BellaMWhitlock: *sits on the bed, waiting for Jasper to take me away. Not packing much, just some pajamas and a spare outfit, not figuring I'll need much*

JWhitlock: *picks up my keys from off the kitchen table and walks into the bedroom* You ready baby?

BellaMWhitlock: *nods and grabs my bag* Yep. Take me away and torture me with your sexy ways!

JWhitlock: *chuckles, shaking my head, holds out my hand for her* Let's get on the road then.

BellaMWhitlock: *puts my hand in yours and walks towards the door and out to the car, climbing in* So what do you have in store for me this weekend?

JWhitlock: Well.... exactly what I told you. An entire weekend, cabin, middle of nowhere, you naked in the bed, and whatever happens to happen as a result of that.

BellaMWhitlock: *nods as we speed off*

BellaMWhitlock: I can say, I've heard of worse punishments for giving in on a bet.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I wouldn't call it a punishment really... we both get rewarded. *pulls onto the highway, speeds off toward Middle of Nowhere*

BellaMWhitlock: *peers out the window* I like rewards. Maybe I gave in on purpose.

JWhitlock: *looks at her from the corner of my eye* Did you? *turns my eyes back to the road in time to take the exit*

BellaMWhitlock: Not really. I Just have weak will power, and you turn me on like crazy.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* good to know. *pulls onto a side, dirt road, driving for several miles, before turning off into a driveway* Almost there.

BellaMWhitlock: *rolls my eyes* You knew I would cave. *looks ahead* I can't wait to see it.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* It's nothin' special. *pulls up in front of a low, one story log cabin with a wide front porch*

BellaMWhitlock: *hops out and checks the place out* It's lovely. Rustic. Perfect. I can definitely see you here.

JWhitlock: *puts a hand on the small of her back and leads her up to the porch* I haven't been up here in years, it's prolly a little dusty... *unlocks the door and swings it open, waiting for her to walk in first*

BellaMWhitlock: *walks through the door, immediately loving the rustic feel of it, and the smell of the wood. turning and grinning* This place is absolutely amazing, Jasper.

JWhitlock: Glad you like it. *closes the door behind us* Why don't we get all these dust covers and shit off?

BellaMWhitlock: *nods and immediately flits around the house, removing and folding the dust covers while watching you do the same* thanks for bringing me here. I can't wait for the weekend.

JWhitlock: *grins* Me either. *puts all the dust covers into a closet, and walks to the fireplace, starting a fire, then stops, turns, and looks at Bella* I didn't buy food. *the sound of my face hitting my palm reverberates around the room*

BellaMWhitlock: *bites my lip* You'll just have to keep me occupied for a while then. You can go out when I'm asleep. I won't need much!

JWhitlock: If you're sure.... *walks over to her, and pulls her to me, flush against my chest*

BellaMWhitlock: *nods, looking up at Jasper* I ate before we left. I feel fine, and I'll be fine for a while. *wraps my arms around Jasper*

JWhitlock: *kisses her lightly, running my hands up her side to cup her neck, slanting my mouth over hers, deepening the kiss*

BellaMWhitlock: *lets my eyes close, drowning in the kiss* I've missed touching you Jasper...

JWhitlock: *mumbles* Well, that stupid ass bet is over... now you can touch me as much as you want.

BellaMWhitlock: *runs my hands all over Jasper, starting from his face to the bulge in his pants* Yeah??

JWhitlock: *groans a little, it's been so long...* Yeah.

BellaMWhitlock: *gives the bulge a tight squeeze* Let's never make that bet again.

JWhitlock: Fucking agreed. *hoists her up by the waist, wrapping her legs around me, and walks to the couch, turning to sit so that she's straddling me*

BellaMWhitlock: *automatically grinds into you, fisting my hands in your hair* We're both too stubborn...*groaning* and I hate it.

JWhitlock: Yeah.... we should work on that *grabs at her hips, thrusting up against her*

BellaMWhitlock: *sucks on the spot where your pulse would be, hiking my skirt up with one hand* I swear to God Jasper, if you're not inside me soon, I'm going to explode.

JWhitlock: Eager, sugar? *lets go of her, and unbuckles my belt, and undoes my jeans. Slides my hands up her body, dragging her shirt with my hands, up and over her head*

BellaMWhitlock: Fuck yes I'm eager. You can't tell me you didn't miss this *wiggles myself on top of you again as you rip my shirt over my head*

JWhitlock: Fuckin' A, I missed this *lifts my hips and shoves my jeans down past my ass, and rips her panties off* Ride me. sugar.

BellaMWhitlock: Shit yes! *lowering myself down onto him and rocking hard, clinging to his shoulders for support as my mouth seeks his, needing the connection* god Jasper...Iloveyou...

JWhitlock: I fucking love you too *grips her hips hard, and kisses her with fervor, my tongue sliding into her mouth, mimicking the motions of our lower halves.*

BellaMWhitlock: *pushing myself roughly onto you, sliding back and forth, faster and faster, knowing it won't take long tonight. Throwing my head back and moaning loudly, animalistically*

JWhitlock: *whimpers and moans, thrusting up into her, feeling my balls begin to tighten* Fuck Bella, I'm close...

BellaMWhitlock: *panting* Oh god me too...*leaning my forehead down onto your shoulder and gripping your arms as one final thrust pushes me over the edge I've been on, crying out your name as I come loudly and hard*

JWhitlock: *thrusts up, lifting both of us up off the couch slightly, coming in cold spurts inside of her, letting my head fall back, breathing heavily* Holy fuck...

BellaMWhitlock: *panting loudly* I needed that....fuck....

JWhitlock: Shit, we both did. *cradles her head, running my thumb down her cheek* Do you want to move to the bedroom?

BellaMWhitlock: *nods* Yes please. I like it better than the couch.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* Wanna hop up then?

BellaMWhitlock: *pouts and stands up, walking toward what I assume is the bedroom* Come on then!

JWhitlock: *stands and darts in front of Bella, lifting her up and darting into the bedroom, setting her down by the bed*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* Fast enough for you? *begins taking the rest of her clothes off*

BellaMWhitlock: *nods in approval* much better. I only brought a few clothes. Didn't think I'd need many. *shimmies out of my skirt*

JWhitlock: *smirks* You won't, trust me. *after she's naked, I take off the rest of my clothes, and crawl to lay in the middle of the bed, patting the spot next to me*

BellaMWhitlock: *hops to where he is, laying down beside you* Good then. I brought clothes to sleep in...but that's being optimistic isn't it?

JWhitlock: Nah, I'll let you sleep... a bit. *nuzzles her neck* 

BellaMWhitlock: Not right now, I hope....*grins up at you*

JWhitlock: Nope *rolls us over, pinning her underneath me, her arms above her head, grinning down at her* Up for round two?

BellaMWhitlock: Hell yes I am. Saddle up cowboy. We have time to make up for.

JWhitlock: *shoves her legs apart with my knees, and positions, slowly sinking into her. Bella's looking up at me with those wide brown eyes, and I'm struck once again by her innocence, her fragility. My eyes rake over her body, and I take in the finger shaped bruises on her hips from where I grabbed her too tightly. I meet her eyes again, and slowly start sinking in and out, making love to her slowly, thinking about how much this woman means to me* I fucking love you, Bella.

BellaMWhitlock: *lets out a groan of pleasure, wrapping my legs around your hips as you make love to me, placing my hands on each side of his face* I love you too, Jasper. *pushes myself closer to you, feeling every movement*

JWhitlock: *leans down to kiss her, then buries my face in the juncture of her neck and shoulder, inhaling deeply. Thinks back to a conversation that we had previously, begins to place small kisses all along her neck, swiveling my hips against hers, reaching up to tweak her left nipple*

BellaWhitlock: *can feel myself building again, already, just from his simple ministrations* I'm close again...I don't know...*groans* how...

JWhitlock: *keeps up my pace, and I knew that if my heart was still beating, it would be pounding from nervousness. I had done this a million times before, but never with someone I loved. Never before now, repeats again* I love you Bella, so much, remember that, please *licks her vein, bringing it up to the surface, and then sinks my teeth into her neck, her blood spurting into my mouth as I push as much venom in as I can*

BellaWhitlock: *starts to feel myself grow closer, until suddenly I'm hit with a burst of pain. Feeling Jasper's teeth on my neck and not immediately realizing what's happened* Ow! Shit! Fuck that hurts!

CharM: *trembles at the mental image, grabbing the counter for support and breaking a large piece off accidentally* Fuck! *watches Edward on his hands and knees, cleaning up the mess I made, becoming even more frustrated* :::When will he finally give in to me again?::: *watches his strong muscles under the shirt, the way his back arches when he reaches up to throw it in the bin, licking my lips*

JWhitlock: *withdraws, licking the wound to seal it up and lays next to her on the bed* I'm sorry baby...

BellaWhitlock: *clutches my neck, starting to panic* What happened?! *feels a fire building inside, growing hotter and hotter* That fuck...did you....FUCK!

JWhitlock: You said you did want to know when.... *strokes her face, waiting for the real pain to begin*

BellaWhitlock: *clenches my hands into fists, feeling the fire burn through my entire body now, unable to reply as I scream*

JWhitlock: *winces as I feel Bella’s pain, trying hard to push it down, and send out as many good emotions toward her as I can*

BellaWhitlock: *thrashes on the bed now, wanting to escape my skin and wondering why the hell I agreed to this as I burn*

----Meanwhile, back in Ontario----

Edward: *moves around Jo's apartment at a steady pace... that's at least as fast as a running human, but feels slow and relaxed to him. he's carefully packing everything for her, wrapping what needs to be wrapped in bubble wrap and storing it carefully, folding clothes that need to be folded, sliding others into garment bags, taking apart, dusting and putting back together electronic equipment before packing it carefully... and he's doing all of this while wearing nothing but a pair of jeans that make his ass look amazing...just for Jo* 

Jo: *watches Edward's ass but gets distracted when he starts moving my electronics* Please be careful with those. *pauses* I mean I know you won't break it, but that was my whole life savings.

Edward: *rolls his eyes at Jo* Do you seriously think we'd adopt you into the family and -not- set up a bank account with a share of the family funds for you? *goes with exaggerated slowness packing her electronics, mocking her concern*

CharM: *is packing up food in the kitchen, putting them in coolers so she can still eat it when we're home*

Jo: *gasps* What the hell? You mean you're also giving me money... that is not acceptable. It's too much. *Hops off my bed and walks into the kitchen* Char tell him to keep his money!

CharM: Why? It's not like he isn't swimming in it? *shrugs and packs up some more food* ::::Seriously! How many cans of tuna can one person have?:::

Edward: *just rolls his eyes at Jo's theatrics, knowing she isn't going to win this match...not just because its a stupid thing to argue about anyway, but because he just won't cave on the matter. he finishes packing up her computer room, slowing his pace just long enough to run more boxes down to the waiting truck parked in front of the apartment building*

Jo: *sighing I grab a bottle of water before heading back into my bedroom and seeing my private drawer. I quickly grab a box and toss my toys in there before Edward gets back and sees them* :::Honestly I should probably just throw them away, but Lord knows I'll need them for the next few days:::

Edward: *gets back in time to see Jo's toys anyway. he looks at one particular contraption and grins before pointing to it, its one that's almost guaranteed to get screaming results every single time. he points it out, tapping a finger against the toy before whispering in Jo's ear* You know Charlotte holds the patent for that particular design...

CharM: *thinks I heard my name, shrugging it off even though I keep wondering what they are whispering about in there. Shudders when I come across a jar of something brownish and sticky* :::Doodoo in a jar?::: *reads the label and sighs* :::ah the infamous peanut butter.:::

CharM: *envisions rubbing this crap all over my body and then Edward licking it all off, but somehow the scene shifts and I'm being fucked...hard...by Peter. Drops the jar*

Jo: *shivering at Edward so close to my ear I turn around* Does she now? Is it cause little Edward isn't enough? *hearing something drop in the kitchen I panic running to the kitchen* What dropped?

CharM: *looks confused over at Jo and then the jar on the floor, biting my lip and looking up at her from underneath my lashes* Peanut butter?

Jo: *chuckling at the fact a vampire had butter fingers* Um... you ok there Char? Or did the yucky peanut butter attack you?

CharM: *gazes at where Edward is standing, then turning back to Jo quickly* Um...yeah. Peanut butter, sure. *furrows brow, trying to keep my thoughts in control, especially the confusion as to why Peter appeared in my fantasy.*

Edward: *just smiles benignly at Charlotte, giving her a curious look before speaking* Jo has one of your Master Cocks... You know, the one you made saying that if only I could do that I would be the perfect man... *grins at her* 

CharM: *grins at Jo* How's that working for you, sugar? Did you try the fourth speed yet? It's mind-blowing.

Jo: *blushes between the two of them and just shakes my head* I'm going back to pack up my room. There is no way we are going to talk about my sex toys over food.

Edward: *calls after Jo* If we clean up the peanut butter can we talk about them?

CharM: *pouts, but seeing Edward still standing there it turns into a seductive grin, thinking back at that fantasy where he licked it all off me and his offer to 'clean' it up, isn't helping

Jo: *smirking I yell back* How about you just make it to where I never need those toys ever again Husband Dear! *walking into the bathroom I shut the door and sit down* :::That is the most embarrassing thing that has happened to me in years. Two hot vamps talking about sex toys, I didn't even know there was a 4th speed!::: *I place my head in my hands and groan*

Edward: *makes a face at Char's choice and sends her back a mental image of one of -many- times he licked blood off of her...then he cleans up the mess off the floor with his hands* Oh you'll still need them! Unless you want me to bring in another man from time to time!

CharM: *trembles at the mental image, grabbing the counter for support and breaking a large piece off accidentally* Fuck! *watches Edward on his hands and knees, cleaning up the mess I made, becoming even more frustrated* :::When will he finally give in to me again?::: *watches his strong muscles under the shirt, the way his back arches when he reaches up to throw it in the bin, licking my lips*

Jo: *hearing something break I rush out of the bathroom and yet again back into the kitchen* More peanut butter? *stopping quickly I see the counter broke* GOD DAMN IT... Now I won't get my security deposit back.... *I turn to Edward* What did you do? I know this is somehow your fault... *muttering* god damn sexy vampire destroying my apartment.

Edward: *stands up from cleaning up the peanut butter, actually innocent for once!* I cleaned up the mess? And don't worry, the counter can be fixed before we leave today.

CharM: *stands there, not saying a word with a guilty expression on my face for breaking the counter*

Jo: Char did it? *looking at Char's guilty face I sigh* Some how I don't believe that was all you were doing Edward, just fix it. I'm going to... *trailing off I go to get finish packing my clothes, feeling slightly overwhelmed about the move* :::I'm moving in with my faux husband, his lover who doesn't realize she's in love with someone else , and her newborn mate. This can't end well for a lowly wolf like me.:::

CharM: *follows after Jo to help her pack up her clothes, having seen enough food for one day* Are you alright, Jo?

Edward: *looks put out at Jo's words before turning slightly narrowed eyes after Char as she follows Jo. finally he calls to the two women* Normally I'm doing something a lot more fun than cleaning up poop in a jar when something breaks that I end up having to fix! *goes about repairing the counter, pulling off his shirt and tossing it aside to work*

CharM: *chuckles at Edward, not really answering as I wait for Jo to answer me*

Jo: *sighing I turn around and look at Char* No... Yes... Maybe. I just everything has changed so quickly. Three weeks ago I thought I had met the person I was gonna be with for the rest of my life. And then I met Edward, who has become my best friend and you became a good friend too. Next thing I know I'm broken up, have a fake husband, moving into another building and doing things I hate myself for. *stopping quickly I go to open a drawer and start removing clothes from it* :::Shit Shit Shit.... I didn't fucking mean to say all that!:::

Edward: *freezes in the other room, staring intently at the wall and not knowing how to respond. his first impulse is to immediately pull out of Jo's life and leave town so that he can't be making her do things she'd hate herself for anymore... thankfully Charlotte has trained him, back when she was turning him into a dom, to not run without talking shit out, so he just stares*

CharM: *puts my arms around Jo, turning her towards me and lowering them to her upper arms* Sweetheart, what do you hate yourself for?

Jo: *keeping my eyes off of Char I shake my head* For drinking myself stupid, for letting it get so bad I'm doing things like jumping my friends and forgetting about it, for letting Leah affect me like this. I get it she has her issues, but somehow I've let her in and it's starting to change me in ways I don't like. *I pull away from Char angry at Leah* Well screw her. She left me and then treats me like the bad guy. *I feel my eyes tear up* :::I will not go drink, I will not let her get to me::: *Angry I punch a hole in the wall, my hand hidden behind the drywall*

CharM: *grabs Jo's hand, rubbing her knuckles and soothing it with my cold touch* This is all normal after a bad break up. You'll need time to work through everything she has done to you. We will help you, sweetheart. Don't worry.

Jo: *feeling the tears start to fall at Char's soothing words, I try not to sob* I'm really sorry about the way I treated you that night Char. It's been eating me up inside. I don't deserve your friendship, or Edward's. *I take a deep breath and slowly release it* It's just so overwhelming.

CharM: *wipes her tears away* Hey Jo *whispers* It's not that bad. We understand. *pulls her closer, rocking us* And you do deserve our friendship, Jo. You stood up for us, even when you didn't know us. You're a great person, sweetie.

Jo: *Hugging Char's cold body, I let myself just relax as she rocks us* I knew you and Edward couldn't be bad people, that's why I defended y'all. You guys have really become my family. Even more so than my real one back in Arizona. *pulling back again I wipe my face of tears and let out a deep sigh* Um, do you mind if I have a moment to get myself straightened up? Also I'm sure Edward has broken something else by now. *I chuckle lightly at my joke*

CharM: *brushes the hair out of Jo's face* Of course, darlin'. *accidentally lets my Mississippi accent slip, before walking out of the room and grabbing some boxes* I think you're up next, tiger. *purrs, looking over Edward's body, before heading outside with the boxes*

Edward: *turns from where he was processing to look at Char, watching her depart with more than a bit of confusion*

Edward: *gives Jo a few more minutes to herself before going into her room. once in there, he moves over to stand behind her before wrapping his arms around her and resting his chin on her shoulder*

Jo: *leaning into Edward I let out another sigh* Thank you for basically being my best friend. *chuckling* Even if you do flirt and try to sex me up all the time. Cause let's face it, who wouldn't want to be sexed up by you!

Edward: *smiles, nuzzling against Jo's neck* I know... Its so ridiculously easy sometimes... *pulls her backwards until he's sitting on her bed with her in his lap, arms wrapped around her waist and chin still on her shoulder*

Jo: *bites my lip at his nuzzling as my eyes close, only to have my eyes pop open when I'm sitting in his lap* :::Shit, um two times two is four, four times two is eight.... don't think about the sexy vampire sexing you up::: *suddenly an image of Edward over me in the Heaven room pops in my head* :::Dear god this isn't working.... and he's probably listening to everything I'm thinking right now::: *sighing, I close my eyes and relax into him giving up the fight* It's unfair for us mere mortals, is what it is.

Edward: I'd love to see how you react if I actually tried to work you up one day... *sounds amused, but at the same time his voice has gone growly and his hands are wandering. one hand sliding down while the other moves up to cup one of her breasts*

Jo: *sucking in a breath at his hands over my body* Edward, if you keep this up I am seriously going to combust on the spot. *I wiggle in his lap slightly trying to pay him back at least a little for how he's working me up*

Edward: *pinches Jo's nipple in retaliation for the wiggle, using the hand wandering lower to trap his hardening dick with her ass* Oh, I fully intend for that to happen... *growls that out as he slides the lower hand into the waistband of her jeans and panties in one motion, moving inexorably lower*

Jo: *moaning out I press myself slightly into his touch* This is seriously not fair. I am a sexual frustrated wolf and if you are just toying with me I swear to what every god will listen Edward that I will ripe you dick off and use it as my own personal dildo! *smiling I let my head roll back onto his shoulder and kiss his jaw lightly*

Edward: Oh, I'm certainly toying with you... *slides his middle finger between the lips of her pussy, grazing it over her clit and moving deeper to slide the tip into her entrance* But I always play nicely with my toys...

Jo: *growling at his teasing I try to wiggle to get his finger to slide in* :::I really should turn the tables on him, but I'm sure somehow I'll end up even more worked up in the end::: *biting my lip I let a hand wander behind us and pinch his ass* How did I go from family to a toy?

Edward: Your role in the family changes on current whim, of course... *drags that torturing finger back up, slithering it around her clit in circles while his other hand has happy fun time with her tits. he murmurs against her ear* So naturally, anyone can be anything at the whim of the moment... *right as he moves his hand down, sliding his finger in all the way and curling the long pianist digit to press hard over her g-spot*

Jo: *sucking in a breath I completely lose my train of though and start moving my hips to gain some friction. I already feel my muscles tensing up* :::God it's been so long I'm about to fucking cum already::: *moving one hand over his on my breasts and letting the other roam up to play with his hair as I try to press his lips to my neck* Dear God...

Edward: *kisses Jo's neck, nipping it gently as he plunges a second finger into her hot cunt with enough force to rock her ass over his trapped cock. he plunges his fingers repeatedly, being certain to press against her g-spot before bringing his thumb in to play on her clit as he works her pussy with his fingers. the other hand continues to play with her tits, that beloved action so well ingrained that he doesn't need to focus on it at all to pull off pleasurable sensations*

Jo: Son of a *I bite my lip feeling my legs twitch, I let my eyes close and just feel Edward's hands in my wet core. Smiling as I feel his cock under my ass. I wiggle say thanks for what I know is about to happen. Bringing my hand from my chest to over my crotch keeping his hand in place as I start to feel myself begin to cum. Groaning loudly I press his hand slightly harder and tugging on his hair with my other hand*

Edward: *nips her neck again, working his fingers on her g-spot and clit, seeing if he can draw out her orgasm as soon as her pussy starts convulsing around his fingers. he slides a third finger into her core, stretching her and getting his fingers deeper into her cunt while his other hand pinches a nipple and pulls on it for extra stimulation.*

Jo: *feeling him continue to stoke me, I jerk as I begin to build up to another orgasm* shit, shit, shit, shit, shit *I mutter quickly as I clamp my legs around his hand and moving both my hands to either side of us gripping my comforter as I scream out his name as I cum hard yet again on his hand. My legs start to spasm from the intense explosion*

Edward: *just because he's that way, he doesn't let up... he gets pleasure listening to minds fall apart during orgasm and so continues his ministrations on Jo's body, holding her tight against him. while his hands are busy, he lightly sucks on the side of her neck, bringing blood to the surface in a traditional human marking method*

Jo: *releasing my hold on the comforter I move my hands up to my own hair grabbing it to try and contain my brain that I'm sure has turn to mush. Since I have started to muttering random sounds as I just let the sensations take over my body and ride out yet another intense orgasm. My legs beginning to cramp from all the twitching and straining*

Edward: *moves his hand from her tits to capture the ones in her hair, pulling them to her chest and holding them between her breasts while he continues to torture her cunt with pressure and movements from his fingers, plunging them and twisting, pressing and twirling... he torturously plays her pussy like a finely tuned instrument*

Jo: *screaming out his name again, I start to feel my whole body begin to spasm. muttering as I feel myself beginning to work up again* No, no more... can't take it. *Groaning, I throw my head back and close my eyes as I probably one of the most insanely explosive orgasms I've ever had runs through me, soon I start to drift from the pleasure*

Edward: *continues to play with Jo until her mind stops sending thought patterns. he finally slows, eventually pulling his fingers from her body and licking them clean. he nips the hickey he left on her neck before shifting her bridal style in his arms and carrying her out of her apartment. once in the clear, he carries Jo all the way back to the building and leaves her on the bed. he gets one of his shirts and pulls her clothes off her. using a wash cloth, he cleans her up so that she will sleep more comfortably before putting the shirt on her as nightgown, sans panties. he pulls a sheet over her before leaving the building and relocated all of the rest of Jo's things to the building. he even finishes repairing the counter and the hole she punched into the wall before leaving the keys and notifying her owner that she was moved out...then he heads back to the building. after getting a shower and sliding on a pair of silky boxers, he climbs onto the bed and straddles Jo's lower legs. without a thought, using gentle ministrations, he begins massaging her sleeping body with slow and gentle touches so that, by the time she awoke, she wouldn’t feel any discomfort from muscle spasms or cramping...he continued this activity, ranging the full length of both sides of her body all through the night*

