JWhitlock: *screeches to a halt in front of our apartment, and runs inside, excited with my new discovery, wanting to share it with Bella. Ambushes her from behind where she's standing at the kitchen counter, pulling out the blindfold I had in my pocket, tying it around her eyes, picking her up over my shoulder and running back to the car, putting her into the passenger seat, getting into the drivers seat, and driving toward the airport*

BellaMSwan: *squeals* What the hell?! *frantic, feeling around*

JWhitlock: *pushes out some calming vibes* Relax, sugar, I'm just kidnapping you. *reaches out and grabs one of her flailing hands, holding it firmly in my own*

BellaMSwan: *calms down* O...kay....any particular reason? And you know I'd go with you willingly, right?

JWhitlock: *shrugs pointlessly, since she can't see anyway* It's more fun this way. I have a surprise for you. *kisses her knuckles*

BellaMSwan: oh yeah? Well by all means, surprise me.

JWhitlock: *hightails it to the airport, gets out, walking around to the other side of the car, hoisting her over my shoulder again, walking through the sliding glass doors and up to the counter, ignoring the startled look the woman standing at the computer behind the counter, she looks frantically at Bella, blindfolded over my shoulder, and reaches for the phone, leans against the counter with my free arm* Now you don't wanna be doing that, baby? Will you tell the nice lady that I'm not kidnapping you? Well, not against your will, anyhow.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I'm totally fine. This guy is my boyfriend. He might be a little caveman, but he's taking me somewhere good, I promise.

JWhitlock: *the woman nods, but still looks wary as she types some stuff into the computer, and then hands us our tickets. I walk us onto our plane, depositing her in her seat, sitting next to her* You can take the blindfold off now.

BellaMSwan: *rips it off* Where are we going? *grins excitedly*

JWhitlock: You'll have to wait and see. Look *points down* they have XM. *reaches down and grabs the ear buds, and puts them in my ears, turning on Slipknot*

JWhitlock: *****SQUIGGLY TIME WARP, THE PLANE IS LANDING******

BellaMSwan: ~~~~squiggly line time warp to our destination!~~~~~

JWhitlock: We're here! *stands and takes Bella's hand, leading her out of the plane and down the ramp* Welcome to Alaska!

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* It's...pretty, actually. Cold. So what's in Alaska, Mr. Whitlock?

JWhitlock: You'll see. *pulls her to the rental car place and rents one. Stops in an airport shop and buys Bella a coat, leading her from the airport, to the car, driving toward our final destination*

BellaMSwan: *waits in the car patiently* You know I’m not a patient person, right? *grinning*

JWhitlock: *nods* I sure do! *sees the tent looming in the distance* We're almost there!

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Is that...*peers* a tent?

JWhitlock: Yep! *comes to a stop in front of the tent, the sounds of the animals and workers milling around fill the air as I walk around and open Bella's car* An Alaskan Circus!

BellaMSwan: *smiles giddily* You took me to an Alaskan Circus?! That's....freaking amazing! Look! Polar Bears! and....oh god...PENGUINS JASPER!

JWhitlock: *grins at her* You like penguins? *takes her hand and leads her toward the entrance of the tent* C'mon, I wanna meet a carnie. I've never had carnie before...

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow at the word 'had' as he drags me along* Okie dokie! and yeah, I like penguins. I want one, kind of.

JWhitlock: I don't think a penguin would be very comfy in the apartment *tugs her along behind me* C'mon! Let's go talk to the tallest man in the world!

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Yeah, probably. *peers up at the tall guy* damn.

JWhitlock: *tries to talk to the dude, but he's a really big fucking dick. After a few choice words at him, I drag Bella off to meet the other carnies; the six fingered man, the bearded lady, the smallest woman in the world, the 'half alligator half man' that turned out to be a guy in a costume. They all have to go and get ready for the nights show, so I lead Bella out of the tent, and wonder around, looking at the animals. I look over at Bella, and I'm struck by a sudden, uncontrollable impulse* Hey Bella?

BellaMSwan: *taking a look at all the animals, smiling* Hmm?

JWhitlock: *looks intently at the polar bears* You wanna get married?

BellaMSwan: *blinks rapidly* Wait, what now?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I asked if you wanted to get married. *turns and looks at the penguins, looking anywhere but at her*

BellaMSwan: Ahh...*squeaks* Yes.

JWhitlock: *nods, smiling* Good. So, let's go get married. *takes her hand and starts hauling her back to the car, calling out to our new carnie friends on the way, and they all get into a van and follow us, hands Bella my phone* Google a Justice of the Peace on there, please *drives around aimlessly, a van full of carnies following us, as I wait for her to find the name and address*

BellaMSwan: *complies, shaking a little, and tossing the phone back to Jasper with the address on it* There you go!

JWhitlock: Why are you shaking? *checks the display, and sets us off in the right direction, stopping in front of a small white clapboard house* We don't have to do this if we don't have to.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I'm nervous. But I'm fine. I want to. Do you?

JWhitlock: Yes, I do, very much. I love you, Bella. *gets out of the car, walking around, helping Bella out, and we troop up to the house, followed by the carnies. I knock on the door, and wait for someone to answer*

BellaMSwan: Then let's do this. *leaning into him as we walk into the building*

JWhitlock: *the ceremony is set up in a flash, and before I know it, we're standing in front of the official, saying the words. The Alligator Man, and the six fingered man sign as witnesses. The bearded lady openly weeps. I look deeply into Bella's eyes as I repeat the officials words back, not really believing that I'm lucky enough to have found her*

BellaMSwan: *can't help it as I cry when the officiate pronounces us husband and wife, grinning up at Jasper like a sappy little girl*

Edward: *is currently balanced on one fingertip atop the roof of the building... well, atop the roof of the small building that houses the stairwell atop the building...its something to do*

Jo: *walking around the different themed rooms I try to figure out which room Edward is hiding in* Edward... come out and play! *muttering I step into the alien themed room and chuckle* I feel like I should be anal probed or something.

Edward: *calls down, since Jo's werewolf abilities should let her hear through two levels.* I'm on the roof... Take the stairs, I left them unlocked to the roof, main floor, living floor and ground floor.

JWhitlock: *kisses Bella deeply, letting the love I feel for her seep out to her, breaks away, breathing heavily, murmurs to her* God, how I fucking love you. *turns to shake hands with the official, then our audince, then pulls Bella to my side as we walk out the door* Home now?

Jo: ((Oh what a happy wedding...))

BellaMSwan: *smiles, breathless and thrilled* Home please. Ring first, maybe? just a cheapy. And I love you too, by the way.

JWhitlock: *grins over at her, kissing her while still keeping my eyes on the road, pulls over at a little pawn shop, getting out of the car, and walking with Bella to the door. Walks with my arm wrapped around her waist to the counter, looking at all of the different choices. See's a black opal set in white gold, tiny diamonds peeking out around it* How about that one?

BellaMSwan: Perfect. *practically drunk on joy at this point* So freaking wonderful. We should get you a band while we're here too. *points to a platinum male wedding band*

JWhitlock: *nods, gesturing to the slimy little man hovering a few feet away* We'll take these two.

Jo: *Hearing Edward call down to me, I follow his instructions and finally reach the roof to see him standing on one fingertip* Wow that's a balancing acting if I've ever seen one! Do you do this often?

BellaMSwan: *grins and slips it on* Let's go home. *attempts to drag him back to the car, hopping in*

JWhitlock: *follows her out to the car, gets in and drives to the airport, smiling like a fool as we board the plane, heading home*

BellaMSwan: *sighs in happiness as we pull back up to the apartment, jasper saying he's going to run and grab a few things for later*

BellaMSwan: *breaks out my phone and simultaneously texts Jo and Leah and Edward, not knowing who will get it* <party at my place ASAP!! >

BellaMSwan: *dials Peter's number and pauses when it goes to voicemail* Dude, man, I'm having a party. like now. Oh yeah, it's Bella. Please come.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *steps out of the shower, just as his phone buzzes, alerting him to a voice mail. He towels his hair off roughly, another towel slung low on his hips as he presses *9 for his voicemail.*"----Oh yeah, it's Bella. Please come"* He laughs at Bella's need to specify that it was her, as if he didn't recognize her voice. Phone in hand, he treks to his room, shuffling through his closet/drawers for his typical jeans-and-shirt combo. Once dressed, he slides his glasses up his nose, and grabs his things, cell, wallet, smokes ect, and heads for the door. Pressing an all too familiar number -Alice-, he waits as it rings.*

AliceCullen: Hi Peter, yes we are on the way to pick you up *answering phone, talking before he even gets a chance to speak*

BellaMSwan: *prances around the apartment, grinning and humming to myself*

Ethan: *walks over, resting my chin on top of Alice's head as she talks*

AliceCullen: *smiling at Ethan as I wrap my arms around his neck to kiss him*

Ethan: *returns Alice's kiss, resting my hands on her hips*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Chuckles* Well alright then. Honk when you get here, I'll come down.

AliceCullen: *grins* Okay, Peter, will do. * hangs up*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Tucks his phone away in his pocket, before sinking into the couch, slipping on his heavy boots.*

AliceCullen: *turning in Ethan’s arms* I just need to grab the gift i bought them yesterday and then i am ready to go, do you need anything?

Ethan: *smiling down at Alice* I should maybe put some money in a card? Wedding gifts are so not a guy thing...

BellaMSwan: *reeling, waiting for everyone to show up, can't believe I got married*

AliceCullen: Already signed your name to the card sweetie, its from both of us. *smiling*

Ethan: *swings Alice around in my arms* You are a good woman, Alice Cullen

AliceCullen: *giggles* Thank you, Ethan, Ethan Grant. So, let's go get Peter and wish the newlyweds congratulations.

Edward: Only when I'm bored... *answers Jo* It's more fun if I'm higher up though, because then the wind is strong enough to make balancing something to divert minor attention to... *checks his phone though* But we have something to do... *flips right side up, landing in front of Jo. he hits the control panel to lock the building up and scoops Jo into his arms before pelting for the edge of the roof and then leaping away!*

Jo: *chuckles* Ok Batman, we're are we off too! *pauses* Does that make me Batgirl? Or Catwoman? *gasp* Or am I Robin?

BellaMSwan: *taps my foot, excited and anxious, pouring myself a glass of wine because damn if I don't need it*

Ethan: *holds out my hand to Alice* Yes ma'am...let's go get Peter and get to the party.

Edward: Robin, definitely Robin... *and then he's diving down between two buildings and timing it perfectly to tumble into Bella's conveniently open living room window! he rolls, using his steel arms to cage Jo from injury, and then pops upright, facing Bella and holding Jo bridal style* Hi!

BellaMSwan: *jumps up and claps* You came! *giggles like a school girl*

AliceCullen: *takes your hand and walks to the car with you* Hey Ethan?

Jo: *Growls playfully* I AM NOT ROBIN. He's a boy! *looks over at Bella* Um yes we're here. *leans into Edward* Why are we here?

BellaMSwan: *grins like a jackass and holds my left hand up, wiggling the ring*

Edward: Pssh... There was totally a series where Robin was a girl. *he nods, before peering at Bella's ring* You got fake married too? Jo and I just celebrated our one week fake anniversary yesterday. *he grins*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head rapidly* not fake!

Edward: *peers at the ring some more* Well that isn't nearly as much fun... Are you planning on being swingers?

Jo: Yes it was beautiful. I got drunk again, and I'm pretty sure Edward fondled my boobs *slapping him* Will you put me down now! *looking back to Bella shocked* Wait you got married?!

Edward: Congratulations! *raises his hands up to cheer...tossing Jo up! thankfully he realizes and catches her, setting her on her feet and darting across the room before he can get smacked again*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs at Edwards question about swinging* I dunno, we'll see. *turns to Jo* Yes! *grin* 

Jo: Congrats *hugs Bella and glares over her shoulder at Edward* And that wasn't funny mister. *pulling back* Hopefully your real husband is better than my fake one.

BellaMSwan: husband...*tests out the word* He's pretty great. He'll be back, I'm sure. He went to get stuff for later. We got married in Alaska. At a carnival.

Ethan: *holds open Alice's door, shutting with a muffled thump before climbing behind the steering wheel, cranking the car and heading to Peter's*

Edward: *looks mournfully at Bella* I'm glad he's great... My fake wife only pretended to marry me because I buy her vodka...

Jo: *walks over to Edward* That is so not true. It's cause you make awesome ravioli too!

BellaMSwan: I can't believe I got married. *grins cheekily* So we have to celebrate, somehow.

Edward: *stands up straight, crossing his arms and looking at Bella seriously before nodding his head* Because of the vodka and ravioli.

Edward: Yes, we do! Do you want a new house? *starts dialing a number for a realtor, just in case*

Jo: *hugs Edward* You know you love me and my crazy nerd self, and my sort of ex-girlfriend *trails off and then sees Edward dialing* Really buddy? They just got married... at a carnival in Alaska... how did that happen?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head at Edward* No, we're gonna stay in this place, we don't need a house! And...I don't know. Jasper sort of kidnapped me, and then we were there, and then he asked me, and we just...did.

Edward: Do not be surprised at what the immortal can pull off... With time, money, connections, influence, and scaring the living daylights out of people, we can pull off a lot of awesome shit when we want to.

Jo: Kidnapping... that sounds so romantic!

BellaMSwan: *grins* it kind of was. Who am I kidding. it really was. *sighs* I’m married. holy shit. I have a new name!

Ethan: *pulls up outside Peter's place* I'll go get him, Alice. Be right back...

Ethan: *looks over as Alice says to just honk for him, shrugs* If you say so, Ali. *taps the horn a couple times and waits for Peter*

Jo: *pouts* I didn't get a new name in my fake marriage. So what is your new name Bella?

Edward: Technically not until you fill out the name change paperwork. *goes to poke around in Bella's kitchen before whining* You need to start carrying A- here, Bella... I'll get some for you, I'm sure Jasper wouldn't mind having some on hand either.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *hears the gravel crunch as Alice pulls into the alley outside his apartment, he rises up from the couch, and heads for the door, locking it behind him. Some one's coming up the stairs* Alice?

BellaMSwan: My new name -will- be, *rolling my eyes at Edward as he points out the paperwork* Isabella Whitlock. *grins and flushes* A what? Blood? 

Edward: A-... You know, A negative... Definitely blood. I can hook you up with donor shit since I've got medical credentials.

Jo: Oh I can't wait to see what Leah says to there being blood stored in the fridge.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *skips down the stairs, hovering near the car. His hand brushes the window as he searches for the handle, pulling it open with a grin* Hey Alice. *He buckles up, leaning back in the seat* Ethan.

BellaMSwan: *pales* oh yeah....she's probably not gonna be stoked about this marriage, but that's okay. She'll like him, I know it. And I'm not going to keep blood in the fridge. Jasper can get his own. *frowns*

Jo: Maybe you can get a separate fridge for the blood?

BellaMSwan: no blood in the house. Not yet anyway. He wants it, he goes out and gets it.

Ethan: *waits for Peter to get settled and puts the car back in gear, headed to Bella's* Hey Peter. How's it going?

Edward: Hn. *just nods his head before moving to sit down on the couch* Just say the word and there will be perfectly legitimate seeming evidence of Leah selling drugs to kids sent to the police station.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *shrugs noncommittally* Same old same old, good to see you guys, I thought chall left town, hadn't seen you in a while.

Jo: *walks over and sits down next to Edward* I guess you aren't joining the "Give Leah yet another chance" bandwagon?

BellaMSwan: *nods at Edward* mmhmm..hopefully that won't be necessary. she got Jasper a welcome to the family card and everything. Bet s he didn't bank on it being true quite so soon though.

Edward: *sniffs disdainfully* I haven't known Leah for 80 years. *reference to when she asked if Char had done that* If it had been me she'd been like that to, I'd have killed her. Faking cause of death is a lot easier than one would think.

Ethan: *nods at Peter's remark* We've got an assignment keeping us very busy lately. *reaches across the console, taking Alice's hand in mine*

Jo: *turns to Bella* Are you listening to him? I don't know what to do when my fake husband and sort of ex-girlfriend don't get along. Any advice old married lady?

BellaMSwan: Whoa. Whoa. Old? Seriously? Uh, no way. and no, no I don't. Sorry. Leah's working on it. But it'll be tough for her to fix what she's done.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *frowns* I've been doing some investigating myself. *Has a sudden idea* Hey, do you know of any kind of Italian Undercover Corporation, like a government or something? I did a background check on the Masen kid, and it came up empty enough to send up red flags. It's forged, I know it. I confronted him, and he mentioned something about an Italian Government. Sounds like bullshit to me.

Jo: *sighing* How did my love life get so complicated? I want the simple married life. Look how happy you are!

BellaMSwan: You forget the part about me being married to a vampire while I'm a human, for now. *grin*

Ethan: *shares a glance with Alice* Yeah...I've heard of something like that. All very hush hush. 'I could tell you but then I'd have to kill you' type stuff. You should probably lay off Masen if he's mixed up with them, Peter.

Ethan: *pulls up outside Bella's* Alice, Peter, y'all go on up. I'll park and be up behind you.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Keeps silent. He doesn't like the way Ethan is telling him to back off. Ethan knows him better then that, and the warning only makes him more curious. He follows Alice into the house, immediately calculating the carrying voices*

Edward: *hasn't said anything in a while, so just observes the new arrivals for a while... with his mind as well as his eyes and ears. of course Peter's mental silence drives him bonkers.*

Jo: *seeing Peter I realize that we need to stop the talk of supernatural stuff* Well I just wish my hubby here *snuggles up with Edward playfully* had been as romantic as yours.

BellaMSwan: *grins as the door opens* Peter!!! Alice, hi, nice to see you again!! *dances and giggles*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins at Bella's bubbly voice* What’s up doll? You're all giggly and happy.

BellaMSwan: *blurts* I got married!

Edward: *taps Jo's wrist before thinking at her* ::It took less than a month for him to go from wanting to eat her to married to her... You'd think an empath would be able to get around to it faster, wouldn't you?::

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Breaks out into a wider grin* You saddled yourself a cowboy? Good for you! I guess that makes you a Southern Bell. We should get together at the bar, get down and dirty drunk in celebration sometime?

BellaMSwan: *skips to Peter and places a kiss on his cheek* Absolutely! Jasper'd love that. He'll be back some time tonight; he needed to grab some things for later. Maybe in a couple days we can pop down to the bar!

Jo: *looking at Edward at the tap and then hearing his voice in my head. I chuckle out loud* :::Thanks for the warning! And yeah but with all the craziness in his way it's easy to see what took so long. I mean look and Leah and I we just jumped right in and now we're... whatever we are. But at least I have you:::: *I smile at him and listen to Bella talk about drinking*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Claps his hands together loudly, looking around almost comically* So where can a guy get a beer around here?

Edward: *smirks at Jo and moves with lightning swiftness to stand behind Peter before tipping back a mini bottle of alcohol into his mouth to get the drink -smell-....then he wraps his arms around Peter from behind and says loudly and with an affected slur* Heeeeeeeey man! How're you doin'? *he's mentally giggling like a little girl though*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Stiffens as Edward wraps himself around him* Hello Edward. *Now that the Italian thing has been confirmed, he's even more wary of the man*

BellaMSwan: *laughs and heads to the fridge, grabbing a beer out and nudging it in Peter's hand* here ya go! Thanks for coming, by the way-I was too excited to wait. Impatient, and all that.

Jo: *laughs loudly at Edward's antics* He asked for a beer not a queer *snickers at my corny joke* Sorry bout that Peter he is such a horrible lush.

Edward: You know man... You're awesome! *he presses a wet kiss to Peter's cheek, the 'wet' possibly tingling because of the venom before he staggers away loudly and plops down next to Jo...trying so hard not to crack up*

Jo: :::You are going to vampire hell for that::: *as I bite my lip trying to hold in the rest of my laughter*

Edward: *mocks Jo's words by simply sticking out his tongue* ::I'm already going to hell. I may as well do it thoroughly and have fun in the process!::

Jo: :::I should be hurt that you've made out more with a blind guy than your own fake wife! But you don't see me complaining::: So Bella where is your new husband hiding?

BellaMSwan: *waggles my eyebrows at Jo* oh, he had to get some stuff for later.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Frowns at Edwards display, standing awkwardly in the living room* There a chair around here? I didn't bring my cane.

Jo: *sighs* Oh I wish I was getting some... *pauses and realizes I said that out loud* pizza. Yep cause I'm so hungry!

Edward: *leans against Jo...sliding down so that he can conveniently nuzzle against her boobs* Don't worry, babe... I don't play with his titties like I do yours... You've got nice happy funtime bags.

BellaMSwan: Uh, go about three steps to your left, you'll find the recliner!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Follows Bella’s instructions carefully, sinking into the chair* Thanks doll, you're the bestest.

Jo: *blushes slightly at Edward's actions* :::Ok buddy, if you're gonna do that you better be willing to go all the way. Cause I haven't had some in days. And teasing isn't nice::: So Bella, what kind of gifts does the married couple want?

Edward: *viciously assaults Jo's mind with a quick mental image of her bent over the arm of the couch so far her head is almost in Peter's recliner-seated lap while he's fucking her hard from behind... and then the image is gone and he's innocently strolling into the kitchen where he gets Peter a beer and sets it in his hand*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* no presents. We're good, for real.

Edward: *mumbles* Cancel the tropical island...

Jo: *gasping at the image and then feeling myself wet at the idea. I try not to growl at Edward since Peter is present* :::You are so gonna pay for that later!::: Um, so no presents at all? I mean not even a card with money? Or how bout a promise to give you honeymooners TONS of privacy... A tropical island Edward?!

BellaMSwan: *rolls eyes* We'll go to the bar for a more thorough celebration. But Jasper will be home soon, and I highly doubt any of you want to be here for -that-.

Edward: Well, my mother owns one... It was a gift from my father... I'm sure she wouldn't mind letting us borrow it for whatever reason.

Edward: *disperses with the crowd*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* maybe, Edward. Maybe. *shoos* Now unless you're staying for the honeymoon...

Edward: *pauses, looking back at Bella and grinning*

Jo: *sighing I get up and start to push Edward toward the door* How about we go talk about you taking me away for our honeymoon, while Bella and Jasper do things that will probably make me wish I hadn't sat on that couch.

BellaMSwan: *laughs* I wasn't serious. Not right now, anyway. *points to the door* We've got to consummate! *winks at Jo* and you know it.

Edward: You mean our fake honeymoon... Which means I take you to Paris....

Edward: Texas.

Edward: *snickers* Or Athens...

Edward: Georgia.

Edward: *snickers more*

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Alright. you kids have fun.

Jo: *glares* That is such a horrible thing to say to me. Next you'll say you're gonna take me to London, Canada! *pauses* Don't even think about it buddy! *opens the door and waits for Edward to exit*

Edward: *stares between Bella and Jo before going over and kissing Bella's cheek. he murmurs to her* Congratulations sweetcheeks... If you need anything, lemme know. *he then turns and literally pounces across the room, tackling Jo out the door and creating a horrible ruckus as they hit the floor... and then the wall on the other side of the hallway*

BellaMSwan: *laughs loudly as I go and wait for Jasper, Peter saying he'd take a cab home*

Jo: *stunned at being tackled I look at Edward* What the hell was that?

Edward: *just grins* Feelin' frisky! *then he's up and racing down the stairs...only to race back up and head for the roof since he didn't bring a car!*

Jo: *giggling, I follow him up and down the stairs.* Are you gonna leave me here and just hop back to your lair? Or do I get to tag along and be Robin to your Batman? *I wiggle my eyebrows playfully*

Edward: Just for that, I should make you run back yourself... *but he scoops her up again, this time tossing her onto his shoulder like a potato sack and then he's building hopping all the way to the building and down to...the playground! he darts through security and into a specific room, locking it securely behind him before tossing Jo down on what happens to be the softest, most expensive, cloud-like, body cradling, conforming and largest mattress money can buy! in fact, the thing takes up the entire floor and is covered in fucktastic soft sheets while fluffy pillows are everywhere...the room is brightly lit and painted and decorated like a slice of heaven found on earth... or at least the top of Mount Olympus since the 'pearly' gates seem to be more marble and pillar-like. he pauses, giving Jo a predatory look before pouncing again, hovering over her and not quite touching*

Jo: *quickly taking in the room around me I gasp at Edward pouncing on me. biting my lip I'm torn between making a sarcastic comment and pulling him closer to me. The sarcasm is what wins* Have I died and gone to heaven? Or do you and Char just have a fetish with the Greek gods, you know since you both look like ones?

Edward: *looks confused for a moment before responding* Didn't I tell you that we have a room for every whim and if we don't have a room for it, we have the supplies to build a room? *he takes hold of her hands, lacing his fingers with hers and pulling them up so that they're pinned to the ultra soft and heavenly mattress above her head*

Jo: Um, you did *gulps* I think. We kind of left my brain back at Bella's apartment. *licking my lips at the position Edward has me in, I look into his eyes and smile* Does this mean you're gonna follow through on all your teasing?

Edward: *nudges Jo's legs apart, settling himself between them* I don't know... I thought I was a lot smaller...*he rubs his marble hard, clothed member up between her legs and against her jean-covered mound, dragging up the length* than you were wanting and expecting from rumor...

Jo: *opening my mouth to respond nothing comes out as I feel myself get wetter at the slight friction he's causing. Closing my mouth I take a breath and try again* I never said you were smaller, just that I was misinformed of the actual size. I have seen now that you are well endowed indeed. *I try to move my hips slightly to get even more pressure*

Edward: *slides down so that the head of his dick would be at her entrance if they both weren't covered and makes a comment* You know... If I really wanted to... I could fuck right through these clothes without having to remove them? *he presses the head harder before shifting enough to slide the length up again, pressing hard against her while she presses up against him*

Jo: Then I guess the question I should ask is if you really want to? *bringing my legs around him to hold him secure to me, I growl lightly* Because if you don't I'm going to be very cranky with you, and you don't want a cranky wife. Fake or otherwise.

Edward: *smirks, slowing down the speed of his rubbing and barely grazing now* I'm not so sure... It might be interesting to see how long I can keep you close without letting you topple over the edge before you snap...

Jo: That probably would be fun to try, if I wasn't already worked up and pinned underneath you. *using my legs to try and press him back into me* I'm at your mercy Edward, please don't make me beg.

Edward: *continues the gentle grazing as he shifts to hold both of her hands with one of his. he brings the other down, tracing the line of her throat, down her torso and sliding under her shirt where he grips the cross part of her bra beneath the shirt and rips, shredding it open so that her tits are left loose under the shirt* Now where's the fun if you don't beg? *he lowers his head, capturing her nipple between his lips and sucking on it while pressing hard, grinding their clothed crotches together in a way that could almost set the fabric on fire*

Jo: *groaning at his mouth on my breast I try to arch up into him* You seriously don't play fair. Had I known this I would of made sure I was the one on top. *biting my lip at the growing sensation our grinding was causing, I tried to figure out how I could get the upper hand without hands. I end up kicking off my Chucks and run my my right foot down his left leg and then back up moving some of his pant leg with it.*

Edward: *moves up from her breast, nibbling and sucking on the skin of her neck as he moves to her jaw* I haven't played fair since nineteen twenty-nine. *then he uses his free hand to grab her wandering leg and pull it up to rest on his shoulder, grinding harder against the new spread before him*

Jo: *sucking in a breath at how he yet again go the upper hand I decided I wasn't going to win this battle, but I wasn't going to beg out loud* :::Fine you win, I'm begging. Please Edward have your wicked way with me::: *I smirk playfully and moving my head to try and attack his mouth, neck, anything I could get my lips on* Don't make me regret this. *I whisper before going back to trying to maul him the best I could*

Edward: *moves fast and suddenly has Jo face-down on the mattress, both of her hands still pinned above her head while he grinds his erection against her ass... with her legs now both pinned to the mattress between his legs and held firmly closed, his free hand is left to roam between her body and the mattress, sliding from her tits to her covered mound and digging the tips into the material. the fabric strains against the touch almost audibly* You'll regret it, once you realize what you've done... *his voice is low, growling the words out*

Jo: ----- fades Edward and Jo scene to black -----

