Edward: *slinks into the bedroom, moving over next to the sleeping Jo and setting a tray filled with steaming pancakes, sausages, bacon, eggs and buttery toast are stacked next to bowls of fresh berries, whipped cream cheese, sliced melons, and various small jars of syrup or jam onto the table next to the bed. he's included a glass of milk, a glass of juice, a glass of water and an empty coffee mug... though he sets a full coffee pot down next to the breakfast tray before seating himself on the edge of the bed next to Jo and...waiting*

Jo: *I'm running through a forest and I come along a deer. I growl and then pounce on it and then pull back smelling .... pancakes* :::Since when do deer taste like pancakes, and berries, and sausage?::: *I groan rolling over and open my eyes to see Edward. I smile at him gently and then looks up to see the source of my dream confusion* You have seriously got to stop bringing me breakfast in bed, or I swear I will become the fattest wolf ever. *I lick my lips and reach over for some of the sausage, forgoing utensils. Seeing the coffee I moan* I could marry you for real just for the coffee alone! *I smile happily shoving some more food in my mouth*

Edward: *chuckles* I don't think you'll ever get fat. Your metabolism alone means that just missing a couple of meals would put you underweight... *frowns at her* I can still tell where you replaced a couple of meals with alcohol substitutes... *he lightly pinches her side* You'll need your energy for our run later anyway.

Jo: *jumps backwards laughing at his pinch* Don't do that I'm ticklish! *I playfully glare at him and go back to eating* And I didn't skip that many means with alcohol... :::Or did I?::: *shoves food in my mouth as I think about exactly how much I had been drinking* Don't worry old man I'll have more than enough energy to beat you in running! *I start to pour some coffee and blow on it to cool it down some before sipping it greedily* Any idea where you want to go running?

Leah: *Looks at myself in the mirror, furrowing my brows at what I see. My cheeks have hallowed out from my fast wolf metabolism and lack of food, my skin was paler than it had been my whole life, and my arm, covered in cuts that are healing at human pace. .::Why am I doing this to myself?::. I run my finger along the cuts and shake my head, saddened that I did this and for what? Because I'm not wanted by anyone? I've never been wanted so why is it all of a sudden getting to me? I sigh sadly, .::This has to stop::.*

Edward: You probably will be me at running in your wolf form. Just in human form you're fast, but in wolf you'll be designed for faster running. So I won't be at all surprised if you do outrun me when on all fours... *fluffs Jo's messy bedhead* How about the forest off to the North?

Jo: *growls lightly at his all fours comment and fluffing of my hair* The forest sounds fine. *I pop some more fruit in my mouth before trying to get a handle on my hair* Let me just finish eating and we can go. It's not like I need to take a shower to go running in the dirt!

Edward: I'm not sure... It would make you more tolerable from the downwind side... *teases Jo before standing and moving out of swat range since she's taken to hitting him at random comments* Do you want to wear my clothes or your own on the trip back? *not worried about what she wears out there, but she might want actual clothes for returning to the building, so he's poking around in their closet*

Jo: *thinks about punching him but he quickly moves away and walks to the closet. I chug the last of my coffee and then call out to him* Just some sweats and a t-shirt will be fine. Nothing too fancy. I'm gonna be even more nasty after our run. *I smile at the eggs and bacon and start downing that before Edward gets back out of the closet. My mouth stuffed with food I mentally call out to him instead* :::You can pick a ratty shirt you don't want for the trip out there... or maybe a robe? You can give me a piggyback ride out there!::: *I finish off the eggs and down the juice and try to decided what to eat next either the pancakes or toast. I go for toast and start covering it in jam while I eat the last few pieces of fruit*

Bella: *grabs a pair of soft pants and a t-shirt, walking over to where Jasper is sitting on the broken bed* Uh...I need help.

JWhitlock: *smiles, taking the shirt from her* Lift your arms.

Bella: *feels embarrassed, but does as I'm told* I ripped two pairs of pants today so far. I should just stay naked.

JWhitlock: As much as I would love that, and I really, really would, wouldn't it be nice to go down and talk to Edward? *slips the shirt onto her, walks over to her dresser, pulling out a pair of yoga pants, knowing that's what she likes, and motions for her to sit down so I can help her with them*

Bella: *sits down* I guess. I mean...I think spending time with you in here forever would also be nice. But I will go wherever you want me to.

JWhitlock: *helps her with the pants* No, we'll do what you want to do. Do you wanna stay up here, or venture out?

Bella: Um....I don't know. Maybe stay here for a little bit, then go see Peter? *bites my lip* 

JWhitlock: Alright *kneels between her legs, resting my hands on her thighs, looking up at her* How's your thirst? *rubs my hands along her thighs*

Edward: *packs up the requested clothing for Jo into a small backpack and comes out of the closet... just doing that makes him snicker like an eight year old teenager, which is actually common among his physical age-mates. he tilts his head at Jo and then glances toward where Jasper and Bella are located, tilting his head* Are you about ready, Jo? *while he mentally whispers to both Jasper and Bella* ::Don't feel pressured to come out and visit us. We plan on going for a run in the North forest if you want to come along.:: *he adds the invitation to Char too, just because its polite, but he's not sure if she'd go without Peter*

Bella: *circles his neck with my arms* I think...it's okay....for now. Did you want to go with Edward? *leans my forehead against his*

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No *brushes my lips against hers* I think I'll stay right where I'm at.

CharM: *replies mentally, declining*

Jo: *looks up at Edward as he exits with a bag from the closet. I smile and nod pulling back the covers* I'm perfectly good just like this! So *I smirk* Do I get that piggyback ride? *I chuckle and start getting out of the bed putting my feet on the floor, as Edward's shirt comes down just past my butt, but down to my knees* Let's do this.

Bella: *sighs happily* Good. I'm still nervous. I know I'll have to go out, soon, but right now, just you is fine with me. *kisses his nose* These feelings are strange to me.

JWhitlock: Strange how? *peers up at her through my lashes*

Bella: Like, I thought it was strange, this whole mate thing, as a human. But now, I can see it as a vampire and it's strong. Very strong. *strokes his face*

JWhitlock: *nods* It was always very strong for me. *moves my fingers under her shirt, stroking her skin lightly with my finger tips*

Edward: *pauses, hearing a wistful thought in the building before turning to Jo* Peter wants to come along. Do you mind waiting until he's ready? *scoops Jo up onto his shoulder in traditional fireman's carry at the moment, walking her out to the kitchen, his hand on her ass to make sure that his shirt doesn't ride up too high*

Bella: *purrs, then feels surprised that I purred* I get it now. How did you let me walk out the door after you realized? I can't imagine being away from you now.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I just wanted you to do what was best for you.... I'm hoping that you can understand my, er, jealously, a little more now. *kisses her collarbone*

Bella: *moves myself closer to him* Understand? I want to give you an award for not killing someone. The thought of someone touching you? *growls*

JWhitlock: *smirks* Do you know how fucking sexy it is when you growl? And I was very, very close to killing Edward on several occasions. *kisses and nips down to her chest, just above her breasts*

Bella: *growls playfully this time* Do you know how crazy it is to me that I can growl? And I'm glad you didn't. He's harmless...mostly. *moves my hands up to curl in his hair*

JWhitlock: I didn't know that at the time. *moves back up and kisses her lips* At the time, I thought he was tryin' to take my mate away. *wraps my arms around her middle, pulling her flush against my chest, kissing her again*

Bella: Sneaky fucker knew the whole time. He was just humoring me. *instinctively lifts my legs and wraps them around his torso, just to have him closer* He couldn't tell me...

JWhitlock: Can we change the subject please darlin'? *moves my hands to her hips* Right now I'm picturing him, and you and *growls* and that's not a good thing for me to picture. *nuzzles into her boobies*

Bella: What would you like to discuss then? *places a kiss on the top of his head, stroking his hair*

JWhitlock: Anything, everything, something. *places small kisses on her bosom* When do you want to start your training?

Jo: *bites my lip, not sure if he's try to grope my ass or save me from embarrassment* Sure, are you sure he's ok with coming out with me? *I place my hands around his neck and lean into his chest* I mean I haven't seen him since he changed.

Edward: You haven't seen him, no...But he's smelled you. He knows you stink. *teasing tone* So it's not like he'll attack you. *absentmindedly pets his hand over Jo's ass while talking, keeping above the shirt*

Bella: What kind of training do I have to have? *untangles my legs and moves to lay on the awkward bed, motioning for you to follow me*

JWhitlock: Just enough training for you to have a semblance of control, and I'd like to show you some basic fight training. *stretches out next to her*

Bella: *nods and rolls myself on top of you, laying my head on your chest* You're gonna teach me to fight?!

Jo: *blushes at him petting my ass* I don't stink any more than you guys do. But I'm glad he won't attack me. Is anybody else gonna come with us, or is it just the dynamic duo and Peter? *I chuckle at adding Peter, hoping he does hear my lame joke*

Edward: No one else seems inclined at this time. That might change later on though. You can never tell the whims of newborns... Though at this point Bella's carefully trying to insinuate Jasper's dick into her without seeming like that's her goal. *amused*

JWhitlock: Well... yeah. You need to be able to defend yourself, sugar. *runs my fingers through your hair* I'd also like to find out what, if any, abilities you have.

Bella: OOh, I may have powers? How do we tell? *lifts my chin up, scooting forward so I'm face to face with him, kissing his chin*

Jo: *shakes my head* Why does that make me want to get out of the building faster? I'm afraid that they might destroy a wall or two this time. *I chuckle awkwardly at how intense the feelings were last night looking into Bella's mind*

JWhitlock: We'll just have to test you out. It'll prolly take a while, but we'll figure it out.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sinks down onto the couch in the sitting room, popping his cow-boy-booted feet up on the coffee table. He's realized that cigarettes do little harm to him and has taken up chain smoking*

Bella: *nods* Okay. I got you. I'm your puppet, do with me what you will!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *struts into the kitchen, dropping his battered old Stetson on to his head with a grin. Char got went back to his apartment and it for him. He doesn't know why, but that makes him smile and want to wear it. * Y'all leaving?

Bella: *calls out, hearing Peter* PETER?!

Edward: *drags Jo off his shoulder and sets her upright so she can see Peter since this is the first time they've been brought together since his change* Yeah, you wanna come?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, spinning around at the sound of Bella’s voice* Bella babe? Y'all here already?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Looks over towards Edward* I could use a stretch. Feeling a little cooped up. What did you have in mind?

Bella: *grins* I am!!! I missed you!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *scoops Bella up into a hug, spinning her a little* You and me, doll, surrounded by old folk. What ever are we gonna do? 

Jo: *bites my lip nervous being around two newborn vampires even if they are some of my good friends.* :::Don't make fun of me Edward, but a part of me wants to hide behind you.::: *I watch Bella and Peter hug and wonder if I should make my presence known to them and say hi*

Edward: *reacts instinctively to Jo's thought, reaching out to wrap an arm around her and pull her close to his side... so close that her shoulder ends up being behind him and in a position where he could easily just step right in front of her. he doesn't even think about doing it, it was just an automatic response to her mindset* Look at you two... *speaking to the new vampires* Are you two planning on joining together and becoming the trouble twins? *gives them a suspicious look*

Jo: *bites my lip nervous being around two newborn vampires even if they are some of my good friends.* :::Don't make fun of me Edward, but a part of me wants to hide behind you.::: *I watch Bella and Peter hug and wonder if I should make my presence known to them and say hi*

Edward: *reacts instinctively to Jo's thought, reaching out to wrap an arm around her and pull her close to his side... so close that her shoulder ends up being behind him and in a position where he could easily just step right in front of her. he doesn't even think about doing it, it was just an automatic response to her mindset* Look at you two... *speaking to the new vampires* Are you two planning on joining together and becoming the trouble twins? *gives them a suspicious look*

Bella: *smiles at Peter* We're gonna get old, that's what we're gonna do.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins wickedly* Lets hope they can keep up with us.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Nudges Bella more roughly then intended with his elbow, but he doubts she notices* So, you're a bit shorter then I thought.

Bella: I doubt it. Don't know how you turned out, but I'm pretty wicked.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *snorts* Sucks that I still can't see, but....it's strange. I can tell exactly where you are, what you are doing, how you are doing it, and yet I see nothing. *shrugs* It's better then being blind, and I think I'm at a bit of an advantage at times. Did you get any wicked awesome powers?

Bella: *frowns* Not that I know of. Granted I haven't done...much since waking up yesterday. Jasper's gonna test me soon.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Nods absently* I didn't realize it was a gift for a while. Edward did mention that these things can settle with time. Can't say I'd want anything to flashy.

Bella: I was hoping for laser vision. But sadly, no luck. But hey, fucking is awesome.

CharM: *passes by the others to wash my hands which are all sticky from the glue and smiling at those that look up*

Jo: *I lean my head onto Edward's shoulder slightly loving that he's not made fun of me and actually situated me where I want to be. I cough lightly trying to get Bella and Peter's attention. But they seem to be in their own world at the moment. I smile at Char as she walks by*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Blinks, not sure what to say to that* Uh...

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts* I don't even remember the last time I got laid. *Give Bella a mock-glare* You cockblocked me and scored yourself the Cow Boy *Gives Bella a smile to let her know he's not really upset.

Edward: *grins at Char* Hey sweety, you sure you don't want to come with us?

CharM: No, thank you, Edward. *smiles sweetly, lifting my hands which are covered in glue* I'm putting up wall paper in my room. The white bothered me. *shrugs, turning on the water and washing my hands*

Bella: *laughs* Sorry. I'm telling you though, come knock on our door one day, we won't turn you away!

CharM: *looks up at Bella, surprisingly bothered by her offer*

Jo: *wrinkles my nose at Char's sticky hands, and then whispers to Edward* We gonna get going soon. Cause I'm practically naked in a room full of people and it's kind of making me feel awkward. *blushes hearing Bella offer, knowing just what it would be like to get wrapped up in their lovemaking*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Grins, sighing wistfully* I'll keep the offer in mind, darlin'. *looks to Char and Bella* You girls comin'?

CharM: *eyes Bella, waiting for her to answer first, not sure of my answer anymore*

Bella: *laughs again* Okay then. We're a pretty rough couple, fair warning. *winks at Jo, knowing she heard last night*

Edward: *tugs on Jo, pulling her toward the door* If newbies are coming, we should probably go over the rooftops. I don't want to risk one of them busting a door off one of my vehicles trying to get to someone if we drive too close to pedestrians... *kneels slightly so that Jo can climb up onto his back, since she wanted to be piggy backed*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snorts* A little thing like you? Don't know what you'd do with two cowboys in your bed.

Bella: *snorts* I can hold my own. *growls playfully* see?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Follows after Edward, cigarette hanging from his lip*

Edward: I think my bunny slippers just ran for cover... *mocks Bella's growl*

CharM: *turns off the water, drying my hands and glaring behind the retreating forms of Bella and Peter who are walking far too close for comfort, grumbling and heading back to my bedroom* What the... *scratches the back of my neck at my strange behavior, before putting a big piece of wallpaper against the wall, no longer precise in my movements as my hands shake and stepping back I growl at the crookedness, pulling it back off the wall and tearing it to pieces, getting glue on my hands all over again* Ah crap!

Jo: *my eyes go bug-eyed at Bella's wink and I am thankful that Edward has start to drag me away, laughing at his joke towards Bella's growl. Turning I am shocked by what I see* 
Really? *I smile at him crouching for me to hop on. I saddle up on his back and try to wrap my feet around his waist* :::Please don't let Peter see my ass.::: Alright hubby. Show me what you got.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Can tell that Jo's ass is showing, even if he can't see it. He smiles, and whistles, throwing out a cat-call* Woooh!

Edward: ::If he's gonna see your ass, he's already seen it... I'm not sure exactly how his 'vision' works, but it seems more like he sees... Solidity?:: *his thought is confused, cause he can't read Peter's mind to get a clear picture of it* ::Temperature? Both?:: *he laughs when Peter catcalls* Let's go to the roof if you're wanting a run in the woods... *he darts up the stairs, carrying Jo*

Bella: Shut up, Edward. I'm mean and violent. I broke your bed. 

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *snickers around his cigarette* A real hard feat, that.

Bella: It was a titanium bed. We broke it GOOOD.

Edward: I have a welding set and I'll fix it later, Bella... You'd be surprised at how often we have to repair that kind of thing around here... *trails off, remembering some good times with Char, using his support hold on Jo's ass to squeeze her cheeks from a particularly pleasant memory*

Jo: *blushes at Peter's catcall and hides my face in Edward's back* Please just get me into the woods so I can run away from y'all.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Laughs* I dented the cement in the hallway when I stubbed my toe turning to sharply.

Jo: And stop trying to grope me Edward. *tries to pinch his ass but stops remembering last night's debacle*

Edward: Where's the fun in that? *runs Jo piggyback from rooftop to rooftop until they're out of Ontario city limits and racing into the outer edges of the forest North of the city... they're about five or six miles deep before he stops and lets Jo slide to her feet.*

Bella: Which reminds me, Jo, Edward, sorry for not coming out sooner.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Hops along the building roofs, careful not to crush anything as he follows Edward and Jo, Bella beside him*

Bella: *skips besides Peter, laughing*

Jo: *setting my feet on the ground I fix the shirt before Peter and Bella completely catch up* Trust me it's fine, Bella. *I walk over to a tree and hide my backpack in a bush to come back for later when I change* Um, I'm just gonna go behind this tree and phase... unless somebody else has something to say to me first. *I look around at all three of them*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Runs circles around the group, testing his speed. He comes to an abrupt halt at Bella's side, tugging a dark curl before running off*

Bella: *giggles at Peter's playfulness, does my best to catch up to him*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Springs up into a tree, before dropping down in front of Bella* Boo!

Edward: *rolls his eyes at the newborns, sighing* If they wish to speak with you, I'll be willing to translate, Jo. *he gives her a smile*

Jo: *seeing Bella and Peter playing around I slink behind a tree and taking of Edward's shirt and tossing into the bush with the bag I start to feel myself shake all over. Soon I'm on all fours, sniffing and wrinkling my long snout* :::God y'all smell slightly worse when I'm in wolf form::: *I run from behind the tree and slowly approach Edward* :::Those two seem to be high or something. Are all newborns like that?:::

Bella: *springs on Peter's back* I have you now!

Edward: Charlotte was... *slightly sad because Charlotte hadn't come along to play* I wish I could tell her... *but because the newborns are around, he doesn't finish the thought out loud* So are we going to race or play? *as he reaches out a hand to brush his fingers through Jo's silky fur*

Bella: *sniffs* God Jo. yuck. *laughing*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Tumbles forward, letting Bella slam back-first onto the ground. He knows it won't hurt her, and tugs himself free from her grips* I thought you said you were ferocious Bella? *Springs back up into the tree's, tearing through the branches, before dropping down into a small opening.*

Jo: ((cause I suck at describing things this is what Jo, a Mexican wolf looks like... just imagine slightly bigger for supernatural Mexican wolf.... http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Mexican_wolf_lounging.jpg ))

CharM: *finishes the room, sighing with contentment now that it's no longer white which had a much too clinical feel to it and plopping down on my bed* Much better. *gets up reluctantly, shedding my clothes and heading into my bathroom, all the while thinking how alien it still feels, having been so used to my 'old' bedroom*

Bella: *umfs* Dammit Peter! *charges him, taking a flying leap*

Edward: *laughs at Peter and Bella* Don't expect them to be able to focus easily for a while, Jo... I'm surprised they haven't caught a scent and took off on a hunt yet even though that isn't why we came here today.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Jumps abruptly, feeling the air rush by as Bella zips beneath him. The ground cracks as he slams down, and he shoots Edward a chagrined expression* Oops.

Jo: *I feel a low rumble build at Edward brushing his hand through my fur. I walk closer to stand right by him.* :::Um I want to run, but should we leave the newborns alone like this? I don't want to come back and have to find god knows what damage has been done.::: *I move my head slightly to get his hand behind my ears.* :::Scratch please! And you can tell Bella she smells just as bad to me.:::

Edward: *shakes his head at Peter* Natural disasters, waiting to happen... *he laughs again though before standing and giving Jo a challenging look* Let's show them what us old geezers can do... *then he takes off at a dead run in a direction he knows will keep them away from civilization*

CharM: *doesn't feel relaxed at all after that shower, grumbling as I step out of it and dry myself quickly*

Bella: *hits the ground again* Why won't you sit still!!!! 

Edward: *calls back to Bella as he runs* Jo says you smell like a cow's ass! *laughing, totally lying*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Snickers, doing a weird sort of summersault onto the clearing ground, before flopping and sprawling out* Why on earth would I do that?

Bella: *snarls at Jo, playfully* Peeeter!!!

Jo: *I growl playfully at Bella and Peter and then take after Edward* :::Who you calling an old geezer? You're practically a dinosaur::: *Quickly I am by his side, and looking at him momentarily I howl in agreement to his comment to Bella on my behalf before passing him up and jumping over logs and boulders* :::My four legs are better than your measly two!:::

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Breaks out into soon* Can't catch this!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Springs across the clearing, taking note of Edward and Jo off in the distance. He frowns, sensing something else, but unsure as to what it is* Edward?

Bella: *comes to an abrupt halt next to Peter* I'm kinda fucking hungry.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Shrugs* I just ate. Uh..what’s on your menu...anyway?

Bella: *snarls my nose* I ate a bobcat.

CharM: *walks down the dimly lit corridor, unlocking the door to the dark room and flinching at the disgusting, putrid smell of urine, sweat and rotting flesh, growling at their lack of obedience, grabbing the hose on the walls and hosing them down, along with all the filth accumulated in the room* Weren't you supposed to eat that? *snarls, pointing at the corpse which is rotting, his flesh untouched and growling even louder at their protests* :::They didn't have a problem with it before. Filthy weaklings!::: *grabs a male by the hair, lifting him up to his feet and inspecting him. He appears to be in good health, so he will do just fine for the maze. Inspects the next one who is sickly and weak, throwing him against the wall in front of me and then grabbing the last one.* You two will be fine. *Shackles them to the wall, one by one before attacking the sick one, not adding to its suffering as I drain him fast* Just a little longer and then we can play, boys. *says in a fake cheery voice that holds just a hint of seduction, lifting the carcasses and carrying them down, leaving the door to the dark room open, because they are shackled and can't escape this time. Throws the remains down the incinerator, before heading back upstairs*

Edward: I knew you'd be faster! *triumphant, pushing himself faster in an effort to not get too far away from Jo* Considering they're acting like babies, we're both definitely old gee... *just then he catches a blur of motion heading straight for Jo from the side... the side that's currently in her blind spot cause she's turned her head to mock his lack of speed and show that she doesn't even have to put all her effort into it... without thinking he launches himself forward, slamming into the vampire that was, for reasons he couldn't tell, about to attack Jo! a roaring snarl from him echoes back toward where the two newborns were left and its soon followed by a piercing scream of pain as his left leg flies through the woods in one direction while the rest of him is thrown in the other. in his panic at the shock of pain, his mind lashes out, trying to latch onto some semblance of sanity... and it ends up latching onto Jo's wolf mind!*

Bella: *snarls and crouches instinctively*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *mirrors Bella, but holds himself back. He knows he's strong, but he knows neither are ready for combat* What do we do, Edward?

CharM: *unshackles the two males, grabbing them by the throat and lifting them in the air* Now you'll do what I say, no struggling, no protesting and you might make it out of her alive. *glares at the first male who dares to roll his eyes at me, squeezing a little tighter and smiling as his weak hands pull at my wrist* That won't do you any good. Now will you play nicely, like a good little piggy??

Bella: *looks from left to right, taking in the scene, not sure what to do* What's happening?!

CharM: *drops him when he attempts to nod, the movement impossible by the hold I have on him, but still noticeable as the muscles in his neck move underneath my fingers* Very good. *drops them both to the floor, taking them by the elbow and leading them out to the maze, explaining to them on the way all about the exit hidden within that they will have to reach before I catch up to them*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Growls* Another vampire....it attacked Jo....I don't...can you do the mind thing with Edward? If we try to help...we could make it worse.

Bella: *takes off after Peter, following the noise* What can we do!

Edward: *can't focus, seeing himself ripping his teeth into the strange vampire’s neck...but no, his hands had just slid right off the vampire, that wasn't right... and then his leg... he could feel the venom pooling on the ground beneath him... he hears Bella, thinking back to her* ::Tear him apart...burn him...:: *he reaches out, taking his shoe in his teeth? but that isn't right either... his mind is all over the place*

Bella: Peter! Tear him apart! Burn him! *rushes faster*

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Nods* Grab one arm, I'll grab the other?

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Launches forward, aiming a kick at the vampires ribs. He can feel the body crunch beneath the impact as he latches onto the vampires arm*

Bella: *nods back, seeing Jo* She's got his head off! *latches onto the other arm, yanking with all my might*

CharM: *walks slowly towards the panicking one, a constant growl rumbling from my chest in anger for messing with my plans* Breathe, you idiot! *snarls, not slowing down or speeding up my pace as I approach him, finds him sitting curled in a ball against one of the walls, putting my hand on his shoulder which he misunderstands, because he sighs with relief, but as my grip tightens and the bone fragments shatter underneath my touch he screams, making me smile hugely* I told you not. To. Panic. *grabs his collar, pulling him up from the floor and tossing him against the wall, my other hand already grasping him again, this time I've got a hold of his wrist and I squeeze* I'll break you so bad, you'll wish you were never born, weakling.

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Cringes as the metallic tearing sound fills the air, the vampire splits in half.* Go for the legs! *He grabs a leg, and wrenches it from the socket, his other hand already digging in his pocket for his Zippo*

Bella: *does as I'm instructed, throwing the leg on the pile* Light it, Peter!

Special Agent Peter Fischer: *Sparks the fire, watching the vampire sizzle and hiss as his skin melts away* Oh gross.

Jo: *Looks around hearing Edward say "Tear him apart". But not seeing him anywhere. I feel something wet underneath me, but I'm still standing with Edward's shoe in my mouth. Seeing Bella and Peter going for what's left of the vampire, I wonder if they heard Edward's scream as well. I look around and slightly sees double* :::Edward where are you? Edward please answer me!::: *I look back and see the vampire go up in flames*

Bella: *shakes from the violence, not at all used to it* oh...fuck...

CharM: *listens to the satisfying sounds of bones snapping and breaking, all the while smiling sweetly at this human filth, and then when there isn't a bone left to break I finally pierce his neck with my teeth, slowly ridding him of his blood*

Edward: *pushes himself onto his side, reaching down to feel the place where his left leg had been... the tear is almost perfectly along the line where the skin had naturally creased and joined the leg to the body... reaching further, he brushes bits of leaves and dirt off of the torn flesh and yet he's looking around for... himself? he looks around, picking himself up and crawling toward where he can see/sense/hear Bella and Peter... he grimaces as the familiar acrid burn of sizzling vampire flesh meets his nose and then he's crawled his way back to where the incident happened...almost whole*

CharM: *inhales deeply, following the other one's scent and sneaking up on him when he reached yet another dead end, his sigh of disappointment loud in my ears* Boo!

CharM: *chuckles at the human's scream, striding confidently over to him and although I'm smiling on the outside, I'm scowling within at the way he leers at me* :::Not the way to go, you fuckface!:::

CharM: *acts before I think, snapping his neck and then pouting as I realize playtime is over. Sinks down to my knees, hauling his upper body up and sinking my teeth into his jugular, drinking all of him*

CharM: *grabs both bodies, bringing them up with me and throwing them down the chute with the rotting ones* Nighty Night! *goes to take another shower*

Jo: *I feel the sensation of touching leaves with my hand? But I'm still in wolf form. I drop Edward's foot gently and decide I need to be in human form if I'm going to be of any help. Slowly I phase back to my naked human form* :::Can't let this bother me now, Edward is hurt somewhere::: *I look around feeling like I'm crawling towards the burning body, but I'm already next to it. Both Bella and Peter have started to search nearby for Edward* EDWARD... Where are you? *I feel the need to look behind me and see something crawling on the ground and picking up Edward's leg I run over to see it's Edward.* Edward oh my god, are you alright?

Edward: *lets out a muffled whimper when a weird fucking sensation like his bones twisting and rippling and his muscles shifting and... oh fucking god why does it feel like he's swayin' tits now? he scrunches his eyes shut and next thing he knows Jo's asking him if he's all right... Is she serious?!* Do I fucking look all right?! *he snaps, eyes so deeply black that the iris has started to engulf the sclera. venom trails behind his leg and he feels bad for snapping but he rolls to his side instead, getting a strange out of body experience as he watches himself lay down to expose the open silver wound... with no time for modesty, he removes his pants and boxers* Peel the clothes off that thing and hand it here... *his voice is harsh, grouchy from the hunger gnawing at him and he's staring a hole at Jo's naked chest... right over where her heart is thumping strongly and making wet sucking sounds with each pulse of blood it mixes together and pushes through her veins...*

Jo: *I feel my anger spike at his comment, as well as pain. But I know I'm fine, so I don't know why I'm in pain. I blush slightly at Edward taking off his pants, I try really hard not to let it affect me down below. At his gruff order I start taking the pants leg, socks and shoes off his leg, but not before I stare at my own chest? What? I can hear my heart and I'm hungry for blood. I hand Edward his leg and look at his pitch black eyes* Edward just how hungry are you right now? :::Should I be afraid? It's like I can hear my blood pulsing through my veins, but that seriously can't be possible::: *I stumble back slightly and feel oddly like one of my legs is missing, so much that I look down to make sure they are both there* Does that just pop right back into place? *I look at his naked lower body and lick my lips hungrily, before I refocus on his injured leg*

Edward: Pretty much. If I were feeding it would be faster... My body needs to metabolize the blood to replace the venom I've lost. *points to the silvery trail he's left behind... the trail that's alternately acting like acid on the dead leaves and evaporating into the air with a hiss of steam... he instinctively takes a sniff, letting Jo's shifter scent chase away the images of drinking her blood as he takes his leg from her, getting a sense of vertigo as it feels like he's handing it to himself* If I didn't have my arms or help, it would eventually work itself back into place. *he moves his leg into position, jiggling the bones back into place and almost snapping the limb back on as if he were a toy... while using one hand to apply pressure between his hip and his leg, the other hand presses down on the wound, sealing it tightly to leave minimal scarring, though he'd have a line at least...all the while he never takes his eyes from Jo's throbbing pulse* I'll have to hunt before I get back to the building...

Jo: *Watches Edward put his leg back into place, I want to gasp at the feeling of my bones snapping back into place. I also start to smell... myself. And I wreck, which is ok because it's stopping me from wanting to... I stop my thoughts right there. I back away from Edward and bite my lip nervously* :::I swear it's like I know he's thinking about draining my blood. I really should let him feed and soon.::: Um I'm gonna take Bella and Peter back to the building. Are you okay to hunt on your own?

Edward: *feels nervous, as if some predator is about to attack him and shifts slightly, already feeling better as the pain ebbs with the limb reattaching* Yeah... I'll be fine. I'll stop and hunt on my way back... Hopefully finding a criminal before I fall into a feeding frenzy. *his eyes are still glued to the skin over Jo's heart and the thought of rich, thick human blood causes his throat to flare into agony... he forces his eyes closed, taking another whiff of the shifter smell to get the burn to dwindle back to manageable levels*

Jo: *brings a hand up over my heart feeling like it's the source of this random fire in my throat. It's like I'm starving and I can't stop thinking about it. It lessons after I take in a deep breath, but I've been taking in short breaths*

Edward: I... think you should go with Peter and Bella now, Jo... *hasn't blinked once since watching the skin over Jo's heart* I'm not sure how much longer I can hear a heartbeat and control myself... And I need to save something for when I get to town.

Jo: *I gulp at Edward's comment* :::So he was thinking about my blood, I really need to leave now:::: Um yeah, I'll see you back at our place Edward. *I quickly run off back to the bush with the bag of clothes and as I pass Bella and Peter I call for them to follow me. As I change into the sweats Edward packed earlier I explain about everything about the attack, his leg reattaching and how he's going off to drink some blood to heal up fully. After I get dressed we start running back to the building the same way we came. As soon as we enter the building Bella leaves to go talk to Jasper about the event. Peter to shower the vampire goo off him and I walk to Edward and mine's room.* :::What the hell just happened?::: *I drop the bag outside the bathroom and start taking off all the sweats to get into the shower*

Edward: *watches after them until he can no longer hear Bella's mind or their footsteps...but he can still hear them. he can feel himself getting dressed even though his fingers are still pressing into his bare skin and holding his leg in place. he can feel the earth under his feet as he runs. he can feel his heart pulsing in his chest... a heart that hasn't beat in decades. he frowns before deliberately trying not to think about these strange sensations, turning his eyes back to his bare leg and then wiggling his toes, checking the last of the seam before he cautiously pulls himself to his feet. he tests his leg, finding it a bit wobbly compared to what he's used to, but knows it will finish healing once he has more blood in him. he pulls his clothes back on, inspecting the torn pant leg before tossing it onto the still smoldering remains of the strange vampire. the venom on the material causes it to catch easily and soon all that's left is dirty smoke and a pile of ash before he takes off at what is, to him, a ridiculously slow run back to town. despite this, it isn't long until he can see Ontario and he circles around to come in closer to the worst neighborhoods before he stops breathing...just as the sensation of water hitting his flesh meets him. instinctively he looks up for rain but doesn't see anything. confused, he shakes his head and turns to run into town, not breathing so that he won't go into hunt mode prematurely. instead he extends his mind-reading out, looking for the thought patterns of a criminal. it doesn't take him long to come across a man crouched down outside of a house, watching a woman through her window, preparing to sneak inside as soon as she stepped into her own shower, intending to rape and harm her, possibly even kill...the man's mind hasn't decided that... and the vampire crouches down before leaping and striking the man hard. he doesn't play with his victim, instead sinking his teeth into the man's neck, severing the artery and relishing in the delicious heat that pulses down his throat, sucking it in deeper and faster in his greed*

Jo: *I step into the shower and let the water hit my head and slide down my back. My leg feels wobbly and I'm sort of afraid I might fall over. Suddenly I'm crouching in the shower* What the hell? :::I didn't do that... did I?::: *I start to stand back up when I swear I'm hearing some man talk about following a woman into the shower to possibly rape or harm her. I quickly pull back the shower curtain, think Edward might be back and playing a joke on me for getting him injured, but I don't see anyone. Slowly letting the curtain go, I close my eyes to focus on the water when I feel something hot and yummy sliding down my throat. It taste almost coppery... like blood. Startled I fall backwards into the wall and reach up to my throat but I know there isn't any blood in my mouth* :::THIS IS SERIOUSLY FUCKED UP. What is the PTSD or something?:::

Edward: *suddenly drops the man's corpse, moving a hand to his throat as words that are not his come out of his mouth in Jo's voice!* This is seriously fucked up! *startled, he looks around to see if someone heard him, finding it clear, he hurries to pick up the corpse and dispose of it... he's running more easily now, but he should get at least one more kill in... possibly two... the next one he finds is stretching his definitions of criminal behavior a bit... vandalizing a graveyard isn't normally something he'd bother with, and he's not sure if the abusive memory of beating up a little kid is real or just a fantasy... all he knows is that someone did something wrong and they were too close to where he happened to be while still hungry. this body he disposes of quickly, setting it under a coffin the gravediggers haven't yet covered up in a plot and then he's leaving the graveyard, the tainted taste of drug laced blood from the vandalizer still on his tongue*

CharM: *gets out of the second shower today, thanking whoever's up there for vampire skin that can't wrinkle and prune, before walking towards Jo's bedroom, hearing her heart beat in the shower but no sign of Edward. Wants to know how their day went and surprisingly what happened between Bella and Peter.*

Jo: *I slide down the shower wall and sit under the water, but I feel myself running again. Once more I taste copper in my mouth but this time my mind is slightly hazy for some reason. I raise my hands up to my head to try and focus, but already a fog is starting to come over* Dear God what the hell is wrong with me? *I lick my lips still tasting blood but not physically finding anything.*

CharM: *hears Jo, knocking on the door* Jo? Are you alright in there?? Jo?

Jo: *close my eyes hearing Char knocking on the door* Char I think I taste blood... I can't tell. *I lean against the wall trying to let the water clear my mind* I think I'm losing my fucking mind.

CharM: *kicks in the door, making it splinter everywhere, because I'm worried she hurt herself and is bleeding from the mouth* Hold on! *rushes forward, wrapping arms around Jo's..naked!...body and looking her over* Where does it hurt? *presses fingers gently over her scalp to check for a head injury as well, since she said something about her mind* Jo? Talk to me, sweetheart. *looks into her eyes, questioning her with my eyes when I can't seem to find the injury*

Edward: *wavers, stumbling from a fog that isn't in his head. he shakes his head, deciding that it means he does need a third after. despite his eyes already being red, he goes hunting once more, having to creatively avoid people so they don't notice the way he's missing a pant leg. eventually his mind halts over a bum, struggling for breath as a sickness overtakes him. it doesn't take long for him to get the body away and finish off the bum before hiding the body and then he begins the path back to the building... but he's already there, he can feel Charlotte's hands on him and he purrs at the sensation even as his body runs on autopilot back to the building over the rooftops*

Jo: *feels myself get excited by Char's hand on me, as the last of the copper taste goes away* I swear I'm tasting blood Char but there isn't anything in my mouth. *I lean into Char's touch and feel a purr come out of me. Quickly bring my hand up to my mouth* What the hell was that? *Looks into Char's eyes* Something is seriously wrong with me Char.

Edward: *staggers into the building, bumping into walls on his way down the stairs thanks to the fog somehow imposing itself on his brain. he's also aroused, which admittedly isn't unusual after a hunt, but this seems excessive... and the missing leg of his pants isn't helping hide anything! *he pulls them off, feeling as if he were nude anyway, so this just helps as he legs the torn, venom stained clothing fall to the floor en route to his and Jo's room. once there, he just falls over face first on the bed and... for the life of him, he swears he just fell asleep with the way his body shut down and stopped responding... and most of his mind seems to have turned off... he lays, face down and nude, sprawled across the bed, looking as if he were any other young man sleeping atop his covers... the only difference is the thin silver line wrapped high around where his left leg meets his body*

CharM: *smiles at Jo, winking* That was a purr, sweetheart. Don't be embarrassed. *grasps her by the chin, holding her gaze* I have no clue what's going on, but I'll find out, Jo. I swear.

Jo: *I blush at her calling it a purr and start to yawn feeling the heavy fog over my brain start to make me sleepy* Char, Edward... he was... *I trail off and slowly fall asleep with my head still in Charlotte's hands*

CharM: Well crap! *lifts Jo carefully and carries her out into the bedroom, frowning when I see Edward* Make some room for Jo, please. *lays her down gently on the edge of the bed* Hey kidder! I'm serious. Make some room for Jo. *furrows brow, walking around the bed and seeing Edward's face there...he's asleep.* ::::What the fucking hell? Impossible.::: *my eyes rack over Edward's naked form, gasping at the scar on his thigh and running my fingers gently over it* :::What in the world? Who? What? Crap!::: Edward, are you alright? Edward? Are you dead? :::He can't be sleeping. Vampires don't sleep.::: *turns him over, swallowing at his prominent erection* :::And dead guys don't have boners.::: This is too weird. *blinks*

Edward: *can still hear and sense Char in some part of his brain, but that part doesn't have control at this point in time. instead, his body remains limp...for the most part...and, after a time, he subtly shifts with no conscious decision to move, letting out a contented sigh as his body relaxes in what it is insisting is a more comfortable position despite the fact that he hasn't been physically uncomfortable over a position since he was human*

Jo: *groans lightly and rolls over and feels a cold body behind me. I scoot back slightly and feel and arm wrap around me as I pull a pillow closer underneath my head. Smiling lightly and letting out a sigh I feel myself get pulled in closer to the cold body before I completely drift off*

CharM: *feels awkward watching the two mates cuddle up together, tiptoeing out of the room and sitting down in front of the laptop, firing it up and typing 'vampire' and 'sleeping', which of course results in a lot of bullshit stories that have nothing to do with us, closing it forcefully and looking through Edward's papers in the desk for the number of the Volturi.*

CharM: *grumbles as I don’t’ find a little book or any random notes, holding phone numbers, shutting the drawer a little too forcefully as the wood splinters* Well fuck! *gets up from the desk, moving towards the kitchen and nearly squealing out loud like a little girl who just got her first little puppy, when I see his cell phone lying on the kitchen counter, alone and deserted* :::He so wanted it to be found.::: *grabs Edward's cell phone, scrolling through it as I look for the Volturi, pausing when a different name appears on the screen, the name of a man Edward has told me so much about, his Sire Carlisle, presses the call button and curses when the two beeps alert me to the state of his battery, which is empty, dropping it back onto the counter when the screen goes black.* This is just fucking perfect! *takes my own cell out of my pocket, repeating the numbers in my head and pressing them at the same time, only hesitating briefly when I reach the last number, the one I didn't see before his phone went black* Nine! *shrugs, typing a nine and hitting the call button*

Rose: *hears phone chirping in the other room, huffs, standing from my seat to go answer it, checks the caller ID, raising my brow at the number I've never seen before answering* Hello?

CharM: *frowns when a woman answers the phone, thinking to myself this is hardly the time to be sexing it up, but what do I know about their customs and who am I to think such a thing in the first place, shakes my head to rid it from the annoying thought* I need to speak with Carlisle! NOW!

Rose: *my mouth opens and closes as I narrow my eyes, wondering who this woman is and just what she thinks she's doing calling my phone asking for -him-, runs my hand through my hair, pacing the floor as I answer in a rushed tone* I don't know who told you he was my sire, but if you think I can connect you with him like an operator, I'll track you down and rip your throat out!

CharM: *startles at the harsh tone in her voice and those words, before remembering something Edward once told me about the bitter one, what was her name again?* Rosalie?

Rose: *pulls the phone away from my ear, glaring at it as I check the number again, certain I don't know the person on the other end, clears my throat, deciding to be a little more civil as she does know my name* Yes.... Who -is- this?

CharM: Um... *bites my lip, wondering how to explain this and not knowing how close she is with Edward is also troubling, will she help us at all? Clears throat awkwardly* I'm Charlotte, Edward's Childe.

Rose: *listens to the woman on the other end speak, the name "Edward" familiar I run conversations over in my head* Edward... Edward.. Oh! We share a sire... *sighs, flopping back down in my seat* What's your reason for calling, Charlotte? And... how did you get this number?

CharM: *sits down on the nearest stool, trying to find the words to explain what has happened, but no matter how I formulate it in my head, it sounds every bit as crazy as the next* I need help, Rosalie. There is something wrong with Edward. Very wrong. *swallows, getting off the stool and walking over to Jo's bedroom, looking in at the snuggling couple and sighing, the sight still hurting me, but squashing down that feeling now that he needs me* I accidentally dialed the wrong number, but that doesn't matter. I really do need help.

Rose: *hears the desperation in Charlotte's tone, my brows furrow as I try to decide what to do, licks my lips before I speak in small, sympathetic voice, my anger quickly dissolved * I'm not sure that I would be much assistance to you, Charlotte. I don't even know Edward, or you... *trails off, hating that I feel almost obligated to offer to help her* What do you need help with? *sighs resigned to the fact that no matter what her answer is, I will most likely do what she asks*

CharM: I don't really know! *tugs at my hair in panic, struggling to catch my breath which is ridiculous seeing as how I'm a vampire* Edward's asleep! Sleeping! A vampire!! I know he is, because he had...*coughs* well, a boner! And if he was dead, he wouldn't have that! It's not like I can check him for a pulse or anything! *sounds as confused as I feel*

Rosalie: *hearing Charlotte's words my curiosity spikes and I nearly yell* Sleeping?! *chuckles quietly, thinking she's insane* This I have to see... Alright, Charlotte. I'll try to help, but I'm not sure what good I'll do. Where and when do you need me?

CharM: We're in Ontario. *rambles off the address* Come as soon as you can.

Rose: *nods though you can't see me, making a mental note of the address, reluctantly answering against my better judgment* See you soon, Charlotte.

CharM: Thank you, Rosalie. I'll be expecting you. *smiles, even though there isn't really much to smile about, but having someone around who is willing to help just seems to lift some of the heavy burden off my shoulder* Bye.

Rose: *grins, hanging up the phone with a sigh, sits back on the couch, grumbling* What have I got myself into...

CharM: *looks over at Edward again, hanging my head in sadness, thinking I'd do anything for this man, just like he once did for me. Runs to my new room as a sob tries to burst forth from deep within my chest, where my dead heart clenches in agony* Edward.

