JWhitlock: *walks into the house, and takes off my jacket, which is just for show, and slips my keys in to the pocket of my jeans* Bella?

BMWhitlock: *sticks my head out the bedroom door* Huh?

JWhitlock: Come down here for a sec. *runs my hands through my hair, trying to tame it a bit*

BMWhitlock: *prances down to Jasper, zipping in front of him* What's up? 

JWhitlock: *wraps my arms around her, but leans back to look at her face* Wanna go do something? 

BMWhitlock: *grins* Hell yes! What did you have in mind? 

JWhitlock: *pecks her forehead* Want to go fuck with some humans? 

BMWhitlock: *tilts my head to the side* Fuck with? How? 

JWhitlock: *smiles down at her* You'll see. *moves to put my leather riding jacket back on, zipping it up* You might want to grab a jacket, we're taking the bike. Oh yeah-I bought a bike today. 

BMWhitlock: *frowns but grabs a jacket* Oh yeah? *throws it on* You sure I'm okay with being around humans? 

JWhitlock: You'll be fine. There will only be a few, and your control is pretty good. And, I'll keep you distracted. *opens the door, and holds it for her*

BMWhitlock: *eyes you as I walk out the door, going to the bike* Okay...whatever you say! 

JWhitlock: *swings my leg over the bike, and starts it up, gesturing with my head for her to get on* It'll be fun. 

BMWhitlock: *hops on and wraps my arms around his waist, pushing myself close* I trust you. 

JWhitlock: I should hope so. *motors off toward the nearest air strip, pulling right up to a small hangar*

BMWhitlock: *watches confusedly, unsure of what we're doing*

JWhitlock: *hops off the bike, and holds out my hand for Bella* C'mon, babe. Let's go. 

BMWhitlock: *places my hand in his and follows* Okay, sweetheart... 

JWhitlock: *leads her into the hangar where a small plane is waiting, along with a pilot, and two other passengers who were all getting decked out with parachutes*

BMWhitlock: *gives the plane a look* Jas? What's... 

JWhitlock: We're going to jump out. Without parachutes. It'll scare the fuck out of them. Just follow my lead. *walks toward the pilot*

BMWhitlock: *giggles* Okay, baby. *follows, looking confident but trying not to breathe*

JWhitlock: *is glad that she's going along with this, calls out to the pilot* Mr. and Mrs. Whitlock, here for the night-time skydiving. *picks up two parachutes, just holding them, telling the pilot that we'd put them on when we were in the plane, leans over and kisses Bella's head*

BMWhitlock: *wondering why he wants to do this, but goes along with it, smiling politely at the pilot while eyeing Jasper*

JWhitlock: *everyone gets loaded in, and we take off, and I look over at Bella and catch her eyeing me* What?

BMWhitlock: *smiles* I'm just surprised, that's all. *leans my head on his shoulder*

JWhitlock: *waits until we're at about jumping height, and looks over to Bella, sending her a wave of humor before I put my plan into action* Bella *fakes a sob* I... I just can't....

BMWhitlock: *looks concerned, reaching over to stroke his hair* Oh, baby, what's wrong?

JWhitlock: *fakes some more crying* I just can't... do it anymore! *looks over to the humans, noticing the odd looks we're getting, sends some more humor Bella's way* I can't take... I can't take *sobs loudly* LIVING anymore!

BMWhitlock: *reaches over and grasps his hand* Oh baby, don't think like that! You have a great life!! I love you so much...

JWhitlock: I love you to, my darling *puts a dramatic hand over my eyes, looking at the humans, the two passengers are shrinking back, but the pilot is slowly edging toward me, sending off waves of fear* But, I just can't do it! All the people I've killed! The things I've done! *watches as he scurries away from me* I'm going to... end it!

BMWhitlock: *gasps dramatically* No baby! I can't live without you! *looks frantic*

JWhitlock: *turns to her* Give me.. one last kiss, my love!

BMWhitlock: *places my lips against his* Oh please, please don't do this!

JWhitlock: I... have too. I just can't live with the guilt anymore. I'll always love you, my darling! *steps away from her and toward the open side of the plane, the humans are still huddled against the side of the plane, the female pissed herself out of nerves* I'm gonna do it!

BMWhitlock: *cries out* Please, no! Don't! *stands up to walk towards you, amused but the humans worrying me*

JWhitlock: *turns around, reaching my hand out to stroke her cheek* Goodbye, my love. I will.... see you on the other side. *leaps backward out of the plane, laughing uproariously over the humans screams*

BMWhitlock: *pretends to panic, turning to the humans* I can't live without him!! I just can't!! *chokes out a fake sob* I wont' do it! *throws myself over the side too*

JWhitlock: *laughs and catches Bella in mid-air, giving her a huge kiss* Now that was fucking fun! *the night air whistles around us as we hurtle toward the ground, luckily, we're headed toward a deserted cluster of trees*

BMWhitlock: *snickers* That was mean. But so funny. Those poor people. Think they'll call the cops?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Prolly. But who cares. Brace yourself right before we hit the trees. We need to curl up into each other so no limbs get caught on passing tree branches.

BMWhitlock: *immediately snuggles into him* Okay. This is fun. I thought I'd be scared.

JWhitlock: Nah. *curls her up into me as we near the trees, bracing myself as we crash through a particularly large oak. We slam into the ground, making a big crater, and I relax back, clutching her to me, laughing*

BMWhitlock: *flinches as we hit* wow. I never thought I'd see the day when I could do that. *nuzzles his face*

JWhitlock: *grins and kisses her neck, letting my hands trial her waist, slipping under her shirt to stroke the skin of her bell* I love your body.

BMWhitlock: *sighs against his cheek, reveling in the touch* I love yours too. I love when you touch mine. *grins*

JWhitlock: *belly

JWhitlock: *whips her shirt over her head, smiling down at her* Glad to hear that. *cups both her breasts, squeezing them lightly*

BMWhitlock: *quirks a brow* Skydiving make you hot, baby? *lets my arms stretch over my head, stretching languidly*

JWhitlock: Are you kidding? Everything makes me hot. The gleam on linoleum makes me hot. *removes her bra, taking a nipple between my teeth* But nothing, -nothing-, makes me hot like you do.

BMWhitlock: *giggles and purrs at the same time* linoleum, really? I'm disappointed. *pushes my chest towards his mouth* and I better make you hot. *reaches down to grab his crotch*

JWhitlock: Why are you disa- *groans* disappointed? *flicks her nipple with my tongue* Take the rest of your clothes off. Now. *wiggles out of my boots, jeans, jacket and shirt*

BMWhitlock: I would think linoleum was just...I don't even know where I was going with that. *shimmies out of my pants, not wearing any underpants*

JWhitlock: *collapses back on top of her, hitching her leg around my hip, grinding into her* I can't explain the linoleum thing, it's just a... thing.

BMWhitlock: *growls* fuck the linoleum, I don't care! *reaches down between us to grasp him*

JWhitlock: *chuckles and bats her hand away, thrusting into her with a groan, making a Bella shaped hold in the crater*

BMWhitlock: *growls deeper, flipping him over and straddling him* Me first.

JWhitlock: *grips her hips, and looks up at her* Be my fucking guest. 

BMWhitlock: *turned on enough to show my teeth, riding him hard. hunching in on myself as I place my hands on his chest to brace myself*

JWhitlock: *meets her thrust for thrust, dirt grinding into my back, my hands moving with the motions of her hips. Growls at her lust, languishing in it* Fuck Bella... yeah... that's good.

BMWhitlock: *feeling particularly dirty as I rake my nails down his chest, pausing as I catch his nipples, bouncing roughly* You fucking like this?

JWhitlock: *growls* Fuckin' A, I do. God, Bella, faster. I'm close. Come with me... *throws my head back, still staring up at her, loving the way her tits bounced*

BMWhitlock: *moving inhumanly fast, not needing any prompting to come as I throw my head back and scream* Fuck!! Fuck Jasper!

JWhitlock: *snarls as I meet my release, marveling at how fucking gorgeous my mate is, slows my movements as the last waves of my orgasm ebb*

BMWhitlock: *pants, still growling lightly* I want to do that all the fucking time.

JWhitlock: *smirks at her* I think I can handle that. We should get dressed, just in case those humans did call the cops. We don't wanna get caught buck ass naked in the middle of a crater.....

BMWhitlock: *laughs and rolls off him, pulling my clothes on* Yeah, yeah. so I was thinking maybe sometime this week we could try out one of the playrooms at the house...

JWhitlock: *looks over at her, pulling my shirt on* Yeah? 
BMWhitlock: *ties my shoes* Yeah. Some of them are really cool. Would you be interested? I really liked that whip...

JWhitlock: Of course I'd be interested. *pulls her to me, waggling my brows* You gonna dominate me, baby?

BMWhitlock: Oh, I was thinking the other way around...but if it makes you hot...*laughs*

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Up to you, darlin'. Let's get home. I'll have to go get the bike tomorrow.

BMWhitlock: Okay. *follows you out* think anyone will notice the crater?

JWhitlock: Prolly. *shrugs again* They'll come up with some phenomena for it. *takes her hand and runs back to the house, once again, holding the door open for her*

BMWhitlock: *hops in and flies up to our room*

-----Meanwhile-----

Leah: *Gets up, kissing Carter's hand and dressing. Walking to the kitchen, I write a note, telling Carter I'll be back soon. Finishing the note with a little smiley face and doodling a heart on the page, I walk out the door, slowing heading towards the sidewalk.*

Jo: *frustrated with work as always I pick up my backpack with my laptop and exit the building. Walking toward home I pass my old apartment and wonder how I got this far off path. Sighing I round the corner and notice that I'm nowhere near my new home. muttering* How the hell did I get so turned around?

Leah: *Keeps walking, digging my hands inside my pockets, not sure where I'm going, completely surprised when I realize I'm at Jo's apartment.*

Jo: *recognizing a familiar scent. Looking back around the corner I see Leah looking at my old apartment building confused. Chuckling I call out.* Taking a walk down memory lane too?

Leah: *Turns rapidly to the sound of her voice.* Jo? Is that you? *Squinting teasingly*

Jo: *smiles and walks over to her* Yeah it's me. Did you come to rent my old apartment? I think they are still looking for someone to move in.

Leah: O-oh, you moved? *Watches her closely*

Jo: *bites my lip slightly nervous, not sure what to tell her since she's technically my ex. Letting out a sigh I decide that I want to try and be her friend and to tell her the truth* Yeah I moved in with Char and Edward. I've got a study for Craig, a new bed, and everything. Are you still at your apartment?

Leah: *Forgets to breathe, confused about why she would move in with the leeches.* The vampires? And no...I've moved in with Carter...kind of.

Jo: *cringes at her calling them leeches, and that she's moved in with Carter. Absentmindedly fingering my faux wedding ring I decide to get everything out in the open.* Well I'm glad you and Carter seem to be doing well. You'll have to tell me more about him. And I understand your tendency to call vampires leeches, but do you mind not doing that cause um *pauses* I'm getting married to one of them. Edward to be exact.

Leah: *Chuckles bitterly* Just friends huh? * Referring to what she had told me when I was insecure and needed her to be with me instead of constantly spending her time with him* And yeah, Carter's fine.

Jo: *bites my lip and hates that she's making me feel guilty* It wasn't like that at all Leah. Heck he didn't propose until last week. I was kind of a wreck after we broke up and Edward took care of me. And then he got injured and now we have this mental bond. *shrugs* It's hard to explain sometimes, but it's like he's become this integral part of me. *chuckles, joking awkwardly * I couldn't get rid of him if I tried.

Leah: *Nods, refusing to look at her* That's nice.

Jo: *notices Leah's avoidance and gets upset myself* Look it's obvious we both moved on, and you left me to begin with. I didn't do anything with Edward when we were dating. He's been my best friend and when this bond was formed we just became more.*reaches out to touch her hand and then stops unsure if that's the best idea* Can we please just be friends, please?

Leah: *Bites my lip* I just can't, Jo. I'm not...*Trying to spit the words out* I'm not over you. I want to be friends, I really do but I just can't. I'm trying to be happy and I'm trying to keep myself together and I'm trying to keep myself from cutting while making sure my boyfriend doesn't buy more drugs and I'm just falling apart and I can't do it all and this...is too…much. I miss you. And I miss Bella. I even kind of miss the vamps. *Shakes my head, wondering why I just told her so much* I should go, Carter might wake up.

Edward: *stirs from his spot meditating on Jo's bed and blinks, shaking his head. he sighs, because he does that when Jo's working and she never makes him aware of when she's done... he stretches lazily as he leaves their room, heading to the kitchen and pulling out a donor bag of O-negative and sucking it down cold while peering out a window. he twitches slightly before gently 'touching' the bond he shares with Jo, peering through her eyes to see her talking to... Leah? he frowns, curious*

Jo: *reaches out for her, not pulling back this time* Leah, you know I'm here for you if you need me. I don't like hearing about you in pain. When Bella told me the tough time you were having I wanted to do something for you, anything. *looks down at my feet and then back up at her pleading with my eyes* I want you to be happy. And I think Carter can make you happy. Just remember what I always said, don't let what you were raised to believe control your life. If you miss us, just say the word and you can come visit. I'll deal with anyone that has a problem with it.

Leah: *Blinks back tears, wondering when I became so damn weak* I can't be around you and...him right now, Jo. I'm not ready for that. I get that you moved on a long time ago and you're getting married but you have to understand that it's not that easy for me.

Jo: *groans frustrated* I didn't move on a long time ago. Heck I'm still dealing with our break up. I love you Leah, but I realized that no matter how much I love you it just isn't enough in the end. And even thought I'm marrying Edward, it doesn't mean I'm completely over what happened with us. *bites my lip knowing Edward is hearing all of this through our connection* Edward is mending my broken heart, and I'm supporting him too I think. Let Carter do the same, and I'll be there for you too even if it's only in spirit. *feels some tears that I didn't know were forming spill over* I just know that you're still important to me Leah. And I don't want to lose touch with you like I did with Fiona and Greg. *A few more tears fall at my married exes.* And it's not just me, it's Bella too. Don't forget that we care about you.

Leah: You can't do that! You can't tell me you love me and then talk about your new marriage! I'm just another one of your exes now. I thought...I thought when I came back, we could fix things but I tried to apologize for running and you went straight to Edward. I wanted to fix us but you wouldn't give me the time of day! I was trying to be happy with Carter and then you show up here and tell me you love me but it's not enough and you’re moving on. You can't do this. It hurts and it's not fair to me.

Jo: Not fair to you! You left me Leah! I didn't ask you to leave, I didn't want you to leave. And then you come back and expect me to be ok with being left. Balloons don't solve anything. You wanted time, I gave you time. You came back and nothing had changed. I went to Edward because he's my -best friend- and I needed advice. *tries to control my anger so that Edward doesn't get worried* We could have fixed things Leah, but you just wanted to simple fix. And let's be honest you were never gonna let yourself be ok with having vampires as friends. Even thought you know deep down you want to. That was one of our biggest problems. You let what we are affect who we are and what we do. I might be a wolf, but I'm not gonna let it dictate my life and who my friends are. *sighs and takes a few steps back* I'm not trying to hurt you or ruin anything with you and Carter. But you said "I love you" to me first, and I didn't show up here on purpose.

Leah: Then we should have talked Jo! Not you running off to your new best friend. And I said I love you because I do! Carter and I are talking about kids and all I can think about is how you and I never could have. And it's not fair to him that he got stuck with me forever! I wanted to do whatever it took so we could be ok again, but you were so busy getting fake married that you didn't see me! No one fucking noticed how broken I was! I might have been the one that left but you and your vamps pushed me so far that I had no other choice! And now Carter's not shaving just so there's no razor for me to take apart and use! In what world is that right?! *Trying to calm myself down* You know what, nothing's going to change, so I just...I hope it was worth it.

Edward: *can't help snarling as he listens to the words being exchanged between Jo and Leah. he throws out the empty blood bag and paces the kitchen like a pent up and pissed off lion. he mutters to himself* "Busy getting fake married?" It was a joke that took all of three hours and she didn't even bother to listen to the truth when it was told to her nearly half a dozen times... *paces more, growling* She's just too eager to jump on anything and see it as a direct attack on her... *he makes a random hand gesture like pulling off a ring and throwing it* Did anyone ever even show her the inscription on that ring during any of her stupid fits over it? And she wants to disappear for -one- day to try and get her shit together before coming back bringing balloons? Does she think her friends are three year olds to be bought over with such tactics? That girl needs groveling lessons... *ponders, rubbing his chin as he paces through the kitchen more, now considering going to get Jo*

Jo: *laughed bitterly that comes out slightly sounding like a snarl* Talked? It seems all we do is fight when we try to talk things out. I didn't want to fight with you. That's great that you and Carter are talking about kids, but as much as I want I will never have that with Edward. *closes my eyes trying to figure out how I got to this moment* I don't know how else to tell you that I'm sorry for hurting you with that practical joke. But you have got to give yourself more credit. *opens my eyes and looks into Leah hoping she sees the honestly in what I say* You are a powerful woman and shifter. You don't need me or Carter to be happy, but I'm sure if Carter is smart than he'll happily be stuck with you for eternity because of how great you are. You just need to realize that for yourself. *sighs trying to send calming vibes through my bond with Edward* :::If you come here you can't cause any more trouble Edward. I mean it. This conversation has been a long time coming::: I can't go back and change what I did. And you're right nothing is gonna changed especially now that Carter has obviously imprinted on you, and I've got this connection with Edward. But Leah, for the record it wasn't worth it. Hurting someone I love never is.

Leah: *Leans against the wall of the apartments, closing my eyes* You want Edward's kids? Forget about it. I should go or something. You've got your fiancé and I've got Carter.

Jo: It's not even if I want his kids, it's if I want kids at all. With you or him I end up losing that. You should be happy you get to have that part of your life. *walks over to Leah and leans on the wall close to her* And you do have Carter which is great and I'm happy for you, but you really do need to be happy with you first. After that everything else just kind of falls into place. *pauses* I'll let you get back to Carter, and I have to go deal with a slightly riled up vampire. How bout we meet up again sometime, this time on purpose, wherever you want and whenever you want, does that sound ok?

Leah: *Shakes my head* I'm going to be busy for a while. *Not wanting to go through this again right away* Bye.

Jo: *nods* Whenever you're ready Leah, I'm here. My number and voicemail haven't changed. *I smile sadly and start to walk away* See you later Leah.

Edward: *mentally caresses Jo, calming down and sitting down as well. he reminds her through the bond that adoption is possible... even if its something under the books like simply claiming a minor child of criminal, AKA lunch, parents if she decides she wants a kid to raise one day.* ::That's one of the things that pissed me off...:: *shows Jo a memory of the conversation with Char the second time he would have cheerfully killed the bitch... when he turned to Char and asked what the hell happened to all those feminism movements and women's power and bra burning rallies she made him go to decades ago if Leah was so co-dependant and values herself based off of being in a relationship instead of for her own worth...he pauses, listening to current conversation* ::I can't believe all the things you tell her and she focuses on only one thing... And you don't call her on that shit.:: *starts to growl again, but its not as aggressive as before, more preparatory... like he's planning something*

Leah: *Walks back to the apartment, thinking about all that's happened. Well Jo and I are never getting back together, that’s for sure. And Carter's not leaving me any time soon. Maybe it'd be okay to start thinking about a future with him. Mini Carters and all that jazz. I crumple up the note I left and undress again, crawling back into bed with Carter, running my fingers through his hair to keep him from stirring. As I look at his sleeping face I realize a future with him might just be the thing I need. I do love him, and now, after seeing Jo, I think I might just love him more than her. Smiling, I wrap my arm around his waist and snuggle happily. All I want right now is him. Falling into a peaceful sleep, I dream about us in the future, married with a house and the idea doesn’t suck.*

Jo: *hears Edward's comments and growl and shakes my head physically* :::Whatever you're thinking just stop right this second::: *wonders if I should hurry home, rushing as fast as I can without running I soon enter the building and get into the elevator* :::I'm home Edward, you better be sitting in our room all happy and meditating!::: *once the elevator dings open I set my book sack into my study before heading to the bedroom*

Edward: *wasn't in the bedroom...but he soon is and he's pouncing Jo from behind and tackling her down onto the bed... he sits lightly on her butt and holds his hands out, closing his eyes and going...* Ommmmmm..... Ommmmmmmmmm....

Jo: *screams out slightly at being pounced on, turning my head to try and look at him I quirk an eyebrow* What exactly what are you doing back there? *trying to wiggle and not really getting anywhere* And get off my ass!

Edward: I'm sitting in our room... Meditating... And this position certainly makes me happy... *he wiggles on Jo's ass, managing to angle just right to show her how happy it makes him before "ommmmming" some more like a meditation guru*

Jo: *sighs at the feel of Edward's happiness before he starts meditating again, grunting a little I use all my strength to get him off me slightly and escape from beneath him standing next to the bed.* Ok buddy, I'm all for you meditating. Just not on top of my butt. *raising my eyebrow to see if he has any problems with what I've said before heading to the closet to change into some comfy clothes. Taking off my dress pants and blouse I toss them into the laundry basket and in my lace underwear I go straight for Edward's shirts.*

Edward: *pouts at the relocation before contemplating Jo's words* What about -in- your butt?

Jo: *comes out of the closet in one of Edward's shirts and some boy shorts looking at Edward like he's lost his mind* I'm sorry that is a strictly exit only zone. I would have to be -seriously- in love with you to let you near that hole with your *waves my hand toward his crotch not wanting to say an actual word out loud, but knowing he gets the point* And I mean like willing to walk on the moon without oxygen type love.

Edward: *immediately starts thinking of ways to convert a shifter bonded to a vampire into a non-oxygen breathing being... the calculations and scientific theory hitting quantum physicist level and beyond as he rubs his chin in thought. finally he retorts* And the fact that I'm willing to take it up the butt purely for your pleasure has no effect on the situation at all? *he recalls the shower scene*

Jo: *rubs my head both at all the science jargon he's thinking of and the fact he's brought up the anal probe. I walk over to the bed and sit down letting my back rest against the headboard* First off, we both know you got off on that too, so don't act like it was some big deal. *pauses* and maybe, just maybe I'll let you have a go but only because you did get anal probed in the shower.

Edward: *fist-pumps theatrically before diving down to lay next to Jo... he rolls over so that his head is on her thigh and he's looking up at her* Just the possibility is enough... *he reaches for a lock of her hair, twirling it around his fingers with a contented smile on his face. surprisingly, he doesn't even think of adding what is probably the expected 'for now' to that response*

Jo: *as he plays with my hair, my own hand reaches for his hair and I let my fingers brush through it. I sigh and realize that we probably can't keep avoiding what happened earlier* You aren't going to do anything crazy to Leah, are you? Please say no and mean it.

Edward: If by crazy you mean am I going to make a realistic piñata of her wolf form, fill it with strawberry jelly and spaghetti, beat it up and leave it on her porch... *he pauses* Then no. I'm not planning anything crazy. *he smiles beatifically at her*

Jo: *groans* Edward, you aren't helping the situation. I'm trying to become friends with her, not attack her and exact some type of vengeance. *brings my hand down to cup his cheek* I'm sorry you had to hear all of that. Nothing like having a front seat to your fiancée’s awkward conversations with her ex.

Jo: *pauses thinking about Edward's piñata plan* Also I know all human food smells horrible to you, but strawberry jelly and spaghetti should never be put together, even if only for a prank.

Edward: *gives Jo a stern look* I would only attack her if she started her shit again. What she did and said to not only Charlotte, but Bella and especially you is wrong and I can't sit back and let that shit happen. You're mine... Just like I'm yours. And I'm far too possessive to let people get away with treating things that are mine that way. *gives Jo a possessive look, raising up swiftly to emphasize his point with a completely possessive and domineering kiss...which is weird since he's feeling it from both points, but he feels the sentiment is still there. he pulls back finally, peering at her* Have you eaten spaghetti with strawberry jelly to make that call?

Jo: *feels my stomach drop at his speech and even more so with his kiss that blows me away. After he pulls back it takes me a few moments to catch up to what he's asked.* Um... I refuse to dignify that question with a response. Now I've had a long day with work and arguing with exes so I'm gonna go to sleep, you want to lay with me or go run off?

Edward: *snorts and shifts quickly, pulling Jo down so that her head is on her pillow instead of her being propped against the headboard. he's hovering over her for a moment before planting a slow, tender kiss on her lips. when he decides she's had enough of kissing for now, he moves quickly again, snuggling under the covers and wrapping himself around her in a protective embrace, rather like the first time she had dragged him to sleep* I think I want to lay with you and share your dream world... *he nuzzles against her neck, breathing softly and evenly as he closes his eyes and lets her mind and body pull his with them into sleep*

