BMWhitlock: *is walking around the house, calling out for Jasper* Baby?

JWhitlock: *sits in the living room, watching Terriers on Edwards flat-screen. Hears Bella call out* I'm in the living room, darlin'.

BMWhitlock: *flits to the living room, flying onto the couch* I'm hungry. Can we eat? I went by myself with Peter the other day but it was animal and...gross.

JWhitlock: *tosses the remote down, stretches my arms above my head* Sure we can, sugar. You know? I haven't really spent any time with Peter since his change. Strange, since we live in the same house. I'll have to make a point to do that. You wanna go into the city? Hunt some lowlifes?

BMWhitlock: Pete and I had a nice chat. *grins* I adore him. *nods* Oh, yes please....I'm sorry, I tried animals, and I...I just can't.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* It's alright. I can understand why you tried, babe. *stands from the couch, and reaches in my pocket, jiggling my keys* You ready to go?

BMWhitlock: *nods and hops up, grinning* You prefer me hunting like this, don't you?

JWhitlock: I know it will sate you more. And there's nothin' sexier than seeing you drain... *clears my throat and adjusts my crotch* Let's get going. *holds the door open for her* After you, ma'am.

BMWhitlock: *gives you a knowing smirk, walking out to the car and climbing in* hurry baby.

JWhitlock: *speeds toward the next city, holding Bella's hand* How's Edward these days? I haven't really had much time to talk with him.

BMWhitlock: I really, uh, don't know. He and Jo took off, and I'm not quite sure where they went. I think they came back as we were leaving, so hopefully we can catch up later. Where we stopping?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Dunno, where ever looks good. *drives into the city, headlights glinting off the wet asphalt, switches the wipers on as we drive into the downpour*

BMWhitlock: *bounces* I'm hungry. I don't like feeling like this.

JWhitlock: Something you'll have to get used to, sugar. *eases to a stop outside a ghetto style apartment, reaching out more carefully, and I know that a crime is happening. Fear, pain, humiliation, lust and greed radiate from between two buildings, and I throw the car into park* I believe if we look between those two buildings, we'll find us a little snack...

BMWhitlock: *rocks a little* you go first please. *climbs out of the car and waits for Jasper, trying not to breathe*

JWhitlock: *hops out of the car, walking around to help her out of the car, then walks calmly down the alley, my anger flaring when I see that two men have a young woman pushed up against the wall. Darts to the first, lifting him off his feet by his throat, snatches the second by the collar as he tries to run away. Looks to the woman cowering against the brick wall* Run. Now. *after she complies, I toss one of the men to Bella* Le dîner est servi, darlin'.

BMWhitlock: *grabs the other man, snarling in anger at what he was going to do. Pushing him up against the wall and gritting out* That was -not- nice. *pushes him harder back* How do you like it? *growls as he whimpers, not caring what he says as I yank his head to the side, inhaling*

JWhitlock: *crushes the lowlifes throat in my hands, not even looking at him. Instead my eyes are on Bella as she puts the would=be rapist in his place. Blood spurts from the split flesh, and I draw the man closer to me*

BMWhitlock: *the scent, while not the greatest, is enough to drive me mad with thirst as I sink my teeth in and drink deeply, not bothering to put him out of his misery first. I drink until he goes limp and there is no more, then toss him to the ground*

JWhitlock: *watches Bella intently as she sates her thirst, sinking my own teeth into the mans flesh, drinking absentmindedly, all of my attention on my wife*

BMWhitlock: *pants as I lick my lips, feeling the high that lacks when hunting animals, a low growl reverberating my chest as I watch Jasper*

JWhitlock: *finishes as I swallow the last drop of blood, flings the man away from me, not pausing as I hear his head crack and shatter against the wall. Strides to Bella, grabs her, pulls her against me, and kisses her thoroughly*

BMWhitlock: *growls again into Jasper's mouth, tasting the blood on his lips that mingles with what's on mine*

JWhitlock: *slams her back into the wall, kissing her deeply, then remembers belatedly how the mans blood spurted through the air. Pulls back, looking at Bella with a serious expression* Bella? Is there blood in my hair?

BMWhitlock: *reaches up, running my fingers through his hair* No, baby, you look...amazing. -That- is what you're thinking about right now?

JWhitlock: It was a passing thought. *crushes my mouth to hers, and kisses her soundly for several minutes* Let's dispose of these bodies, and go home, yeah?

BMWhitlock: *hisses* Fast. Now. *grabs one of the bodies*

JWhitlock: *runs to a nearby dumpster, tosses the first body in and stands back so Bella can toss the second body in, then lights my Zippo, and tosses it in after them both* Let's go.

BMWhitlock: *flies back to the car, sits in the passenger seat and practically bounces out of it* home. Fast as you can go.

JWhitlock: *gets in, and floors it back toward Edward’s place*

-----Meanwhile-----

Edward: *after hours of souvenir shopping and flying back to the originally named city of Ontario in the province of Ontario in Canada, he and Jo are back and soon they're riding up the elevator to the main levels of the building. he gives Jo a twirl as they step out of the elevator on the level with the kitchen, bedrooms and bathrooms*

Jo: *walks out the elevator and heads toward our bedroom with a few of our bags and sets them down by the bed, before plopping down on it.* Who knew traveling could be so tiring and yet energizing.

Edward: That was just a quick trip too... *sets down more bags beside the other* Imagine if we had packed more than a backpack each to go? *peers at the stack of five duffel bags and two backpacks before snorting* And you didn't want to shop...

Jo: :::We don't know that, and telling her would only cause her to worry over something none of us have control over. And I only meant telling her about our good news.::: *pulls Edward into the kitchen and letting go of his hand I go to the fridge to grab something to eat and drink* We should just wait for her here. I warn you I'm about to eat something so, unless you want that taste in your mouth I suggest you look the other way. Maybe keep and eye on the door for her.

Edward: *makes a face and does look the other way* We need to work on your breathing when I'm not thing... *watches and waits for Bella... or anyone really*

-----Later On-----

BMWhitlock: *calls out from the bathroom* Jasper? 

JWhitlock: *calls out from the bedroom* Bella?

BMWhitlock: *steps out and wraps a towel around my head* What do you want to do today?

JWhitlock: *shrugs at her, eyeing her tits through the towel* Whatever you want to, baby.

BMWhitlock: Whatever I want? *grins wickedly* I better let you pick. Anything...you want to teach me?

JWhitlock: *arches a brow* There are several things I'd like to teach you Bella. Some of them involve you on your knees, others include stuffed moose, ice cubes, and golf putters. Wanna be more specific? You sound like you have something in mind. *reclines back on the bed, supporting my weight on my elbows*

BMWhitlock: Okay. I'm not going to lie. The thing with the moose kind of freaks me out. *walks to stand in front of you, taking you in* I don't, actually. I just felt like teasing you with words.

JWhitlock: *smiles up at her* Alright, then how about a little training? I could teach you some defensive maneuvers?

BMWhitlock: If that's what you want, baby. I'll do whatever makes you happy. *leans down to place a kiss on his lips* I just want to spend time with you...

JWhitlock: *frowns* You know, I really don't like it when you do that. I know that you're used to doing whatever makes other people happy, but I wish that for once, you would do something that makes you, and only you happy. *grabs her hips and pulls her closer to me* Where's the feisty little thing I married?

BMWhitlock: *smiles and runs my hands through his hair* Anything with you makes me happy. And I don't trust myself right now. There are only two things I'm -really- interested in. So I kind of trust you to keep me balanced. *laughs*

BMWhitlock: If you'd like, I could order you around.

JWhitlock: *grins* I just might like that, every once in a while. Now, fight training? Do you want to do it?

BMWhitlock: *sighs* Sure. Teach me, baby.

JWhitlock: *isn't sure what her sigh means, so I stand from the bed, and pulls on my boots on the way to the door* We should probably find some place outside to do this...

BMWhitlock: *raises a hand* Imma dress first, probably. *grins and tugs on a tank top and a pair of shorts before following behind* less you want to train me naked?

JWhitlock: That's a thought for another time, baby. *pulls the bedroom door open, and leads Bella outside, to the car, trying to figure out where we can go to train without knocking down several buildings*

BMWhitlock: Can we just go into the woods?

JWhitlock: Yes, I suppose we could. *pockets my keys, and takes off toward the woods*

BMWhitlock: *darts after him, silent, until we reach the woods that I had hunted in before. Immediately springs at Jasper*

JWhitlock: *feels and hears her movement behind me, and turns in plenty of time to catch her around the waist, holding her up in the air* Nice try baby.

BMWhitlock: *grins* Thought I'd start off with a bang. Now teach me before I get creative.

JWhitlock: *smiles back at her* Alright. I'm not gonna take it easy on you, you know. *positions my feet shoulder width apart, and lets my hands hang by my sides* Now, I want you to attack me.

BMWhitlock: *nods and eyes him before circling quickly and going for his knees this time, feinting to the left before trying to dart right*

JWhitlock: *sees the feint coming, and calmly steps to the left out of her way, shoving my hands in my pockets*

BMWhitlock: *snarls a bit and turns around, darting to the other side before rolling on the ground, jumping up, and trying to catch him around the waist*

JWhitlock: *braces my feet, and lets her barrel into me, sliding back a few feet, grabbing at her waist, aiming to throw her over my shoulder*

BMWhitlock: *squeals* I don't like this!

JWhitlock: We can stop if you want.

BMWhitlock: I'm very bad at this. And you keep catching me. And it makes me...angry.

JWhitlock: It will take time, Bella. I've had decades of experience at this, I'm bound to catch you for now. But if you want, we can pick up another day.

BMWhitlock: I want to make you proud of me.

JWhitlock: *pulls her close to me* I'm always proud of you, baby. And no matter what, I always will be proud of you. You never have to worry about that. *kisses her forehead* You're beautiful, smart, strong, resilient, great in the sack, compassionate, loyal... what's not to be proud of?

BMWhitlock: *sighs* Thank you. I just always want to make you happy. sometimes I feel like I don't do a good job.

JWhitlock: Well, sometimes you don't, but that's life, and that's marriage darlin'. *buries my face in her hair* Let's get back to the house, alright?

BMWhitlock: *nods* okay. That sounds good. *grabs his hand and darts the short distance back to the house*

JWhitlock: *darts up to our room, and into the bathroom* I know you just took one, but... join me? *unbuttons my jeans and drops them to the floor*

BMWhitlock: *sighs happily* Oh, I'd love to. I'm very tense. *pulls off the clothes I haven't had on for very long and waits*

JWhitlock: *kicks off the rest of my clothes, and starts the shower, holding the curtain open for Bella to go in first* After you ma'am.

BMWhitlock: *hops in and feels better immediately, even though my hair is still wet from the last shower, watching as Jasper climbs in* This is much better.

JWhitlock: *grins* Mmm... *picks the soap up off the small ledge* Turn around *begins lathering my hands up*

BMWhitlock: *closes my eyes and complies, spinning in the opposite direction* Yes sir.

JWhitlock: *puts the soap back down, and runs my hands over her shoulders, rubbing the suds over the ridges of her shoulders, down her arms, and back up, over her chest, dipping one hand down to grope her breast before sliding my hands down her back, along her spine. Whispers in her ear* Relaxed?

BMWhitlock: *purrs* Oh, I'm getting there. I love the way this feels. You want me to do you?

JWhitlock: *pulls the shower head down, rinsing the suds off, kissing her shoulder* Mmm.. only if you want to *runs my lips across her wet skin, hanging the shower head back up, lathering my hands again, running them over her abdomen, back up to her breasts, cupping them in both hands, stroking her nipples with the heels of my palms*

BMWhitlock: *draws a shaky breath* Well, I was going to until you started doing -that-...*lets my eyes close at the feel of his hands*

JWhitlock: *kisses and nips at her neck, reaching up to pick up the shower head again* Baby, prop your leg on the lip of the tub.

BMWhitlock: *frowns in confusion but does as I'm instructed* Okay...

JWhitlock: *slides my hands down, spreading her lower lips with my index and ring fingers, tapping her clit with my middle. Turns the shower head to the area, focusing on her clit, aiming for double stimulation. Presses my erection into her back, searching for some friction as I suck on her neck*

BMWhitlock: *gasps* Oh...shit...that's...*tosses head back while reaching my hand around to grasp his length*

JWhitlock: *bucks against her hand, hissing as she strokes me, moving my fingers faster, licking a path from her neck, all the way up to her ear* Do you like that, baby?

BMWhitlock: *groans* God yes. *pushing back against him, wanting more* I need more. of you.

JWhitlock: *drops the shower head, water spraying up everywhere, grabs her hips, and puts a hand on her back, pushing her forward, kicking her legs apart, entering her with one long thrust*

BMWhitlock: *clenches my eyes shut and moans loudly, gripping the side of the shower too roughly* fuck me, Jasper!

JWhitlock: *thrusts wildly, grunting* Thought that's what I was doing. *grips her hips, as I thrust harder*

BMWhitlock: *cries out* Then Fuck me harder!

JWhitlock: *complies, the sharp sounds of my hips slapping her ass echoing around the bathroom, brings my hand around to brush over her clit, knowing I won't last much longer* I'm close, baby.

BMWhitlock: *growls out* Oh fuck! *breaks the side of the shower I'm gripping as I cum, trembling and barely able to stand* So fucking good!

JWhitlock: *reaches my release with a groan, shivering as I hold her still, feeling her clench around me* Fuck.

BMWhitlock: *pants loudly, eyeing the broken wall* Well fuck.

JWhitlock: *notices it, but dismisses it with a shrug* I'll fix it. No worries. *reaches around her and flicks off the water, reaching out, grabbing the two towels, offering her one*

BMWhitlock: *takes one and wraps it around me, hopping out and smiling* God, I needed that. You have no idea.

BMWhitlock: *dresses in the same tank top and shorts I had on, letting my hair fall wet to my shoulders, waving to Jasper as he runs out for a few things. Walking out of the bathroom and calling out* Anybody home?

-----Meanwhile-----

Leah: *Snuggles deeper into Carter's chest, feeling myself waking, trying to fall back asleep* Umf. *Feels the wolf heat radiating from his chest, as I try to get comfortable again*

Carter: *groans as Leah starts to stir, pulling her impossibly closer* I don't wanna wake up.

Leah: *Pouts, still wiggling in hopes of getting some more sleep* Me neither. This is all your fault.

Carter: *snorts as I keep my eyes closed* How is it my fault?

Leah: *Scoots up so I can tuck my head under his chin, burying my face in his neck* I don't know but it just is. Agree with me and no one gets hurt.

Carter: *laughs and brings a hand up to her hair* Whatever you say then, baby girl. It's all my fault. Did you want to get up, or lay here?

Leah: *Considers* We need to make a list of pros and cons for each one. If we get up, we have to get up. If we lay here then we don't have to move unless our snuggling leads to more fun things.

Carter: *kisses the top of her head* Well I think you know my vote. so I'll leave this up to you.

Leah: *Groans* I need to shower and brush my teeth.

Carter: *chuckles* You go right ahead baby. *thinking I'll be joining her in the shower, possibly, if the opportunity presents itself*

Leah: Now lift me up and carry me to the shower please! *Feeling too lazy to get myself up*

Carter: *yanks the covers back and hops up, running around to the side of the bed and grabbing you, carrying you into the bathroom* Better, princess?

Leah: Princess huh? Does this mean I get a tiara? I always wanted one when I was a little girl. And plastic heels that clomp when you walk and have plastic flowers on them! *Keeping my arms wrapped around his neck*

Carter: *raises my eyebrows* Whatever you want. *reaches in to turn the shower on* You gonna take off your clothes?

Leah: *Quirks a brow* Why, Mr. Andrews, are you trying to get me naked?

Carter: well, you can hop in the shower with your clothes on, but I figure naked would be easier. And more fun.

Leah: *Pulls off my top, shimmying out of my pajama pants* Happy? Your turn!

Carter: *lets my eyes roam your body* Hell yes I am. *sits you down and shucks my pajama bottoms* Are you happy?

Leah: Extremely. *Bites my lip, pulling him closer to me* You look very pretty when you're naked.

Carter: Not nearly as pretty as you. *picks you up again and carries you into the shower with me* Now, let's get clean. or dirty. Or both.

Leah: *Lets my hand run through his hair, bringing our lips together* I prefer dirty.

Carter: *draws his bottom lip between my teeth* Oh, so do I. *backs her up against the wall*

Leah: *Grinds against him, grinning wickedly* Someone's happy to see me.

Carter: *hisses* Someone's always happy to see you. Question is, are you happy to see him?

Leah: *Pulls him closer* Do you even have to ask? *Wondering if he can smell how wet he makes me*

Carter: *smiles against her lips* I just like hearing you say it. *lets my hands roam her body, loving the combination of water and skin* You smell good....so good right now. The water amplifies you.

Leah: *Grins, hooking my legs around his hips* I want you. All the time.

Carter: *pushes myself against her, stopping just before pushing inside* Oh, god, baby, me too. You have no idea. *puts my lips against hers and claims her mouth*

Leah: *Pushes him all the way into me quickly, moaning into his mouth*

Carter: *smirks* love my eager baby...*grips her ass tightly, pushing into her hard and fast as my mouth dips down to lick her neck*

Leah: *Clenches around him, tilting my neck to give him better access* Ah...shit...HARDER!

Carter: *bites down on her neck, thrusting harder, faster, giving her everything she wants* Like that baby? You like that?

Leah: *Screams when Carter bites my neck* Fuck yes! More! *Claws at his back and shoulders, silently begging him to bite me again*

Carter: *moaning with each thrust, going impossibly deep every time. Moves my mouth to the other side of her neck, kissing and sucking until a particularly powerful wave of lust hits, biting her again*

Leah: *Tightens my legs around him* Fuck Carter!! *Lets my eyes roll back, feeling my orgasm approaching with every thrust*

Carter: *lets a hand rise up from her ass to pinch her clit roughly, pounding into her, knowing she's close* that's right. Fucking come for me, Leah.

Leah: *Screams his name, panting for breath* Mother fucking goddamn shit! *running out of words to scream, clenching tightly around his length as I cum around him*

Carter: *growls in her ear* I fucking love it when you scream profanities while I watch you come. That was beautiful. *slows my thrusts until I'm still, peppering her face with kisses*

Leah: *Pouts* You didn't... *Gets down on my knees, taking him in my mouth, not able to help wondering why he didn't get off, trying to keep from wondering why that is or what's wrong with me*

Carter: *frowns and pulls her to her feet* No baby. I wasn't done with you. But the water is getting cold. *gives you a smirk*

Leah: *turns off the water, biting my lip* What did you have in mind?

Carter: come on. *grabs her hand and leads her out of the bathroom, to the bedroom* Go lay on your stomach.

Leah: *Quirks a brow at him, wondering what he has in mind, doing as he says regardless*

Carter: *swallows at the sight, walking up behind her and pulling her closer, shifting her up onto her knees* This okay baby?

Leah: *Moans, realizing what he has planned, already soaking wet for him once again* Oh god yes.

Carter: *grips her hips* Good. *plunges in, the new position allowing for deeper penetration. Not wasting any time as I pound her, seeking my release*

Leah: O-oh shit. *My voice cracking at the new feelings he's creating*

Carter: *growls, this position bringing out the animal in me, slapping her ass lightly*

Leah: *Pants for him, feeling a bit embarrassed by the little noises escaping my mouth* Harder. Spank me harder, please! *Begging him, wanting it more than anything right now*

Carter: *growls louder, smacking her ass with enough force to cause it to immediately redden* You're so naughty. God I love it.

Leah: *Whimpers for him, clenching around him* Please Carter! More! *His words making me even more aroused.*

Carter: *continues to strike her backside rapidly as I pound her, knowing I'm close* baby, I'm so fucking close right now...

Leah: *Screams, cumming around him once again, the feeling of him smacking my ass, enough to push me over the edge* Shit, Carter!

Carter: *empties myself inside her, squeezing her hips hard enough to leave a bruise* god fuck, baby girl!

Leah: *Smirks, crawling away from him to lay stomach down on the pillows so my ass has time to heal quickly* That was… fucking hot, where did that come from anyways?

Carter: *lays beside her* I have no fucking idea. I love your ass, and then I thought I'd like to see your ass while...and then I just wanted...I don't know.

Leah: *Turns to look at him, a smirk still on my face* You love my ass?

Carter: Are you crazy? Yes, I love your ass! It's fucking perfect!

Leah: *Chuckles* Perfect might be a bit of an exaggeration but feel free to do that again whenever you want. I'll even let you wake me up for that.

Carter: *laughs* Oh God, baby, don't tempt me. I'll never leave you alone.

Leah: *Laughs, rolling out of bed, my wolf-y powers making my ass almost completely healed by now. I bring my hand up only to feel his bite marks still there. I smile to myself as I walk to the kitchen naked, opening the fridge and bending over to grab the sodas from the bottom shelf* You want one?

Carter: *shakes my head* I'm good babe, thanks.

Leah: *Shrugs, opening mine and taking a sip as I walk back to the room and lay on the bed next to Carter, snuggling into him* I think we deserve a nap after that. an not-so-innocent distraction for what she tells Peter*

-----And Then…-----

BMWhitlock: *dresses in the same tank top and shorts I had on, letting my hair fall wet to my shoulders, waving to Jasper as he runs out for a few things. Walking out of the bathroom and calling out* Anybody home?

Special Agent Peterpire: *hikes himself up on the soapstone counter top, sitting cross-legged against the cupboards*

BMWhitlock: *calls out again* Where are you guys?

Jo: *Finishes preparing some cereal and turns to see Peter and hear Bella call out* The kitchen!

BMWhitlock: *flies downstairs, my hair still wet, knowing exactly what I smell like* Oh hey, guys. *grins*

Jo: *takes a bite of my cereal* Hey Bella. *remembers something and turns around opening the fridge again and tosses a bag to both Bella and Peter* Presents from Italy. Human blood for Bella and animal for Peter!

BMWhitlock: *perks up* Seriously? You brought me...blood?

Jo: *snorts* Technically Edward picked it out. But yes we brought you blood. There are some other gifts too but Edward took them into our room before heading to a lower level.

Special Agent Peterpire: *squishes bag* What kind of blood?

BMWhitlock: *grins happily, sticking the bag in the microwave* Foreign blood. Hell to the yes. *hears it ding and gets it out again, popping a hole in it and drinking*

Special Agent Peterpire: *sniffs at it, sliding it across the counter*Pop that back in the freezer....I think I'll save it for later.

BMWhitlock: *drinks mine happily* This is good, thanks Jo!

Special Agent Peterpire: *relaxes back against the counter* It's quiet here today. Are our keepers out?

BMWhitlock: *grins* Jasper had to go get some stuff. don't know where Edward is. I expect they trust us or something. *snorts*

Special Agent Peterpire: *rolls his eyes, grinning madly* Do they know about our field trip?

BMWhitlock: *snorts* I said something about it, but I don't think he thought I meant -just- you and me. *shrugs* I didn't outright tell him.

Special Agent Peterpire: *shrugs* that isn't exactly lying.

Edward: *suddenly snaps a heavy chain in his hands from right behind Peter and Bella. the chain is strong enough to resist his strength and is studded with wicked looking spikes in random locations around the links* He may not realize it, but I am more than aware that you two willingly decided to risk the lives of innocents for a frolic in the woods... And since Charlotte should have been keeping a better eye on you... *he caresses the length of chain* She will be the one punished for your actions. *he turns, disappearing into another part of the building, the chain rattling ominously with each step*

BMWhitlock: My thoughts exactly. I think it was something along the lines of 'me and Peter went out but..." *shrugs* No harm, no foul. We didn't hurt anyone.

BMWhitlock: What the actual fuck just happened?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Doesn't look the least bit chagrined, having sensed Edward was near enough. He thinks it's probably impossible for any one to sneak up on him* Even puppies get let outside to pee, Edward. We're too cooped up here. -I'm- too cooped up here with your...meals.... everywhere​ I fucking turn.

BMWhitlock: *doesn't like this* Seriously. We held our breath, and stuck to the rooftops, and went straight to the woods.

Special Agent Peterpire: *shrugs* It's a pretty straight shot Edward, and we were high up that the wind didn't even carry any human scent.

BMWhitlock: *sighs* You don't think he'll really punish Char, do you?

Edward: *pauses* There haven't been humans in the building in weeks. And Charlotte should know better. As a member of the Guard, it is my duty to uphold our laws even when I'm not on active duty... Be lucky I'm not killing her for leaving a newborn of her creation to run around a city unattended. *continues to where he's going*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Makes a face at Edwards retreating back* You'd never hurt Char. You -love- her. *Frowns*

BMWhitlock: *snarls, instinctively, at Edward, not as level-headed as Peter* And you plan to punish Jasper too?

Special Agent Peterpire: *lays a calming hand on Bella* Edward is not Jaspers keeper. *He says, insinuating that Edward -is- Chars.*

Edward: *sounds rather evil when he responds to Peter, hoping this will prompt him to move closer to Char* I'd never -scar- Charlotte... But I've hurt her many times. *as for Bella, he just sends her a thought* ::Do I -look- completely stupid to you?:: *definite sarcasm there*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Glares* And she'd like it. *Looks away, his cheerful mood suddenly gone*

BMWhitlock: *narrows eyes but stops snarling* ::good. and if you're trying to push Peter to Char, I'm sure this isn't the right way:: *reaches up to touch Peter's hand* I know. I...can't help it.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods curtly* I know...I have a difficult time keeping myself in check when I'm....being challenged, so to speak.

BMWhitlock: *resists the urge to show my teeth, sucking in deep breaths* I don't...know how to get a handle on this.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Shrugs again* When I was human, I meditated a lot, after the accident I mean. I was kind of a hostile mess.

Special Agent Peterpire: *nods sagely, a mock expression of calm on his face* I have mastered my Zen.

BMWhitlock: I should...try that. *curling my fingers* Jasper tried to teach me to fight tonight. I got frustrated, so fast.

Jo: *watches the whole scene that played out intrigued while eating my bowl of cereal* So are you two going to attack Edward? Or am I going to have to tackle him to the ground?

Special Agent Peterpire: *sighs* We've come a long way in a short time, I think asking for more would be ungrateful.

Edward: *goes down to the playground, heading to one of the toy rooms where he hangs the chain back up in the 'can tear through vampire skin' section... once its safely stored away, he goes to another room, looking at the flat steel walls of it before deciding it needs to be redecorated. he peels one of the steel panels off the wall before tossing it out into the hallway with enough force to rattle the building... soon adding more to the stack... and if the place wasn't soundproofed out the ass, the racket coming from upstairs that's killing his ears would be killing their ears too...as it is, Jo's probably not going to be happy with him*

Special Agent Peterpire: *turns his head towards Jo* I've no desire to attack any one, at the moment anyway.

Special Agent Peterpire: *sighs* Tell us about your trip, Jo.

Jo: *pouts* And I was hoping someone would take Edward down a peg. He always gets the upper hand on me. *grumbles* Damn mental connection. *just as I complain about it my ears start ringing and I know Edward has something to do with this* Goddamn it Edward, are you trying to pop my eardrums?! *I stop realizing I've just screamed out loud and then sheepishly look over to Peter, my ears still bothering me* It was fun, we went sight seeing, shopping, Edward had to run a few errands while I vegged for a bit.

Special Agent Peterpire: *nods* He visited the Volturi, then?

Jo: *looks at Peter not sure what to say in response, and then just shrugs* I don't know exactly. He's much better at controlling his side of the bond then I am.

Special Agent Peterpire: *shrugs, not really wanted to act as moody as he inwardly is* The Volturi is in Italy, I doubt he had many other -errands- to run. I wonder if he told them about Bella and I?

Edward: *gives Jo a mental caress of apology for not warning her about the noise going on and offers to redecorate this playroom for whatever whim she may want to act out... providing a not-so-innocent distraction for what she tells Peter*

Jo: *smiles softly at Edward's apology* :::You're forgiven, and I don't know what I'd want that room as yet. How bout you surprise me just keep it slightly normal. No alien probes please::: *taking a moment to figure out what to say I decide to tell the truth. I sigh figuring Edward is gonna yell at me for what I'm about to do, but I hate lying to Peter.* Ok you're right Peter he did go to the Volturi, and they know about you and Bella. But the main reason he went was because of me and him. You guys were just briefly mentioned.

Special Agent Peterpire: *Looks slightly concerned* Is the Volturi worried about the Shifters?

Jo: No. *thinks about Leah's tribe and knows I can't do anything about it so I push the thoughts away* They are intrigued by our bond and my existence, but we went more to make sure they would be ok with us um... *takes in a breath* We're getting married.

Special Agent Peterpire: *smiles genuinely at that* That’s awesome. Making it real, then?

Jo: *brightens at Peter's smile, after being afraid that he would get upset on Char's behalf* Yeah, it just fits. Especially with our new bond. *bites my lip in a goofy smile* I'm really happy about it. *pauses thinking about how he might tell Char and get suddenly nervous* But Peter you have to promise me not to tell Char. Trust me when I say I want to tell her, but there's something Char has to understand before she can be told and she hasn't figured it out yet. And it isn't something she can be told. *grabs Peter's hand with my own hands* Please promise me. I hate the idea of hurting her, but this is just the way it has to be. Okay?

Special Agent Peterpire: *Nods solemnly, squeezing Jo's hand once* I swear I won't tell her, Jo. We're not exactly on the best of terms right now. I'm sure the last time we spoke we were fighting. Does Bella know?

Jo: Thanks Peter. And yeah, I let it slip to her the day after he proposed. *giggles at saying that word* It's still weird to think about it. I mean I'm marrying Edward. *wrinkles my nose oddly* How odd does it seem to you? *hops up onto the counter top next to him*

Special Agent Peterpire: Meh, I'm neither good nor bad. I'm feeling a little cooped up lately. I....I think I need some air. I'll talk to you later though. And Jo? I'm really happy for you. *Hops off the counter, and races for the roof*

