BellaS: *sends Leah a text* <can u come to the apt? Something big happened!>

Leah: *Sits up in Jo and I's bed, my phone buzzing, I open it and read her text, replying* <On my way. You ok?!>

BellaS: <I'm fine. But it's surprising>

Leah: *Gets up, slipping on a pair of Jo's pants and her top, kissing her and running out the door. I get there quickly, throwing open the door* You better still be a human.

BellaS: *jumps when Leah enters* all human here. Listen-what do you know about vampires and their...mates?

Leah: *Blows out a puff of air* When we...kill vampires....we have to be on alert for a while after that to make sure their mates don't come seeking revenge. You've heard the story of the Third Wife that my tribe tells, right? That wasn't made up. If it weren't for her the vampire's mate would have killed the entire tribe. *My words empty of the normal hostility when talking about vampires. Maybe some of Jo's crazy talk has gotten through to me. *

BellaS: Okay. Okay. *sucks in a breath* you remember the blonde vamp Jasper? And how we kind of shared some weird vibe? *stares at you knowingly*

Leah: No. No no no no. No. No way. This -cannot- be happening. No. No fucking way. We're moving. Pack your bags now. *Figuring it out for myself*

BellaS: *Throws my hands up to stop you* hey, easy! Don't you think I had the same reaction when he told me? But I can't just pack and go. As much as I'm made for him...he's made for me too. Do you know what it feels like, knowing that? * knowing you must feel it with Jo, but knowing they're both...not as different as Jasper and I*

Leah: No. I don't know what it feels like! If you had the same reaction then why are we not halfway across the country right now?

BellaS: Because...I'm not sure. I can -feel- it Le. He told me I wasn't obligated, and that I don't have to ever be a vampire if I don't want to be. I have to at least consider being with him. It feels so natural. And can you honestly tell me you'd be ok just up and leaving Jo?

Leah: You can't become a -leech-. *Reverting back to my name calling* You can't be what I was born to kill. *Sighs* It's not like she's my imprint or anything, Bella. If I wanted to, I could leave Jo and it wouldn't almost kill me like it would the rest of the pack.

BellaS: I'm not saying that by being with him I have to be a vampire. He told me so. And the threat of him hurting me is non-existent, because it would kill him. So I can still be me.

Leah: *Kicks the ground* This is the worst surprise ever.

BellaS: *laughs bitterly* tell me about it. I almost fainted when he told me. I'm still not sure what to do. But let's change subject. How's it with Jo?

Leah: *Sighs wistfully, sitting down on the couch* Jo's gre- hey, where the fuck's our TV?

BellaS: *snorts* shit, it's in my room. We can go chill in there if you want. And I'm glad you like Jo. Told you that you would. 

Leah: *Looks up at her, biting my lip* She has crazy beliefs about vampires and wolves...but I love her Bella, as much as I can love someone with as broken as I feel sometimes. 

BellaS: *smiles* you have no idea how happy that makes me. Are you gonna move in with her? I mean, you've been staying at her place practically since you met!

Leah: *Gasps dramatically, the smile that's making my cheeks hurt not leaving my face* Are you trying to kick me out? *More serious* I don't know, she hasn't really said anything that makes me think she wants me to actually live there...all the time. Sure I stay there now but that's now.

BellaS: *laughs* I would never kick you out. But if that's what you guys decide know that I'm ok with it. But you should know, it's probably gonna be hard to keep Jasper away from here.

Leah: I'll move you in with me if she ever asks. OH! Speaking of Jo...I'm supposed to apologize to...Charlotte and Edward. *Feeling weird for saying the guy leeches name.*

BellaS: *holds back a laugh* why is that?

Leah: *Grumbles* Jo thinks that -vampires- aren't that bad. Since Char and....Eddie...eat criminals. Says we should be friends or something. Besides...Char and I were kinda friendly before a few days ago. Then like yesterday or something she's telling Jo I'm a whore. But that's not the point.

BellaS: Well, Joss always been tolerant. Give it a shot. I want you to meet Jasper too. Like really meet him.

Leah: *Winces* Another le-vampire?

BellaMSwan: *nods* Yeah, sorry. If he's my...*can't bring myself to say the word 'mate'* you should at least, like, know who he is. He's....

Leah: Are you still fucking Eddie?

BellaMSwan: *thinks* Not since the first time I was with Jasper. But I can, if I want, because Jasper and I aren't...together. Yet. So no, but I'm not saying no forever. Wow.

Leah: Is Jasper better?

BellaMSwan: *chokes* ohmyGod I love you. Um...the first time was kind of...just okay, because it was like...bam. But the second time...was sweet, and good...so...yeah. But there are emotions there that Edward and I don't have.

Leah: But Edward's like...huge. Like cum-in-your-pants-just-thinking-about-his-dick huge.

BellaMSwan: *nods in agreement* He totes is. But...*winks* So is Jasper. Dude. Like...*holds hands out* fucking...God.

Leah: *Gigglemoans* Who's bigger? *Raises a brow?*

BellaMSwan: *licks my lips* Really, it's a tough call. I think there must be some kind of vampire standard of dick size or something. I'm gonna say Jasper, but not by much.

Leah: I really need to find myself another vampire.

BellaMSwan: I could probably get Jasper to show you. I don't take him to be the shy type. And he'll pretty much do anything for me.

Leah: I'm pretty sure Jasper wouldn't fuck his mate's best friend.

BellaMSwan: If it was me too? Are you crazy? He’s a dude. But at the very least...you could like...compare size with Edward’s. If you're curious.

Leah: *Bites my lip* Are you -trying- to make me horny? Two huge dicks out in the open? God Bella. You're a lucky bitch. I love Jo but a big dick is a big dick. You know?

BellaMSwan: *laughs harder* I don't know if I could get Edward and Jasper in the same room for more than 5 minutes. Jasper's...got issues with Edward. But yeah. Jasper is pretty fuckawesome in the sack. More...primal.

Leah: *Moans at the thought* You've been getting busy since I've been gone.

BellaMSwan: Well...sorry. In my defense, the first time with Jasper was just kind of...to try and get the idea out of my system. The second time he actually took me on a date. And then we weren’t gonna fuck...but we did...and that's when he realized what we were.

Leah: Wow. Just wow.

BellaMSwan: He was listening to my heartbeat. *sighs* It was actually really super sweet. Until he jumped off the bed and started cursing.

Leah: *Shakes my head* Is he bipolar or some shit?

BellaMSwan: Well, he was freaked out. So was I. I mean, he's been alone for so long, and so...used to not sharing emotions, when he realized that I was for him...he freaked. But then he walked me home, and told me that it was up to me what happened next, and that was great.

BellaMSwan: Oh! And he's an empath. He can like, feel your emotions and shit. And make you feel what he wants to. He made me cum in the bar without touching me.

Leah: *My eyes widen* You're like in sex heaven.

BellaMSwan: *giggles* Yeah. But it's more than that. Dammit, Leah...I don't want to be committed like that. But I think it's what's going to happen. I can see it. I can feel it. I'm drawn to him.

Edward: *is currently inspecting the lower three levels of the building he shares with Charlotte. He's making sure all of the traps are in working order. even though he knows where they are, he can barely see the floor traps. he picks them up mostly from memory and secondly from smell. since the floor traps exit into the incinerator pit, there's the lingering scent of ash around them that one has to be paying attention to notice. he steps on each one just enough to set it off and then steps back, timing how long it takes for the trap to close again. then he inspects the rooms that have automatic closing and locking mechanisms on the doors. once those are done, he checks the working order of the fun traps... like the nearly invisible line that strings across one hall and triggers walls to actually spring up in front of and behind a person and box them in... and then there's the inevitable crushing walls that will actually stop when they meet a substantial resistance... installing that one to be specifically pressure sensitive had been a bitch, and a fucking mess to clean up all the squished 'guests'...and so he moves about the lower levels, doing routine testing and maintenance on their happy fun time security measures*

BellaMSwan: And oh fuck, I have to tell you something about Edward at some point.

Leah: *Raises a brow* What about him?

BellaMSwan: He can fucking read minds! Did he tell you that?! Because he fucking can.

Leah: What the hell? Fuck. Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck. No fucking way! *Voice getting high for me* Then he knows every fucking thing I think!

BellaMSwan: I KNOW! Which explains a lot, if you think about it. But I mean, it's probably got a bit to do with how good he is in bed; if he knows how you want him to move, he does it. And it's how he finds the real criminals. So not so bad.

Leah: Bella! I've thought of him....in like sex positions randomly around him! He fucking knew!

BellaMSwan: *nods* yeah, he did. And so have I. You gotta admit he's good at hiding it. You said you ah, had to apologize to them...want me to call them over?

Leah: *Puts my head in my hands* Yes? I mean I need to do it...sooner rather than later.

BellaMSwan: *snickers* Okay. Be quiet. If they're pissed at you, they may not come. They need to think it's only me here. *breaks out my phone and dials Edwards number*

Leah: *Nods*

CharM: *steps out of the shower, grabbing the big, fluffy towel and drying off.*

Edward: *pauses his inspection to pull out his phone. after checking the caller ID he smirks and answers...* Who do you need me to kill now, Bella? Hiding bodies for you is getting rather tiresome...

BellaMSwan: *laughs* Smartass. What are you and Char doing? Can you come over? I have a proposition. *makes shit up*

Edward: *is below the sound proofing, so can't hear Charlotte with his ears... but his mind is not sound proofed as easily and he quickly locates Charlotte* I'm inspecting... And Char's giving me a naughty peep show... *watching her dry off through the mirror just barely in the corner of her vision* What did you want to propose? A little Bella sandwich action?

BellaMSwan: *considers for a moment* Actually yeah. I figure I should get at least one more go before this thing with Jasper gets permanent. If it does. He can do the same-I know he was eyeing that bartender.

CharM: *tosses the towel in the laundry basket and walks into my bedroom, grabbing a beautiful maroon dress and putting it on, only to struggle with the zipper. Heads out in search for Edward, so he can zip me up. Looks around the living room, heads for his bedroom* :::Where are you hiding?:::

Edward: *thinks back to Charlotte* ::Just finished making sure all the traps are in working order... I'll be up soon.:: *he steps into the stairwell before racing up to the main level... his favorite level...he continues his phone conversation* Well the bartender is rather tasty... *he briefly wonders how Charlotte will feel about that if Peter does do something with Jasper, but then shrugs it off for now* Did you have a third in mind, or do you want to me to arrange for a BellaBang?

BellaMSwan: *confused* Elaborate please.

CharM: *waits in the main room, plopping down on the couch*

Edward: *grins wickedly as he steps into the main room* Do you know who you want to be the other person sandwiching you or do you want me to gather a whole group of people so that there can be a thorough Bella centric gangbang? *steps over to Charlotte, leaning over to kiss her cheek while still on the phone*

BellaMSwan: Uh...Not a whole group of people, no. I think two plus me would be, ah, plenty.

BellaMSwan: *makes random hand motions at Leah*

CharM: *listens at the conversation, making out Bella's voice perfectly*

Jo: *Waking up I reach over for Leah and notice her missing. Getting up I look around and see her stuff missing. Leaning over I grab my cell to text her. <I woke up to feel a cold side of our bed. I miss you, love.> Closing my phone I lay back down and stare at the ceiling.*

Edward: Well then do you have someone in mind for the other or do you want me to find one? *reaches around Char, sliding his hands over her back and nuzzling her before zipping up her dress for her*

BellaMSwan: N-no...no one in mind. I'm more comfortable with girls though, in this instance...

CharM: *purrs softly, quieting down when I hear someone's cell beeping on the other side of the line* :::Who's phone is that?:::

Leah: *Looks at Bella like she's crazy, he hand motions throwing me off. I reach down for my phone quickly, walking to the kitchen to respond* <Miss you too. I went to see Bella and now I’m about to be talking to vamps for you. You owe me!>

Edward: *pouts at the phone before giving Char a kiss and then speaking again* You mean you're not the slightest bit interested in finding out what it feels like to have two hard cocks working you at the same time? *he gives Char's question a shrug* ::Phones tend to have similar or identical text alerts, it isn't easy to tell.::

Jo: *Hearing my phone beep I smile at Leah's response. <I'm proud of you baby. And I will owe you bunches. Maybe we can try adding somebody in soon! If you want?> I bite my lip just thinking about watching Leah with someone else.*

BellaMSwan: Honestly, no. At least not unless the other guy is Jasper, and somehow I don't think we'll get him to agree to that.

Leah: *Bites my lip, the idea making me horny* <Whenever you say, I'm good, babe. I'll only ever love you though>

Edward: *thinks about it for a moment* Maybe you can get him and Peter at the same time then... He'd probably be interested in that.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, even though he can't see it* I don't want Peter. I'm not into him like that.

Edward: Well if you don't have a suggestion, what proposition did you call about? *curious*

BellaMSwan: For being so smart, sometimes you're very dense. You're one of the best lays I've ever had *cringing at my vocabulary* and if I'm going to settle down for, like, ever or whatever, I think I'd like to have it one more time. From you. *rolls eyes at self*

Jo: *After reading her text I close my eyes and control my breathing before I jump out of this bed and search for her all over this city.* <Let's go for tonight or tomorrow. I'll let you pick the person, since you're being sweet about talking to Char and Edward. I love you more Le!>

Edward: *amused the next time he speaks, chuckling softly* Am I really dense or am I getting off on getting you to admit things how they are?

BellaMSwan: *pretends to growl* You suck. Are you in or not? And even if you aren't, I still want you and Char to come over.

CharM: ::::Me? Why me? She wants Edward's cock.::: *arches eyebrow at Edward, waiting for his response*

Leah: *Tries to contain my laughter* <Sure sure. Girl or guy?>

Edward: ::Maybe she wants you too, beautiful...:: *he brushes his fingers through Char's hair* ::Or maybe she just misses you. Its been a while since she's seen you.:: *aloud, giving his own rumbling growl in response* Bella, I want you to take one hand, and slowly slide it down between your legs for just a moment... Touch the edges of your pussy... And then I want you to tell me if I'm in or not? *laughs, hanging up his phone and pecking Charlotte's lips* Do you want to go see Bella?

BellaMSwan: *groans* He is so cocky! But I think they're coming.

Jo: *Chuckles at her text, I could just see her rolling her eyes at me.* <I said you're choice and I meant it. I'm sure whoever you pick, male or female, will be awesome.>

CharM: *nods, slowly getting up and straightening my dress, before heading over to the elevator* Of course.

Leah: <Okay. You better not go falling in love with whoever we pick though. Talk to you soon* *Sliding my phone in my pocket, I walk to Bella* He has a reason to be Bells.

BellaMSwan: *considers* Yeah. He does. But still. he doesn't have to voice it all the time. *laughing* Are they gonna like, flip that you're here?

Edward: *follows Charlotte, seriously considering playing with her ass since she's displaying it so nicely in that dress... but he refrains, something telling him that now might not be the time... the elevator doors close*

Leah: Probably.

BellaMSwan: Awesome. *sighs* But I was definitely serious about taking another round with him before I settle down with Jasper. It's only fair.

Leah: I wish we could call Jo down here so we could -all- have a round with him.

BellaMSwan: *almost falls on the floor* Oh dear! I'm going to get you like a supersized dildo or something.

CharM: *pulls down the lower half of my dress as the elevator pings and Edward lets me down from my pushed up position. Running fingers through my hair to get rid off the sex hair and walks out in front of Edward, who is respectfully waiting for me to exit first and waits just outside the elevator for him*

Edward: *grinning like an ass that just got laid and kisses Char's shoulder as they exit the building together* Sorry, I was really going to wait, but you just looked so fuckably delicious...

CharM: *looks back at Edward over my shoulder and winks* Don't ever apologize for that, sexy. *purrs*

Jo: <Never gonna happen, so don't even worry about that, my love! I'll be playing with Craig until I hear back from you.> *Sighing at her last text I slide out of bed and head to my library to play some Call of Duty until Leah texts me*

Leah: *Groans* Come on. I was getting fucked by a foot long and now I'm getting women fingers. *Whines* I love Jo but her lack of dick is making me constantly horny for one.

BellaMSwan: Giant Dildo then! That'd be hot for you two. It could even be pink. Or...*laughing* sparkly.

Leah: *Feels my phone buzz, grinning because I know it's Jo, I wait to open it though. I shake my head at Bella* We could do that when we're not getting a guy to join our sexing. *Winks*

BellaMSwan: Oh, you're getting a guy? Hot!

Leah: *Chuckles* I think Jo is eager to see if you're any good.

Edward: *smiles at Char and kisses her and then drives her in the Volvo to Leah and Bella's apartment building. as soon as he's in mind-reading range of the building, he frowns cause he can hear Leah... he almost turns around and leaves again, but then decides Bella must have a reason and, as long as Char doesn't object, he won't leave... Unless Char decides she's still pissed since her anger is the only reason he's bothering to be a dick to Leah...he has to stick up for his best girl*

BellaMSwan: Oh?

Leah: *Nods* She's mentioned it a couple times but since you're mated and shit I guess we'd have to get Jazzy's approval.

CharM: *stops moving when I hear Leah's voice, looking up at Edward questioning him with my eyes on whether or not he knew this.* :::Of course he didn't, he would have said something. And I heard most of that conversation anyway.::: *growls softly, wondering what Bella is up to*

BellaMSwan: *still cringes at the word* I told you, we're not set in stone yet. I have a feeling Jasper-did you call him jazzy?-has his eye on someone he'd like to have a go with, so I'm going to tell him to do that...and then...I guess...yeah.

Edward: *looks at Char* ::Just say the word and we'll leave. Much as I like Bella, you come first with me.::

BellaMSwan: *tries to decide this whole mind-reading thing out* ::Edward? Uh...if you're near...I know you smell her...and she wants to apologize.:::

Leah: *Holds my hands up in defense* Hey if I'm going to start making an effort to be nice to vampires I can at least give them nicknames, right?

Edward: *thinks Bella's new information to Charlotte so that she can have that to help her decide*

CharM: *grabs his hand, debating on whether or not to go through with this. Thinks how sweet it is that he would turn around and just for that I decide to go in and find out what she's scheming. Squeezes Edward's hand and heads for the apartment* Lets do this

BellaMSwan: *laughs* you’ll have to run that by him at least.

Edward: *heads up with Charlotte and, when they reach the door... he actually knocks instead of letting himself in like he usually does*

BellaMSwan: *turns towards the door and runs to open it, motioning for Leah to just say right there* Hey, Edward, Char. come on in.

Leah: *Walks back and forth nervously, slightly afraid of getting thrown out a window but more afraid of upsetting Jo by fighting with them. I mean it's not like I don't want to be kinda friends with Char again. ::Oh fuck, he can read my mind! What do I do? What do I do?:: I start to sing Jason Mraz songs in my head*

CharM: *reluctantly walks inside, especially after hearing we were here for Leah, which was so not what I had expected to happen.* :::Threesomes, girl on girl action, video cameras, sure...apologies? Fuck no!:::

Edward: *nods politely to Bella, but keeps his attention on Charlotte, completely ignoring everything else until Charlotte gives a sign to stick around or leave*

BellaMSwan: *turns and gives Leah a stern look, pointing at her to make her peace as I go to sit on the couch*

CharM: Can we get this over with already? *crosses arms, huffing a little*

Leah: Um...yeah...hey....Charl​otte...Edward....?

Leah: *Feeling awkward as hell and trying to keep my thoughts safe*

BellaMSwan: *does the weird mind-think thing to Edward again* :::I'm going to give you three a bit. She's serious about being sorry. I'll be on my balcony::: *goes through my bedroom and out on the balcony.

Edward: *responds to Bella's thought with a look that she probably can't decipher, but totally means "if this turns to shit, I'm totally -not- going to fuck you again and I -know- you want my cock..."*

Edward: *stands beside Char, staring unblinkingly at Leah and just waiting*

JWhitlock: *Wanders through town, finding myself outside of Bella's building and finds her outside on her balcony, scales the side of her building, jumping over the rail to land next to her* Hey there.

BellaMSwan: *is not really surprised at Jasper's sudden appearance, smiling up at him* Hey you. In the neighborhood again?

CharM: *places hands on my hips* Cat got your tongue?? :::What a fucking waste of time.:::

Leah: *Nods awkwardly, pausing when I smell the new vampire with Bella* Yeah...just wanted to say I'm sorry....

CharM: Are you sure? Because that didn't sound like much of an apology to me *eyes Leah up and down, not trusting her.* :::What does she have up her sleeve?:::

Edward: *thinks to Charlotte, still just staring at Leah* ::No clue. She's trying to hide her thoughts, but the trick she's using works better with vampires. Right now she's wondering who it is out on the balcony with Bella... Its Jasper, for the record.::

JWhitlock: Yup *leans against the railing next to you* What'cha doin' tonight?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* trying to formulate a werewolf/vampire truce inside. What are -you- doing? And after you tell me I have a proposition for you. *has a lot of those tonight*

JWhitlock: *shrugs myself* I was just walkin' around, I been doing that a lot lately, *crosses my arms over my chest* And what's this proposition?

BellaMSwan: *laughs* you look like I'm about to ask you to kill someone for me. Um...I just want to clear up some terms first. You want me to be...yours right?

Leah: *Stops singing in my head, worried that Charlotte might actually hold a grudge forever...literally* No, I mean yes, no I am. I was horrible and assumed things and was too busy throwing myself a stupid pity party to pull my head out of my ass to actually see that Bella loved me and...you...*Speaking to Charlotte* you...didn't not like me...I think. *Shrugs* I'm just really sorry for saying the shit I did.

JWhitlock: *nods* Yeah..

CharM: Alright...I accept your apology *relaxes stance slightly, keeping a close eye on Leah* But this is your last chance...Don't fuck it up! As for Edward *trails off, looking up at him so he can say his piece too*

Edward: *just blurts it out* Why are you apologizing? We've run into you more than once since then and you had no interest in making amends. So that tells me that you don't really give a fuck if you apologize or not and you have another motive behind this gesture.

BellaMSwan: Is there anyone you...uh...*flushes* want to...-be- with before we....commit? *looks away*

Leah: Um..yeah...see, my girlfriend, she's a wolf too....you've met her I think...yeah she likes vampires and she and I have been talking for a bit and she's sort of 'opening my eyes' to the fact that not all of you are like the ones I've been forced to burn. *Shrugs* And I know it'd make her happy if we got along and she's great so I don't want to upset her just because I grew up being told your kind were monsters that killed like babies or some shit because obviously your not...and last time I saw Char, can I call you Char? Anyways, last time I saw her, it wasn't exactly the right time for that sort of shit.

Leah: *Rambling*

Edward: So in other words, you don't really want to apologize... *says this slowly* You just want to get on your girlfriend's good side... *turns dismissively away from Leah and waits for Char's new opinion of the matter*

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No, I can't say that there is..

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* Not even that bartender you were eying?

Leah: No...did you not hear that part? Or did I not say it out loud? *Wonders* Anyways, she's making me realize you guys aren't what I was taught to believe you are and that makes me aware that I treated you horribly.

CharM: No, last time you saw me you were too busy making up excuses and lies to your girlfriend to talk yourself out of this shit. *frowns* I won't be a peace offering, or a gift to your girlfriend. *looks back at Edward* I'm sure Edward's agrees. *turns around heading for the door, hesitates when Leah starts talking again.* And why should we chose to believe you? *still hasn't turned back to face Leah, only inches from the front door*

JWhitlock: Nah, I mean, it would've been nice to have my cock down his throat, but I'd rather have you..

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Well I'm offering. If you want him....have him. And then...*draws a deep breath* I'm...y-yours.

Edward: *had automatically turned to follow Charlotte... sure they were fun, and he wasn't worried about following Bella anymore since she had Jasper now, but until Char's got to claim her own mate officially and her attentions were diverted, he'd still place her first... Hell, he'd probably place Charlotte first right up until he found his own mate... Heaven forbid... if he did that, he might have to introduce her to his ex-wife... he shuddered, hell, he hadn't even told Charlotte about his ex... Horrible fucking short marriage that was... thankfully it was during one of the few times he and Char had needed to take a breather early in their partnership*

JWhitlock: Well, if the opportunity presents itself... *turns to Bella* Are you sure about this?

BellaMSwan: *nods and looks at my feet* Yeah, I think I am.

Leah: *Plays with my finger nervously* Um...can't...can't Edward read my thoughts and see that? I mean I stopped singing in my head..*Afraid that they might leave and Jo will be sad, Bella will be sad, and I'll have one less friend...if Charlotte could be called a friend. Do vampires have friends? If I were a vampire I'd bring my friend everywhere. I watch them leave and frown* You can stay...Bella can come in here with the vampire out there and we could like...watch a movie or some shit. Do you guys watch movies? *Tilts my head, curious to see how human they are, after everything Jo said*

Edward: *finds himself taking a deep breath to calm himself because that was seriously fucked up thinking... "Do vampires have friends?" Seriously?! was it that hard to fucking tell with the way he acted that Charlotte was his best fucking friend ever?! he really wanted to turn around and snarl at Leah's stupidity, instead he opens a one-way path from Leah's mind to Charlotte's so she could hear that shit too*

JWhitlock: *moves closer to Bella* Well, I'm just fucking..... happy.

BellaMSwan: *peers upwards shyly* Really? *wrings my hands, for some reason excessively nervous*

CharM: *growls at Leah's thoughts, opening the door roughly and calling back* We are often more humane than humans themselves or Wolves for that matter! *waits just long enough for Edward to follow me out and slams the door shut, really fucking hard!*

Edward: *wraps one arm around Char's shoulders, holding her close and sticking with her*

Leah: *Growls* I've tried really fucking hard here but I've grown up thinking you were monsters! 30 years of that and it tends to stick! I can't just change that over night! I'm really fucking sorry but you have to work with me here! I want to actually learn about your kind!

Edward: *just walks with Charlotte back out of the building and down to his car, assisting her into her seat and then driving away*

JWhitlock: Well... yeah... it's what I've been wantin' *moves closer to Bella, wrapping my arms around you*

BellaMSwan: *nuzzles into Jaspers chest, feeling that strange sense of contentment again* Bet you're glad you didn't eat me that first night...*tries to make a joke*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* I'm very very glad.. *is kind of scared over the thought that I almost killed her*

BellaMSwan: Oh hey, me too! *playful* And if you're going to make a habit lurking around my apartment unconciously, you want me to always leave the window open? It's kind of sexy when someone sneaks in. *tilts my head up to look at Jasper*

JWhitlock: *grins* sure.... hey, want to go for a walk or something?

BellaMSwan: *nods* mmmhmmm, sure thing! Will you jump off the balcony with me? *excited*

JWhitlock: Sure, climb on my back

BellaMSwan: *grins and giggles before grapling my way onto Jaspers back* Okay!

JWhitlock: *grabs Bella's thighs, vaulting over the railing, and jumping down to the ground*

BellaMSwan: *squeals and holds on* That NEVER gets old!!

JWhitlock: *laughs and waits for her to dismount*

BellaMSwan: *climbs down and stumbles a little bit before looking up at Jasper* So what now? I'm at your mercy.

JWhitlock: *holds out my arm for her* Lets just walk, baby

Edward: *spends some time back at their building watching Char do some anger therapy in the form of stone sculpture. watching her hands cleave away chunks, slivers and chips from a block of marble was an awesome sight for him... and usually resulted in him getting worked up... but instead he was tense... waiting for someone... and he wasn't disappointed when his cell phone gave the light, tinkling sounds of the Wicked Witch of the West's theme song... he snarled silently and went up to the roof, knowing Char was too distracted to pay attention to him. he answers his phone in the usual manner* You know, it's fucking amazing that no one else has cottoned on to the fact that you have a talent for picking out when someone thinks about you even if they're on the other side of the fucking planet. *he snarls, but that only gets him an amused, purring chuckle in response* "Oh, Eddiekins, I do love it when you call me fucking amazing..." *he rolls his eyes* Can it, bitch. Just because I'm remembering our horrid time together doesn't mean that I want you to call me... So why the fuck do you even have my current number anyway? *he can hear her roll her eyes at him* "Carlisle and his little family were through here recently, you had talked to him recently... I took your number from his phone while Esme had him distracted... I miss my widdle Eddiekins." *sighs, pinching the bridge of his nose* Well maybe if you weren't such a backstabbing whore we'd still be married. *she gasps and he can almost hear her building up for a shrew-fit* Listen Tanya... I can't deal with you. Probably ever. When you decide to stop fucking around and torturing your real mate by finding others to con into marrying you, maybe then we can hook up for old time's sake... But until then, fuck off and don't call me. *he hangs up his phone*

BellaMSwan: *looks surprised and takes his arm* did you call me baby?

JWhitlock: *ducks my head, and starts walking* Yeah, I did. You don't mind, do you?

BellaMSwan: *grins brightly* Not at all. Baby. Hmm. I like it. It's sexy coming from your mouth. 

JWhitlock: *chuckles* I’m glad you think so.. so, wanna go back to my place?

BellaMSwan: *makes a kind of strangled purr* Love to!

BellaMSwan: *glad we're not far from Jasper’s place*

JWhitlock: *picks up Bella and throws her over my shoulder, running back to my place*

BellaMSwan: *laughs as the pavement moves beneath me* Speed is awesome!

Jo: *sighs and drops controller after playing Call of Duty for a long time, picking up my phone I check to see if there is any new messages from Leah that I might have missed. Seeing none I slowly get out of my chair and head to the kitchen to make something to eat.* 

Leah: *Shuffles into Jo's apartment quietly, going to her bed and hiding my face in a pillow* 

Jo: *Looking around hearing a door close I try to see Leah.* Leah.... are you back babe? *walking down the hallway to my bedroom I see her on my bed.* Leah?

Leah: *Talks into the pillow* They hate me.

Jo: *Crawling onto my side of the bed I pull her into me.* You tried babe, and that's what matters. We can try again if you want, but I don't want to see you upset over this. I love you for trying. *kissing her nose, I cuddle her close placing my chin on top of her head*

Jo: Get some sleep, love. We'll talk more about this is the morning. *Sighing, I stare at the ceiling thinking about how upset Leah seemed over what I practically forced her to do. After a few minutes I hear her deep breaths indicating that she's had fallen asleep. Whispering out my apology even though she wouldn't hear it.* I love you Leah, with all my heart. I'm sorry I pushed you into confronting them, and that you got hurt. 

Edward: ------Some Time Later------

Edward: *is strolling along a sidewalk, hands in his pocket and head down when, on a random spur of the moment, he takes a left and walks into an open-all-night grocers. he looks around, automatically scanning the people within for potential fuckability and then sighing, remembering what a 'nice' boy he use to be before Charlotte unleashed his beast.*

BellaMSwan: *after a nice chat with Jasper about our 'terms' before committing, I walk back home and sit on the balcony again, smoking*

Edward: *picks up a basket, though the idea of picking up anything other than condoms for Rogue-nights in this place is laughable. he strolls around, tossing random items into the basket and eventually going up to pay for them. once he pays, he takes his bag... he got the offered reusable environment safe cloth bag for an extra fee... he heads along.* What the fuck am I gonna do with this shit? *then decides to head to the home of his current favorite human. he stops below her balcony, seeing her up there and then yells* Rapunzel, Rapunzel... Let down your hair!

BellaMSwan: *peers downwards* Hey! What’s up, sexy beast?

Edward: *hears that his yelling was waking up the people on the lower floors and scales the wall up to the balcony, straddling the railing* Your apartment is up! *he holds out the bag* Spur of the moment shopping... I'm not even sure what I grabbed...

BellaMSwan: *claps* you random-shopped for me? I'm pleased. *opens the door to my bedroom* come on in, we can dig together!

Edward: *slides into Bella's room, kicking off his shoes beside her bed and seating himself atop it, making himself comfy.* Just be glad that the only place that was around when I random shopped was a grocers... Last time I random shopped for Charlotte she ended up with about a quarter of a million dollars worth of diamonds and emeralds.

BellaMSwan: *chokes a little before climbing on the bed and sitting next to Edward* Yeah...I probably would have flipped a bit. *digs in the bag, breaking out an oversized T-shirt that said 'cookie monster' on it* Not my size...

Edward: *stares at the shirt and Bella for a long time* Actually... I can kind of see his point... *suddenly whips off Bella's shirt and bra and has the oversized cookie monster shirt on her... the cookie aiming for the monster's mouth is right over one of Bella's tits* See, he has the right idea... "Me want cookie..." *growls out the words in a realistic impression of the muppet's voice and then nips Bella's boob through the shirt...then he's up and poking into the bag* Oooo! Look! *he pulls out a disposable camera and takes a picture of her*

BellaMSwan: *giggles at the action before frowning at the camera* Hey! No pictures, cookie monster! *reaches in and pulls out a finger painting kit for children* Nice! Arts and crafts time?

Edward: Not as good as edible body paint for you or streaks of cool blood for me... But we could work with that. *sage nods before pulling out a pint of icy cold pralines and cream* Huh...

BellaMSwan: *waggles my eyebrows* gonna paint on me? *giggling and looking at the ice cream* You grabbed ice cream? put it in the freezer! *digs in the bag again and brings out a 'sex for dummies' book* I really, somehow don't think you need this.

Edward: *darts to put the ice cream in the freezer at her command and is back before she brings out the book. he laughs loudly when he sees it... then even louder before he finally manages to speak up* Check page 346 of that book... *he almost snorts with his laugh... and if she does check that page, she'll see a picture of a couple wearing masks and leather and wicked looking torture devices and the chapter title is "Beginner's Bondage" but... the hair on each member of that couple is distinctly familiar...*

BellaMSwan: *peers at the page and gasps* No way. NO WAY! Is that...you and Charlotte? *falls back on the bed and laughs* OhmyGod!!! *gasping for breath*

Edward: *snickerfits* We happened to be walking by the place where they were taking pictures of couples for the various 'demonstrations' in that book and we wormed our way into that shot. We couldn't resist...

BellaMSwan: *clutching my stomach* That's....I'm keeping that book. I'm going to frame it. It's hot. *motions to the bag* You're turn!

Edward: *digs into the bag and pulls out... a DVD of the movie The Goonies.* Hey, I actually like this movie... Its a classic!

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* You're a freak. *digs in the bag and yanks out a can of redi-whip* I thought you didn't like this stuff?

Edward: Yes, because I was -so- paying attention when making selections... *said just as he pulls a hot pink dog collar from the bag... he stares at it and then turns a look to Bella that clearly says 'See!?'*

BellaMSwan: *busts out in laughter again* dog collar, awesome! It would look awesome on you. *still holding the redi-whip* would you be mad if I squirted this on you?

Edward: *narrows his eyes before actually putting the collar on* This reminds me that we haven't picked up all of your special order leather items from Morgana's Bower. *names the high class porn shop they had gone to that night...* As for that... *points at the can* It depends on where you squirt it and how you remove it.

BellaMSwan: *surprised* I totally forgot about all that leather, we should so get it! It was pretty hot on me. Not that I'm smug or anything. *leaning forward and tugging on the color because...it's funny looking* How did I know you'd say that?

Edward: We can get it as soon as you're ready. As for me saying that... Its because you know I'm a horny bastard and that I don't like the way that stuff tastes. Its the logical answer for those facts.

BellaMSwan: We should probably get it soon. I have an expiration date now. *digs in the bag yet again, pulling out a pineapple* You really didn't look, did you?

Edward: Just because you have an expiration date doesn't mean that he wouldn't appreciate seeing you in some of those selections. *waggles his brows...then furrows them at the pineapple* No, I really didn't... *reaches into the bag, pulling out a foil 'pan' of stove top jiffy pop*

BellaMSwan: Oh I fully intend on letting him see me in them. But I wasn't just using the 'one more go' ruse to get you to come to my house to talk to Leah. I meant it. Figure you should get to appreciate it too! *eyes the popcorn* That stuff is gross, but Leah will eat it. *reaches in and yanks out a copy of 'interview with the vampire'* Oh dear.

Edward: *looks at the movie and laughs* You know the best part of that movie? *pointing at it* Anne Rice is just a cover... A very wealthy woman being paid to say she wrote those books while the real author is actually Miss Claudia herself. She's actually about 32 in appearance, but she met her mate Louis when she was still human and just a child. It was a basic inspiration for the series. She's a nice woman... *he smiles before reaching into the bag and pulling out a single shiny red... clown nose from the early Halloween section!*

BellaMSwan: *gasps* No way! That's amazing! *giggles at the clown nose* you gonna wear that, bozo?

Edward: No, I think I'll save it for you. *bops her on the head with the package before taking another picture of her with the earlier camera, just for his own amusement*

BellaMSwan: *scowls* Why are you taking pictures of me! I look like...*peers down* a mess!

Edward: You're hot, that's why... You should take off the rest of your clothes except that shirt... It makes you look adorably fuckable.

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes but shimmies out of my pajama pants* Better? Now that I'm wearing nothing but a cookie monster shirt with my hair in tangles? *picks up the book and tosses it at him* Weirdo!

Edward: *grins at her and nods, even when the book smacks him in the face* Definitely. Nothing like a woman confident enough to wear childish characters on her nightgown... *he's even got the boner to prove it, but he's sitting down and it isn't obvious* And the tangles... It lets my mind run wild thinking of how they may have gotten there and how I could make them worse...

BellaMSwan: *waggles my eyebrows for a minute* Hey, can I paint you?!

Edward: Of course... Just tell me where. *he gives her a lazy smile*

BellaMSwan: *claps excitedly* Chest please. Is that okay?

Edward: Yes. *takes off his shirt, tossing it aside instead of folding it nicely* Position me as you will... *holds his arms out, tilting his head back and to the side, eyes closed, surrendering himself to her mercies*

BellaMSwan: *eyes him maniacally for a moment* lay down please! *grabs the finger paints and grins*

Edward: *slides himself so that he's laying down on her bed, knees pointed so that they're on either side of her body, his feet under his ass, arms moved so that his wrists are crossed above his head and his head tilted only slightly to peer a her through narrowly slitted eyes. he's still wearing his jeans and that pink dog collar in this decidedly submissive pose*

BellaMSwan: *eyes your positioning* Hmm...*climbs onto his lap, my legs on either side of his instead, straddling him as I grab the tube with yellow in it and squirt it on his chest* I haven't finger painted in years! *draws a happy face*

((Due to technical difficulties on the connections of both parties, this scene is done.))

