and open it to take a sip.* So we're married.... what is Char going to think about this? Or Bella? Or Leah? And why would you marry me I mean I'm the biggest nerd in the planet. :::Of course he didn't think marrying me through, we were very drunk. I'm surprised he would even want to get married to me drunk. This must be some good vodka::: *I take another sip to test that theory.*

Edward: *smirks to himself when she follows along and continues to buy his story... the smirk is gone when he turns to talk to her* Char shouldn't mind. We aren't mates after all. So we're free to do as we please until we find our mates. *doesn't mention that Char's found hers already* As for Bella... I imagine she'll still be happy since she's found her mate. And that wolf-woman will be a bitch. But that's her default setting. *he continues walking toward Bella and Leah's* And why wouldn't I marry you after that amazing thing you did with your tongue and your throat last night... *sighs as if remembering such a thing* I couldn't let that talent slip away.

CharM: *withdraws the tube once the bottle is finished, looking around at the others* Y'all can go on for a little while longer. *winks at Kim* I'll be back. *unlocks the door, quickly slipping out and locking it again, even bolting it from the outside.* :::What now?::: *heads on up to the main area, tossing the bottle and tube in the bin and sitting down on the couch*

BellaMSwan: *texts Char* <I'm drunk and wearing leather. come over! Edward is on his way I think.>

CharM: *hears my cell buzzing from the dining room table, picking it up and opening the text from Bella. Reads text, growling softly but it's not a bad kind of growl and quickly types a reply* <<<See you in two.>>>

BellaMSwan: *claps again* yay! *texts Char back* <yay!>

Jo: *Chugging some more vodka, I look at him and feel myself go bug-eyed at his reason for marrying me.* :::Oh dear god not only did we get married but I did my special trick. I haven't done that since... high school. I didn't even know I could still do it::: *I try not to smirk realizing I still had that awesome skill, and sighing I continue to walk next to him. Nervously fiddling with the ring on my left hand as I try to decide if I should keep drinking the Stoli in my right* So, um, how do you want to go about this then? I mean are we going to tell them, do you want to stay married, where will we live? *gasping at the realization* I don't even know where you live!

CharM: *roofhops, letting myself in through Bella's bedroom window, because I refuse to use Leah's this time and appearing in the living room just as my cell buzzes. Whips out cell, reading text and looking up at Bella with an amused expression* Yay!

BellaMSwan: *turns on Char, laughing* I'm a nurse! I also had a drink today. How are you?!~

CharM: *looks Bella over, smiling to myself* I am just peachy, toots. *runs a cold finger over your bare side* Nice outfit. *purrs*

BellaMSwan: *grins appreciatively* You like? I think Jasper's gonna fuck the bartender. So I get to fuck someone else too. And then we're gonna be together. So I started drinking. And then I put this on! *speaks like the series makes absolute sense*

CharM: *smirks, moving even closer* Oh you could fuck someone. *nods as if it makes sense to me* And you texted me? *cocks eyebrow, caressing her side with my full hand this time*

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* I'm gonna fuck someone. Or someones. I haven't decided yet. I should get one more round before committing for, like, ever, right? *shivers a little at her touch*

Edward: *is actually surprised by Jo's thoughts and, since she never specifically thought what that special trick was, he's left insanely curious on the matter... thankfully the curious look comes when she's already looking away again* Why in the world would I want to keep it a secret that I sneakily married the woman that could do -that-? *he gives her an incredulous look* And you can move into the building I own with Charlotte... We bought an office building in town and completely renovated it into an elaborate residential. *he almost tells her about the computer room in the building... or the future tech themed rooms in the playground, but he's wise enough to not mention that while they're already heading to Bella and Leah's... she might want to go straight to the building!*

CharM: *drags hand up to her neck, resting it there and cupping her cheek with the other* You're absolutely right, sugar. And seeing as how you texted Edward as well, I'm guessing it'll be 'someones' *licks lips, letting my gaze lower to her lips*

Jo: *Blushing at the thought of him sneakily marrying me, I then realize I don't remember the wedding, and take yet another sip* :::I don't know why I'm upset anyway, it's not like I planned my wedding since I was a little girl. Ok there was that one time, but well that was for a class project. This is better, almost like eloping. Am I seriously thinking of staying married to him? Could I really do that to Leah?::: I still can't believe you would want to be with me, I mean that trick was probably a fluke, the last time I did it was after prom. You would probably have to get me drunk again for me to recreate it.

Edward: *reaches the apartment building while Jo's thinking and rides up to Bella's floor in the elevator with Jo. he turns a devilish grin to her when she comments on being unable to do it again* Oh don't worry... Since you're a shifter, you don't have to age... And I'm certainly not getting any older... So we have all the time in the world to work on perfecting that little trick.

BellaMSwan: *grins at Charlotte* That would be a hell of a way to enjoy my last few nights as a free woman.

CharM: You're a horny little thing aren't you? *doesn't give Bella a chance to answer as I press my lips to hers, moaning at the warmth, not quite as scorching as Leah's, but delicious none the less. Growls against her lips at her scent and taste, trembling softly*

Jo: *Biting my lip, I look at him and try to imagine being with him for all time.* So what happens when you find your mate? We just call it quits, even if we haven't perfected the move yet. *Leaning in close to him* Cause that would be really depressing to stay married only to know that one day your gorgeous ass would leave me. :::Shit did I just admit that out loud, damn it Jo::: *Pulling back I take another drink of the vodka*

BellaMSwan: *mumbles a bit, surprised, but feeling quite uninhibited as I return Charlottes kiss a little more forceful than normal*

CharM: *licks Bella's lower lip, plunging my tongue inside her hot mouth when she gasps, eyes rolling in the back of my head at the sensory overload. Slides hand up to the back of her neck, tightening my grip there and pulling her face even closer as my other hand moves from her cheek into her hair*

Edward: *smiles wickedly at Jo when she says that before leaning down to whisper to her* It would depend on who my mate ended up being... For all we know, she or he may be entirely into joining in on the fun... *he reaches to gently massage Jo's shoulders, his thoughts flicking up to regard Charlotte and see how in control she is as the elevator opens and they walk toward the apartment door... he keeps his hands on Jo's shoulders though, fingers gently kneading into her skin*

BellaMSwan: *goes from zero to sixty, throwing my hands up and digging them into Charlottes hair, yanking, knowing it doesn't hurt her*

CharM: *moans in Bella's mouth, moving the hand in her hair down, gently sliding across her back to her ass, cupping it and squeezing as I press my body flush against hers*

BellaMSwan: *gives my best human purr, nipping at Chars tongue and pressing myself into her as she moves closer to me*

Jo: We can only hope. *I suppress a moan at the feeling of his fingers on my skin, walking with him to the door, and wonder if I should knock or let him open the door.* :::Is it weird that my first time ever being in Leah's apartment will be with my new husband. Oh something about this seem so strange and off. Here goes nothing::: *I look at Edward smiling softly before reaching out to knock on the door.*

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* come in...

CharM: *lifts Bella effortlessly and pushes her up against the wall, breaking our kiss so she can breathe and moving my head to her neck, licking and sucking on her pulse point, careful to keep my teeth from touching her skin*

Edward: *returns Jo's smile, giving her a loving look... if nothing else, a hundred years has taught him how to be a good actor. though admittedly he's never pretended to be married to someone before... when Bella calls them to come in he snickers softly and opens the door, guiding Jo in by his fingers on her shoulders. he regards the human and vampire kissing before clearing his throat loudly* Ladies, we have an announcement.

BellaMSwan: *wraps my legs around Chars waist as Edward and Jo enter, groaning* Better be a good one...

CharM: *doesn't change position, staying tangled with Bella as I lift my head to listen to Edward's announcement*

Jo: *Biting my lip, I blush at the position Char and Bella are in. I look back at Edward and hope that my face shows him that I want him to do all the talking.* :::Here's to hoping this goes well::: *I turn back to face the tangled girls*

JWhitlock: *walks up, knocking on Bella's door, is wondering yet again over the vibes being emitted by the people inside, stands back waiting for one of them to answer*

BellaMSwan: *sighs as I hear another knock on the door* Come in!

JWhitlock: *walks in, seeing Edward and some person I don't know watching Bella, wearing a costume, tangled up with the blonde female vampire, leans against the wall, crossing my arms over my chest, cocking a brow* Bella? What's going on?

Edward: *continues to smile for Jo and, as soon as she diverts her attention back to Char and Bella he shakes his head, looking like he's about to laugh and giving them a wink...then Bella's inviting Jasper in so he just goes ahead and blurts it out...* Last night I found out that Jo does this fucking amazing thing with her tongue and throat and after that I just couldn't imagine her getting away... So we got married! *he beams*

JWhitlock: *looks to Edward, not realizing the significance of this, and doesn't really care, beginning to wonder if walking in on my mate in compromising positions is going to become a regular thing*

CharM: *lets Bella slide down my body and steps back, not wanting to cause problems when her mate is around*

BellaMSwan: *gives Jasper a calculating look* I decided to put this outfit on. And then I drank a little. So I called Edward and Charlotte. Charlotte got here first. And I figure you get a free pass with the bartender, so do I! Before we get all *thinks hard* serious. *turns to Edward* You what now?!

JWhitlock: Well, *stares at Bella* I'll just go find the bartender, I don't really want to witness your free pass, thanks. *turns and walks out of the apartment, toward Peter's bar*

BellaMSwan: *lays my head against the wall, sighing*

Jo: *Looking over at the newest person to walk in, I don't recognize him and I thank god slightly it isn't Leah. I realize the bottle is over half gone and take another sip after Bella's outburst.* :::I'm gonna have to tell Leah in private, that's if Bella doesn't tell her first::: Look Bella it was a really weird night, and we got drunk, and apparently got married last night. *I hold out my hand slightly to show her the ring.*

Edward: *glances at the silver ring before shrugging slightly* That's just a temporary ring. There weren't many jewelry places opened so late. *but then he's turned and watching Jasper's departure with a sad look.*

BellaMSwan: *holds my finger up* Jo, I don't even have words for that right now. I'll be asking for more of an explanation in two seconds. *walks out the open door and calls out* Jasper!

JWhitlock: *stops, turning back toward the apartment, crossing my arms over my chest again* What?

BellaMSwan: Don't be such a dick. *crosses my arms, which incidentally pushes my chest up, because I'm wearing a ridiculous outfit*

CharM: *looks down at Jo's ring, smiling* Well,...Congratulations are in order I think. *rushes forward, hugging Jo and pecking Edward*

JWhitlock: I'm not being a dick. I just don't wish to watch your free pass. *eyes her seriously, cocking my head to the side* Would you like to watch Peter and I, if that happens?

BellaMSwan: *frowns* well, no, but I wouldn't go storming away in a fit of rage, either.

JWhitlock: Do I look like I'm in a fit of rage? You've seen me in a fit of rage. This isn't it.

BellaMSwan: Fine. But you didn't have to storm away. You could have told me to cool it until you left. It would have been no big deal.

Edward: Thank you, Charlotte... *returns the peck to her cheek even as he lets Charlotte see his memory of what really happened... the drinking, the talk, the stargazing cause of the meteor shower*

CharM: *giggles, masking it as excitement as I grab Jo's hand* We should go out to celebrate!

Jo: *Feeling Char grab my hand happily I frown at Bella's words.* :::She probably hates me. I mean she was the one that set me up with Leah. God I love that woman. I just wish I understood what she was going thinking half the time::: Um thanks Charlotte. And you mister *I turn to Edward* could of phrased that so much better. And this is not a temporary ring. Well sort of. *I start to ramble not sure if staying married to Edward is a wise thing. He's a great guy, but I really do love Leah.

JWhitlock: Now why would I do that? We're not... what was it?.... serious remember? I have no say in what you do or when you do it.

BellaMSwan: *narrows my eyes* Don't play that card with me. We may not be serious, but we're still...something. I'd have stopped. *puts my hands on my hips*

Edward: *pouts at Jo before turning his practiced heartbroken look to Charlotte* She's already trying to divorce me, Char... She wants to take that awesome tongue and throat thing away... *he releases his massaging of Jo's shoulders and moves over to the couch, flumping down onto it and draping an arm over his eyes dramatically*

JWhitlock: *gets distracted momentarily by her tits in the leather costume, then shakes my head, snapping myself out of it* What do you want me to say? That I'm sorry for getting jealous when I saw my mate making out with someone else? Even if she does have a free card? Fine then, I'm sorry.

BellaMSwan: *gives a little lip tremble* Never mind. Go ahead and go.

CharM: *gasps and glares at Jo* Fix him! You should be happy to have him as a husband. The man is a god! *huffs to sympathize my point, biting my lip to hold back the laughter when Jo adverts her eyes and can no longer see my facial expression* :::Oh, this shit is priceless. Forget all those sappy shows. This stuff is Oscar worthy!:::

JWhitlock: I'm sorry for storming out, okay? How'd you think I was going to react? *turns and starts walking away again, my apartment in mind this time* I'll at home if you need me.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Just go to the bar. I'll be at my apartment. *turns to go back inside, holding back a sniffle*

Jo: *Looking between Char and Edward a few times I try to speak but can't get anything out. I finally turn back to Char and sighs as I tug my hand through my hair* How do I do that? I mean yeah he is a god and I'm sure he really does enjoy whatever we did last night, but am I the only one who remembers the wolf name Leah, who happens to be my girlfriend. *I walk over and sit next to Edward* I'm just trying to figure out what the hell is going on with me and her and this *I point to the ring* will in no way make things easier. 

JWhitlock: I don't want to go to the fucking bar. *talks loud enough for Bella to hear* I, for one, am satisfied with you.

JWhitlock: Seems like I'm the only one, though.

JWhitlock: *walks home, throwing open the door, slamming it shut, walks in and sits down on my bed*

BellaMSwan: *cries now, going back inside*

CharM: Husband first, girlfriends second! That's the best way to stay in a good marriage *growls*

Edward: *stands up, turning his sorrowful gaze to Jo* Well... When you decide what's right for you... *he fakes a sniffle, still playing the heartbroken member of a breaking marriage* Just know that I've had the perfect words for you engraved into that ring... *he then turns and follows Jasper's example, heading out of the apartment*

CharM: *stands awkwardly in Bella's apartment, looking around and sitting down on the couch with a heavy sigh.* Well, didn't go anywhere near how I expected tonight to go.

BellaMSwan: *sniffles* that ain't no shit, Charlotte. Fuck me. I'm not used to this mate shit! It's not the same for me!

JWhitlock: *walks to the fire escape, stepping out and sitting down, lighting a cigarette, still kinda pissed over the scene at Bella’s* 

Jo: *blinking at Edward's parting words I look between Char and Bella* This is the reason I don't get drunk more than once a year.

BellaMSwan: *stands up* I'm going. guys...I'll probably go to the bar afterwards. I'll need more drinks. Meet me there later?

JWhitlock: *takes a deep drag, the stagnant smoke filling my lungs, before I exhale slowly, watching the smoke curl around me, and float off into the starlit sky. Sighs, and braces my arms on my thighs, looking through the grating to the street below*

Jo: Yeah, sure. Hey Bella you're not made at be about this are you?

AliceCullen: *decides to head to the bar to see Peter, now that he has decided to head in*

BellaMSwan: *turns to Jo as I walk out the door* No babe. it's all good. He's a good guy. *walks out the door, scowling and crossing my arms, hugging myself as I walk to Jaspers apartment, practically stomping as I get outside his apartment building*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Kicks back in his favorite corner table, his old cow boy boots propped up on the tabletop, as he leans back, cigarette hanging of his lips. His impromptu visit with Bobby for the weekend went well enough, but he has many more questions. He wonders when he'll see Edward again, his dry responses always amusing.*

CharM: Sure, we still need to celebrate. A wedding and a divorce, all in one day *nudges Jo* Let's go.

JWhitlock: *flicks my cigarette away, standing and leaning against the railing as I hear Bella approaching, waiting for her to knock on the door*

AliceCullen: *walking into the bar, grinning as I see Peter at his usual table, walking over to him* Hi there cowboy.

Edward: *walks down the sidewalk from Bella's, his feet automatically taking him in the direction of the building closest to where it seems this entire mess started... he pays the cover charge, getting his ID checked more on routine than need since he's become a frequent visitor to Pete's Bar and soon he's stepping inside. he looks around, finding the cowboy hat wearing agent and strolling over. by way of greeting, he sits down at Peter's table and just speaks* So how badly do chicks like to kick a guy's ass when they find out he tricked them into thinking they got eloped while she was drunk? *he sounds like he's trying not to laugh*

BellaMSwan: *stomps up the stairs and beats on the door*

Edward: *greets Alice as well!*

JWhitlock: *yelling out loud enough for her to hear* It's open!

AliceCullen: *chokes at Edward's comments* Hi trouble. *kisses Peter's cheek*

BellaMSwan: *pushes open the door and stands there, my arms still crossed*

Jo: *Smiling weakly at Char* We're gonna celebrate still that? *sighing I remember what he said about the ring I take it off an inspect it. Hoping that it might hold the clue as to what I should do about the whole thing. I turn it slightly and see the words 'Just Kidding' etched into the ring. I growl at the sight of them and then try to decide what to do with what I now know. Smiling evil I slip the ring back on I grab Char's hand.* Yes I think you're right about celebrating. Come on Char I have a husband to make up with.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Slides glasses down his nose to stare blindly at Edward. He imagines he looks silly, but his stare was once very impressive* Was there actually no eloping, or did said marriage take place. *turns some what, giving Alice a grin* Hey dollface.

JWhitlock: *still talking loud enough for her to hear* I'm out on the fire escape.

CharM: *heads for the bar, still holding Jo's hand* Can you run fast in human form? I hate going this slow.

AliceCullen: *crosses arms waiting for Edward's explanation*

BellaMSwan: *walks over to the window and sticks my head out, frowning still* I'm sorry, okay?

Edward: There was no eloping. Though she did seem to buy it when I told her it was because of an awesome trick she did with her tongue and throat. *he winks at Alice*

Jo: Yep. Lead the way, babe.

AliceCullen: *shakes head in disbelief*

JWhitlock: *pulls out a smoke, offering it to her, deciding to play dumb* For what?

CharM: *runs to the bar, making sure to stay hidden in the shadows until we reach the alley just next to the bar, walking over to the entrance at a human pace and pushing open the door, gesturing for Jo to go in first*

BellaMSwan: *takes it and sticks it in my mouth* For making you jealous, evidently. And for not being good at this whole fucking thing.

AliceCullen: This one is pure trouble Peter *winks at Edward* Where do you find them?

JWhitlock: *lights her smoke* I'm sorry too

BellaMSwan: *takes a drag* for what? *smirks*

BellaMSwan: *leans on the window sill*

Jo: *Smiling at Char's gesture I walk in and look around to spot Edward* Do you see that charming husband of mine?

CharM: *scans the crowd quickly, spotting him at a booth with Alice and Peter, stiffens at the sight of Peter and points them out to Jo* I'm going to get us some drinks alright? What do you want?

JWhitlock: For assuming that you could just fall into this mate thing. *leans back against the railing*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins* I think this devious bastard is fantastic, Alice.

BellaMSwan: Thank you. *sucks in another drag and blows out the smoke* You gonna stay out there all night?

JWhitlock: I was thinking about it. I like it out here.

Jo: *biting my lip wondering what my next move should be* I'll take a vodka tonic, please.

AliceCullen: Yes, he is a rare treasure, exactly my kind of trouble Peter *thinks about bronze hair bobbing in front of her*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* You do that then. I think I'm going to go to the bar. I'm upset, and I need a drink.

Edward: *turns a smug look to Alice at Peter's words* See?! *his attention is caught by the arrival of his partner in sin and his 'wife', spotting their minds and turning to look over at them* I don't really have to find them... I think there's a homing beacon on my cock for them...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts* It's animal magnetism.

CharM: *nods and heads for the bar, slowly weaving my way through the crowd and trying to stay calm as I lean against the bar, waiting for someone to take my order. Taps fingers on the wooden surface*

JWhitlock: Why are you upset? *is being purposefully dense, trying to get her to actually talk*

Edward: *laughs at Peter's words*

BellaMSwan: Because I feel like shit for making you feel bad. I have a hard time understanding this stuff.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grunts, dropping his feet of the table, and stubbing his cigarette out on the table top* Any y'all see the waitress? I need a beer.

AliceCullen: I'll get you one *hops up and around the bar pouring Peter his favorite brew*

AliceCullen: *looks to Char* What can I get ya darlin'?

Jo: *I go to grab a booth and keep my eyes stealthily on Edward as I play through different scenarios.* :::I could take him out back and make him think I'm gonna do my move and then chain him up to something, no that won't work:::

Edward: *thinks to Char* ::Ask her if she should really be drinking after what happened the last time she was drunk... She doesn't know that you recognize the ring.:: Sorry, Peter... I try not t keep too close of an eye on your waitresses, since you don't want me on them.

JWhitlock: *frowns, feeling bad for making her feel bad about making me feel bad* You shouldn't feel like shit, you didn't know I was going to show up. *sounds crazy even to myself, walks around her, ducking through the window, walking into the apartment, sitting down on the couch*

AliceCullen: *seeing as how there does not appear to be a bartender or waitress in sight, I decide to fulfill a fantasy and tend the bar*

CharM: *smiles at Alice* A vodka tonic and a Screaming Orgasm, please *winks* How are you, sugar?

AliceCullen: Oh I am awesome doll, so you want the Screaming O, or your friend over there?

CharM: *tries to calm down as I watch Alice preparing my drinks, not daring to look at Peter, afraid I might lose my train of thought again* :::Such a strong gift he must have, to still affect me this way* It's for me, of course *smirks at Alice*

BellaMSwan: *walks over to Jasper and sits down next to him* I'm still sorry. I guess maybe the free pass thing was a bad idea. I won't do it.

AliceCullen: *Well, I think you deserve the real thing sugar *smirking, looking over to Peter*

JWhitlock: *nods* Definitely a bad idea. I'm sorry I'm such a jealous prick. *rests my head on the back of the couch*

AliceCullen: *Pours Char's drink and hands her Peter's beer* Do me a favor sugar? Bring this over to Peter for me will ya?

BellaMSwan: I'm sorry I'm a giant floozy. *nuzzles into Jaspers side*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *lights up another cigarette, sweeping his stubbed out one off the table with a flourish* So, what went on while I was gone, kids?

CharM: *follows Alice's gaze, staring at Peter once my eyes land on him, nodding absentmindedly* Absolutely. I bet that man could make me scream like no other *startles at my own words, happy when Alice asks me a favor and doesn't seem to comment on my slip, taking the beer and nodding* Thank you, Alice.

JWhitlock: You're not a floozy, just the most insatiable person I've ever met. *speaks, looking at the ceiling, wrapping my arm around Bella*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* No one but you anymore. Okay?

AliceCullen: *Grinning* No problem sweetie, and he certainly will *I add in a whisper as Char walks away*

JWhitlock: If that's what you want.

BellaMSwan: It is. I don't want to fight anymore. Are you still mad at me?

Jo: *I pull out a pack of cigarettes and lights one up. I watch Char as she walks over to Edward and some guy I've never met.* :::Come on Jo you need a game plan before you go talk to him, maybe Char would be interested in helping me out:::

Edward: Nothing too much, Peter. Just the normal thing... Sex, murder and intrigue. *he greets Char with a grin and a wink when she brings Peter's beer over*

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No, I'm not. *trails my thumb up and down her bare arm* Can I just point out that I love this outfit?

BellaMSwan: *grins weakly* I have more. Tomorrow I'll wear them all for you. But right now, I promised Jo I'd meet her at the bar, she has some explaining to do.

CharM: *misses a step at Alice's remark, but doesn't trip, because vampires just don't trip. Reaches the table and puts down Jo's Vodka Tonic first, holding onto the Screaming Orgasm and the beer, looking down at Peter* Did you order a beer? *tries to keep from stammering this time, saying the words slowly and carefully*

AliceCullen: *taking a quick mental inventory of the bottles behind the bar, the levels on the kegs, noticing one tapper is leaking a drop at 90 second intervals*

JWhitlock: I would change first, if I were you. And.. I wouldn't make any plans for tomorrow. Wait, how many outfits are there?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Raises a brow, smiling smally as Char sets a beer before him* Hello, Charlotte.

BellaMSwan: *scoffs* I'm not going home. Can I just wear one of your shirts over this? And I have 18 boxes worth, if that gives you an idea.

CharM: Hi Peter *looks around nervously, shuffling my feet and not really knowing what to do with myself. Looks desperately at Jo and Edward*

JWhitlock: Sure, just get one out of the dresser. And, 18 boxes? *thinks hard, coming up with all the different possible scenarios* I'd cancel your plans for the next week or so. *chuckles*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grabs the beer, taking a long drink* Would you like to sit down? *he asks carefully, half between amused and concerned for the girl* You can join us, I'm sure Edward is happy to have you. *Grins at the innuendo.*

AliceCullen: *smiling that all is right in Peter's little world, Peter and Char, now talking, Edward with a new toy, Jasper and Bella will be here soon and on the right track again.*

BellaMSwan: *giggles as I stand up and grab a shirt out of his dresser, throwing it on over my outfit* Thanks. Come over whenever you want tomorrow...I'll let you pick what goes on first.

CharM: *sits down instantly next to Edward and on the other side of Peter* Thank you. *bites lip, drumming my fingers nervously on the table and trying really hard not to stare, but failing miserably*

Edward: Oh yes... Charlotte's excellent to have... So does this thing that just makes you have the best... pie ever. *he edited what he was originally going to say* I think if Char ever wanted to, she could win a pie baking contest. *he's also making shit up on the spot even as he turns around and looks toward where Jo is hiding*

AliceCullen: *seeing Ethan finishing his recon work and sending me a message, deciding that he is on his way back to the hotel to meet me, business to discuss, followed by OH MY, Ethan you naughty little boy. Deciding to head out and meet him*

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* I'll pick you up, and we'll come here. I don't want any interruptions. *stands and walks into the kitchen, grabbing a pen and paper, jotting a few things down* Will you pick this stuff up for tomorrow? *hands her a list with seemingly random things written on it, like ice cube trays, pop rocks and a tickle whip* I'll pick up the rest.

Edward: *catches Alice's vision and waves a farewell to her as she leaves* Bye Alice! *he calls for Peter's benefit*

AliceCullen: Ok, Peter, you are low on bourbon and pineapple juice. I fixed the leaky tapper and I shall see you all later. *waves and winks at Edward*

BellaMSwan: *quirks my brow at the list* Uh....sure. I'll see you then!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Rolls his eyes, catching Edward’s shit-talking tone. Poor Char, he thinks. No wonder she's all quite, shy and creepy-stalking, with a guy like that* I'm sure your pie is delicious, Charlotte. *He says nicely, giving Charlotte a small smile*

CharM: *looks in confusion at Edward when he mentions my cooking skills, skills I do not possess and then looks over at Alice, waving as she leaves*

JWhitlock: Have fun *moves over to her, kissing her goodbye*

AliceCullen: *walks out of the bar and runs full speed back to the hotel, so as not to be seen by humans in the setting sun*

BellaMSwan: *kisses him back, smiling before I head out and walk to the bar, opening the door and scanning the crowd for anyone I know*

Jo: *I see Edward looking at me, and sighing I realize I'm going to have to go over there to get my drink. I stand up take a drag from my cigarette and head over. I slide into the seat between Edward and Peter I lean forward and take a sip of my drink like I had been there all night.*

CharM: Thank you Peter *smiles, although it falls as soon as I realize he can't see it.* I appreciate the compliment. *looks sternly at Edward for telling Peter lies*

Edward: *introduces Jo to Peter as soon as she sits* Peter, this is my -wife- Jo... she of the amazing tongue and throat trick... *he has a huge grin that leaks into his tone*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: Sooooooo. *Shifts awkwardly in his chair. He really wanted to talk to Edward about the window-stalking, but it could wait. He really is concerned for Charlotte.* Edwards told me a bit about you Charlotte, but very little of it is of use to me. What do you do here in Canada?

Edward: Jo, this is Peter the Pie Eater. *he's almost laughing now*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts, rolling his eyes* A man never says no to pie.

BellaMSwan: *spots everyone at a booth, walking up and greeting* Hey, guys.

Jo: *ignoring Edwards bizarre introduction I extend my hand to Peter* Hi it's nice to finally meet you.

Edward: Hey, Bella. We were just talking about Charlotte's career, Peter's pie eating and Jo's throat and tongue trick. *of course he can't help but say it again. he's hoping Jo will slip and actually think what her trick is so he'll know*

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* Okay then. Can I, uh, sit?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins* Like wise. You must be something else to get this bastard to settle the fuck down, eh? What is it? Huge tits? I bet it's huge tits. *Shakes head* I'm kidding, really. But you really must be wonderful.

CharM: I am more of a housewife, Peter. Although, Edward now found himself a delicious little wife to take care of his needs. I guess, I'll be looking for a job soon enough. I've been thinking of working on a school, make sure our little kiddies stay safe and all.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Feels terrible for Char. She must feel awful now that Edward’s gone and replaced her. Bastard. No wonder she's kind of weird.* That’s awesome! You know, if you want to, you could uh...waitress...until you found a better job. *Feels the need to do something for the emotionally stunted woman. He briefly wonders if she has Stockholm Syndrome. He doubts Edward would keep any one against there will, but then again, he knows little of the whole lot o them*

Jo: *Blushing at Peters words I wondering if I should explain to him exactly how I 'won' Edward over. Though now I'm not so sure I even did to the trick where I take a guy whole and still have room to move my tongue around it.* :::And I was so looking forward to trying it again. I'm sure he's dick is too big for it to work anyway. Greg was kind of small compared to what I've heard about my 'husband'::: I am pretty wonderful, Peter. Thank you. * I turn to Bella* How did things go with your guy friend from before?

CharM: *looks over at Edward* :::What do you think? I mean he seems to have some strange power over me. What if I slip?::: That's very nice, so what would this job specifically entail? *needs to stall, until I know what Edward thinks of it. Doesn't want to expose us by accident*

BellaMSwan: *still standing* Uh...we're good. Apparently we're a bit more serious about each other than we thought.

Edward: Of course you may sit and join us, Bella. *he pulls a chair out for her to sit, turning his attention to Peter again... only Char will know its because he can't read Peter's mind... Bella will probably think he is reading his mind and... Well, Jo will probably be confused, but that's okay* ::Just feed regularly, Char. You'll be fine. You've worked on your control.:: *he now turns an intense stare toward Jo, casually undressing her with his eyes*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Blinks, frowning* Um...you take orders. You make orders. You deliver orders. It's pretty cut and dry. *Grins* Even a blind man can do it. *He throws Char a wink for good measure, careful to not make her uncomfortable*

BellaMSwan: *sits down in the chair offered to me*

CharM: *breath hitches at the wink, before laughing awkwardly* Yes, of course. Silly me. I would love to, Peter. Thank you so much. *smiles brightly, excitement coloring my every word*

Jo: *trying to focus on Bella I ignore Edward's stare that has me feeling hotter than my usual wolf temp.* Oh so who was that guy? Your new boyfriend? I don't think I head Leah mention him before.

BellaMSwan: *blushes* That's Jasper. And yeah...I guess he's my boyfriend. Now. *Gives Jo a look that indicates its more serious than that* Leah hasn't met him yet. *hopes Leah catches a whiff of my shirt to know he's a vampire*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *nods, smiling bigger, oddly happy to hear Char laugh* Come by in the morning, and we'll get you a uniform, and Jenna and I can walk you through training. There are some specific procedures, nothing to big, but it makes it easier for me to get around and work. Everything has a specific place and what not.

Jo: *I nod at Bella, understanding what she's trying to say.* So have you seen Leah today? I just kind of need to talk to her this. *I wiggle my ring finger lightly*

CharM: Alright, I'll be here! *rushes around the table at a human pace and throwing my arms around Peter's neck* Thank you so much, Peter! *inhales his scent and then quickly releasing him and sitting down again, feeling embarrassed and shocked at my odd behavior*

CharM: Sorry about that, I don't know what came over me.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I heard her in the apartment earlier, but she left and didn't tell me where she was going. Before...everything happened.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *his breath hitches catching Char's strange citrusy scent. She's strangely cold, just as cold as Edward* Uh, no. It's fine, you know. I'm all for hugs. Big hugger. Feel free to hug me any time you want *Give Char a playful leer*

BellaMSwan: *brings the shirt up to my face and inhales, grinning* she is indeed a hugger, Peter.

CharM: *giggles, looking down at the table* I'll be sure to remember that, Peterrr. *looks up at Bella, winking salaciously*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Laughs* So, Bella, doll. Where is your oh-so-charming Cowboy tonight? I'll be awfully sad if I missed him. Us Texas boys gotta stick together.

Edward: *reaches out to play with a lock of Jo's hair, much as he had during the meteor shower while she was polishing off her third bottle of Stoli. he watching Char and Peter though, a knowing look in his eyes that Bella might recognize as one he had given her when referencing Jasper*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* He's at home. We had a bit of a disagreement earlier, I had to go apologize. I think he was gonna go grab some stuff from the, ah, store...

Jo: *I turn to look at Edward as he plays with a lock of my hair and I decide that I'm going to mess with him for a bit. I lean into him* Hey so I made a decision about us. *I place my hand on his knee* I think that we could work well together, if you're still ok with staying married to me.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Nods, giving Bella an exaggerated look of earnest* Fighting you say? *He grins quickly, playfully* Trouble in paradise already?

BellaMSwan: *sniffs the shirt again, snickering* It's all good, don't get too excited. We just had to get clear on the terms of our ah, relationship.

CharM: *frowns, not liking the way he referred to Jasper and wondering why I'm even bothering with that.* :::He's just another human. Food. Not a 'he', an 'it'. Then why am I disappointed at the fact he's so interested in Jasper?::: *shakes head, trying to shake the thoughts literally out of my head. Looks up at Peter again, scrutinizing him* :::What's wrong with him? With me?::: *growls too lowly for humans to hear as I continue to confuse myself*

Edward: *twists the lock of hair around his hand and uses that hold to gently pull Jo's head closer to him. he grazes his lips over her temple and down to her ear where he whispers* I would love to work things out with you... And now I won't be disappointed when I show you our high tech computer center in the building and you get sidetracked from me...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *startles when he hears a growl* Wha...did you...never mind. I uh...I think I've had enough to drink.

BellaMSwan: Which reminds me. Jo? You and Leah feel free to chat in our apartment tomorrow. I won't be there all day.

Edward: *starts when he hears Charlotte growl and turns to shoot her a vicious look that promises punishment for whatever she does to fuck things up*

BellaMSwan: Char...I have a favor.

CharM: *notices Edward’s look and quickly lifts my screaming Orgasm, downing it all in once while trying to get my head on straight again.* Sorry. *whispers lowly for Edward's ears only and then turns to Bella* Yes?

BellaMSwan: Some of those outfits...I could use some help with making sure I get them on right. *blushes*

CharM: *licks lips* The leather ones? *cocks an eyebrows, looking Bella up and down* :::That's it! Focus on Bella!::: 

BellaMSwan: *nods* But...just help with making sure I get it right. Apparently I'm...*sighs*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shoves his beer away,* I think I need to hit the hay. Ladies, *tilts his head to Char and Bella* Char, just come on by to see me tomorrow or the next day, and we'll work everything out.

Edward: *sighs mournfully before speaking to Peter* I'm willing to pay for your vision to be restored by any means necessary just so you can get an eyeful of these ladies in leather...

CharM: *startles at Peter's voice and turns to look at him and is unable to look away again* I'll be here. *stares for a little longer, until Bella's tapping foot distracts me and I turn back to her* Certainly, I'd love to help you.

BellaMSwan: Thanks honey. I feel weird, but I can't get into them all myself, and I don’t want to fumble tomorrow.

Jo: *breathing deep at his lips on my skin, I try not to jump out of my chair at his mention of computers.* When you say computer center? Do you mean just a room with a computer or two? *I lick my lips at the idea of a fully equipped computer room*

CharM: It's not a problem really. I have nothing better to do. Except maybe eat. *frowns, wondering when Edward will be ready to join the fun. I've been saving them especially for us to enjoy together.*

Edward: *turns his attention back to seducing Jo through electronics* No... I mean a room bigger than Bella's entire apartment with a dozen fully loaded, custom made computers with their own satellite link up and enough state of the art parts to build twenty more... Not to mention the weekly deliveries of new and sometimes experimental parts and programs straight from the companies that make them...

BellaMSwan: Thanks again. Sorry about earlier by the way. This whole thing is so...weird. I didn't know...

CharM: *looks confused up at Bella* What are you talking about, Bella?

BellaMSwan: The whole thing with Jasper. I didn't think he'd be mad, but I don't get this whole mate thing. I mean, yeah, I get the feeling, but I don't get the responses sometimes.

Jo: *Completely forgets that Edward has been messing with me this whole time, at the thought of all those computers. I close my eyes and imagine what it would look like.* I seriously need to see this place to believe it. Do you think we can go see it soon? *I look at him shyly* :::Yep that didn't sound like me propositioning him at all....:::

BellaMSwan: *gives Jo a look that says 'what the hell are you doooooing?* before turning back to Char*

Jo: *Seeing Bella's look I bite my lip feeling horrible about how this whole scheme is turning out.* :::I wouldn't blame Leah if she never wanted to speak to me again:::

CharM: Oh...No need to apologize, toots. *pats the seat next to me* Vampire mates are very possessive. A little too perhaps, but it doesn't change the fact that they are very territorial. I suspected something of this nature, that's why I only acted when you spoke of the 'free pass'. I do not wish to create problems, Bella and I should have known better.

Edward: *slides closer to Jo, nuzzling against her ear when he whispers again* I could show you...But I feel I must warn you... The door to the computer room and the lights in there are modeled after the sliding doors and voice activated lights in the Star Trek series... We even have a working touch computer designed to look like one from the Enterprise D.

BellaMSwan: *scoots over next to Char* It was supposed to be for both of us. He agreed. He knew. It's not like I was being shifty behind his back. I know his responses are stronger than mine, what with him being a vampire and all. But I still feel bad. That's why we decided it was best to omit the whole idea.

Jo: *I feel the myself get wet at what he says. I blush at how turned on I'm getting.* :::Damn my obsession with electronics, I'm going to go to hell for what I want to do to this man to see that room::: How did you come up with that set up? Are you as big a nerd as I am?

CharM: *nods, brushing a random lock of hair out of Bella's face* I think that's best, sweetheart. And don't worry about missing out. Your mate is your perfect fit and there will never be anyone that could bring you greater pleasure. *sighs wistfully, knowing there's probably no mate out there for me.* He'll treat you right, Bella. He'll feel your desires and he will complement you in every way. Don't risk it for a fling. Never risk it.

BellaMSwan: *nods my head in agreement* I won't. I'm faithful when I'm in a relationship. And he's perfect for me, I know this. The whole thing is just scary. I'm scared. But it'll be okay.

Edward: Would you believe that we just wanted to see if we could make one? *he plays with Jo's hair again, murmuring to her* We have several rooms designed like high-tech rooms from various sci-fi series for playtime.

CharM: *grabs her chin, lifting it so I can meet her eyes* Why does it scare you so much? You will never have to worry about falling out of love, that's simply not possible. You won't ever have to go through heartbreak, because it would hurt your mate to hurt you. You will be worshipped, loved and adored every step of the way...What exactly frightens you?

BellaMSwan: *looks up at Char* I'm human. I'll die. I'll get old. I'm breakable. And don't say I could become a vampire, I know that. But I don't know. I don't know about that.

BellaMSwan: *trying to keep my mind off the inevitable, I whisper to Jo from the side* I thought things were good with Leah? How did you marry him?

CharM: *frowns* He'll always stay by your side, until your last breath if you chose to stay human. As for becoming a vampire...That's a subject I don't even want to touch. It's something you have to decide yourself or with your mate.

BellaMSwan: And then he'll go and kill himself. I don't want that. I cant stand to think like that. I'm scared of forever. what If I'm a terrible vampire?

CharM: *laughs* A terrible vampire? Don't be ridiculous, sweetheart. We are all powerful creatures.

Jo: *taking a deep breath to calm myself. But just thinking about his hot body in that set up has my body reacting in overdrive*

Jo: *I lean over to Bella to explain* Things are going ok with Leah, sort of... and all I can say is that I had three bottle of vodka last night.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* No. like, what if...I don't know, I just can't? I don't know if I can kill people!

BellaMSwan: So you married him because you were drunk. *glares at Edward for allowing such a thing*

BellaMSwan: :::she's got a girlfriend, douche! What are you -doing?-:::

Jo: Honestly I don't even remember getting married

Edward: *shrugs at Bella* She did that awesome thing with her tongue around my cock.... What was I supposed to do? I'm a guy!

BellaMSwan: *gapes* :::go fix it!:::

Jo: *I straighten up and Edward's more detailed info of my trick and now I'm not so sure that something didn't happen last night.*

BellaMSwan: so maybe you should...I don't know, get an annulment or something.

CharM: *grabs Bella's hand* Well, I recently had a conversation with Edward where he told me something. Apparently, there are vampires out there that feed only on animal blood. Maybe you could discuss this with Jasper and if needed, you could join them at first. *laughs at Edward, quickly covering it up as a cough, although I doubt it was a good cover up, since vampires don't cough*

Edward: *nuzzles the top of Jo's head* Maybe you should show her the engraving on your ring, darling...

BellaMSwan: *looks at Char, shocked* Really? I could do that? *frowns then* What if he doesn't want that?

Jo: *feeling Edward touch me when I'm already turned on has me panicking for a bit that I might jump him. I dumbly pull my ring off and hand it to Bella, as I try to control myself* :::Damn hormones... I love Leah, I love, Leah, I would love to do both Leah and Edward in that computer room... WHAT?::::

CharM: Don't do this to yourself, sweetheart. Talk to Jasper about all these doubts.

BellaMSwan: *takes the ring and inspects it, rolling my eyes* Assholes! You really had me going. I thought you'd really give up what you had with Leah for Edward! Not that Edward isn't awesome, but.... he’s not the marrying type. No offense. *grins cheekily at Edward*

BellaMSwan: *sighs at Char* I will. I guess the intensity and everything really just got to me.

Edward: *laughs, both at Jo's thoughts and at Bella's words* That's because I haven't met my mate yet, Bella... If I ever do, I'll be a completely different Edward... Unless my mate's perfect match is me as I am.

BellaMSwan: Oh, I have no doubt about that. You're a sly one.

CharM: It's alright, sugar. *pats head* Vampires can be pretty intense, especially when it's about emotions. *thinks how unfortunate it is for Jasper to be mated to a human. I'd go crazy*

BellaMSwan: He must hate it. The whole me being human thing. I'm food to him. He's mated to food.

Jo: *Blinking I look over at Bella at her calling me an asshole, and then remember what the ring says. I turn toward Edward and punch him just like I did last night* That was a douche bag thing to do... Now tell me what really happened last night. Did we... you know... *I trail off not wanting to say the words that have been describing the picture I just had in my head of Edward and me up against a wall, or a table, or in the grass* :::Woman, grab a hold of you self!:::

CharM: *grimaces at the though, because being mated with food is just disgusting, but then again this isn't food, this is Bella* I doubt he mistakes you for food.

BellaMSwan: He tried to eat me. Several times. *gives Char a look* oh god.

CharM: *salivates at the mention of food though, since it has been days since I last fed and I'm sure my eyes are pitch black. Swallows the venom pooling in my mouth* That was before.

Edward: *chuckles again at Char's ideas on being mated to a human, a chuckle that turns into an outright laugh when Jo punches him* We didn't do much... Unless you count demanding I make you a house that looks like something out of Battlestar Galactica and then calling me Commander while you mounted me in the middle of the park... *has a smile playing around his lips*

BellaMSwan: Yeah. Before. *sighs* I think I need to see Jasper. I just....need...

BellaMSwan: *waves to everyone* I have to go. I have my cell if you need me. *stands up and walks out of the bar, straight to Jaspers apartment where I go up the stairs and push open the door without even knocking*

CharM: *says goodbye as well, needing to hunt*

Edward: Goodnight Bella! *he waves* And Charlotte... *he gives her a mental caress*

Jo: *Opens my mouth at his statement, as my body reacts exactly as I don't want it to. When my brain kick starts again I feel my verbal diarrhea start* Bye Char and Bella.... now you. *I poke Edward in the chest* You have got to stop saying stuff like that. I know you can tell what I'm feeling with your vampire nose. So unless you're going to do something about helping me out, I suggest you stop messing with me.

Edward: Well, I could help you... But I guess you'll have to get that woman and Charlotte on speaking terms again first. *he smirks before licking the side of her neck in a slow manner* Until then, I suppose I will admit that all we did last night was drink... And watch the meteor shower before you fell asleep.

Jo: *Finally hearing the truth, I nod my head absorbing it all in. I bite my lip at the next idea that flits through my head* So um, since I'm gonna be the one to get Leah and Charlotte back on speaking terms is there any way I can get a tour of this infamous computer room? I have to know what exactly I'm working for. :::And I'll have to try not to drool the whole time I'm thinking about that room, god help what I do when I get inside it:::

Edward: *nods and stands, taking Jo's hand and leading her out of the bar as soon as the words are out of her mouth. he walks with a swift and determined stride to the building he and Char own. its longer than the walk to Bella and Leah's place, since they live further away from the bar, but soon enough they're at the building and he's entering in the digital security access with the insanely long and random ass combination of numbers... the entry way leads into a glass maze... but he doesn't take Jo into that maze, locking the exterior doors and then turning to a side wall where he does something that opens a panel into a dark room... from there its down a flight of stairs and through a long dark tunnel until an elevator door opens at another random security code typing. inside the elevator none of the buttons are marked, but he presses one seemingly at random... this button leads to the very top floor which is written off as a storage level but it has the computer room... the elevator doors open into the top floor where he turns left and walks down a hallway until he reaches a square* Open. *at his word, a panel slides open in the wall to reveal the promised land of humming machinery and flickering lights and the promised Enterprise D style computer...*

Jo: OH MY GOD *I feel my eyes grow wide at the sight before me, and feel myself get lighter. Not noticing I have been holding my breath, I start to fall down as I faint from the sight of my inner nerd's promise land*

Edward: *catches Jo before she hits the floor, laughing at her reaction. he scoops her into his arms and carries her back through the building and across the street to the parking garage he prefers to keep his Volvo in. he lays her down in the back seat before driving her over to Leah and Bella's apartment building. once there, he picks her up and carries her up to their apartment and into Leah's room. he notes the casual discarding of the unopened packages of leather wear and sighs, setting Jo down on Leah's bed. he even takes her shoes off and covers her up before departing... once back in the Volvo, he heads to one of the cities near Ontario for some out of town dining... he hasn't hunted in a while* 

