Jo: YOU SON OF A BITCH! *I screamed at the TV that had Call of Duty up on the screen. I had been awake for a few hours, leaving Leah to rest in bed. Needed to work off some anger I played my favorite action video game. Realizing I had just screamed at the top of my lungs, I turn to the door hoping I hadn't woken Leah up. Then turn back to the screen to see that I had regenerated and decided to go after the asshat that just killed me.*

Leah: *Shoots up in bed, hearing Jo scream, I follow her voice and run into the room* What is it? What happened? Are you okay? *Checking her body for any damage*

Jo: *Shocked at Leah running in I freeze at her questions and then bite my lip nervously.* Um I'm fine. I was just killed in the game. *I sheepishly point to the TV screen, where I have yet again been killed since Leah's distracting entrance*

Leah: *Sighs, plopping on the floor and laying down* Good god, woman! Don't scare me like that. *Lays down at an angle where I can watch Jo*

Jo: *Smiles at her and then looking back at the screen I start to pick off people.* I'm sorry I didn't mean to. Sometimes I just kind of yell at the inanimate objects. Like Craig here. *The round ends and I look back at Leah and raise an eyebrow* You interested it playing some?

Leah: *Shakes my head* I would break the controller. Plus I'm happy watching you and...Craig.

Jo: Hey don't make it sound that way. Craig and I have spent many nights together, and I sound like a complete nerd who talks to her TV. *falling backwards in my chair staring at the ceiling, and mutters softly
* Boy do I sound like a loser.

Leah: *Gets up, crawling on top of her in the chair* I love you. *Grinning down at her as I bite my lip* Hears the deal. You spend your nights with me from now on and Craig can have you at ungodly hours of the morning.

Jo: *Looks into her eyes and smiles* That sounds like a plan, cause I love Craig too much to leave him here by himself for so long.

Leah: *Kisses her lips, whispering against them* Now you're just -trying- to make me jealous. *Smirks*

Jo: *Kisses her nose* Maybe, or maybe I just really love Craig. I mean he has put up with me for several years. All that yelling and abuse, he's never once called me into the police. *teasing*

Leah: *Snickers, kissing her neck* Maybe he's just waiting for you to give him a phone.

Jo: *Running my hands into her hair as she kisses my neck* I gave him an internet connection,
what more could he want?

Leah: *Sighs, getting up and laying down on the floor again* Are we going to pretend like last night didn't happen?

Jo: *Sad that Leah moved away I look at the screen at her question* No, I just don't know what to do with all that information sometimes. It's why I came in here to have some downtime with Craig, but I haven't seem to get anywhere. *I look down at her* Why, do you want to?

Leah: *Throws my arm over my eyes* I don't know. I just want us to talk about it so it's over and we can just go back to being happy and shit.

Jo: *Sign I lean down and slowly move her arm away* Yes we should talk about it, cause we're not always gonna be happy and agree on things. But I think that we should always talk to each other, and be honest. Ok? 

Leah: *Nods* So.... 

Jo: Ok first things first, and I want to preface this with the fact that I don't care who you've been with, just that you tell me the truth about it. Exactly what happened between you, Edward, Bella, and Charlotte? And is there anyone else involved, maybe Peter?

Leah: *Shakes my head* No. No one else. It just sort of happened....Bella and I both ended up fucking the leech, then we were fucking him together, then he tried to kill me because I made a scene around some leeches. I stopped sleeping with him after that I think. Then there was Char, I was just sort of horny and she was hot and there. It just happened and then it happened again, and she asked to drink my blood and I was so caught up I let her. Then it felt good and I let her keep doing it. Her eyes started changing and then I saw the leeches together, saying they loved each other and I was just so...lonely. They're leeches, dead killers, yet they can find love. I save people and I have to be alone. It was a bad time for me. I was bitching more than usual at Bella, I almost moved out, and one night Char came in to see if I was okay and I just couldn't do it. She was happy so why the fuck would a leech care if I was okay. She left but I followed, I wanted to feel -something-, -anything- and I thought fighting would help but it didn't. I almost got thrown out of a window, the leech yelled at me and mocked me and I lost the only -person-, and I use that term lightly, that I considered a friend other than Bella.

Edward: *is currently in one of the playrooms in the building giving himself a hot oil treatment... and by hot oil treatment, he doesn't mean he's softening up his hair, though that will end up being a side effect... by hot oil treatment he means he's currently laying down naked in a tub of boiling extra virgin olive oil... and damn does it feel good on his cold marble skin to have the bubbling oil battering away at him. he'll be warm and silky soft for a while after this treatment.*

Jo: *Pulling her up to me I hugged her into my body and kissed her neck* That's all I wanted to know. I don't know why you keep getting so mad at them when it's obvious you care about them. It's like you're fighting so hard to hate them, when you could just let it go and be happy. *Pulls her back to look into her eyes* Please, for me, just let it go. You have me now, and there is no reason to feel lonely. You don't have to save everybody, especially when you're in a position when you need saving yourself. *Kissing her lightly* Who knows maybe one day we can all be friends, and then you'll have more than just me to love you. *chuckles* Though I will be the one who loves you the most.

Leah: They're my enemy Jo, I was born to kill them. If I get caught around them again, the pack could rightfully kick me out. I wouldn't blame them. 

Jo: *Sighing I closed my eyes* I'm never gonna get you to see them as anything but the enemy am I? Even though you just basically said you considered them friends. Why can't you just admit it to yourself that they are important to you. And as for the pack, what would you do if they don't accept me? If they don't appreciate my tolerance for the vampires. Do what you want to do Leah, not what you think you were born to do, or what people tell you to do.

Leah: I was raised hating the idea of them, then them. How do I just change that. And I would -never- leave you or anything just because of the pack.

Jo: I'm not saying it's gonna be easy. Just give it a chance. *kisses her nose, happy that she might actually try to play nice* You could start by not calling them leeches. Mainly cause it sounds a little hypocritical since you let one of them suck your blood. It's gonna take baby steps, love, baby steps.

Leah: They haven't sucked my blood in days! *Hating that it sounds like I'm upset by that fact, which I sort of am.*

Jo: That's not the point. The fact that they have at all is what counts. *pauses, thinking about how what she said sounded* Would you let them do it again, if you had the chance?

Leah: *Looks away, ashamed* N-no? Not with the way things are right now.

Jo: *pulls her to look at me, searching her eyes to understand how she's really feeling* What did it feel like? You can tell me. I'm just curious, I promise.

Leah: *Shrugs* I felt sort of...high. I could feel the blood moving to her mouth from my body. I could see...how it satisfied her...it's hard to explain. *Looks at her lost* I think I miss being -friends- with her, Jo. I liked the way we were together, but now she's so hateful...I just...it's not...I don't like it? *Trying to understand how I feel*

Jo: *Kisses her softly* I'm here babe, and I'll help you get your friend back. I'm just happy that you're starting to be honest with me and yourself. It's not gonna all change over night. Heck I'm still dealing with my Arizona stuff from a year ago, but now I have you. *Holding her face in my hands* We're gonna figure all this out together.

Leah: You never really talk about Arizona. You just tell me bits and pieces. Did something happen?

Jo: I'll tell you all of it. Just know that it's slightly a long story. *Pulls her back to my chest as I close my eyes and prepare to tell her everything*

Jo: It all started when my mother married out of the tribe. As one of the elders' daughters she was suppose to marry another tribesman to preserve the legends and secrets of the tribe. But my mother fell in love with my dad when she was away at college. The tribe basically exiled her and our family. It wasn't until I started changing during my freshman year that I even stepped foot on the reservation. At first they didn't believe me, and told me I didn't belong with them. But when the started saying hateful things about my mother I got so angry I phased right in front of them. *sigh* They quickly told me that I was special. The pack, that had been predominately female for years, now only had males. They wanted me to move onto the reservation and never speak to my family again. I told them that they were crazy and they agreed to let me speak to my family if I stayed with them. I shouldn't have let them control me like that, but I didn't know any better. They told me that the pack was around to protect the tribe from threats, and that lately there had been a rise in disappearances and murders that could only be explained by a vampire trying to take over the Phoenix territory. It would be the packs job to destroy all of the vampires to protect the tribe and the city. I agreed and lead the pack into several fights. But sometimes it just didn't seem right. I only felt like they were telling me what they wanted me to know, and not the whole picture. I rarely spoke to my family for years, and then one night we found out where their nest was. When we got to the nest there was tons of dead bodies, and several newborn vamps. Some still going through the transformation. We quickly started taking them out, but as the fight went on I found a small boy in a closet, he couldn't have been older than 10 or 11. He was hiding in fear from me. He was begging me to help me, that he didn't understand what was happening. *tears start to pour down my face as I suck in a shaky breath*

Leah: *Snuggles into her, feeling bad for the way her tribe treated her* What happened to him?

Jo: I tried to... *sighing heavily* I tried to get the tribe to let him go. Maybe help him change. But they ordered me to kill him. *Sobbing* He was a little kid, and some monster changed him into something he wasn't. *clutching my hands in anger, I brush some tears from my eyes.* But in the end the real monster was me, for killing him when he hadn't done anything wrong. He just happen to be a vampire, but he wasn't evil. I was evil, for blindly following the tribe. *taking some deep breaths I calmed myself before I continued* After that I packed up all my stuff, asked Fiona to come with me to start a new life. She didn't want to leave, she wasn't sure if she loved me. And I felt like everything I had lived for the past few years was a lie. 

Leah: *Frowns* I'm so sorry Jo. But you did the right thing. The boy would eventually need blood. He would have killed. You saved people's lives.

Jo: *Shakes my head and pushing Leah slightly so I can stand up and walk toward the only window in the room* You can't know that. I mean look at Charlotte and Edward, I don't see them killing random people. They pick bad people, and I'm not saying that it's perfectly ok for them to kill people. But it makes sense, why let those people keep hurting others? *Turning around to her, my eyes blurry with tears* Besides what if he didn't need to live of human blood, what if he lived off animal blood? For a year now all I can think about some nights is, what could I have done to change what happened. How could I have saved his life?

Leah: *Shakes my head* Animal blood? Jo, you can't keep torturing yourself with this. He was a vampire. You did what you were born for.

Jo: *Closing my eyes, tears pouring down my face* Please stop saying that. I don't want to only be born to kill something. That's not who I am. I could barely hurt a fly before I started phasing. You call them monsters, *opening my eyes again showing her just how much I hated the idea of killing* but we kill just as much as they do. Only we get to call it protecting so that makes it ok. I understand that we're wolves, but I don't get why we have to kill just because of what we are.

Leah: *Sighs and walks to the opposite side of the room* You don't get it. We're like police rather than killers. We protect innocents from the vampires that are out there. You shouldn't be a wolf. You don't get it. You don't understand. I may -hate- what I am but at least I'm helping people.

Jo: *shocked by her statement* You don't think I should be a wolf? You think I asked for this? I'm just telling you how I feel. I don't want to see people get hurt, but that doesn't mean I want to attack people for a living. I work at a newspaper were I get to see all the evil there is in humanity. And if some vampires like Edward and Char are gonna make this city a little safer, then I'm sorry, but I'm ok with that. *pauses walking over to her slowly* But don't you ever think that I'm not gonna stand by and let some innocent person get hurt. Or that I don't understand why some vampires deserve to die.

Leah: Charlotte and the leech are the -only- vampires like that, Jo. *Leans against the wall* What can I do to help you? To help you get over the guilt?

Jo: That you know of. That boy could of been taught differently. *Turns around to face the window, thinking about her questions* Honestly I don't know. Just be here for me, and understand that I do feel guilty. And that there are some things that I believe differently than your tribe, or heck my own. I didn't grow up knowing about vampires, and the supernatural. The only evil I've known for most of my life is the kind that is broadcast in the news. *turns walking to her and pressing my face into her shoulder* I'm still not used to your world, and I just need you to love me for who I am. Odd beliefs, nerdy habits, and awkward social issues.

Leah: *Kisses the top of her head, wrapping my arms around her* Just the way I like it.

Jo: *sniffles from all the crying I've been doing* I have a feeling we'll be having those types of conversations a lot until we figure those issues out.

Leah: *Nods into her hair* I love you, Jo. No matter what you've done or will do. Even if I think you're beliefs are a little wonky.

Jo: *pokes her side* I love you too. Even if I think you're anger towards some people is unnecessary. *kisses her neck* You know what I figured out is the best part about fighting?

Leah: *Runs my hand through her hair* Hmm...what?

Jo: *licks up her neck to her jaw* The hot make up sex that comes after wards. *pulls her mouth to mine and kisses her roughly* 

Leah: *Moans, letting my lips trail across her cheekbone, I bite her earlobe, pulling it between my teeth* Hot make up sex is a definite plus.

Jo: *shivers at the feel of her biting my earlobe* I think we should go back to my room. Poor Craig probably doesn't want to have to watch this.

Leah: Who wouldn't want to watch you get naked? *Quirks a brow, taking off her shirt as we walk to her room*

Jo: That's a good question. But I was thinking more along the lines that I didn't want him to see your hot body. *pulls at the hem of her shirt and throws it to the floor after taking it off* I guess I'm slightly possessive of it. *smirks, kissing her collarbone*

Leah: *Reaches for her pants, trying to get them off quickly. I smirk* Possessive huh? 

Jo: *helps her get my pants off and then pushes her back onto the bed to get her pants off* Yes, just the thought of you with someone else makes me a mix of cranky and turned on.

Leah: *Chuckles, pulling her on top of me* Turned on? *Bites my lip*

Jo: *blushes at my admission* Yeah just a bit. I mean I've never been with more than one person at the time, and I think if it was the right person I would love to watch you get it on with someone else. *Kisses her jaw* But only if you're ok with it.

Leah: *Pulls her mouth to mine, the thought of her watching me with someone else making wetness pool between my thighs* As long as it doesn't upset you.

Jo: *The smell of her get wet at the idea making me smile, I reach down to run my finger across her slit* Let's table that conversation for another time, when we have a third person then we'll bring it back up. For now I just want to enjoy you here in my bed.

Leah: *Closes my eyes in pleasure, running my own hand between her legs*

Jo: *Kissing and licking down her body, I open her legs running my hands up the inside of her thighs before leaning over and kissing the outer lips lightly*

Leah: *Moans in surprise, my hands tug on her hair pleasurably.* Oh god I've missed your mouth on my pussy!

Jo: *Groaning at her tugging my hair I lick her clip and then run two fingers from the bottom of her slit and push them into her wet core. Starting to pump them, I circle my tongue around her nub before sucking it into my mouth*

Leah: *Arches my cunt into her mouth, wanting more.* Fuck you're so good.

Jo: *Moaning at her pressing herself into my mouth. Slipping another finger in, I pump my hand faster into her and lightly nip at her clit* You are so wet for me, aren't you love?

Leah: *Jerking from the vibrations of her moan, letting out a loud one of my own* So fucking wet. *Muttering, the pleasure making it hard to think clearly, and even harder to talk*

Jo: *Smiling at her disoriented speech, I curl my fingers upward and keep pumping at wolf speed into her wet pussy while making a slight circular motion. Licking my tongue repeatedly over her clit and then sucking it roughly*

Leah: *Feels my stomach tighten, clenching myself around her fingers* FUCK! *Cumming around her fingers, my body convulsing*

Jo: *Groaning at the feel of her convulse around me, I start to slow my pace down and lick up her slit once more tasting her juices before pulling back and smile up at her* Lemon Drops... God I love that taste.

Leah: *Chuckles, pulling her to lay on me, our tits pressed together* I love your tongue. *Kisses her, tasting myself.* 

Jo: *Bites her lower lip and moves my hand up to run my fingers through her hair* Thanks, love. It loves you too.

Leah: *Laughs, flipping us over so I'm on top. I take her nipple into my mouth, biting and pulling it with my teeth before swirling my tongue around it*

Edward: *finally feels that his entire body inside and out has reached a state of warmth that will last hours and pulls himself out of the boiling oil. he sloughs as much of the oil off of himself and into the tub as he can before slowly getting out, still pushing oil back into the tub. eventually he's standing next to it and pressing the dial to turn the burner in the room below this one off so that the oil will go back to room temperature. then he heads into the attached shower room to wash off. twenty minutes later he's squeaky clean and toying with his hair that just won't stay up. in his opinion its a downside of the hot oil treatments and so he just brushes his hair back before giving his head a gentle shake and letting his hair fall where it will. wrapping a towel around his hips, he heads up out of the playground and into the bedroom level of the building so that he can find something decent to wear*

Edward: ((This is rather what Edward's hair looks like when he gives it an oil treatment: http://1.bp.blogspot.com/_30PRmkOl4ro/S083DOfnJ6I/AAAAAAAAZYE/7zncZLOH27Y/s400/BrandonRouth-Style.jpg ))

BellaMSwan: *is in a room, somewhere, sincerely hoping Edward comes to me soon*

Jo: *Arching my chest into her mouth, I run my hand threw her hair again and press her closer to me.*

Edward: *gets dressed in his normal nice casual and follows the sound of Bella's heartbeat to her location. he finds her and moves over to wrap her in his newly heated embrace.* So are you ready to head out or do you need to change or something? *he peers at her curiously*

Leah: *Gives her other nipple the same attention. I move down, letting my tongue glide against her skin, I lick straight down to her clit before stopping to suck on it*

BellaMSwan: *thrilled by his temperature, wrapping my arms around him* I'm fine...where are we going? You're warm!

Jo: *Fisting my bed sheets I groan and mumble incoherently towards her. Trying to move my wet core closer towards her to shower that I need more pressure.*

Edward: We're going to have fun tonight... And I spent hours soaking in boiling oil to get this heat for you. *he kisses the top of her head before escorting Bella out of the building and on their way into the night*

Leah: *Smirks, looking at her from between her legs* You're soaked, naughty girl. *Teasing her by placing little licks up and down her pussy lips*

BellaMSwan: *perks up* Fun? Yay! And I admit, the warmth is nice.

Edward: Then I hope it lasts the whole night for you. *actually hails a cab and has it take them to...a carnival!* I hope you don't mind... I wanted to see what it was like for you on the rides... *as he helps her out of the cab and leads her over to buy carnival tickets*

Jo: *Biting my lip, I wiggle my hips to help add to her licks* Please I need more, love.

BellaMSwan: *laughs and claps excitedly* You brought me to a carnival?! You're riding with me right? Heights kind of scare me.

Edward: I'll be with you every step of the way... *frowns* Unless you have to use one of those horrid port-o-potties. Then I do have to tell you that I'll be fifty feet away from you, at least. *looks mildly disturbed*

BellaMSwan: *sticks out my tongue and does a little dance* Well come on! You pick what we ride first.

Edward: *takes Bella immediately over to the biggest, fastest roller coaster that has one of those 'gravity' drops in the middle* Nothing like starting off with a bang. *he grins at her*

Leah: *Teases her pussy entrance with my finger* What do you want?

BellaMSwan: *stares up at it, scared* Well okay then. *swallows* Uh....let's do this. Do I get some sort of prize for surviving?

Edward: If you wish, we'll stop at all the prize booths and I'll win you a prize at every one of them. *he smiles at her*

BellaMSwan: *gets on the coaster and does my best not to squeeze my eyes closed as we rise up above the carnival. The sudden drop after the crest sends my stomach to my knees and I scream, clinging to the safety bar. As we go around loops, the gravity change makes me slightly dizzy and the gravity drop nearly gives me a heart attack as we plummet downwards*

Jo: *Looking down at her teasing me, I groan at the sight* I want you to make me cum hard all over your fingers and mouth. Please, love. I need you.

Leah: *Grins, shoving three fingers in her tight little hole, my mouth licking around them as they pump quickly in and out of her. My thumb presses against her clit*

JWhitlock: *drops the dvd's in the video store drop box, looking around to make sure no one sees the titles of the movies, rushes back to my car, driving back to my apartment*

BellaMSwan: *after the first coaster, I need a few minutes to recoup. Walking around the fairgrounds with Edward, slightly green*

JWhitlock: *drops my keys on the bedside table, and crosses to the window, climbing out and scaling the side of the brick building to the roof, putting a few finishing touches on the date for Bella, stands back, and decides that it looks just like the scene in that terrible fucking movie, pulls out my cell and dials Bella, stuffs my hands in my pockets and waits for her to pick up*

BellaMSwan: *sits down on a bench for a moment and pulls out my phone, answering* Hello?

JWhitlock: Hey Bella? It's Jasper. *sits down on the edge of the roof*

BellaMSwan: *surprised* Oh, hey! Uh...what’s up?

Jo: *screams out in excitement at the feel of her fingers. Bucking my hips I try to match her rhythm as I feel my legs start to quiver.*

JWhitlock: Well *rubs the back of my neck* I, uh, got that date ready....

BellaMSwan: *frowns* like now? *looks at my watch* Shit! I told you today didn't I?

Edward: *spends his time savoring the roller coaster ride through Bella's mind while she's busy on the phone. that's what he had done after all, sank into her thoughts for the ride so he could experience it like a human would. it had been... interesting to say the least. now he's politely waiting, though from the look of things, their carnival trip will be cut short and he starts scanning the crowd for a kid or two to give the rest of their ride tickets to*

JWhitlock: Yeah, so, do you want me to pick you up, or what? I don't really know how this works....

Leah: *Moves my thumb out of the way and replaces it with my mouth, biting down on her clit hard enough for a werewolf*

BellaMSwan: *scoffs and smiles, winking at Edward* Know what? I'll have my date drop me off. Your place?

Edward: *grins at Bella even as he hands over ride tickets to a brother and sister that just happened to be walking by. after the first incredulous pause, the kids quickly run off with shouts of excitement*

JWhitlock: *bites my tongue to keep myself from calling her a rather unsatisfactory name* Yeah, okay, whatever. Just come to the apartment, the door will be unlocked. *presses the end button, and climbs back down to the apartment to wait*

BellaMSwan: *laughs and hangs up, turning to Edward* do you mind?

Edward: I don't mind at all... *he's once again wearing that "I know something you don't know" look as he leads Bella to a cab... and from the cab to the parking garage at his building... and from the parking garage he drives her, in his Saleen S7 Twin Turbo, to the road outside Jasper's apartment. he parks right out front and exits, opening Bella's door to escort her to Jasper's apartment*

Jo: *Clamping my legs around her head and groaning loudly, I feel myself cum hard around her fingers arching into the air. Breathing heavily I start to relax but still have Leah in my clutches* Dear God that was.... amazing.

Leah: *Chuckles into her skin, still licking up her juices, I grin at her, my face covered in them* Yummy.

BellaMSwan: will you pick me up later? Leah and Jo are still around the place, and I want to give them privacy.

Edward: Just give me a call... *knocks on the door to Jasper's apartment for Bella*

JWhitlock: *hears Bella and Edward outside, and then a knock on the door, walks and opens it* Bringing one date to another Bella?

Jo: *Feeling my legs twitching again at her licking my wet pussy, I release her and pull her up to me and tasting myself as I ravage her mouth, moaning happily* I stand by my opinion that you taste better. *kissing her nose*

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes, walking into Jaspers apartment* No. he was kind enough to give me a lift, since my house is just about uninhabitable right now.

Leah: *Playfully licks her nose* Your taste buds just suck.

Edward: *smiles pleasantly at Jasper before crossing his arms and looking sternly at Jasper* Have her home at a decent hour. Keep your hands and dick to yourself. And treat her like a lady. *he turns a smile to Bella* Have a good night, young lady... Don't forget to use your pepper spray if you need to. *he winks at her before turning and walking back down to his car*

Jo: *Poking her side, laughing* They do not! I have a wonderful sense of taste. It has to be with all the cooking I usually do.

Leah: *Perks* Cooking? You cook too?

JWhitlock: *glares at Edwards back, then turns to Bella, opening the door wider, gesturing for her to come inside* Come on in..

BellaMSwan: *walks further into the apartment, looking around*

Jo: *bites my lip* Um yeah... in order to prolong my anti-social tendencies I cook here and don't go out to eat much. That and I used to cook down in Arizona. First for my brothers and then for the guys in the pack.

BellaMSwan: So what’s the plan?

JWhitlock: It's, uh, up on the roof *is nervously excited, like a kid on his first date, which, well, it is my first date*

BellaMSwan: You'll have to carry me then.

JWhitlock: Sure *walks to the window, turning my back toward Bella* Hop on then

Leah: *Sighs wistfully* God you're like -the- perfect woman.

BellaMSwan: *wraps my arms around Jaspers neck and my legs around his waist, hopping up* Okay!

Jo: *Chuckles loudly pulling her close to me resting my chin on top of her head* I am -far- from perfect. *pauses* But please don't let that stop you from worshipping me. *teasing*

JWhitlock: *climbs out the window, and scales the side of the brick wall again, and up to the roof, stepping over the edge, and setting Bella down. The roof is strung with white Christmas lights, and a table has been set up in the middle of the roof, draped with a white cloth, and red roses in a plain glass vase, with a few small candles lighting the top. It has one place setting and one wine class, a basket sitting on the floor next to it with dinner for Bella inside, and a bottle of red wine* I uh, saw it on some movie, and thought that it would be appropriate.

BellaMSwan: *practically melts* Wow. I...don't even...I have no words.

Leah: *Rests my head on her breasts, snuggling into her* At this rate, we'll never leave the apartment. I never even sleep in my old crappy bed anymore.

JWhitlock: *smirks, completely satisfied with myself, takes Bella's elbow and leads her over to the table* Are you hungry?

BellaMSwan: I could nibble. I'm not, like, starving or anything. I'm kind of...shy about eating in front of...people who don't eat.

Edward: *drives to a pool hall on the outskirts of Ontario after leaving Jasper's. he parks in an out of the way place and, after making himself look less clean cut, he heads into the hall. it doesn't take long for him to start hustling tables*

Jo: Bella isn't worried that I'm stealing her roommate? You know at one point you are going to have to take me back to your place. I want to see where you're gonna hide from me when my nerdiness becomes too much.

Leah: I don't think she's even noticed I'm gone. I'd rather stay here than there all alone anyways.

JWhitlock: *pulls out her chair* Oh, I eat, just not quite the same things.. *pulls some chicken alfredo out of the basket, still in the container it was delivered in, and sets it in front of her, moving around the table to sit down* I promise I won't stare

BellaMSwan: *nibbles on the great food, blushing randomly and looking around* Thanks, this is really great. I never eat much, in general. So what movie did you watch to come up with this elaborate scheme?

Jo: When is the last time you talked to her? She is your roommate, or are you trying to say you trust Edward and Char enough to take care of her? *licks my lips and bites the inside of my lip hoping I didn't do something stupid by mentioning them again*

JWhitlock: *mutters* I don't remember the name, but it was fucking horrid. *shutters* I hope I never have to watch it again

BellaMSwan: *laughs and pushes the plate away* Well thanks for the effort, it's beautiful. Consider me thoroughly dazzled.

JWhitlock: *grins* I'm glad that you like it *pulls out the bottle of wine, and offers it to her, hoping that she might consider putting out now*

BellaMSwan: *takes a glass of wine and sips on it, not wanting to drink too much before standing up and going to look over the edge of the roof* It's nice up here. Romantic.

JWhitlock: *watches her, leaning back in my chair* My thoughts exactly

BellaMSwan: *turns and sits on the side of the building* Um...Thanks again. I'm kind of...you make me shy.

JWhitlock: *smiles, tilting my head to the side, catches myself mooning over how beautiful she is, shakes my head, blaming all of the sappy fucking movies* Why do I make you shy, Bella?

BellaMSwan: *stands up from the ledge and walks closer to you* No idea. Something about you is different. That tickle in the back of my mind thing, I guess.

JWhitlock: I guess. Well, you make me all fucking sappy and shit, and it must be the same thing. I just wish I knew what it was. *plays with the neck on the wine bottle*

Leah: *Rolls away from her to the other side if the bed, facing away from her* If this is your way of telling me to get out you could have done it a little classier. Gets up to dress, getting her message loud and clear. She wants me to spend more time at my apartment so she can have her apartment to herself. She has her bed and I have mine. She doesn't want to share things. Doesn't want me around as much as I am. What was I thinking? That we could be happy together and share a place? A bed. That's never going to happen. I want to smack myself for being so dumb. Of course she doesn't want me around after she got off and I said I loved her. She keeps me around to satisfy her 'needs'. It's not like I'm good for anything else. I can do this. I can come over and pretend everything's just fine, get her off and then leave. I've been emotionless for years. Going back to that should be easy. I have to search for my pants, not sure where she put them.*

BellaMSwan: aww, I make you sappy and shit? How sweet. You know how to flatter a girl. *laughing*

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I'm not good with words, I guess. Not very, what’s the word? Eloquent. *passes my thumb around the lip of the bottle, the liquid staining my pale skin burgundy*

BellaMSwan: Well, if it makes you feel better, I don’t think eloquent would be very 'you'. I kind of like you as you are. When you don't try and eat me.

JWhitlock: *laughs* Yeah, I guess that's a plus. I like you as you are too *pauses* mostly.

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Mostly?

JWhitlock: It's nothing-not even you, really. I shouldn't have brought it up. Never mind.

BellaMSwan: *walks closer to Jasper, bending down to look at your face* Nuh-uh. What is it?

JWhitlock: *sighs, cursing myself for my lack of filter, looking over her shoulder, mumbling* Edward.

Jo: *Shocked I sit up and watch her get dress* That's not what I mean at all. *getting off the bed to her* This is about me and my insecurities I swear. I don't feel like I fit in sometimes, so I just don't want you hiding me her. I hide well all by myself. *Reaches for her face* Please don't be mad at me.

BellaMSwan: What about him? You don't like that I fuck him.

JWhitlock: I said never mind. I shouldn't have said anything. I have no filter. Ignore me.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes and reaches out to tug on your hair* You can tell me the truth.

JWhitlock: I just think that if you're involved with one person, you should be -involved- with that person. You know? I guess. I don't know. *stuffs my hands in my pockets*

BellaMSwan: You telling me you don't fuck people casually? Because that's what it is with him. Unless you're, like, asking me to go steady with you or something. Are you?

JWhitlock: No. I don't think so. Am I? *pushes my hair out of my eyes* And the only time I have causal sex is right before I kill the person. Most of the time. *laughs* Who would have guessed? A killer vampire who still has a few morals.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* I have my needs too. And I'm a free woman, and it's not like I can get knocked up or anything. I've only been with one other person besides Edward. It may sound...low class of me, but I -like- to get fucked. I'm not ashamed of it.

Leah: *Shakes my head, slipping on my pants* If you wanted us to go out all you had to do was ask. *Looks at my wrist as if there's a watch there, when in reality there isn't* Look, it's getting late. I should go home. *Wishing I could call this place home. Where ever Jo was feels like home but I need to face the reality. She lives in her home and I live in Bella and I's apartment. I walk up to her, kissing her deeply, sneaking my hand to tweak her nipple before leaving the room to search for my top. After all, that's what she wants right? Convincing myself that it is, I slip on my shirt and call to her as she walks to find me* Is there anything else I've left here? I should probably take it with me. You don't want to have to see my shit laying around your place. *Chuckling to pass it off as a joke, when in actuality I wish there was some piece of me here, so I wouldn't be forgotten but I don't even get a toothbrush. Don't fuck buddies at least get a toothbrush?*

JWhitlock: *shrugs* Difference of opinion, I guess.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs back* yup. Don't get me wrong, if I ever wind up in a committed relationship, well, you won't find someone more faithful than me.

JWhitlock: That's cool. Are you done up here? Do you want to go back downstairs.

BellaMSwan: Sure, let's go. *takes one last sweeping look around, grinning*

JWhitlock: *turns around* Climb on, sugar.

BellaMSwan: *grins wider at the term of endearment, assuming the position on Jaspers back*

JWhitlock: *climbs back down, and through the window, waiting for Bella to dismount*

BellaMSwan: *hops off and turns to face you, looking at you expectantly*

JWhitlock: *walks over and sits on the couch* What do we do now? Is there an after date ritual or some shit?

Jo: *Following her out of my bedroom I push her against a hallway wall and look into her eyes* I want your shit here forever. I want you here, I don't know what I said to make you upset with me. But you have to believe me when I say I love you and I never want you to leave me. *Brushing a piece of her hair behind her ear and then cupping her face* And if you're going to be going home, then I suggest you get your ass back in that bedroom, cause as far as I'm concerned where ever you are is home. And I don't care what you say I will drag you back in there if I have too.

BellaMSwan: Um...*walks to sit next to you* What would you like to do? I don’t go on many dates.

JWhitlock: This is my first, and I know what I'd like to do *stares blatantly at her chest* But I don't really think we -should-.

BellaMSwan: *grins wickedly* and why shouldn't we?

JWhitlock: *Gives her a serious look* Because it wouldn't be casual for me, and I'm pretty sure that's all that it would be for you.

Leah: *looks at her through wide eyes* Home? You mean it? *Tries to look for any sign of a lie*

BellaMSwan: And the first time we did it? Casual? Do you want us to be serious?

JWhitlock: The first time was satisfying a curiosity.... and I don't know what the hell I want *stands with a sigh, and walks over to the open window, pulling out a smoke, lighting it, taking a deep drag*

BellaMSwan: Then maybe I should go until you can decide what exactly it is you -do- want.

Jo: *leans in and kisses her nose* Do you know why I do that? Why I call you love? Why I want to go outside with you and scream at the top of my lungs that you're mine? It's cause I love you Leah Clearwater. And no matter what happens to either of us, you're home for me.

JWhitlock: If that's what you want. *continues looking out the window, puffing on my smoke*

BellaMSwan: What I want is for you to get your shit figured out. Your mood swings are freaking me out!

Leah: *Holds her hands in between us* I love you Joss Barkley. I would do anything for you, just ask. Now would you like to get some food and play with Craig? I think it's his turn to get you.

Edward: *had found someone with long black hair that had a tendency to curl that wasn't afraid to shoot pool with him after he cleaned out a couple of the hall's regulars. since his new opponent was attractive, he made sure to lose a few games so that he wouldn't risk chasing off a potential lay... it didn't take long for subtle flirting to fly between the two as balls were smacked around*

JWhitlock: I'm sorry. *turns to look at you* I don't mean to freak you out *wonders for myself where these mood swings are coming from*

BellaMSwan: *raises an eyebrow at Jasper* I'm only freaked out because the signals you're giving me are off the freaking wall.

Jo: *smiles* See that's why I love you. You care about Craig. *pulls her to the kitchen* Ok what would you like to eat?

Leah: *Laughs* everything?

JWhitlock: Okay, look. I've never dealt with anything like this before. Ever. For me it's always been, Kill, Blood, Murder, Hate, Greed, and so on and so forth. And then I stumble upon you, and there's all of this -different- stuff, and I just don't know how to handle it. *sighs again, and flicks my cigarette out the window, my eyes following the red of the cherry as if falls to the ground*

BellaMSwan: You can start by acting on what you feel. That's generally a good course of action.

Jo: *Cocks my eyebrow at her and then opens my fridge to see what I have* Um I've got pasta, salad, and mashed potatoes. *Looking back at her* I'm gonna have to go grocery shopping tomorrow.

JWhitlock: *shoots up from the window sill, stalking toward Bella, backing her into a wall* You want me to act on my feelings?

BellaMSwan: *looks up at you, frowning* I want you to not be afraid to do so.

BellaMSwan: And yes. Act on your feelings. it's what people do.

Leah: I'll skip the salad.

JWhitlock: I'm not afraid. *stoops down, so that we're eye to eye* I am -not- afraid *crushes my lips to yours*

Jo: *chuckles, turning around to grab the food and starts cooking it.* Ok so we can play Call of Duty or watch a movie. It's up to you. *stirs the pasta as the mashed potatoes finish cooking*

BellaMSwan: *tangles my fingers in Jaspers hair, practically swooning off my feet*

JWhitlock: *presses the length of my body into yours, losing myself in the kiss*

BellaMSwan: *groans, feeling my whole body tingle*

Leah: Whatever you want, babe.

JWhitlock: *grabs her thigh and hitches it over my hip, grinding my erection into you* Can you feel what I want to do to you, Bella?

BellaMSwan: *whimpers and nods, suddenly submissive*

JWhitlock: *drops my lips to your neck, murmuring against the skin* Do you want it Bella?

Jo: *leans over and kisses her lightly* How bout we watch a movie and I'll play Call of Duty at a god awful early time tomorrow. *Turns back around to drain the pasta. Putting the finished food on plates and places Leah's plate in front of her with a fork* For you!

BellaMSwan: *whispers* What do you think? You have super-smelling.

JWhitlock: *growls a bit against her skin* Of course I can smell it... I want you to -say- it. Tell me how much you want me.

BellaMSwan: *sneers* Ass. Fine...I fucking want you, Jasper.

Leah: *Laughs* Why thank you.

JWhitlock: *scoops up your other leg, wrapping it around my waist, carrying you over, setting you down on the bed* You said the other night that you'd had better *leans down, licking a line up the column of your throat, to your ear, whispering* After tonight? *shakes head, sliding my hands up to grip the hem of your shirt* You won't even -remember- his name. *rips your shirt open down the front*

BellaMSwan: *hisses* I liked that shirt. I'm counting on you to make good on that, cowboy. *licks my lips*

Jo: *blushes* No problem. *Digging into my own food I watch Leah as she eats all the food I made moaning and complimenting how good it is. Once she's done I take our plates and put them in the sink. Reaching out my hand I walk with her back to my library.* Ok I'm gonna ask that we watch some Mel Brooks, cause lord knows we need some comedy in our lives right now. *I chuckle as she rolls her eyes at me and sits down in my huge recliner that's more like a love seat, after putting the movie in I sit next to and pull her back to my chest and kiss her hair.* I couldn't imagine a better way to spend my night.

JWhitlock: *simply smirks, flicking open the front clasp of your bra, peeling the material away from your skin, pushing the cups to the side, Leans down, capturing one nipple between my lips, flicking my tongue over the tip, reaching up to roll the other nipple between my fingers. Pulls my lips away, blowing air over your wet nipple, paying the same attention to the other*

Jo: ----Fade to black for Jo & Leah--- 

BellaMSwan: *arches my back towards Jaspers mouth, groaning* Oh God...I love your freaking tongue!

JWhitlock: *smirks and sits back on my calves, slowly unbuttoning her jeans, and pulling down the zipper* Lift your hips up.

BellaMSwan: *immediately pushes my hips off of the bed so that you can do what you need to do, resting up on my elbows to watch*

JWhitlock: *tugs her jeans down, pulling them off, tossing them to the side, cups her mound through cotton* Tell me what you want, Bella. Tell me what you want me to do to you.... *slips my fingers into her panties through the side, lightly stroking her swollen lips*

BellaMSwan: *letting out a breathless sigh* I want your mouth on me, Jasper.

JWhitlock: *puts my hands on her thighs, and spreads them farther apart, kneeling between them, bending low, letting my breath fan over her. Slips her panties off, tossing them over my shoulder, takes two fingers and pumps them into her tight heat, then slides them out, and up her pussy lips, using my fingers to spread them apart, leans in, sucking on her clit, then blows lightly on it, dipping back in to lick, then blows on it again* Mmmm... Bella, you taste wonderful....

BellaMSwan: *releasing a sound similar to a purr, moving my hips to get closer to Jasper* I want you to do what you want to me, Jasper. Tonight, I'm yours.

JWhitlock: *pumps two fingers into her, latching down on her clit and sucking hard. Lets go and blows on it again, keeps up this cycle, sucking, and the blowing lightly against her, adding another finger, curling them up toward her bellybutton, purring lightly against your clit. The purr resonates in my chest as I revel in Bella's pleasure*

BellaMSwan: *is now a whimpering, squirming mess, clinging to Jasper's hair and begging with my body for him* Pleasepleaseplease! 

JWhitlock: *clamps my lips around her clit, and puts pressure on her g-spot, granting her release*

BellaMSwan: *clenches my eyes shut as my whole body tenses and I come, my hands holding Jasper's head where they are* YES!

JWhitlock: *licks up and down Bella's pussy as she comes into my mouth, collecting her sweet honey on my tongue, murmuring against her flesh* Oh yeah, sugar, that’s it....

BellaMSwan: *my legs loosen and I relax into the bed, stroking Jasper's hair* Oh....wow...

JWhitlock: *licks a path over her hipbones, up her flat stomach, circling her nipple with the tip of my tongue, before settling on the bed beside her, propping my head on my hand, looking down at her, caressing her side, along the ribcage*

BellaMSwan: *catches my breath and turns to look at Jasper* You are surprisingly good at that. *sneaking my hand down between us to stroke your length*

JWhitlock: Why thank you *grins wide, looking down, kind of surprised* funny, I don't remember getting naked *shrugs* Oh well *falls back on to my back, groaning at her subtle ministrations*

BellaMSwan: *scoots close enough to put my mouth to your ear* Now tell me...what do -you- want Jasper?

JWhitlock: Now I want -your- mouth *reaches up to rub my thumb across her bottom lip* on me.

BellaMSwan: *grows immediately shy, looking away from you* Would you believe I've....never...

JWhitlock: *frowns, cupping your chin, pulling you down for a kiss* Hey, you don't have to, if you don't want to. I'm not gonna make you do anything you don't want to do..

BellaMSwan: *swallows and smiles* I want to make you feel good. I'm just afraid....I won't be...good at it.

JWhitlock: Oh, *swallows thickly, staring at her mouth* I have a feeling that you will be. But we can save that for another time, sugar. *kisses you again, flipping us over so that I'm hovering over you*

BellaMSwan: *grins and looks up at you* Something fun for you to teach me! *waggles my eyebrows* But right now...*trails off expectantly*

JWhitlock: *grins, hitching your thigh over my hip, rubbing my tip against you before I slip in, groaning, staring down at you as you envelope me in your tight warmth* Oh holy fuck, you feel so good. So -warm-.

BellaMSwan: Part of my specialty...the warmth. *pushes my hips up, urging you on*

JWhitlock: *frowns a little at the way she says it, but wraps both of her legs around my waist, raising up on my knees, thrusting into you at a fast, steady pace, covering her breasts with my hands, caressing her nipples with my palms*

BellaMSwan: *lets my head fall back as I fist the bedsheets, moving my hips as I try to keep pace with him, concentrating on the feel of him* oh..oh god....

JWhitlock: *thrusts my hips sharply, grabbing hold of her hips, being careful not to leave bruises as I grip them and thrust harder* The name's not got...*grunts* it's Jasper..*groans* And I want you to say my name. I love the way it falls from your lips.

BellaMSwan: *reaches my hand down to where we're joined, touching myself lightly and feeling him thrust into me* Jas...*panting* Jasper!

JWhitlock: Fuck! *bats your hand away, stroking your clit with my fingers* Touch yourself Bella, your breasts, -damn- I want to see you, I want to watch....

BellaMSwan: *my hands immediately fly to my breasts, caressing shyly at first before I pinch my nipples for you*

JWhitlock: *groans as I watch you, winding tighter and tighter at the display, thrusting harder, my pace erratic* Fucking hell, I'm gonna come, Bella...

BellaMSwan: *knowing without a doubt I'll come with him, I urge him on with my hips, keeping my hands moving over my breasts* Yes...come inside me, Jasper!

JWhitlock: *bucks against you as I come in spurts, rubbing your clit frantically so you'll come with me*

BellaMSwan: *explodes with a second orgasm, straining off the bed in my desire for closeness with him* Ahh!

JWhitlock: *buries my face into your hair as I collapse against you, breathing heavily, then rests my head against your chest, listening to your heart beat* That was... was wonderful...

BellaMSwan: *brings my hand up to run through his hair, stroking it tenderly and smiling* Mmm....You have no idea.

JWhitlock: Oh, I think I've got a pretty good idea *chuckles, running my hands over your sides*

BellaMSwan: I feel....like I'm made out of jelly. Like I couldn't move even if I wanted to. Which I do not. *laughs*

JWhitlock: *laughs with her, trailing my lips over her chest, reveling in this feeling, this connection, this... this.... this.....* Holy Shit! *leaps up, crouching on my knees at the end of the bed, staring at Bella with wide eyes, filled with sudden realization*

BellaMSwan: *scrambles into a sitting position, looking around* What? what the hell?

JWhitlock: *still staring at her dumbfounded* Oh my God. Holy shit. Holy fuck. Bella!

BellaMSwan: *looking around frantically now, sure that there must be danger somewhere* What?! Jasper, you're -freaking- me out! *jumping off the bed and looking around*

JWhitlock: *leaps off the bed too, pacing around* Bella! I've just... I've just realized... All of the looks from the others, the subtle hints, the tingle in the back of our minds! Remember?! Holy Shit *runs my fingers through my hair, shocked*

BellaMSwan: *scared* what about it? what does that have to do with -this-??

JWhitlock: *laughs frantically* It has -everything- to do with this! Mates. It has to be. We're fucking mates. *sits down on the bed, still in shock*

BellaMSwan: *backs up to the wall* Uh...what the -actual- fuck?

JWhitlock: I just realized, as we were laying there, and I was listening to your heart..... *drops my head into my hands* Mates, I can't fucking believe it.

BellaMSwan: Nope. This isn't happening. *shakes my head, still standing against the wall* I'm kind of human. It doesn't work that way. *two seconds from a flip out*

JWhitlock: It can work that way, I hate to tell you. *looks up at you* I'm sorry you're taking this so hard. It's not you're... obligated or anything.

BellaMSwan: *breathing rapidly* I...I don't....*sits down on the floor* What...

JWhitlock: Please don't start hyperventilating. Should I throw cold water on you? Shock you back to reality.

BellaMSwan: *looks up at you, indignant* No, that's....I'm fine. I just, I don't even...what happens now? I mean...That kind of means that I'm pretty much...made for you, right?

JWhitlock: Yeah, and vice-versa. And what happens now, is up to you, I guess. Like I said, you're not obligated to me, or anything. *looks back down at the floor*

BellaMSwan: *moves to the bed and grabs the sheet, wrapping it around me* Well...what...what do you want?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* You're it for me. Even if you decide that you don't.. That you'd rather be with someone else, you'll still be it. *stands and walks to the dresser and pulls on a pair of boxers, walks back over to sit next to you on the bed, bracing my forearms on my thighs*

BellaMSwan: *stares blankly for a moment* oh my God. I'm...scared.

JWhitlock: Don't be. It makes sense now that I think about it. The jealousy, on both our parts. Mates are very territorial. The kissing, all that. *touches your back lightly* Don't be scared. Like I said, you're not obligated. I don't expect anything from you.

BellaMSwan: You think I can ignore something like this? This...this is big.

JWhitlock: *sighs* What do you want to do?

BellaMSwan: I think...*sucking in a breath* I think I want you to kiss me right now. Now that we know. I need to see.

JWhitlock: *nods, for some reason completely agreeing with her, faces her on the bed, cupping her cheek in my hand, turning her face toward me, covering her lips with my own, kissing her slow, and deep*

BellaMSwan: *my hand reaching up to touch the one of yours on my cheek, kissing you back with equal emotion*

JWhitlock: *envelopes her waist with my free arm, pulling her against my chest, moaning low in my throat, the kiss setting feelings off that I've never, ever felt before*

BellaMSwan: *clenching my eyes tight as I let my other hand wrap around his neck. feeling the difference in this kiss and knowing these new emotions changes everything*

JWhitlock: *trails off with a few pecks, leaning back, waiting for her to say something*

BellaMSwan: *feels a tear slip out of my eye and down my cheek* It's there. I can feel it.

JWhitlock: *nods, wiping her tear away*

BellaMSwan: I need to think. *frowns* I have to make sense of this myself. I have questions...

JWhitlock: Okay. *touches her face* I'll be here when you need, or want me, Bella.

JWhitlock: *thinks about how strange it is that this woman smoothes out my edges makes me more... sensitive I guess is the fucking word*

BellaMSwan: *stands up* I'm...going to need a shirt. You kind of ripped mine.

JWhitlock: Yeah, of course *stands and walks over to my dresser, pulling out my old faded Led Zeppelin shirt, walking back over, handing it to her* Do you need a ride home?

BellaMSwan: *throws the shirt on over my head and yanks on my jeans and shoes* No, I can walk. It's not far. I was going to call Edward...but now...that's probably not a good idea.

BellaMSwan: Not that I was going to go home with him, because I was hanging out with him before and he said he'd pick me up *rambles*

JWhitlock: *smiles slightly* Calm down Bella. As much as the thought of you -with- Edward makes me want to rip something, preferably him, to shreds, you're not mine. Yet. So I can't. And, you want to walk home? Alone? At this time of night? *is already walking to my dresser to pull on jeans and a shirt* You've got to be crazy.

BellaMSwan: You want me to be yours? And I can walk home. It’s not that far, really. I can make a quick trip.

JWhitlock: *pauses while pulling on my boots* Well... yeah. *laces them up* And, I'll walk you.

BellaMSwan: *shrugs and walks out the front door, pulling out a cigarette and lighting it with a shaky hand* I think my roommate is out for the night, so I'll probably be alone.

JWhitlock: *chuckles thinly* Don't tell me that, I may take advantage *opens the downstairs apartment door, leading her outside and down the sidewalk*

BellaMSwan: *walks towards my apartment* No...if I'm going to think this through, I don't need you there looking all sexy and precious at me. I'll lock my windows.

JWhitlock: *pretends to pout* Alright *stops at your door* Will you be alright? Don't want you to go into shock from information overload.

BellaMSwan: *nods my head* I'll be fine. I just need time. And I need to talk to Leah. And Edward, I think, since he's known all along...sneaky bastard.

JWhitlock: Yeah, I think that I may need to talk to him about knowingly sleeping with another man's mate. *frowns, stepping toward you to steal a goodnight kiss* Goodnight, Bella.

BellaMSwan: I'm sure he has his reasoning. *waves as I open my apartment door* Night, Jasper. See you later.

JWhitlock: Later *watches her door shut, then walks back to my apartment*

BellaMSwan: *shuts my door and locks it, sinking down onto the floor*

