Leah: *Runs my fingers through my hair, pulling my new annoying bangs back out of my face, I come out of my room for the first time since I went in there to grab some food from the kitchen, looking for Bella to see if I should ask before I eat her food. I see my popcorn in the pantry and throw it out along with the chips only I ate.*

BellaMWhitlock: *sticks my head out the bedroom door* Leah??

Edward: *back at the building, he's carefully and securely putting together a bed frame* So have you decided where you want this thing yet?

Leah: *Hears Bella, feeling like I got caught stealing or something, I turn to her, speaking quietly* I-ah-I was just going to make some eggs? If that's okay?

BellaMWhitlock: Well yeah, it's fine. *opens the door and comes to the kitchen* Jasper's out, it's just me right now. *scratches my face, watching my wedding ring catch in the sun* How're you?

Leah: *Feels my lip twitch into a small smile, I let my eyes fall to the ground* I'm happy for you. * Referring to the ring on her finger, also avoiding any talk about myself.*

BellaMWhitlock: *eyes the ring* Oh...about that. Sorry, but nobody was there. it was kind of on impulse. like...serious impulse.

Leah: *Nods, keeping my eyes on my feet, wondering if no one really came or she just wanted to make me feel better about not being invited* That's great though.

BellaMWhitlock: We went to the circus in Alaska and got married up there. We bought the rings at a pawn shop on the way home. The carnies were our witnesses. I'm kind of sad I didn't get to wear a dress...*quirking my lip up*

Leah: You could have another wedding, you know...and invite Edward and Charlotte and everybody? *Shrugging at my stupid suggestion, I keep my eyes down as I crack the eggs on the pan, adding milk and whipping them together with a fork*

Jo: *bites my lip* Well, if you have an empty room in the huge building we can put it in there. *I playfully pout at him* But I thought we were gonna sleep in the same room hubby.

BellaMWhitlock: I think I will. One day. It's a lot of hassle right now. Hey-How much...have you been paying attention the last few days?

Leah: *Stirs the eggs around, embarrassed* Um, I've kinda been in my own world, sorry.

Edward: Which is why we're putting it together in my room. *rolls his eyes, ignoring the fact that there's just a piano and other music things in here at the moment* Where in the room do you want it? *gestures to the vast room*

BellaMWhitlock: *sighs* Something happened that you need to know about. About Peter.

Leah: *Nods, refusing to look at her for anything, even Peter* What?

BellaMWhitlock: *sucks in a breath* He figured out what Charlotte was. He tried to shoot her. But it ricocheted and caught him instead. *trying to catch your eyes*

Leah: *Turns my back to her, putting the eggs on a plate, my face still emotionless* Is he okay?

Jo: *looks around and looks at a at the space farthest from the piano* Over there looks like it's the best place. I don't want to get in the way of your piano. *I nudge Edward* Aren't I a great wife?

BellaMWhitlock: Charlotte bit him.

BellaMWhitlock: She couldn't let him die. and he would have. he was...very close to death.

Leah: He's a vampire? *Gets a fork and sits down at the table, keeping my eyes on my plate, forgoing the salt, not even up for my favorite topping to everything.* 

BellaMWhitlock: Yeah. He's doing well, but I haven't been over to see him. Edward is taking care of him. *pats your shoulder* You know I'm not mad at you right?

Leah: *Nods at my plate, shrugging away from her hand* That's good.

BellaMWhitlock: Why are you acting like your kitten died?

Leah: *Takes a bite of my food, swallowing without chewing* I don't have a kitten....?

Edward: *nods and sets the frame down in the indicated spot* Definitely better than my ex-wife... *mutters just a bit too loud as he puts the mattresses down on the bed* Did you buy a bed set or do we need to go back to the store?

JWhitlock: *walks into the apartment, and I immediately know that Leah is there. I find her and Bella sitting at the kitchen table, and I walk up behind Bella, dropping a kiss on her head* Hey babe. *looks up to Leah across the table* Leah, how are you?

BellaMWhitlock: *glares at Leah* You know what I mean. You're acting strange. *grins up at Jasper* Hey baby. How're you?

JWhitlock: I'm good *stoops down to plant a kiss on her lips, and whispers to her* Everything okay here?

BellaMWhitlock: *nods* Yep. Given anymore thought on our bet?

Leah: Hi Jasper. *Keeps my eyes on my eggs, taking another bite* I'm sorry? *Not sure how to respond to Bella's comment. I watch them together* If you guys can just give me like two weeks to get a job and everything, I can be out of your way, or if you want the place to yourselves sooner, I can go back home if you'd like? *Not wanting to get in their way, the idea of going back home not really that bad, knowing I don't fit in around here anymore.*

Jo: *looks in a bag and pulls out crimson silky bed set* Looks like Char remembered for me. *walks over to the bed and opens the package and starts spreading out the sheets* So, you have an ex-wife? Was she before Char? Or all the way back when you were human?

BellaMWhitlock: Leah, you can stay as long as you like, you know that. And whatever’s bothering you, you can talk about that too.

JWhitlock: *smiles down at Bella* yeah, I have, and I'm still not giving in. And Leah, Bella's right. You don't have to go anywhere.

BellaMWhitlock: *pouts* oh come on baby.

JWhitlock: *narrows my eyes playfully* You can't pull that on me, the pout won't work.

JWhitlock: You could always give in to me, you know. Would a weekend in a secluded cabin be all that bad? *pulls out a pout of my own*

BellaMWhitlock: What did you say last night? It was the principle of it?

Leah: *Frowns* Oh no, I don't want to be in your way any longer than I have to. and there's nothing wrong. *Yanks at my long sleeve subconsciously, hoping vampires don't also have x-ray vision.*

BellaMWhitlock: Oh shut it. You're not in our way. And I know when you're lying.

JWhitlock: *pulls a chair up to the table right next to Bella, resting my forearms on the edge and frowns at Leah* Really, you're not. And if Bella wants you here, so do I. 

BellaMWhitlock: *sits on Jaspers lap*

Edward: *scans around for Char, since she doesn't know about the ex-yet... she doesn't seem to be paying attention so he talks quietly to Jo* It was during a time when Char wanted to eat just any human. We were separated for a while and my ex talked me into it... I later found out that marriage was like a game to her and she actually had a mate so I divorced her before Char came back.

Leah: *Shrugs* I just realized that I really should have stayed in California. Coming back was pointless. *Shakes my head* I'm just mooching off of you guys and getting in everyone's way. As soon as I've got the money, I'll go somewhere else, I swear. *Not wanting them to think they'll have to put up with me for much longer* I know how hard I am to get along with. *Smiles sadly, my eyes tearing up, thankfully my head is down, not allowing them to see. I put my arm under the table as I run my fingers over the scars, wishing I could be doing it now, instead of being in this uncomfortable conversation, knowing how badly they want me out.*

BellaMWhitlock: Well, you know that's a load of crank. I'll tie you down to the bed if I have to. I know how.

JWhitlock: *snorts at Leah* Cut the shit will you? Both of us have made it clear that we don't care if you stay here. Plenty of room. So really, for my sake, cut it out with all of the emo-ness. It's bogging me down. *nodding in agreement with Bella's words as I speak over and around her*

BellaMWhitlock: *leans back and nuzzles Jasper*

JWhitlock: *strokes the back of Bella's neck absently*

Leah: *My eyes widen as I remember he can read emotions, wondering how that works exactly, if he can tell what I do or if it's just that I'm upset.* Sorry guys. I didn't mean to...bother your emotion reading...thing.

BellaMWhitlock: *laughs* Don't apologize. It's fun to play with his emotions. *lets him feel how lustful I am from being away from him* You'll get used to it.

Jo: *continues setting up the bed listening to Edward's story* She thought marriage is a game? I mean I know we're joking about our faux marriage, but if someone married me just as a game. I don't know how I would handle it. *walks back from finished product* What do you think?

Leah: *Nods, bringing my arms up to rest up on the table, I notice that when fingering the scars, I had lifted my sleeve up, and quickly pull it down, hoping neither of them saw anything. I try and think of something to say to make my actions less noticeable* I'm happy for you guys.

BellaMWhitlock: *glares at her arms* we'll be chatting later. And thank you. I want you to stay here with us. Just so you know.

CharM: *plops down on the couch having heard Edward, too shocked to speak. That shock quickly makes room for anger at him for keeping this for so long* :::My rebellious days? That was near the start.::: *clenches fists, closing my eyes and trying to focus through the red haze* :::If he kept this from me, what other secrets does he have?:::

Leah: *Nods, not believing her* There's really nothing to chat about, Bella. *Wishing that Sam could have filled me in sooner on the fact that self inflicted injuries take a regular, human time to heal, rather than healing at wolf speed. Something about a warning for your alpha if you don't heal. I'd have hidden it much better if I'd known.*

BellaMWhitlock: Yeah, there is. *evil sister glare* I know all.

Edward: *looks at the bed before going into a closet and finding a black cloth. he brings the cloth out and drapes it over one end of the red bed* Lovely. And I'm sure it will be very comfortable. *he sits down on one corner of the bed, giving a slight bounce on the mattress* Seems good.

JWhitlock: *picks up on Leah’s emotions, and agrees with Bella that there is more to talk about, but now's not the time. I still have to make a few finishing touches on a... project, leans up to speak in Bella's ear* Baby, I've gotta run out again

BellaMWhitlock: *pouts hard* fine. Hurry!!

JWhitlock: *chuckles at her* I'm sorry, but I've gotta make a few finishing touches on something that I'm working on for us.

BellaMWhitlock: *perks up* ooh, what?!

JWhitlock: I'm afraid I can't tell you that-classified information. *lifts her off my lap and sets her down in the chair once I stand*

CharM: *debates on whether or not to confront Edward about his ex-WIFE, swinging my leg back and forth as I grow more and more agitated as his ability to just change the subject as if it were no big deal*

BellaMWhitlock: *grumblemopes* You suck. Again.

Leah: *Shakes my head, standing up, I feel one of the cuts on my hips open up for the third time today and wince* Stupid human healing. *Muttering as I hold it discreetly with my hand* I'll be in my old room?

BellaMWhitlock: Sure thing, Le. I'll be watching TV if you get bored, you can come and join me.

JWhitlock: *sighs, but then sucks in a breath at the smell of blood, knowing it's not Bella’s, I turn a sharp eye on Leah, and decides there will be much, much more to talk about later. Plants a kiss on Bella, and then walks out and gets in my car, driving away toward classified information*

Leah: *Hides my face from Jasper's stare, turning to Bella* Yeah....maybe... *knowing I won’t*

Jo: *nodding I back up and then take a running start for the bed and bounce on it* Perfect! *chuckling I lay back on the bed and stare at the ceiling*

Edward: *lays back as well, his head pillowed on Jo's thigh* I should hope so. After all, when a lady treats you right, you should definitely treat your lady right. *he smiles*

Jo: *snorts* How exactly have I treated you right? Wasn't it just last night that you said I abandoned you?

Edward: *chuckles at the memory* Yes... But, you didn't trick me into marrying you so you could play some game against your mate... Far as I'm concerned, that's treating me right. *he closes his eyes*

CharM: *storms into the room* Why didn't you ever tell me? Why would you keep it from me? Who was she? I...I... *stomps foot, like a fucking five year old throwing a tantrum all because I can't get out all my questions. Feels absurdly hurt by this deception*

Edward: *blinks his eyes open, popping upright and giving Charlotte a bewildered look. of course, it doesn't take long for him to get with the program* It was a long time ago, Char. And it lasted less time than you were gone. Does knowing make you feel better? *knows the answer so just goes on* No, it doesn't. So why bother you with something that wasn't important to me once it was done?

CharM: Why bother? Seriously? You know everything there is to know about me and more! I thought we didn't keep secrets from each other. *lets shoulders slump in defeat, biting my lip as venom stings my eyes* I thought...Fuck! What else have you been keeping from me huh? *wild scenarios run through my mind*

Jo: *looks between Char and Edward and sits up getting ready to bolt* Should I leave?

Edward: *looks sternly at Charlotte* Things that you are better off and happier not knowing. You know I do things for you. Things that I can't tell you. Why is it bothering you now that I've kept things?! And you -know- I would give you privacy if I could have in those early days. As it is, there are plenty of things I don't know about you since I learned to turn my gift off. *shakes his head at Jo, but leaves the decision on if she stays or not up to Char*

CharM: No *shakes head at Jo, making sure she knows she can stay with Edward since it's obvious he finds his secrecy to be justified. Feels as if yet another piece of my heart has broken as the love we shared keeps ripping at the seams.* Maybe, I should just... :::go? Leave? Where will you go? Fuck! Edward is all you've ever known and you know you don't have the strength to leave him. You're lying to yourself Charlotte.:::: *growls when even my mind seems to be against me*

Jo: *listening to Charlotte talk about leaving I feel my heart break for her* :::Ok this is seriously messed up. And I thought my break up with Leah was a train wreck.:::

Edward: Charlotte... *sighs* I will give you full disclosure if you promise that I can remind you not to feel guilty over some things you might hear that I've done and continue to do...

Edward: And if you can accept the fact that there is one very important thing that I cannot tell you. I can promise you will find out, but I can't tell you.

CharM: Please... *looks up at Edward with hopeful eyes, sitting down on the ground and looking up at his beautiful face as he lies on Jo* Just tell me.

Jo: Um, I seriously can leave you guys alone. I mean this feels like a private secret meeting. *I look back between Edward and Char* I don't want to get in the way... *feeling awkward to just randomly have Edward spill everything to me as he tells Char*

Edward: *reaches out and pulls Charlotte into his arms* I was married, briefly... To Tanya of the Denali Coven... You know her as a heartless succubus. Well, there was a time when she used her talents to lure in unsuspecting humans and nomads to marry and help slake her lust. But she could never stop... I found out she had a mate and was such a horny bitch all the time he wasn't enough for her, so I dropped her... *he waits, almost expecting his phone to ring when the wicked bitch calls...but surprisingly, it seems she listened the last time he talked to her and the phone doesn't ring*

CharM: *leans into his embrace, stroking his chest as I nod for him to continue*

Jo: *turning placing my back against Edward's I lay my head back against him and listen to what he says* :::I'm your back support, if you need me::: *I hold back a chuckle at my mental pun*

Edward: When your niece Marlene was sick with leukemia, I anonymously donated to help her... *knows this one might cause Char to leave him all on its own* But when she reached the stage where she was just in pain all the time or drugged out on pain killers and smelled like her body was half decomposed already, I helped her reach her final rest. *holds Char tightly* I didn't feed off of her, I just helped her along. *he turns to smile at Jo and kisses her cheek for the thought*

CharM: :::He killed Marlene? She was in pain. But he killed her? It's euthanasia, they do it these days too. She deserved peace.::: *frowns, because it's true, no one should deserve to go on in pain like that, but still it was a part of my family. Swallows, trying to picture her in pain like that, realizing it was the most humane thing to do* Thank you, please continue.

Edward: I know I don't speak to you about him, and in reflection I don't know why, but I'm still on speaking terms with my sire. His name is Carlisle Cullen and his wife, the one he turned right after my newborn phase ended, is named Esme. *doesn't think Char's ever heard him name them* Since I left, he turned one other, a woman named Rosalie. The last I heard of her, she was really opinionated and hateful to Carlisle about being changed and left him. I don’t know what happened to her after that. There are times, usually when you're being super bitchy, I wonder what would have happened if I had gone back to him. *hangs his head, ashamed*

CharM: Do you feel that I am holding you back somehow? *saddens at this admission, but refusing to feel guilty because everyone has their good and bad days and sporadic fights are inevitable* If you reflect, do you think you would have had a happier, fuller life with them?

Edward: I don't feel that you're holding me back, Char. But can you honestly say you've never imagined what your life would be if you hadn't met me? Or if you hadn't come back to me when you left? *he shakes his head* You don't have to answer that, I just want you to see that I have faults. A lot of them. I've told you before that I'm far from perfect... And no. I don't think I would have been happier and more fulfilled with them. I think living with two mated couples would have caused me to stagnate and retreat... Probably become some brooding, 100 year old virginal jackass.

CharM: *smirks* I doubt that,...Master. *waggles brows and chuckles, because the thought of a virgin vampire that old is just ludicrous, especially one so experienced and well-practiced as Edward* Tell me more.

Edward: There are only two other things I've kept from you. And I can only tell you one of them. The other you have to figure out on your own. *suddenly looks exhausted at just the prospect of telling her this. but then he speaks* Aro has wanted you for his guard since the first time he became aware of your gift. I made a deal with him. He would leave you alone and never court you to try and gain you in his guard in exchange for me serving the guard two years out of every ten. *he looks up, catching Char's eyes* I told you, I've rearranged the world for you... *and she knows he just can't talk about some of the missions he's been on for the guard, that's something she's known since he started working for them*

CharM: Me? *disbelief courses through me as I look at Edward's beautiful face* You...they...me? Why? *shakes head, too overwhelmed, but needing to say this* You shouldn't have. Why would you sacrifice your freedom like that, to belong to THEM? No, Edward. I can't stand for this. *pulls out of his embrace, sitting upward* I have to fix this.

Edward: No. *grabs Char's arm and pulls her back* What's done is done. I've made my peace with it. Just leave it as it is. *he nuzzles her neck* It makes me feel like I'm actually protecting you from something to do this for your freedom and safety. *adds soft thoughts into her mind* ::It makes me feel more like a man, the kind of man I wanted to be when I was human... Going off to fight for what I believe in.::

CharM: Oh Edward. *wraps arms around him, placing soft kisses on his face* :::I don't deserve you. I never did::: *moves towards his mouth, my lips almost brushing against his*

Jo: *coughs awkwardly at how things are turning* :::Shit I didn't mean to cough...:::

Edward: *kisses Charlotte deeply and, once Jo finishes coughing, he reaches back and pulls her into the kiss, giving both of them rather passionate kisses at the same time*

CharM: ************closes curtains****************​*********

----The Next Time----

BellaMWhitlock: *is bouncing around my room, cleaning, wondering where Leah is and if Jasper will be back soon*

Leah: *Getting out of the shower, keeping pressure on my right arm as I try and slip on my pants, finding it hard, and falling over* Umf.

BellaMWhitlock: *hears Leah thump* You okay in there?

Leah: *Looks at my door with wide eyes, hoping she doesn't come in* Fine! *Getting up and slipping on just a tank top with a black long sleeved jacket*

BellaMWhitlock: Wanna come in here and watch a movie when you're done?

Leah: *Walks out, yanking at my sleeve* Uh, are you sure? Don't you want to go some where with Jasper?

BellaMWhitlock: Jasper's busy. *pats the spot next to me* Just you and me!

Leah: *Takes an awkward step* Are you sure?

BellaMWhitlock: *rolls my eyes* I have been over this with you. Get over here! You're still my best friend.

Leah: *Goes to sit by her, clasping my hands together*

BellaMWhitlock: *throws an arm over Leah and flicks the TV on* So wanna explain why you're all twitchy about your arms?

Leah: *Stiffens, wishing I had cut my thighs this time but I had tried it and it just wasn't the same, so now there were new cuts to make me seem guiltier* My arms aren't twitchy.

BellaMWhitlock: Don't lie. Talk to me.

Leah: I don't know what you want me to say. What movie do you want to watch? *Trying to make her lose focus*

BellaMWhitlock: I want you to tell me why you hurt so bad and didn't come to me first. And I don't care. something cute.

Leah: *Shifts out of her reach, pulling my legs up and hugging them to my chest* I'm not hurting, I've told you I'm fine. Winnie the Pooh? That's cute...I think?

BellaMWhitlock: let's put it in. And I'm not going to argue with you. just remember, you can lie to me, but you can't hide your emotions from my husband. He'll tell me. *gives you a knowing look and stands up to put the movie in*

Leah: *Rubs my hand over my arm, knowing that if I was actually planning on paying attention, I would complain about the movie choice but since I've gotten back nothing seems important enough to worry about.* Hey, It's kinda hot in here, do you mind if I turn the air on higher?

BellaMWhitlock: Do whatever makes you feel comfortable. If I get cold, I'll grab a sweater.

BellaMWhitlock: How are you doing with this whole breakup?

Leah: *Goes to turn the air up, calling back to her* What breakup?

BellaMWhitlock: Your breakup with Jo.

Leah: *Swallows, walking back to the couch* Oh, that? We broke up foreverago. I’m over her.

BellaMWhitlock: Please don't lie to me. Are you really?

Leah: *sighs* Maybe? I don't know. I've just...this made me realize that I was right to cut people off after Sam. Letting her in was a huge mistake, one I won't make again. *Shrugs, sitting down and bunching up my sleeves without realizing, the heat getting to me.* You all are so wrapped up in the vampire world, and even though I didn't want it, so is Joss. I've come to terms with that. Now I've just got to make my money and get out of here. I got a job..

BellaMWhitlock: Why don't you stay for a while? You did good letting her in. She's a good person. but her views don't match yours right now, and that's important.

Leah: *Shrugs* I don't want to be in the way...and I don't really have views anymore. *Looks at the visible scars on my arm sadly, glad Bella is watching the shows. I try and think back to what I did to deserve a life like this* Anyways, I don't really have anything to stay for now. You don’t need me anymore; you've got your own protectors now.

BellaMWhitlock: I need you as a friend. But I won't beg you to stay with me.

Leah: You can call me if you want. But don't worry; you're still stuck with me for a bit.

BellaMWhitlock: Damn right I am. I like having you around. Jasper's all...male...and I need girls.

Leah: *Chuckles halfheartedly* Well you do have Joss and Charlotte still, but I'll be sticking around.

BellaMWhitlock: Hello, best friend much? I have a feeling Charlotte is going to be rather busy with Peter...

Leah: Because she turned him?

BellaMWhitlock: Because I'm pretty sure he's her mate. But I'm not 100% there.

Leah: Oh wow. That's cool...

BellaMWhitlock: Yeah. But they don't know it yet, so we can't tell them. They have to figure it out on their own.

Leah: Why can't we tell them? Wouldn't it be so much easier?

BellaMWhitlock: Well, the information is kind of hard to process-trust me. If you find out too soon, I think it would fuck you up pretty bad.

Leah: Weird....so when is Jasper getting here?

BellaMWhitlock: *shrugs* I don't have a clue. He said he had to go make some preparations for something, but he wouldn't say what.

Leah: Oh....*Stares at the TV awkwardly*

BellaMWhitlock: He's been very secretive about it. *shrugs* I know he wants to help Peter too, train him or whatever.

Leah: That's nice.

Leah: Well I'm going to go...shower....night...

BellaMWhitlock: Night le!

Leah: *Walks back to my room to fix my cuts up and go to sleep*

Jo: *opening my eyes I see that I've been sleeping on my new bed in Edward's room. I look around to see if he's in the room, but not seeing him. I slowly creep out of bed and steal one of Edward's shirts to use as a nightgown. I head toward the kitchen to see what is available, since I can feel my stomach grumbling*

CharM: Oh God, poor Chris. *sobs, biting my lip to compose myself and completely unaware of Jo's presence as I'm reading 'Flowers in the attic'*

Jo: *startled at the sob I turn around and see Char sitting reading a book in the living room* Um Char, are you ok? *I look and see she's reading a book called "Flowers in the Attic" seeing the name V.C. Andrews I chuckle* I read a book by her once. She has a twisted way of telling stories if you ask me.

CharM: I love her books, they are so... *furrows my brow, when her comment about VC's books being twisted finally registers* She does not. Her books are very honest, very empathic and completely realistic. We hear of stories like this and can't comprehend, so we ignore it and move on. When you read her work, you do understand how things like that can actually happen in this world. She simplifies those that we cast out of society. She was the most brilliant mind I have ever encountered. I actually went to her funeral. Such a sad, sad day, it was. 

Jo: *chuckling at Char's passion for the writer I turn back to the fridge and search for something to eat* Sorry didn't mean to offend. I'm not saying she's a horrible writer. Just that most people tend to paint pretty stories in books, not something so real to life. *I settle on some leftover Chinese food and as I heat it up I look around for some chopsticks to eat the curry shrimp with*

CharM: Pretty pictures will give you false notions on life. *shakes head* No wonder there are so many idiots out in the world, thinking they know everything and then something happens and they hit rock bottom, because they never considered it a possibility. All because of those damn pretty pictures.

Jo: *hearing the microwave beep I finally find a pair of chopsticks and grabbing the food I walk over to sit near her in the living room* I'm not saying there is anything wrong with wanting a happy ending, but people who don't realize that life is tough are just plain idiots. *sighing I eat a mouthful of curry*

CharM: Sadly, the world is overpopulated with idiots. *sighs and cringes away from Jo and the foul smell of her food*

Jo: *chuckles again seeing Char back away from my yummy meal* Idiots are what make this world go round it seems. I would love to take a break from the idiocy... *pauses* maybe I should just hide out here for the rest of time. You guys are pretty smart, and we get along on most days.

CharM: Well you have your bed here and you ARE in the genius hotspot here. It might not be a bad idea to settle down with us. *winks*

Jo: That's it I'm moving in. You and Edward are going to have to physically remove me if you want me gone. *I take another huge mouthful and smile at Char*

CharM: *snickers* Be my guest. This house needs some new life.

Jo: *chokes slightly thinking about the fact that Peter technically died in the building, along with all the people killed downstairs. Taking in a deep breath I smile slightly* I'll try to see what I can do for you. But when my nerdy ways piss you off I'll remind you that you said I could stay. *looks around* Where is that faux husband of mine? Is he snacking on someone downstairs?

CharM: This place is big enough to escape you. *offers nothing else, whether I was talking about Edward or in response to getting pissed off at her nerdy ways, she'll never know*

Jo: *finishes up my food and looks at Char's book realizing I've interrupted her reading* I think I'm gonna go get some more sleep. If you see Edward will you have him come wake me. I don't want to move anything in before I talk to him. *winks* Besides, why move stuff when I can have my strong husband do it for me

CharM: Very true, Jo. *smiles* Sleep tight, don't let the vampires bite. *shakes head at own lame joke, opening my book again and getting sucked in again, not even noticing when Jo finally leaves the room*

