JWhitlock: *winces as Bella lets out another long, keening scream. Still trying to take as much of her pain away as I can, I struggle to flood as many good emotions into the room as I can-the love and happiness that I feel when I'm around her, along with strong waves of euphoria, joy and peacefulness. Lies on the bed next to her, on my side facing her, being careful not to touch her, knowing that my touch would be painful on her skin*

Bella: *feels the burn slowly start to move from my fingers and hands, making the pain worse on my chest. some part of my mind realizes that this must be the end, and I welcome it, but the pain...*

JWhitlock: *picks up on the shift of Bella's pain, and her heart begins pounding in her chest, and I know that she's nearing the end of her change, reaches over and picks my cell up off the bedside table and dials Edward, figuring it was about time to tell him what was going on* C'mon Edward, pick up, pick up...

Bella: *lets out a bloodcurdling scream as the pain focuses on my heart. It falters once, twice, then stops completely, and the pain is gone. Laying there motionless, afraid to open my eyes*

JWhitlock: *throws my phone back to the table with a growl when he doesn't answer. Bella's heart has stopped, and I know that it's over-she's changed. Stays very still, making no sudden movements, not wanting to startle her. Speaks lowly, softly* Bella?

Bella: *keeps my eyes clenched shut, frightened* J-Jasper?

JWhitlock: I'm right here Darlin'. *still doesn't move, keeping my eyes fixed firmly on her, and my gift fixed on her emotions* Why don't you open your eyes?

Bella: *shakes my head* Scared.

JWhitlock: You want me to help?

Bella: *nods this time* Yes please. *sucks in a breath, finding out quickly that it's not needed, but enjoying the sensation*

JWhitlock: *pushes out a steady, but small stream of calm, tranquility and contentment* Better?

Bella: *sighs, relaxed* much. *tentatively opening my eyes, looking around, trying to adjust to how different things look. my eyes immediately seeking Jasper* oh... 

JWhitlock: *drops my gaze to the floor as Bella looks at me for the first time, thinking that she's repulsed by my appearance, namely my scars. Unknowingly floods the room with my shame, and moves away from her a little, not wanting to pose a threat*

Bella: *frowns and sits up quickly, too quickly, startling myself* Where are you going?

JWhitlock: *stops when she moves suddenly* Just giving you some space.

Bella: I don't need space from you. *reaches my hand out nervously, wanting you to come back, too nervous to stand up*

JWhitlock: *scoots back toward her and takes her hand, rubbing my thumb over the back of her hand. Stares at her crimson eyes, amazed by how she can look so different, but she's still the same Bella*

Bella: That...hurt. *notices the different texture of Jasper's skin for the first time, tilting my head to the side, trying to figure out what's different* Do I...look...different?

JWhitlock: *nods* Your eyes. You're paler than you were. I'm sorry that I hurt you.

Bella: Do I look bad?! *suddenly worried, swallowing and realizing my throat hurts* Don't be sorry. I told you to. I just didn't think it would be so soon. But I also told you not to tell me-right?

Edward: *is...still laying on the kitchen floor in the building for some reason... he's pretty sure more singing and dancing was involved at some point... he checks his phone to see the time and notices he has a missed call... huh, apparently randomly disconnecting from reality is common for him. he calls the number back*

JWhitlock: Yeah, you told me not to tell you. And no, you don't look bad. You're beautiful Darlin'. *leans toward her very slowly, and presses a kiss to her mouth*

JWhitlock: *my phone rings as I'm pulling away from Bella, and I reach over and check the display, seeing that it's Edward. Presses talk* Edward.

Bella: *pouts as he pulls away, but listens intently to the phone call*

Edward: Jasper. To what do I owe the dubious honor of having been called by you?

JWhitlock: *squeezes my eyes shut and blows out a breath, deciding to just lay it out for him* I changed Bella.

Bella: *takes this time to look at my hands, the room, Jasper some more. Amazed at how bright everything is*

Edward: *pauses, absorbing the information* Considering I don't hear screams, I'm assuming she's either unconscious or has already completed her change... Are you bringing her here or did you want help to set up another place for her?

JWhitlock: *squeezes Bella's hand* She's finished her change, and I think that she would want to be with Peter *looks to Bella* Is that what you want to do?

Bella: *nods frantically* Yes!

JWhitlock: Yeah, she wants to be in with Peter. I'll want to be there to, of course, Edward.

Edward: Do you want me to bring an air tight vehicle to meet you somewhere or do you want to risk running her into the city? *as he's saying this, he's temporarily suspending Bella's personal code to access the building from being able to access the entrance level and the roof access*

Jo: *walks back to my spare room and grabs my iPod and headphones. Turning it on I start to unpack the rest of my belongings. Suddenly I feel myself start to sing* He and I had something beautiful but so dysfunctional, it couldn't last *I open up a box to all my books and start heading over to a book case* I loved him so but I let him go cause I knew he'd never love me back. *I start putting up all the books on the shelf trying to not think about how much this song reminds me of Leah* Such pain as this shouldn't have to be experienced I'm still reeling from the loss, still a little bit delirious. *I start to sway a little and move on to another box.* Near to you, I am healing but it's taking so long 'Cause though he's gone and you are wonderful it's hard to move on. Yet, I'm better near to you. *I start to smile slightly realizing how much Edward's friendship has saved me in a way. I finish unpacking the shelf and go to yet another set of boxes containing books*

JWhitlock: I'll run her in. I can keep her under control. I'm going to take her out to feed first. She told me that she wanted to hunt *shudders* animals, that was her stance before she was changed *my eyes stray to Bella again* I'm assuming that she still feel the same.

Bella: *nods again* I do.

Edward: I'll have the roof access open when you bring her in, so you can just run her straight in and close the door... There's a purple button next to the door lock for the roof access that will add a double seal to the door to help prevent scents from getting in and out of the building. *as he's speaking, he's standing and making his way toward the singing. finally he's leaning against the doorframe of the room Jo is in and watching her sing, a smile on his face*

Jo: You and I have something different and I'm enjoying it cautiously *I smile thinking about all the random stuff we've done the past few weeks, including him singing last night as I slightly dance around shelving books* I'm battle scarred, I am working oh so hard to get back to who I used to be. *As I put a book on the shelf I stop and look at my hand that I punched through a wall. Fingering it seeing no trace left of my assault.* He's disappearing, fading steadily, I'm so close to being yours won't you stay with me please. *I go back to unpacking, trying not to figure out what Edward and I are to each other. He's so busy trying to figure out things with Char, anything with me would just be a complications*

JWhitlock: Okay, we'll see you in a few hours. *hangs up, and puts my phone back down onto the table* Are you alright, Darlin'?

Edward: Okay, see ya. *he hangs up his phone after Jasper does and slides it back into his pocket, still watching Jo*

Bella: I'm...okay. It's a lot. to take in. my throat hurts. I feel confused. But...I'm still me. And you...god...

Jo: *I keep singing and almost finished with all the boxes of books I stop and close my eyes.* I only know that I am better where you are. I only know that I am better where you are. *I shake my head trying to keep my thoughts blank and not let anything but the music in* I only know that I belong where you are. *I sigh, opening my eyes and finish the last of the boxes.* Near to you, I am healing but it's taking so long 'Cause though he's gone and you are wonderful it's hard to move on. Yet, I'm better near to you. *Putting up the last book I stop and look at the shelf at all the books. My voice getting a little softer* Yet, I'm better near to you.

JWhitlock: It is a lot to take in. Your throat hurts because you need to feed. You feel confused because thoughts are flying through your mind so fast right now, that you can't keep up, and probably won't be able to for a while. I'm surprised that you're able to speak coherently, actually, this soon after waking from the change.

Bella: Okay. *sighs* Okay. What now? *clenching my fists* I don't know what to do. I'm amazed at how pretty you are....*thoughts skipping back and forth*

JWhitlock: *chuckles slightly* You'll feel better after you feed. *stands from the bed. looking down at her* Which should be done as soon as possible. *holds out my hand for her*

Bella: *flies to my feet, clinging to Jasper* Lead the way. I can't believe you bit me during sex.

JWhitlock: I figured that'd be the best time... you were distracted at least. *moves toward the door of the cabin, Bella attached to my arm. Once we're outside, I smile down at her, waiting for her reaction to the outside world*

Bella: *takes everything in like it's the first time, smelling everything, seeing everything, gasping* Oh my God...

JWhitlock: It's a lot. Everything seems to be -alive- breathing, doesn't it?

Bella: *nods, again too fast, up at you* it's great!! *throwing my arms around Jasper, giddy now*

JWhitlock: *laughs at Bella's abrupt mood change* Okay, let's get this squirrel feeding out of the way, shall we? *begins to run into the surrounding forest*

Bella: *nods and follows Jasper, laughing loudly at my speed* find me something!

Edward: *applauds softly when Jo's voice trails off* Lovely.

Jo: *hearing clapping I turn around startled and pull out my headphones seeing Edward in the doorway* Edward. Um, it really wasn't that great. I mean you have a much better voice than me.

JWhitlock: Alright, sugar. *stops next to a huge tree* Stay right here. Don't move. Got it? *feels the area around me, and senses a big cat close by, close enough so that I can still keep track of Bella. Darts toward the beast*

Bella: *titters on my feet, waiting and watching, smelling something in the air*

Edward: I also possess the ability to mimic voices with perfect accuracy... All vampires do. Considering these facts, I'd say that you have the superior talent among us.

JWhitlock: *slows as I approach the cat, so that I don't alert it, then snatches it quickly, ignoring the slashing claws and snarling mouth as I lock an arm around it's neck, and the other around it's belly, and I run back to Bella* Bobcat is on the menu tonight.

Jo: *blushes* My mother is a great singer. She's the one I get it from, but I am nothing like her. *looks back at the books remembering a time when my mother would sing me to sleep before turning to Edward* So what are you up to? You so bored you have to watch me sing and unpack?

Bella: *sniffs again, noticing it smells okay, but not great. snarling my nose a little as I take it from him, looking at it curiously for a moment before allowing my teeth to pull back and sink into it's neck, drinking the blood quickly. not liking the taste so much, but finishing and putting it on the ground gently* I don't...that was...I can't believe I did that.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Just imagine it's a.... cheeseburger. I figured that a carnivore would be the best option, because they ingest blood themselves. Instead of a leaf eating deer, or something. Does your throat feel any better? Do you want me to bring you another?

Bella: *shakes my head* No more. I didn't like it. I feel better now, anyway. *reaches out for Jasper again*

JWhitlock: *wraps myself around her, squeezing her tight, amazed that I can do that now* You wanna head to Edwards? Join Pete in the newborn chamber?

Edward: Actually, I was on a phone call with Jasper when your angelic tones brought me over... He's bringing Bella by later... Apparently he turned her and her change recently finished.

Bella: Am I gonna be locked in there?

Bella: And yes....let's go. quickly...

Jo: Bella's been changed. *pauses* I guess I'm the only mortal one left in the gang. *I chuckle and go to open another box that has my extensive DVD collection.* So she's gonna be locked up like Peter? *Starts to unpack them on another set of shelves*

JWhitlock: *grips her hand firmly in mine* You must stay with me at all times, alright? I won't hesitate to subdue you if you do anything rash, understand?

Bella: *quirks a brow* Okay....take me, captain.

JWhitlock: *groans at her wordage, but takes off back toward the house, and to the car, ushering her into the passenger side, climbing into the drivers side, and speeding off toward Edwards, wanting to get there as quickly as possible*

Bella: *peers out as the city flies by, taking in the scents and smelling things that smell much better than the bobcat* maybe we can have our own room at Edward’s...

Edward: Yes and no... I'm sure Bella won't be as reclusive as Peter is at the moment... I'm going to go open the roof door for them... *darts off, opening the roof door and leaving it open before darting back down to the living level where the bedrooms are located*

JWhitlock: Maybe... *looks over at her* You're planning on staying there for a while, aren't you?

Bella: Um...where else would we go? My apartment is off limits...

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* I guess you're right. *grins over at her* I'm sure you can make room for me in your bedroom there.

Bella: *grins wickedly* Oh, yes....yes I do believe I can. *feels desire course through me*

JWhitlock: *picks up on her want, feels my cock stir, but knows that this is not the time* We're almost to Edwards...

Bella: *nods, trying to control myself* Good. I want to be inside....can it just be us tonight? I can see Peter tomorrow?

JWhitlock: Of course, baby. It will be easier when we're inside as well. There will be much less going on, much less to take in.

Bella: *nods* Good. *sees Edward’s building in the distance, having a bit of trouble now controlling my senses, smelling what must be human*

JWhitlock: *feels her becoming jittery, reaching around to wrap an arm around her shoulders, pulling her tightly against me. Keeps her latched to me as we stop in front of Edward's, dragging her across the seat as I get out, never letting go* Edward said that he'd keep the roof access open for us, so up we go.

Bella: *darting my eyes around as he pulls me out of the car, clinging tightly not wanting to do anything dangerous* Carry me up.

JWhitlock: Alright, wrap yourself around the front of me. *lifts her up so that she can wrap her legs around my waist, and her arms around my neck* Hold on tight, while it wouldn't hurt if you fell, it still wouldn't be pleasant.

Bella: *does as I'm told, clinging to the front of Jasper and looking around* Okay.

JWhitlock: *scales the front of the building, finding miniscule cracks and crannies in the stone, glass and metal, reaching the roof quickly. Wraps one arm around Bella, holding her firmly to me as I dart toward the door in the roof, opening it quickly, climbing down, pulling the door shut behind me, dropping to the floor below* Tell me where I'm goin' baby. Where's your room?

Jo: *watches Edward dart away and shrugs putting my headphones back in to keep working* :::He'll come back when he's done setting up::: *Picks up another set of DVDs and starts to shelf them* I was a little girl alone in my little world who dreamed of a little home for me. *Remembering my family back home and wondering what they would think if they saw me now, but knowing I can never go back to them again, I frown and keep unpacking* I played pretend between the trees, and fed my house guests bark and leaves, and laughed in my pretty bed of green. *Finishing up with the first box, I go to the next two* I had a dream That I could fly from the highest swing. I had a dream. *swaying slightly as I unpack I continued putting the DVD's up in alphabetical order* Long walks in the dark through woods grown behind the park, I asked God who I'm supposed to be. The stars smiled down on me, God answered in silent reverie. I said a prayer and fell asleep. *I finish the 2nd box and stop to start dancing around, remembering the time Bella and I took ballet together, smiling at how our lives have changed* I had a dream that I could fly from the highest tree. I had a dream. *I keep swaying and dancing around looking out of the room for a moment to see where Edward went then stopping hearing Bella and Jasper enter the building.* :::She's gonna live forever now. What if I'm not like Leah's tribe and I don't stop aging::: *I frown and walk backwards slowly toward the shelves again* Now I'm old and feeling gray. I don't know what's left to say about this life I'm willing to leave. I lived it full and I lived it well, there's many tales I've lived to tell. I'm ready now, I'm ready now, I'm ready now to fly from the highest wing. *I sit down and close my eyes* I had a dream.

Bella: *grabs Jaspers hand and leads him down the hall to the room I've stayed in before, pushing the door open and smelling* Oh hey...is that me?

Edward: *moves back over to Jo, having made her a big banana split while he was gone... he ends up setting the banana split down and sitting beside her, pulling her into his arms cause he's just sappy enough to do that kind of thing when something is depressing someone he cares about*

JWhitlock: Yes, that was your human scent. It's altered slightly now. *steps into the room, shutting the door behind me. Standing in front of it.*

Bella: I smell nice. real nice. *sniffs Jasper* You smell...really good. *eyes him*

Jo: *smiles up at Edward and reaches for the banana split* :::Don't tell Bella about that ok. I just remember when we were kids and now she's never gonna change::: *I sigh slightly and take a bit from the banana split and moaning lowly at how good it is. I kiss Edward's cheek* You take such good care of me.

Edward: ::We don't know that you're going to change...:: *pauses, thinking about how mild Jo's scent is* ::How long has it been since you last shifted?:: *he smiles at Jo, still holding her* As long as you're there for me to take care of...

JWhitlock: Oh yeah? *leans against the door, crossing my ankles* What do I smell like?

Bella: *walks closer, trying to focus on my steps, leaning in and smelling again* honeysuckle. so good. You're incredible.

Jo: *I bite my lip trying to remember* :::It's been a while, probably a few weeks. Should I phase just to be safe?::: I'm here as long as you want me, which you've mentioned is quite a while. *snuggles into Edward's lap* You make really good banana splits by the way, for a vampire. *I chuckle taking another bite*

JWhitlock: *grins down at her, reaching out, lifting a few strands of her hair, smelling them, then grabs her wrist and hauls her to me, running my nose down the column of her neck* You don't smell so back yourself.

Bella: *shivers, even though I don't need to anymore. it's just a reaction around Jasper* What do I smell like? now? *nuzzling my face in the crook of his neck, inhaling again. darting my tongue out for a quick taste, finding it pleasant*

JWhitlock: Mmm... Magnolias. *licks a path up her neck, then turns her head to press my lips to hers, not holding back in the slightest, angling my lips over hers*

Bella: *gasps against his lips, throwing my arms around him roughly* oh god. You had to hold back so much...

Edward: Sure, but not tonight. Tomorrow will work. *nuzzles Jo as she eats her banana split* Its kind of fun... Reminds me of chemistry lessons... After all, the number one rule of the chemistry lab is "Don't lick the spoon."

JWhitlock: Not anymore though... I've wanted to hold you like this *lifts her again, wrapping her legs around me, gripping her thighs, turning to slam her against the door, pressing myself into her* for so fucking long.

Jo: *chuckles at his chemistry talk* Yes you would find this horribly gross. *I bring the spoon up and lick it in front of him* But I happen to love breaking rules. *smiles widely* And tomorrow it is, maybe someone can come with me and I'll go for a run in the woods or something. *looks past Edward to the door* Bella's here now isn't she, *blushes* cause sadly I don't think her room is sound proof.

Bella: *hisses* How did you not? This urge for you...God...it's like...all I want. You're all I want.

Edward: *chuckles* Yes, we did get rather lazy with soundproofing some of the rooms. Because really, at the time it was just built with us in mind... Would you like to relocate to a soundproof room so you don't have to hear them?

JWhitlock: *grins, dropping my lips to kiss and nip at her neck* Good to hear... it's the same for me. *grinds into her*

Bella: *feels the overwhelming feelings of what must be the mate thing take me over, my desire for Jasper palpable* Jasper...*yanking your face up, trying to watch myself, up to my face*

JWhitlock: *lets my hands stray underneath her shirt* I need you Bella-are you up for that?

Bella: *groans* are you fucking kidding me? It's all I can think about! *starts to pull at his shirt, yanking it into pieces* oh. shit.

Jo: *looks startled back at Edward, having thought for a second about what Bella and Jasper were doing in that room* Um, you said something? *I feel myself blush even more* :::God I can't believe I just imagined that:::

Edward: *grins and presses his forehead against Jo's* Watch this... *he murmurs softly before he gives Jo a glimpse into Bella's mind at the moment and what she's watching Jasper do*

JWhitlock: *smirks, looking down at my now bare chest* Now you understand why I shredded your clothes so often *reaches out and rips her shirt off, then walks over to the bed, dropping her down onto it, then grabs the hem of the ankle of her soft cotton yoga pants, ripping them completely apart* 

Bella: *doesn't even laugh, I'm so intent, clawing at his pants* dammit, get them off!

Jo: *groans at the images from Bella's head and biting my lip. I feel myself wiggle slightly in Edward's lap* Is that what it feels like? The connection between mates.

JWhitlock: *shucks them quickly, throwing them to the side, and practically jumps on Bella, kneeing her legs apart, thrusting forcefully into her, groaning at the different sensation, not missing the warmth at all, just loving the feel of -her-*

Edward: Theirs is a recognized connection... It will only grow stronger for them. *still murmuring to Jo*

Bella: *groans loudly and arches off the bed towards you, pulling myself closer to you by your shoulders* don'tholdback....please.​...

JWhitlock: *lifts myself up onto my knees, gripping her by the hips, my fingers finding no purchase in her flesh, lifting her hips up off the bed. Her breasts bounce as I thrust into her, hard, doing as she said, not holding anything back* Fuck Bella..... *can't verbalize how magnificent and surreal this is*

Jo: *I rub my nose against Edward's trying to get a handle on the intensity of Bella's emotions for Jasper. But only seems to be feeling them and taking them out on Edward. I reposition myself to straddle Edward and lick my lips at how far things are going with Jasper and Bella*

Bella: *every movement is stronger than I'm used to, I find myself clenching the sheets as he pushes into me, tearing them under my fingers* so...good...never felt this...shit!

JWhitlock: *pulls out and flips her over* support your weight on your knees, sugar.

Bella: *repositions myself, putting my weight on my knees, gasping for air that I don't need* Okay.

JWhitlock: *grips her hips, and tangles my fingers in her hair, thrusting into her, going deeper in this new angle, bucking my hips wildly. The bed creaks and groans underneath of us, but it only barely registers, I'm so lost in the feel of her* I'm not.... gonna *grits my teeth*.... last long....

Bella: *moans loudly, Jaspers deep voice in my ear enough to send me shooting into the most powerful orgasm of my...life* ohholyfuckjasper!!! *feels my legs shake beneath me, realizing it's the bed snapping*

Edward: *hisses, moving his hands to Jo's hips and holding her still before slowly breaking the connection to Bella's mind. he turns off his telepathy so he won't have to deal with listening to their minds either. after a moment, he clears his throat before attempting to change the subject to safe matters* Did you want to go see your crystal body mold and pick materials for your uniform?

JWhitlock: *the bed crashes to the floor as my orgasm crashes over me, buries my face in her neck, groaning lowly* Jesus *thrusts slowly* Fucking *moans* Christ *stills inside of her* Bella.

Edward: *winces at the sound of the bed crashing* See? Even titanium reinforcing breaks when things get going...

Bella: I feel....that was....fuck. I'm....god. *shivering from aftershocks*

Jo: *pulls back from Edward startled by the crashing bed* Um, *takes a moment to get my thoughts straight* A uniform?

JWhitlock: *turns us over onto our sides, pulling out of her in the process. Curls up behind her, kissing her neck* The best fucking sex ever, that's what that was.

Bella: You bet your sweet ass it was. I'm...I can't even function. *looks up* do you think they heard?

JWhitlock: *chuckles* Of course they heard. We were fucking loud. *continues kissing her neck*

Bella: *snickers* oops. perhaps we could stay in a sound-proofed room for the rest of our stay...

JWhitlock: That would probably be a good idea. *runs my fingers through your hair* As much as I would hate to cover your fine ass up, we may want to get dressed. I would imagine that Edward would like to see you soon, and no one sees my mate nekked but me.

Bella: I will refrain from pointing out the obvious. *laughs and stands up, going to a drawer and finding a pair of jeans and a shirt* let's go meet everyone. Jo is here too...

Edward: *smirks* Remember? We made a mold of your body so we could make you an authentic X-Men uniform?

Edward: ((*notes that them making a mold of Jo was behind the scenes, cause my brain is frazzled*))

Jo: *looks at Edward confused, and then has my brain come out of the sex fog* Oh right, sorry I almost forgot for a bit. *then grins happily* Is it ready? *starts to feel extremely nerdy but doesn't care* :::I wonder if I could get him back into that Gambit outfit.::: *shakes my head slightly to get the last of the sex fog out of my brain*

Edward: *takes Jo down to the suit building room where he shows her the newest mold in what is now a collection of four... His, Char's, Bella's and Jo's. he pulls out the stand holding Jo's crystal doppelganger and then pulls open drawers and drawers of various fabric samples from various types of leather to silk to rubber that can be melted and reshaped to polyester and spandex...* Have you decided on a costume? Or did you want to go through the comic book collection later?

Jo: *tries my best not to bounce around, but my inner nerd has already won. I jump up and down over to him* I already know who. Wolfsbane, please! *I grin like an idiot and then stop bouncing biting my lip* She just seems like a perfect fit, if you ask me.

Edward: *smiles at Jo and kisses her temple* If that is who you want. Did you have a suit in mind? *scans her mind, picking up the suits that flit through her mind and pulls out samples that could work with the suits*

Jo: Um, sort of. I mean she has a lot of cool suits. *frowns* I don't think I could decide on just one. I mean I like the one from New Mutants, and New X-Men Academy, oh and her X-Factor uniform. *sigh* not to mention some of her X-men outfits. I can't pick.

Edward: One of each then? *pulls out more fabrics and things to change colors of the ones that aren't already in the required colors* It isn't as if we have to limit ourselves...

Jo: *smiles widely watching Edward pull out fabrics for the uniforms* You are seriously going to spoil me rotten one of these days!

CharM: *stares at the streaks of red on the canvas, before adjusting it on the easel so it won't fall off, my strokes had been a little too forceful and made the canvas slide to the left in the direction of my brushes, growls because it needs something more then four asymmetrical lines of red*

Edward: What is wrong with spoiling? *looks confused at Jo, seriously not seeing the issue* I'll tell you like I told Bella, once upon a time... What is my gift? *he pauses only a fraction before answering* I read minds. When I'm out and about, that talent is on all the time unless it becomes overwhelming. *checks some of the fabrics and materials against each other before setting them in specific stacks* If I can make random people happy with a large tip, a smile, a kind word, flirting, or even a sexy pose... *gives a crooked smile* Then that is one step closer to putting minds in a pleasant mood so that they are not as painful for me to have to listen to... Now, knowing this... Is it really any surprise that I like spoiling those I actually care about if I do so much for random strangers?

CharM: *turns on Chopin, moving in front of the canvas and starting to paint like a woman possessed, panting with the rapidness of my movements, although it doesn't have a physical effect on me, but the excitement rushing through me is making me breathe in such a manner*

Jo: *walks over to Edward and kisses his cheek* You really are a great guy Edward Masen. Even if you try to pretend to be an asshole. *pauses* Not that you don't have your faults. *leans into his ear to whisper* Like being so sexy that it hurts to watch. *chuckling I pinch his ass and walk over to the fabrics to run my fingers over them.*

CharM: *rubs my chin, looking over the painting that's slowly starting to take form, a little bit of yellow paint smearing on my skin and grimacing, before shrugging it over and continuing with the painting*

Edward: Pretend? I'll have you know that I've always been an asshole... *scoffs, sneering* Arrogant, superior, looking down on those that did anything uncouth... Though I admit Charlotte beat that last one out of me. *returns the ass pinch, with interest in the form of a grope*

Jo: *shakes head* That isn't gonna work on me buddy. Until I see you act like a true asshole, I won't believe it. *licks my lips at him groping my ass* And after what we just went through with Jasper and Bella, don't grope unless you are ready for me to jump you.

CharM: *doesn't really remember the blue of my eyes, so I go with the blue that reminds me most of the sky, hoping I'm close to what my real eyes looked like*

Edward: *wraps his arms around Jo's torso, holding her arms down against her torso* I can think of more fun things to do than be an asshole... Namely, be a bastard. *grinds his half-hard dick against Jo's ass, getting harder ass he walks them forward and out of the costume room, into the elevator and to the kitchen, keeping her ass against his erection the entire time he walks them forward...just so he can take her hands and place them on the kitchen table, bending her over and in a more submissive position with her body pressed spoon tight against his larger frame*

Jo: *groaning at the feel of his dick in my ass. I bite my lip as he walks us to the kitchen and bends me over* And exactly how do you see this as you being a bastard. *I wiggle my ass a little* I'm really liking you at the moment, or Little Eddie to be more specific.

CharM: *puts unnecessary detail in the pavement underneath Painting Charlotte, the grim gray, the chipped off corners of some bricks in the road, the filth sticking to it and then the red lines running across them, rivers of blood*

Edward: Little? *growls, thrusting his covered dick against Jo's covered ass hard enough to press her between his body and the table. he moves her hands together, pinning them both in place with one of his and then lets his other hand go wandering over her body, totally taking advantage*

Jo: *I moan at him thrusting against me, and try to wiggle free so that I can get more access to him* Ok, not little. Very big, in fact. :::Maybe this time I can repay him for that blackout orgasm:::

CharM: *traces Edward's jaw with a finer brush and stepping back, smiling at the finished product*

Edward: *slides his hand over Jo's breasts, pinching each nipple in return to reward her for the size adjustment comment... and then he slides his hand down, dipping his fingertips under the waistband of her jeans before changing his mind and going outside the jeans to cup her pussy through the material* Definitely... But aside from being big, do you know what else I am? *shifts his weight, grinding into her ass again*

Jo: *sighs at his touch* Um, *tries to think straight* sexy, hot, filthy rich, smart? Did I forget something? *I try to press into his touch even more and lets out a gasp at him grinding into me again*

Edward: No... *rubs his hand hard over her pussy, pulling her ass back onto his dick through that hold* I'm a bastard. *and like that, he's gone. not even on the same level of the building anymore... and since he wanders the building so much, there's no easy way to track him unless he makes his presence known... but that won't happen easily, cause now he's peeking over Charlotte's picture and admiring her artistry* So beautiful.

Jo: *feeling worked up I get ready to reply to his bastard comment when he's suddenly gone. I groan and lay out on the table. Yelling out to where ever he's run off to* I REFUSE TO CALL YOU A BASTARD! *sighing* :::But he is a sexy bastard, now I'll have to take care of this::: *I slowly push myself off the table and walk to our bedroom*

Edward: *smirks at Jo's yell, giving a smarmy laugh before hugging Charlotte from behind and nuzzling against the side of Char's neck* Do you mind? *he gestures to the paints and the portrait*

CharM: *raises brow in confusion, but shaking my head anyway. If I missed something from that pivotal moment in my existence, it would be nice to know and who else can recall that moment better than me?*

Edward: *keeps his arms around Charlotte while reaching for the paints, he takes a deep green and mixes it with a light blue to make a deep, Caribbean aqua color which he carefully adds to the outer edges of the sky blue on Painting Charlotte's eyes. the sky blue interior around the pupil he leaves the same, blending the colors together seamlessly. once he finishes with the aqua edge, he mixes a metallic gold color and a fine tipped brush. soon a starburst of golden flecks are added around the pupils of her eyes, with only a few stray gold flecks reaching into the oceanic edge, giving Painting Charlotte's eyes a mysterious and brilliant cosmic appearance* There... Just as beautiful as I remember. *he smiles happily, setting the paints down*

CharM: *gasps, taking in the color of my real human eyes in awe, I had never expected them to be so vibrant, so beautiful, leans back into Edwards embrace, grateful for offering me this tidbit of my past I had forgotten* Thank you.

Edward: It’s the one thing I regret about turning you... The loss of that beautiful and unique color... *he lets the memory of that night filter from his perfect vampire recall into Charlotte's mind, complete with his own mental angsting over taking her life in such a way and intentionally memorizing the color of her eyes, since it would be lost for eternity... he kisses Char's temple* Anything that is mine to freely give, I will always hand to you. 

CharM: *turns in his arms, kissing his cheek and feeling inferior after recently learning all he has done for me up until now* Thank you, Edward. *has used those words often when it comes to him, but no one deserves them more than him, nuzzles his neck, placing a soft kiss there and stepping back* Do you want it? *lifts portrait*

Edward: Only if I can hang it anywhere I want so I can show everyone the moment I did the best thing I've ever done... *smiles at Char... already picturing the portrait centered over the kitchen table since thanks to someone who eats living there is a highly frequented place... not to mention everyone goes through the kitchen because the stairs and elevator for the main living level are both accessed from the kitchen... maybe he'll position the painting right across from those doors...*

CharM: *smiles at Edward* Of course

Edward: Then as soon as it is dry, I will hang it up. *kisses Charlotte's cheek, catching the corner of her mouth* And just for the record... You have never been flawed. So stop seeing yourself that way. *he pecks another kiss, this one catching her full on the mouth, and then he's darting back out as swiftly as he arrived, this time leaving the building for whatever he has in mind*

