BellaMSwan: *my eyes opening, still heavy with sleep as I peered around the room. I noticed Leah's arm around me, and the fact that we were both still naked. Pushing her arm off, I sat up and shook my head, climbing off the bed to find a t-shirt to wear. I sighed loudly and headed into the bathroom, waiting for Leah to stir*

Leah: *I crack my eyes after a minute, the sound of Bella moving around waking me, but I wait until she leaves before getting up to tiptoe to my room. I'm avoiding her in hopes of not having to tell her I made her new source of orgasms leave. I'm surprised to see a bag of clothes on my bed*

BellaMSwan: *after brushing my teeth, I head to the kitchen to pour myself a cup of coffee. I see Leah made her way into her room, and I call out to her* leah! you hungry?

Leah: *Looking through the bag of clothes the leech bought for me, I hear Bella call out to me and I wince, yelling back in a voice slightly higher pitched than I would have liked* No! I'm good! *Starving*

BellaMSwan: *quirking my brow as I scramble some eggs, knowing immediately that when Leah turns down food something is up* You're lying. What's wrong? I'm making eggs.

Leah: *Groaning to myself, my stomach grumbling* Bella! Don't tempt me! I'm starting a new diet!! *Lying through my teeth, I get up and set the clothes down on the bed before bending under it to grab a box of food I stash under there for emergencies or for when I'm too lazy to go to the kitchen.*

BellaMSwan: *scoffs* What the hell do you need to diet for? You look fine! *throwing some eggs on the plate for me, and leaving some in the pan in case she changes her mind* Hey-Edward say anything to you when he left? Can't believe I just passed out like that...

Leah: *Grunting as I sit on the bed and munch on a handful of salt and vinegar chips* Yeah, see! I look -fine-. I want to look super hot! *Avoiding the leech topic*

BellaMSwan: You -are- super hot. *shoveling eggs into my mouth like nobody’s business* And I can hear you eating chips in there. You didn't answer my question.

Leah: *Swallowing the chips and taking a swig of my Dr. Pepper.* Uh, no you can't! There was a question?

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Uh, yeah I can. What is the matter with you?! And I asked you if Edward said anything to you before he left.

Leah: *Getting dressed in one of the dresses the leech bought, deciding to go face Jake and Embry now so I can avoid Bella. I walk out of my room and to the door* Nothing's wrong! I'm gonna go see the guys! Laters.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* Whatever. I'll be here. *heads back to my room and throws on one of the dresses Edward left for me, doing a little spin*

BellaMSwan: *waits for Leah to close the door before digging around in my dresser drawer, pulling out the card Edward gave me and dialing it*

Edward: *answers his phone on the first buzz, keeping his voice quiet enough for Bella to hear, but not loud enough for Leah to hear as he watches her leave* Hello, Bella. *after all, he can see Leah isn't on the phone, Charlotte's currently tied up, and no one else has his number...* How are you today?

BellaMSwan: Leah left me alone, and I'm bored. *realizes, too late, that I sounded like a child, but doesn't backtrack*

Edward: *smiles at those words* And what was in your beautiful little head that made you decide to call me while you're bored?

BellaMSwan: You're good company. And I'm wearing one of the dresses you bought for me, thought you might like to see.

Edward: Is that an invitation for me to sneak into your window? *he purrs into the phone, picturing Bella in each of the dresses in his head*

BellaMSwan: *chuckles* Why yes, yes it is. I do believe it's open.

Edward: *hangs up the phone without answering Bella, cause its already in his pocket and he's scaling down the side of the building and into her bedroom window* Well don't you look delicious...

BellaMSwan: *does another little spin* And you're very fast. It's a very nice dress, thank you.

Edward: I was nearby... And I did tell you that if I was in range and you called me... *he grins, knowing full well he hadn't meant calling on the phone* That I'd come as soon as possible.

BellaMSwan: I appreciate it. Leah left in a hurry; she's keeping something from me, I'm guessing. *shrugs* I'm surprised she left me alone.

Edward: She did seem in a hurry when I saw her leave... *doesn't tell Bella what happened. He'll leave that for Leah to do at another time* Did you want me to take you somewhere today? *he glances at the window* its nice and overcast.

Edward: *laughs, landing on the fire escape of the building next to Bella's and then darting up the escape until he reaches the roof. from there he starts running and leaping rooftop to rooftop, heading in a specific path and moving swiftly*

BellaMSwan: *clenches my eyes tightly* Where are we going!

Edward: *lands on a specific rooftop and, instead of continuing to run, he slows down. approaching the rooftop access door, he adjusts his grip on Bella so that he can pull out a set of keys and unlock the door... then he takes her inside* This is my building... *The entryway to the roof is completely dark, but that doesn't really matter as he takes her through three more doors and a dark hallway before he reaches a wide open archway that opens into a brightly lit, spacious open area that's decorated like a high priced penthouse suite* Welcome. *he sets Bella down on her feet... almost every wall is made of glass or, in most cases, the expensive one-way windows that block the viewing out but not in*

BellaMSwan: *walks around, shocked* This place...it's incredible! I'm...wow. You -live- here?!

Edward: And own it... Charlotte lives with me, but the other residents turned down the invitation. *he gives her a significant look which turns to a lazy smile*

Leah: *Knocks on the door to Jake and Embry's apartment tentatively*

BellaMSwan: *gasp* OhmyGod! So Charlottes here? Is she going to mind that you brought me here too? Will you show me around? What are we gonna do?

Jake: *Jumps up and gets the door, turning to Embry* I got it dude. *Opens the door and sees Leah standing there, looking her up and down but smelling the sweet stench of Vamp on her* Leah...

Embry: *Raises a brow at Jake* Leah's here?

Leah: *Bites my lip looking at Jake* Uh...hey Jake. I think we have some things to talk about...

Embry: *Jumps up, running to the door, my nose scrunching up as soon as I smell Leah* What the hell? *Covers my nose with my hand, turning away*

Edward: Charlotte is here yes, and if you want I'll show her to you... But I'm not done punishing her, so she has no say in who I bring over. *he smirks* And for now, I'm going to give you a tour... This is the main area, as you can see... In fact, this is the main floor... *and he's right, there's little other than transparent support walls, furniture and the occasional large, decorative fish tank on this level* For the most part, this building was designed with vampires in mind. But there is the main stair access that we just came out of that runs from top to bottom and a working elevator.

Jake: No shit we do! What the fuck do you have on?! *grabs Leah's arm and pulls her into the apartment and slams the door*

Embry: Nah, bro. Leave her out there! She's gonna stink the fuckin' place up.

Leah: *My eyes wide* What? It's cute!

Embry: It stinks.

Leah: Well once you get over that it's fine.

Jake: Who gave it to you? You don't buy shit like that. And WE didn't give it to you

Embry: Suddenly you're pro-vamp now? What the hell, Le?

Leah: *Walks further into their place, sitting on the couch* Oh come on, I fucked the bloodsucker like twice. It's not like I hid it. You guys saw/heard.

Jake: Doesn't mean we liked seeing that shit! What are we not good enough for little Le Le now? 

Leah: *Looking at Jake* Oh come on Jakey. You know that's not true. *Hoping they forgot I had pretty much said that each time they caught me with the leech*

JWhitlock: **unpauses scene from last night, cause Jasper can do that**

Jake: Not true?! Bullshit Leah. Bullshit! 

JWhitlock: *pulls onto a dark, deserted road, the BBB leaning over the consol, kissing my neck. Pulls off to the side of the road, the burn unbearable with her so close. Pushes her off me and against the passenger side door, crawling across the seat toward her* I was going to have some fun with you first, but I'm just to fucking thirsty...

Leah: *Staring at Jake, innocently* I kicked him out, Jake. No more leech fucking, I swear.

BellaMSwan: This place is absolutely amazing, Edward. You're lucky to live here. And as for Charlotte...that's okay...I don't need to see her. *walks around the room slowly, taking in the surroundings*

Jake: *Grabs Leah's chin and looks into her eyes* How can I believe you when all you do is spread your legs for the closest leech around?

Leah: *Jerking away from Jake, angrily* I'm not! It was -one- leech. I won't do it again!

Embry: *shudders at Jake's choice of words* just great.. so didn't need that image, bro.

Edward: There's a working kitchen and the bathroom, both on the floor above us. Below us is the library and music room. Two floors down is where Charlotte is... In one of the playrooms down on that level. 

BellaMSwan: *tilts my head to the side* Playroom?

Leah: *Rolls my eyes at Embry, muttering at a volume I hope they can't hear* Our positions were more creative than that.

Jake: *Turns to Embry* What? You think you want to stick your dick in her now that the leech has made multiple appearances in there?! *Throws my hands up and walks over to the couch* Why are you here Leah? Leech boy didn't finish you off?

Leah: Well actually, no he didn't. I kicked him out first.

JWhitlock: *fear slams into me, and I find myself reveling in it. Feeding my lust her fear grows as I lean toward her, trapping her in with my arms on either side of her on the door. reaches down and grabs her by her hair at the base of her skull, jerking her head back, skimming my nose up the column of her throat, shuddering with pleasure at her scent* Jesus, you smell fucking fantastic *closes my mouth over a thick vein, sucking hard, bringing it to the surface*

Edward: Yes, playroom... She's currently in the dark room. Each room is set up differently for various sexual play themes. *he toys with a lock of Bella's hair while telling her this*

Embry: *Makes a disgusted face at Jake, cringing* Eugh, gross, man. That shit isn't happening.

Jake: And why was that?

BellaMSwan: *swallows* oh. How...how many of those...rooms...do you have?

Embry: Cos she finally realized that you know.. the guy’s a fuckin' leech?

Leah: *Embarrassed* Because he wanted to fuck my ass. That shit's not happening.

Leah: *Frustrated* Guys! Can we -try- to be a little more open minded here?!

Embry: *pretends to think about it*.. Nah.

Jake: Open minded or open legged like you?

Leah: *Growls* I won't even touch the guy again. I swear.

Jake: *sighs* What. Do. You. Want. Then?

Edward: Oh, about twenty or so... In this building anyway. We have other buildings and houses in other countries around the world. *he checks out Bella's tits in the dress she's wearing which, aside from the color, is actually identical to the one Leah is wearing... they just don't know it yet*

Leah: I want things to go back to the way they were. *Trailing my hand down Jake's chest*

BellaMSwan: TWENTY?! Oh my God! Can I...see one?

Edward: Of course you may... Do you want to take our path, the elevator or the stairs?

Embry: *Eyes Jake, watching to see if he'll give in to Leah*

Jake: *shuts my eyes and places my hand on Leah's hip* Why fuck him if you KNOW you want to fuck me?

BellaMSwan: I don't care, whatever is easiest.

Leah: *Bites my lip, lying through my teeth* It was a mistake.

JWhitlock: *shrill screams sound from the BBB, and I flinch as the sound pierces my ears* Will you quiet the fuck down?! You're fucking with my mojo.... *covers her mouth with my hand, and I sink my teeth into her throat, groaning as the sweet blood gushes into my mouth and down my throat, drenching the flames*

Jake: *leaning my head down and running my nose over Leah's throat, almost giving in to the temptation but smelling leech all over her skin* Then you need to keep making your mistakes then *pushes Leah away*

JWhitlock: *shoves the BBB away from me, my thirst sated for now. Opens the door behind her and her upper half flops out of the car. Pushes her the rest of the way out and gets out behind her. Stoops down and grasps her head in my hands, with a quick movement rips it off her shoulders, making it look like she was decapitated. Carries her over to the ditch running along the side of the road, covers her up with a few leaves and branches and such. Gets back in the car, and pulls onto the road, heading back toward the interstate*

Embry: Oohhh, Burn! *smirks at Leah* Take a shower. Or something. You smell. Bad.

Leah: *Frowns* Jakey! Don't be like that. You know I only want you and Embry.

Jake: Think about that next time Leah

Leah: *Glares at Embry* You don't think I tried that? I can't get the fucking smell off of me!

Embry: *Raises a brow at Jake* Next time? There better not -be- a next time.

Leah: There won't -be- a next time, Jake.

JWhitlock: *drives for a few hours, then decides to pull of into a hotel to get a shower and change clothes*

BellaMSwan: *sends Leah a text, so she knows where I'm at if she comes home* <with Edward. Meet at the bar later?>

Edward: *scoops Bella up into his arms and carries her over to a gap between one of the larger fish tanks and a glass wall... there's a rectangular hole in the floor there and he drops down. she gets a glimpse of a rather extensive library before he takes two steps and drops down a similar hole, setting her on her feet again before guiding her down a dimly lit hallway, doors lining the walls on both sides*

BellaMSwan: *squeals*

Leah: *Feels my phone buzz, deciding to ignore it for now*

Jake: There -wont- 

Leah: But what am I supposed to do if I can't have you two? *Innocent eyes*

Jake: Get a fucking sparkling vibrator because it seems you like your cock to shine!

JWhitlock: *walks into the hotel lobby and approaches the front desk, smiling lazily at the woman working the counter. Tall with red hair and huge jugs she smiles back and hands me my room key. Whips out the drawl, grinning as she simpers as I walk away toward my room*

Embry: *laughs*

Leah: *Frowns, making it seem like I'm going to cry* Jake, we've been doing this for years. I don't want a sparkly peen. I want you.

Edward: This is one of the largest rooms in the building... *his only warning to Bella before he opens one of the playroom doors and shows her... what appears to be a detailed Gothic Cathedral like would be found in older churches in Europe. it easily takes up two floors in height, has stained glass windows streaming colored lights into the room, a raised altar, pews, crosses, confessionals...the place is very detailed*

JWhitlock: *walks into the room, dropping my bag on the bed and throwing my key down on the table, sitting on the bed with a bounce, turning on the TV for background noise as I pull my bag toward me, taking out a fresh pair of clothes*

Jake: You have a real shit way of showing it Clearwater.

BellaMSwan: *walks in, trailing my hands on various items, gazing around* This...is amazing.

JWhitlock: *gets up, carrying my clothes into the bathroom, turning on the shower, stepping under the spray* Gggnnnnn... hell, that feels good *lowers my head, letting the water run down my neck and back, then back up to get my hair*

Edward: Thank you. I'll make sure Charlotte knows. She did quite a bit of set design on the rooms of this level. *watches Bella intently, following her with measured steps*

Leah: Look I'm sorry Jake, it wont happen again! What else do you want me to do?

BellaMSwan: And you...do things in here?

Jake: *Goes and sits on the couch, hanging my head in my hands and shakes it* I don't want to fight anymore Le. It's getting us no where

Leah: *Moves to straddle his lap, whispering* Then let's stop fighting.

JWhitlock: *steps out of the shower, forgoing the clothes and just wrapping a towel around my hips, rubbing a hand through my wet hair. Steps out of the bathroom just as someone knocks on the door* Who the fuck? *pauses* Ahhhhh... *lust pulses through the door, and I have a feeling its the woman from the front desk*

Edward: Yes. What we do depends on our moods at the time. It varies. *then, just in case Bella worries about it* But don't worry, we clean thoroughly after every use.

Jake: *Grabs hold of Leah's hips and nuzzles her chest* No more fighting

BellaMSwan: I don't even know what to say. *spinning to face Edward* Thanks for showing me...it's really....neat. What's next on your list of 'lets entertain Bella?'

Leah: *Wondering how to get Embry to forgive me, knowing it wont be as easy as it was with Jake* I missed you Jake.

Edward: Since we're right here, I could show you Charlotte... Don't worry, she won't be aware of your presence and you won't be in the same room with her... That wouldn't be wise anyway, she hasn't fed in almost a week. *ponders, leading Bella out of the Cathedral room* Or we could use the overcast day to venture into the city...

Jake: *Moves my hands over Leah's ass* I know you did *smugly smirks*

JWhitlock: *swings the door open, leaning on my forearms part way out, cocking an inquisitive brow at the red head who explains that she came to see if there was -anything- I needed, smirks* Why don't you come an and see for yourself, sugar? *smirking herself she ducks under my arm, walking in to sit on the bed, leaning back on her hands, crossing her long legs*

BellaMSwan: Um...Charlotte then.

Leah: *Grins, kissing his neck when I feel another buzz, reminding me I missed a text, I pull back, pulling my phone out to read the message saying that Bella's with the bloodsucker* Oh shit! Shit shit shit. *Replying to her, 'Why the fuck would you be with the leech? Where are you?' Sends.* Jake, Bella's with the leech, she's not safe.

Edward: *leads Bella down another hall nearby until they reach a two way glass panel. he guides Bella to the center of the panel* Even if she wasn't blindfolded, she wouldn't be able to see us on this side... *he flicks a switch near the window and a single light centered in the room comes on to reveal a nude vampire with long blonde hair and awesome tits shackled in a standing X position in the middle of the room. she is blindfolded, facing the window Bella's centered at and the only other thing in the room is a small CD player that, judging from the lights on it, is playing* The room is soundproofed, so aside from the light she can see through the blindfold, she only knows that I'm here, not that someone is with me.

BellaMSwan: *frowns as I see Leah's text* <I'm with him quite often, Leah, you know that-what's your deal? At his house right now.>

JWhitlock: *saunters toward her, racking my mind for some witty comment to keep the banter going when she reaches out and tugs on the towel, letting it drop to the floor, looks down then back up to her* Whelp, so much for banter.... *crawls up the bed toward her, pushing her back as I move, hovering over her, removing her uniform jacket and the blouse underneath*

BellaMSwan: *blushes and looks away from the beautiful woman* Wow. She's...pretty. *gets a surge of inadequacy before shaking it off* doesn't she get bored in there?

Edward: *steps behind Bella, nuzzling against the side of her neck* She gets bored often, that's part of the punishment of being in the dark room.

Leah: *Getting up and running out their door, dialing Bella's number as I sniff for the leech*

Jake: *waves* Bye Leah!

BellaMSwan: *moves my hand up to trail through Edwards hair* How long will she be in there?

BellaMSwan: *answers my phone* Yes Leah? 

JWhitlock: *she tries to tell me that her name is Brandy as I'm removing her skirt* Yeah.... honestly... I don't care... *throws the skirt to the side, ripping her panties off, eyeing the sight before me* Nice... really nice *leans down taking a nipple between my teeth, flicking it with the tip of the tongue*

Edward: *doesn't answer Bella, since she's on the phone with Leah. instead he slides his hand down the front of her dress, looking for the concealed opening before letting his fingers slip into it to caress her*

Leah: *Shouting* Where's his house?!

BellaMSwan: *my breath hitches as I feel Edwards fingers, trying to answer Leah* I have no idea. What the hell does it matter, Leah, we'll be back to the apartment soon! chill out!

Leah: *Snarling* Bella, I need you to tell me where you are so I can keep you safe!

BellaMSwan: I -am- safe Leah! he's been around us for a while now, he's -not- gonna hurt me! Slow your roll honey!!

Leah: Bella. I told him to never come back. He said he was leaving for good!

JWhitlock: *without pause or preamble, I thrust in to the hilt, groaning at her wet heat, moving and swiveling my hips*

Edward: *slides his fingers into Bella's folds, playing with her clit while she talks to Leah on the phone*

BellaMSwan: And you believed him? You told him you wouldn't have sex with him like 10 times, too. See my point here?

BellaMSwan: *holds in a whimper, trying to focus on Leah, but noticing my legs moving apart against my will*

JWhitlock: *feels the woman reach her climax and I quickly reach my own, pulls out of her and stands immediately, walking to the bathroom to wash up calling out over my shoulder* Thanks. Feel free to let yourself out. *hops back into the shower, washing all of the transferred sweat and other fluids off my body*

Leah: I -wont- have sex with him. Not again. You don't want to know the amount of lying I had to do to get Jake back.

BellaMSwan: Well, that's your prerogative, Leah. I, on the other hand, have made no such commitment. *trying to regulate my breathing*

JWhitlock: *hears the woman’s offended gasp, then a few minutes later the slamming of the door, gets out of the shower and throws my clothes on and goes back out to the bedroom to relax and watch some TV, stripping the blankets off the bed before I sit down on it*

Edward: *continues to play with Bella's clit, nibbling on the side of her neck while she chats... of course he has to bring the other hand up to fondle her boobs through the dress... he loves playing with her boobs*

BellaMSwan: *throws my head back, groaning* Just go home, Leah, we'll be there...later. Trust me.

Leah: He could hurt you! *Following the scent of the bloodsucker to a building that resembles something you would see businesses in. Walking through the front door, hanging up and calling out* Bella?!

BellaMSwan: *groans* Leeah...please! I'm fine! I'd be more than fine if you would go home and let me be more than fine!

JWhitlock: *the sun rises and I check out, turning a blind eye to the front desk lady that is glaring at me from where she's standing behind her coworker, smirks, shaking my head and walking out of the hotel and hopping back into the car*

Leah: *Searching all the floors, calling Bella back* Where the fuck are you?

BellaMSwan: I'm not anywhere, Leah. Go home. We just left. *lies*

JWhitlock: ((I have to download it to the new computer, hang on))

Edward: ((*coughs* AttentionFAIL... Leah hung up. And completely walked through the maze without being stopped by it at all, and got into locked entrances... :P))

Leah: ((*Grumbles* I called back))

Leah: No you didn't, I would smell that shit!

Edward: *just then Leah hits a boobytrapped floor that slides her down about three floors and dumps her into a high walled cement pit beneath the building with one of those nasty entrances only vampires can easily reach....and has only skeletons of salesmen down there to keep her company*

Edward: ((*thbts*))

Edward: ((They also entered through the roof... Bella's scent is nowhere on the lower levels.))

Leah: ((THBTS?))

Edward: ((*is a bitch cause she nitpicks over paying attention to shit like that*))

Leah: *Groans* I'm never fucking the leech again after this. 

Edward: *stops molesting Bella when a light blinks back near the entrance he had brought her through. the vague light is just enough for him to see in the dimly lit hallway, but probably not the human* Someone's triggered one of the traps on the lower levels.

BellaMSwan: *groans* Damn Leah...Damn her.

Leah: *Pounding on the cement walls, screaming* Let me out of here leech!!

BellaMSwan: Get her out, so she can go home.

Edward: Do you want me to take you back upstairs or do you want to explore the other rooms? *said as he turns off the light in the dark room*

Leah: *Taking off the pretty dress and phasing*

BellaMSwan: *groans louder* I don't care.

Edward: Okay... *scoops Bella up and hops her cute ass up to the floor with the bathroom and kitchen... just in case she gets thirsty or has to potty. though there's no food, there are various glasses... she'd probably be best not looking in the fridge, it has blood packs in it... once she's deposited on that level, he pecks a kiss to her neck and then heads to the combination locked elevator before taking it down to the basement. once there, he heads to the pit well and peeks down the hole, taking in the familiar scent* May I inquire as to why you've decided to break into my building? *calls down*

Leah: *Whimpers at the leech in my wolf form*

Edward: That's not much incentive for me to come down there, you know... *sounding a mix between amused and irritated*

Leah: *Calming down enough to phase back to human form* ASSHOLE! You stuck me in a pit with dead people! *Bends down to pick up my new dress*

BellaMSwan: *huffs and sighs, waiting for Edward and Leah*

Edward: Well if you had come over one of the many times I invited you, I'd have been more inclined to show you that the roof leads directly to the living levels instead of the ground floor. *hops down into the hole, landing right behind Leah. he looks at her nude form holding the dress* Hot... But we're not fucking anymore, remember... Shouldn't you wear clothing?

Leah: *glaring at the leech* Yes, I remember. I'm the one who said it. Now turn around so I can get dressed.

Edward: *turns around, keeping a mental watch on Leah in case she decides to phase and attack him* So what did your pack mates have to say to you? *smells them on her*

Leah: *Smirks, slipping my dress back on* Oh I just went to clear the air. We're cool.

BellaMSwan: *paces*

Edward: I'm glad. Climb onto my back so I can carry you out of here... Unless you'd like to stay down here. Though I must warn you that the pit cleaning process will go off in a week or so. 

Leah: *Raises both eyebrows* Pit cleaning?

BellaMSwan: *groans loudly*

AliceCullen: *pulling out my phone to call Jasper Whitlock*

Edward: Yes... There are about fifteen flamethrowers that turn this room into a pit of fire once every three months. And once everything has been torched and the room cools, sprayers hose it down and wash it down the drain. *he points out the various nozzles while speaking* Charlotte and I had fun designing this building.

AliceCullen: *dialing his number and waiting, listening to it ring*

AliceCullen: *smiling at Ethan while it rings*

JWhitlock: *feels my phone buzz in my pocket, pulls it out, answers it, keeping one hand on the wheel* Hello?

AliceCullen: Jasper?

AliceCullen: Hey man it's

JWhitlock: *is surprised* Alice?

AliceCullen: Alice and Ethan, how are ya man?

JWhitlock: I'm... alright *is still surprised* wow, how long has it been? Since the Kennedy thing, right?

AliceCullen: Yeah, *laughs remembering the controversy that one caused* I think so.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* How are y'all doin'?

AliceCullen: We're great, just talking about you and wondering if you are anywhere near Ontario, Canada? 

JWhitlock: I just left there, actually. I'm on a road trip headed toward... somewhere. I don't fucking know. *is quiet for a few seconds* How did you know?

Leah: Wow that's....weird.

JWhitlock: Wait, never mind. That was a stupid question *laughs at myself* Are you guys around there, or what?

Leah: And just for the record, I'm not getting on your back.

AliceCullen: *Giggles* Trade secrets brother, trade secrets. Anyway we are headed there now, a job to do, some diplomat causing problems. Wondered if you wanted to hang out, catch up on old times?

Edward: Then how am I supposed to get you out of here... The hole I dropped through is the only way out and I can't climb up to it without using my hands and feet. *turns to give Leah a confused look* Did you want to stay in here?

Leah: Get me a rope.

JWhitlock: Sure, I ain't really don't anything else *pulls a U turn, feeling an opportunity* Need any help with this diplomat?

BellaMSwan: *screams* hurry up!!!

Edward: *doesn't hear Bella's words, but does hear her mind, he glances upward* You'll have to wait for me to go to the store then. I'll get around to it sometime today. *he heads over to the wall*

AliceCullen: Maybe. *scoffs, knowing Jasper, he is ripe for some good old killing* We'll be there tomorrow night, there's a bar, I'll text you the address, we can meet there.

JWhitlock: Sure thing, sugar. I look forward to it. To be honest, I've been bored as fuck.

AliceCullen: *Laughs* Well, we will bring you right on out of that, find you a sweet thing and we can all party.

JWhitlock: *smirks* I'll see you tomorrow night darlin'.

AliceCullen: See ya then Jasper Whitlock. * hangs up and puts phone in my pocket and winks at Ethan*

JWhitlock: *flips my phone shut and heads back to Ontario, finally feeling a sense of worth. A first in a long time*

Leah: Wait! *Secretly checks out his ass* Fine. You can take me. * My hands flatten down the fabric of the dress* Does this look okay on me? I don't really wear dresses.

Edward: You look beautiful... *gives her a confused look, wondering why she'd care what he thinks* Now climb your hot ass self onto me and let's go.

BellaMSwan: *grumblemopegrumble* 

Leah: *Bites my lip* So you didn't bring Bella here to eat her?

Edward: Of course I did... Why wouldn't I? *still looks confused, and getting impatient hearing Bella grumbling and moping while Leah's being stubborn*

BellaMSwan: *whine*

Leah: You're going to kill my best friend! *About to phase and kill the leech*

Edward: What?! *yelps, appalled* Who the hell told you that? *getting furious himself at the accusation* A fucking liar, that's who!

Leah: You just did!

Edward: *pauses...and then laughs at Leah* Of course I'm going to try to eat her... She's got the sweetest pussy I've ever tasted... *and then he gets tired of waiting and snatches Leah up onto his back* Hold on... *and then he uses his speed to head up the sheer wall and up the hole to the basement... if she was wise, she did hang on*

Leah: *Hangs on* So... what have you been up to since I last saw you?

Edward: Oh, the usual... Vampiring, running, lurking, kidnapping beautiful women out of their bedroom windows. *he sets Leah on her feet as soon as they're in the basement proper and starts walking toward the elevator. once there he punches in the ridiculously long combination to open it and steps inside, waiting*

Leah: *Walks in, standing awkwardly. I lean against the wall, my stomach aching. Sliding down to sit as I wait, I put my head between my knees, trying not to throw up my breakfast of chips and soda*

BellaMSwan: *paces again*

Edward: *looks concerned, but whether about her welfare or the potential of having to scrub the elevator is unknown... he pushes a seemingly random button, having changed the wiring so that nothing is consistent, yet another security device in the building* Are you okay?

BellaMSwan: *hops up onto the kitchen counter, scowling*

Leah: *Keeping my head where it is, lifting up my arm and giving him a thumbs up, before letting my arm fall back down*

Edward: *frowns at Leah some more, but doesn't say anything, merely waiting for the elevator to arrive at the kitchen level... and once it does, he steps out right into the kitchen and looks over to the counter where Bella is scowling* Bella.

BellaMSwan: *lifts my head* Welcome back.

Leah: *Gets up slowly, walking out, completely miserable.*

Edward: I'm sorry there's no human food here for you to snack on... But honestly it would just end up going bad... And it stinks. *apologetic tone before turning another concerned look toward Leah*

Leah: *Plunks down in a chair, glancing at Bella and groaning out* We match.

BellaMSwan: *looks down* huh, look at that. Feel better now that I'm alive and well, spazz? *turns to Edward* No worries. *grumbles* not like I was hungry for food anyway.

Leah: Uh huh. *Holds my stomach*

Edward: *glances at Leah yet again before going to stand in front of Bella on the counter. he nudges his way between her knees and loosely wraps his arms around her waist* I'm going to have to tell you now... If I continue to fuck you, its not something that can be a permanent arrangement. I've got to move on in a year or two. Vampires can't stay in one place for long.

Leah: Don't worry, leech, Bella and I can find another one once you move on

Edward: *turns a bland look toward Leah* As of last night, where -you- get your orgasms from is no longer my concern.

Leah: *Bitter look*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes at Leah, tilting my head upwards to look at Edward* What-you don't want to be my vampire boyfriend? Fall in love? Marry me? *fights back a grin*

Edward: *looks at Bella, bewildered* If I was going to fall in love with you, I would have already. Falling in love is one of the rare times a vampire changes... And I certainly haven't changed since I met you. *he sighs, moving his hands to squeeze Bella's ass lightly* No, the reason I have to move on is because I don't age and I won't pass for much older than I'm trying to pass now.

Leah: *Annoyed* Can we go?

BellaMSwan: *pretends to sniffle* And here I was, thinking you were gonna whisk me away forever. So yeah, I get that. I don't care.

Edward: *kisses Bella's cheek, giving her a grin* Are you ready to leave, my lady?

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah, I guess.

Edward: *steps back, helping Bella off the counter and then heads back to the elevator... since it automatically closes, he once again has to use the combination to unlock it. once its open, he steps inside and waits*

BellaMSwan: *walks into the elevator*

BellaMSwan: *leans against the wall*

Leah: *Pouts, getting up again and moving to the elevator, leaning in the corner*

Edward: *pushes a button, this one takes them to the level between the 'basement' level from earlier and the main floor... it opens up into a plain, long corridor with a staircase at the far end to take them back up into a small room with a sliding-concealed door into the main entrance of the building... basically, its the bypass corridor for the glass maze. once the elevator stops, he exits and starts walking at a casual stroll down the corridor*

BellaMSwan: *skips behind Edward* Where are we gonna go now?

Leah: *Glares at the back of Bella's head, following slowly behind.* Home.

Edward: *frowns over his shoulder at Leah before turning to Bella* I think we need to take your friend to a doctor... Or a vet. Something is wrong with her.

Leah: I'm fine. I don’t get sick.

BellaMSwan: Well why don't we take you home, and you can hop in the tub and take some Tylenol.

Leah: Oh while you go fuck the leech. No thanks, we can all hang out at home. together. *Jealous*

Edward: *frowns again at Leah, but just rolls his eyes, walking up the stairs and opening the sliding panel for the women*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* If you feel bad, which you do, I was suggesting a bath might help. No need to be snippy.

Leah: I-I'm sorry. I don't know what's wrong and it's freaking me out.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Let's get you home then. Seriously, a hot bath, and you can take...like 10 Tylenol or something...

Edward: *frowns, seeing the broken lock damages on the doors of the entrance area* You do realize those doors were locked when you came in, right? *sighs and makes a call to the company that helped with the supplies for the remodeling of the building, requesting an order to have them come and repair the doors on the ground level only while he's out, informing them that the usual tip for prompt service was offered. when he hangs up, he turns to them both* We're quite walk from your building, did you bring a vehicle? I'm not sure if you can hobble all the way since you refuse a doctor...

Leah: *Chuckles painfully* It'll only last 5 minutes at the most Bella.

Leah: *Chuckles painfully* It'll only last 5 minutes at the most Bella.

BellaMSwan: She can't -go- to a Doctor Edward. Her temperature, remember?

Leah: *nods*

Edward: *huffs and scoops Leah into his arms bridal style, regardless as to if she whines or bitches or not. he walks, after making sure the signal is correct, across the street and into a large parking garage where he takes Leah and leads Bella to a brand new looking silver Volvo parked next to a shiny blood red piece of fuck hot sports car... he pulls out his keys, unlocking the Volvo and setting Leah in the backseat before opening the passenger door for Bella* Too bad your kind doesn't seem to have the temperament for medical school.

BellaMSwan: ((fast forward to the apartment BAM))

BellaMSwan: *hops out of the car and rushes to unlock the door* Let's get you inside, Le, and changed into some pajamas.

Leah: *My hormones going crazy, going from irritated at Bella and the leech to imagining them both naked and fucking. I hear Bella and look up* Oh, ok. Change with me?

BellaMSwan: I'll be glad to help you change, but I want to keep this dress on for a bit...I'm feel exceptionally sexy in it for some reason.

Leah: *Pouts* Then I'm staying in mine. *My eyes scanning her body* You wearing underwear?

Edward: *debates between going in with them and taking his Volvo back to the parking garage instead of leaving it outside of Leah and Bella's building. eventually he decides to give them girl time* I'm going to go... I don't want to leave my car outside of your building. *he doesn't indicate he's returning, though he fully plans to take up residence on the roof again once his car is secured*

BellaMSwan: *sighs* whatever you want, Le. And no, I'm not.

BellaMSwan: *frowns at Edward*

Leah: *Grins, moving my hand between the opening in the dress, out in public* Me neither.

BellaMSwan: *looks sharply at Leah* weren't you just, like 2 minutes ago, in excruciating pain?

Edward: *gives Bella a "What do you expect?" kind of look* I... Don't want to leave my car in your neighborhood, not unless its in a secure parking facility. And your friend seems to be fine now. *he turns and strolls toward the stairs, its faster than the elevator for him*

Leah: Yes but now it's not -as- bad. I want you Bella. *Moving to kiss her hungrily*

BellaMSwan: *mumbles against Leah* Come back then, yeah?

Edward: *calls back* If you wish. *and then he's darting down the stairs and out into his car which is soon peeling away back to his parking garage*

Leah: *Moves my hand so my fingers can touch her clit* You're so hot, Bella.

BellaMSwan: *hisses* You -do- kind of owe me, after that colossal cock block...and you're pretty hot yourself.

Leah: I'm sorry, I don't have a cock, but I have heard I can do great things with my tongue. Maybe the leech'll join us when he gets back. *My finger rubbing her opening*

Edward: *stops at the medical supply building and uses his credentials to purchase some morphine for Leah... just in case she still needs it. he also gets several sterilized syringes and a couple dozen needles for administering the morphine to the wolf... then he goes back to the parking garage, leaves the car and starts on his way back to Leah and Bella's*

BellaMSwan: *mumbles, pushing Leah inside* thought you didn't like him. *groping recklessly at her chest*

Leah: *Slams the door shut, pushing a finger inside of her soaked cunt* His dick is huge.

BellaMSwan: mmm...that it is. *yanks at the zipper on Leah’s dress for a moment before pausing* want to leave this on or off?

Leah: *Smirks* It's so much hotter on

BellaMSwan: That's what I thought. *my hands move to the front again, pinching her nipples through the dress*

Leah: *Forces our mouths together, holding her face to my own with the hand not currently fingering her*

BellaMSwan: *biting on Leah's lower lip, yanking it into my mouth with my teeth*

Leah: *Biting on her lip as well, making it bleed a little*

BellaMSwan: *gasps, my aggressiveness coming out as I find the hole in her dress, giving no warning as I push two fingers inside her*

Leah: Ahh *Actually surprised at her speed, my knee's growing weak*

BellaMSwan: I forget you like it rough. *moving quickly, adding a third finger*

Edward: *eventually returns to the apartment, coming in through Bella's still open bedroom window and from there moving to the main room... where the women are busy getting hot and heavy* Don't mind me, I just picked up something that might help...

Leah: *Pulling away from Bella, easily distracted* Chocolate?

Edward: *risks death to muse aloud* Isn't that toxic to canines? *he shakes his head* Unfortunately, such things never pop to mind when thinking of taking away pain or discomfort... For some reason I turn to morphine. *he pulls a vial of the stuff out of the pack to demonstrate*

Leah: Well...? What are you waiting for? Give!

Leah: *Ignoring his dog comment*

Edward: *pulls out and preps a needle* Do you want to rub a spot with alcohol first, or do you not care? *asked as he's pulling the liquid into the syringe in a very professional manner*

Leah: Just stick it in me, Leech.

Edward: Fine, it'll be most effective if it's injected where you hurt the most... So point out the spot... *he comes to stand in front of her*

Leah: Uh.... *Pointing to my lower stomach, a little bit below my belly button* Here?

Edward: *frowns at the location but then kneels in front of her* Lift your skirt up.

Leah: *Lifting it up as the leech instructed*

Edward: *gently probes the area with the cold fingers of the hand not holding the syringe once the skirt is out of the way. when he finds the spot she reacts to the most, he quickly darts his head over to lick the spot. his venom works to kill and dissolve any germs far faster and more thoroughly than alcohol...he blows gently on the spot so that it will dry and then inserts the needle, injecting the morphine into her system. as soon as the syringe is empty, he moves away, taking the needle off of it and, while standing by the kitchen sink, he crushes the needle to dust over the sink and rinses it away before washing out the syringe*

Leah: *Barely feeling anything other than his tongue on my skin* I think I need more, leech.

Edward: Perhaps, it was a mild dose... *preps a new dose, this one triple the amount of the last... then he goes and, since she's still holding her skirt up, he injects the new shot into the exact same spot as before. this time he waits to see the effectiveness before moving*

Leah: *Nods to the leech, feeling the pain lessen by a little bit.* I'll need some more soon, the heat burns it off quickly.

Edward: I'll prepare a larger dose for when you need it again. If you're in pain much longer, I'll have to run to another town to get more morphine.

Edward: *disposes of this needle the same as the other and cleans the syringe again*

Leah: *Afraid to even ask* What do you think it is? Am I dying?!

Edward: Honestly? No... But earlier, when you were in the pit in your wolf form... Your scent was off. *considers...he almost admits he used to drink animal blood by referencing hunting them, but edits instead* Its almost like when there's a bitch dog in heat in the neighborhood, but not quite.

Leah: So what are you saying? I'm a bitch? A horny bitch?

Edward: *gives Leah a pointed look, not saying anything. he does cock one eyebrow at her though*

Leah: *Is totally not getting it*

Leah: What? Why are you being such a cryptic bastard?

Edward: Look... A bitch is a common term for a female wolf... And you've certainly been horny the last couple of days. And here you are, in pain and you were still all over Bella... *he tilts his head toward Bella where she is talking into her phone and has been almost since he returned with the morphine*

Leah: Ok. so I'm in heat? What the fuck does that even mean?

Edward: *shrugs* Wolves normally only go into heat when they're ready to procreate. I don't know what it means for you.

Leah: Procreate? As in period?

Edward: *merely has time to shrug his shoulders before Bella is suddenly announcing that she has to go to a meeting with the principal at the school where she teaches in preparation for the coming school term and then she's off and out the door. he blinks after her, wondering if he should follow her to continue guard duty or have this discussion with Leah*

Leah: *In too much shock to even say goodbye* You're dumber than I thought leech. I haven't had a period in six years. SIX. Plus...do you -smell- any blood? No. *Angry at him for thinking he could even bring up such a sensitive subject.* I'm just dying.

Edward: Without medical supplies and testing facilities, the most I have to work with is my nose in this situation. And that's what your current scent reminds me of. You did -not- smell that way just yesterday, or the day before, or any other day I've known you. Today you do smell that way.

Leah: Maybe it's just Jake.

Edward: Your -male- pack mate has the scent of a female in heat? *bland tone*

Leah: *Shrugs* I never know what Jake is doing these days. Maybe your nose is broken.

Edward: Perhaps. *but he doesn't sound convinced. after a moment of standing there, he speaks again* Do you guard Bella while she works as well or do you have a job other than shifter, woman?

Leah: I guard her sometimes if I feel a threat. In the winters I work at a construction site, while also being a temp.

Edward: *looks at her curiously* And do you feel a threat from me?

Leah: No you're a wimpy little vampire who finds the idea of eating my best friend ridiculous. Plus I've done a little digging and it seems that -you- only kill the bad guys.

Edward: *sternly looks at her* And the fact that I told you this before hand had nothing to do with you finding out this information?

Leah: You never really made it clear to me. I had to be sure you really -were- playing god.

Edward: *rolls his eyes at her* I'm terribly pleased that you're satisfied that I'm a wimpy little vampire... Now I believe I shall track Bella to her workplace and continue guarding the one whose life was placed in danger with knowledge she did not need to possess.

Leah: Have fun, stalker.

Edward: Yes, I believe I shall. *he exits the apartment, following Bella's scent outside*

Leah: *Rolls my eyes*

   Edward: ~~~~~~~~~~Time Warp~~~~~~~~~

Edward: *followed Bella home from her meeting... and he may or may not have pulled her aside into a park and discretely fucked her through her new hidden sex dress while on a park bench... but he's not admitting to anything there. and once they're back at her place he tucks her in and snuggles with her, groping her boobies until well after she falls asleep... and then he figures he should check and see if Leah needs more morphine, or if she's already used up all the vials of the stuff that he left behind*

Leah: *Just used up the last bit, laying on the couch with popcorn and chocolate, while watching A Walk to Remember.*

Edward: *inspects all of the empty vials and rolls his eyes heavenward* I should make you pay for this stuff yourself... *he comments idly, but he knows he won't, because he's got money enough money to convert it all into solid gold coins and fill a room with it and swim through the coins like that one cartoon character... Scrooge McDuck... so he definitely won't make them pay for anything unless they insist, especially since he's rather made them his charges*

Leah: *Turns to the leech* Hey bloodsucker, why don't you make yourself useful and get some more morphine and coke. Ohh. Maybe a little crown royal too.

Edward: Did you already drink all of the alcohol I brought here the other night or did you not find where I stashed it? Because if I have to go get more morphine, I have to go to the next town with a medical supply facility and that's hours away. They monitor how much of that shit goes out.

Leah: Steal it, dumbass. And yes, I drank that shit yesterday.

Edward: I don't steal medical supplies. *frowns, his face deeply lined with disapproval*

Leah: You eat people, yet you can't steal some morphine for the dying dog over here? Your morals are severely
messed up.

Edward: Pardon me if I see a difference between eating criminals and stealing medications from injured people for someone who is supposed to have enhanced healing abilities. *getting pissed*

Leah: Well right now, I -am- the injured people, damn it! Are you trying to tell me you've never eaten an innocent person, not even as a newborn?

Edward: Never. My sire was... Different. And I stayed with him for nine years before venturing out to eat criminals. Though... *he furrows his brow* Sometimes I will go to hospitals and visit the terminal patient wards... If some are in extreme pain, I hurry their passing.

Leah: You sneak into hospitals to eat people yet you wont swipe me some meds. You're so fucking twisted.

Edward: Since you're just acting like a bitch on the rag, why don't you just give yourself an orgasm to get rid of your fucking cramps yourself. *irritated and heads for the door...again*

Leah: * Extremely pissed* How -dare- you bring that up. I will -never- get my period again. I will -always- be a shifter! I can't stop it. I have absolutely NO future and you think you can just throw it in my face like that?! Think again bloodsucker. I'll rip you apart quicker than you can beg for your -mommy- you no good piece of shit! *Getting in his face*

Edward: *hisses at her* Then why the Hell is that smell -stronger- now than it was before?! Something is going on with you and it smells like a bitch in heat! *narrows his eyes with anger*

Leah: STOP SAYING THAT! I'm sick or something! I don't know. But I've been waiting and praying for SIX fucking years for it to happen and it hasn't! Six years, leech. It's not going to suddenly start now!

Edward: Well did you stop and think that maybe it isn't a period? Maybe you really are a bitch in heat right now and your wolf needed to mature before anything happened? *he's angry, but anger isn't enough to fully cloud his mind, he doesn't know of anything that can*

Leah: What the hell does that even mean?! Bitch in heat...period...same fucking thing pretty much!

Edward: No it isn't. Wolves don't follow human cycles. And a period is getting rid of excess uterus lining and discarding old eggs. A wolf going into heat is saying... Hey! I'm ovulating! Come fuck me so I can carry on the genes!

Leah: If I was a bitch in heat wouldn't every male in the area be humping me right now?! I'm not some -animal- I'm human -most- of the time!

Edward: How many humans are sensitive enough to pick up on that scent? Let alone know what they're supposed to be doing about it... Have you gone running in the woods lately? *actually sounds more curious than angry at the last question, completely interested in knowing if her scent would attract wild wolves*

Leah: No, I haven't gone running in the woods! I'm trying to be human! HUMAN. They
don't go wolfing out in the middle of forests!

Edward: And how many -humans- have you been around since you started projecting this scent today?! None?

Leah: I walked down the fucking street!

Edward: In a panic, worrying about your friend, who was in -no- danger... *significant look* Without paying attention to your passage... And it wasn't even as strong then. It really started picking up after the pit when you started hurting.

Leah: *Rolls my eyes* OK! Lets bring a human in here for gods sake
and see what happens!

Edward: Since I'm not inclined to kidnap a random person off the street, would you like me to go find a snack to bring back so you can test it? *sarcastic*

Leah: *Going with the sarcasm* Yes, please bring a dangerous rapist in here and see if they wanna go at it like bunnies! Are you completely mental?

Edward: I must be. After all, I'm still -here- aren't I?

Leah: Oh you're just a little comedian aren't you! Why don't you go get me some damn morphine and snag a wild animal while you're at it! We could see if Discovery Channel got it right!

Edward: Well maybe I will! One or the other should keep your mouth shut almost as good as choking you with my cock did! *moves around her for the door*

Leah: *Slams him into the door* What was that, -leech-?

Edward: *leaves a nice dent in the door and snarls* You heard me quite clearly...

Leah: If you think for one second your leech dick is getting anywhere near my mouth again then you're sorely mistaken. I can't even stand the smell of you! The things we did were -sick- and I regret every damn minute of it.

Edward: Have your brains turned completely to mush, woman! I never said it was coming anywhere near you. Comparison doesn't mean I want dog breath on my dick... In fact, I recall pushing you off my dick both times you went down on it. *freezes as soon as the words leave his mouth and he just goes still, his eyes are out of focus and he's in a sort of lock down while his brain processes something... like how the fuck he'd reached the point from the way he was raised to where he'd treat a woman like that and say things like that*

Leah: *Shoves him harder into the door for good measures* Did you just happen to forget when you came down my throat?! You're a fucking douche bag! I should rip you apart right -now-.

Edward: *snaps back to awareness, eyes flashing black in an instant and he grabs Leah's wrists, pulling her hands off of him. he twists her around and shoves her face down onto the floor. in a moment he's sitting on her ass and bending over to hiss into her ear* You'll have quite a bit of trouble taking care of me on your own. I'm not some stupid unsuspecting reject vampire that you can tear apart so easily... *the position unfortunately reveals that he has a boner... one that had grown from his reaction to the alteration in her scent, actually... but he's not acting on it, too agitated in other ways to react on a random erection*

Leah: *Ignores the tingling in my nether regions, struggling against the leech.* You don't think Embry and Jake will come back and finish you off? Someone's a little too cocky! *Talking into the floor, my voice muffled*

Edward: What makes you think they'd even have a chance? *sinister sounding, pushing her a bit harder into the floor* I already know where the live... *he whispers their address, having pulled it from her mind when she was thinking about going over there this morning while he was on the roof* What's to stop me from taking them out any time I want to?

Leah: *Snarls* You won't touch them.

Edward: And what makes you so sure of that?

Leah: The fact that you wont be getting any from Bella or I. Oh and maybe because it would end up being you against 16 wolfs if you tried going after one of us.

Edward: What makes you think that I would have already killed -both- you and Bella before I go after your pack? You don't know a damn thing about me... And I could have already snapped your fucking neck over a hundred times in the last minute. *he pulls her arm up behind her back in a significantly more painful position, shifting again in a way that ground his hard on into her ass. his brain is on a path though, a path of blood and murder and he has to swallow down venom as the monster within him rejoices at the idea*

Leah: *Moans quietly at the worst fucking time possible.* What the fuck?! You get your pale ass off of me right now!

Edward: And why should I? *sneers* I seem to have you right where you -want- to be...

Leah: *Snorts* You're one to talk. Your pale, insignificant dick is poking me in the ass.

Edward: *pulls her arm up tighter and deliberately grinds his jeans covered cock upward between her ass cheeks* Well, its a good thing you've already informed me that you don't want my dick anymore, isn't it? I won't have to offend you with its "insignificance."

Leah: *Mewling accidentally* Get off me bloodsucker! Do you just get off on seeing people -look- weaker than you? And of course I don't want your cock, you're a leech!

Edward: *growls at her mewl* Actually, I -was- sort of trained to enjoy this kind of thing... Did you know it was possible to train someone to be sadistic and enjoy subduing others? I would love to whip your ass... And that's purely because I could whip it hard enough to break the whip, spray your blood with every tear of leather into your skin... And you'd still heal without a scar from it. *growls again, shifting his weight again and rubbing against her ass*

Leah: You wouldn't...wait, let me rephrase that. You -couldn't-. *Smug smile*

Edward: *narrows his eyes again* You have absolutely no idea just what I'm capable of do you, you little leechsucking mongrel? And you know what? I don't think I even give a shit if you ever find out the full extent of what I can do.

Leah: *Sighs in exasperation* Stop making pathetic little threats and let me up.

Edward: *moves the hand not holding her arm to grab her hair, pulling her head back hard enough to arch her back and almost lift her tits off the floor. he snarls into her ear* I may be a lot of things, but I'll tell you this right fucking now... I'm -not- a rapist. You fucking told me "No" and all your whining and squirming and bitch pouting isn't going to make me stick my dick into you. And if you fucking think that'll work, then you're more of a bitch than I thought. *he non-too-gently shoves her forward again, letting go of her and standing up swiftly. in less than half a heartbeat, he's no longer even in the same room, or in the apartment for that matter... he's retreated to the roof to cool down... fucking bitch riled him up so much that he didn't know what the fuck to do with her*

Leah: *Snarls, getting up and brushing myself off. Fucking leech. I'm going to kill every last one of them. * I meant it when I said no! *Yelling for my own benefit*

Edward: *is close enough to hear her loud ass mouth so snarls his frustration from the rooftop as he paces... sometimes he wishes he could get cold so that he could literally cool himself off from anger binges... fucking slut... but the clearer air up there is starting to clear his head... and let his stupid hard on go away!*

Leah: *Walks to my room, ripping off the stupid dress and replacing it with yoga pants and a tanktop. I move to sit in the closet, closing my eyes tightly and gripping my stomach.*

Edward: *finally takes off running, as fast as he can... in another lifetime he might try racing Leah to see how fast her wolf form is compared to his speed since he's never found a vampire that could best him... but right now all he wants to do is fucking kill her.... which causes him to detour... and probably twenty minutes later he's slamming the door to her room open, making sure that its slammed even if it was already open when he got there. he tosses a large package onto her bed and snarls* There's your fucking morphine, ungrateful slut. *and then he slams right back out and starts to go back to his building... he doesn't need this shit*

Leah: *Feels to sick to move, the pressure on my stomach earlier probably making it worse. I sit and hope Bella will be awake to give me drugs soon. *

Edward: *was at the edge of his range when she registered that he had delivered and now wavers between being out of range and coming back into mind-reading range. he snarls and hisses as he goes back and forth on deciding. eventually he smacks his own forehead and walks back... but he takes it at human pace! when he gets there, he goes right into her room again and into her closet. the first thing he does is point at her* You're still an ungrateful bitch. *and that said, he scoops her out of the closet and moves her to the bed before getting a very strong dose of morphine ready for her*

Leah: I'm not the one who shoved the dying girl on her dying stomach. *To tired to put much emotion in my words, waiting for the drugs*

Edward: You're -not- fucking dying. *smacks her forehead... just enough to make a sound and not even attempt to hurt her before he pulls her clothes out of the way and, skipping the 'cleaning' portion of giving her a shot, he just injects the morphine into her body*

Leah: *Waits for it to kick in and when it finally does, I look around the room wide eyed, all hyped up on drugs* A leech saved me! *Points at said leech*

Edward: *stares up at the ceiling for a long, long time after Leah's declaration and sighs pitifully* This is because I've had sex before marriage, isn't it?

Leah: *Smirks* Leech sex. I love your leech sex! *Getting tired*

Edward: *rolls his eyes and picks up this package, determined not to leave this stronger supply with her if it was going to make her a fucking psycho...and considering earlier without it, that's saying something!* Everyone knows you love leech sex, sleep you psycho bitch.

Leah: *Giggles* I want your leech sex!

Edward: *looks at Leah, bewildered and, considering things earlier, more than a bit disturbed by what Leah's like on drugs* Okay leechsucker... But not right now. *he edges toward the door, careful not to startle the loony*

Leah: Later? Leech sex later.

Edward: Yes... After you sleep... *good lord he wasn't going to give her more of that shit at all if she was going to act like this!*

Leah: *Nods, falling asleep*

Edward: *backs out of the room carefully, lest the beast wake up, and then goes out the window... if he'd known the elephant grade morphine from the zoo would have worked so much better on her, he'd have swiped that shit the first time! as it was... he heads to his building to hide that shit and calculate out the proper dosage based on her reaction to the first dosage*

