CharM: *feels strangely excited now that it's Saturday and I get to bag me a pedo-bitch. Dresses up in simple T and a pair of jeans with pink beads on the seams, before putting on my dark wig. Stops at the laptop, checking MySpace one last time and happy that I did, because there's another message from 'Lucy'* <<Wear a red top and braids, it'll make it easier for me to recognize you. Kisses. Lucy.>>> *sighs and heads back into the bedroom to change into a red halter top and braiding my fake hair. Double checks in the mirror to make sure all my blonde hair is tucked safely underneath the wig and smiles at the sight of me. The braids really take several years off me, making me appear closer to the fifteen I'm trying to pull off*

CharM: *takes the bus to the mall, because arriving in a car would really blow my cover and gets off just outside the mall, looking around in an attempt to locate anyone suspicious. Sees no one and heads inside, faking an interest in all the outfits displayed in the windows, although in reality I'm focusing on the reflections in the glass, hoping to stay one step ahead of the bitch*

CharM: *glances at the clock, noting she's an hour late already and getting really fucking irritated with this human* If she shows up, I'll gut her even slower for making me wait *grumbles to self, too low for humans to hear*

CharM: *heads into the music store, because there's really nothing else to do and looks through all the new releases, grimacing at the crap they make these days, when I hear someone at the entrance door. It's a woman and she is saying she spotted 'Megan' in the music store. Smiles, because this means I'll get to surprise Edward when I bring home more than one*

CharM: *picks out the first CD I touch and heads over to the register, taking my 'Hello Kitty' purse I have specially purchased for occasions like this and pulls out the right amount of money. Catches a glimpse of the name of the artist.* :::Black eyed peas. Did they lay out in the sun too long? What a strange name.:::: *pays for the CD and casually walks by the woman who is following me, listening to her every word as she keeps relaying my every action*

BellaMSwan: *walks on a whim towards Jaspers apartment, drawn there for the same reason he's drawn to mine. Walking up the stairs and to the door and knocking*

CharM: *walks towards the bus stop, not making it when a man suddenly jumps me and starts dragging me with him. Lets him, although I could easily fight him off. Gets pushed into a van and looks around, acting confused when I find three more men in that van, one grabs my arm and holds a needle.* :::Uh oh, I guess my acting skills are no longer needed.:::

CharM: *watches as the man who jumped me and the lady on the wire jump in the front, hiding my smile the entire time. Turns my attention back to the man with the needle, who is now slapping my skin to look for a vein and cries out 'ouch'. Chuckles, because really that shit is just too funny.*

JWhitlock: *hears Bella knock on the door from where I'm sitting on the fire escape. Walks toward the door, and pulls it open* Hey sugar.

BellaMSwan: *grins up at Jasper* I was in the neighborhood.

JWhitlock: *opens the door wider, grinning down at her, stepping back* Well, by all means, come on in.

CharM: *laughs when the needle bends and breaks, making the men stare in confusion. Grabbing two by their collar and slamming their heads together, before head butting the third one, who is less fortunate to have a run in with my head instead of a human one* Alright, that went well. *watches as the three pieces of shit are now sagged down in the back of the van and crawls over to the front, right in between the brains and muscles of this operation.* You'll make a left here and then drive straight for about three miles. I'll give you further instructions later. *raises my eyebrow when the driver challenges me and even has the audacity to call me a 'little bitch'.* I don't take kindly to being treated in such a manner. Now I suggest you follow my directions or...

CharM: *tosses the man in the back, making sure he lands head first against the side and jumps in the driver's seat. Notices the woman trembling next to me and glares at her.* Lucy, I presume?

BellaMSwan: *prances in and spins around* What're you doin?? I'm bored.

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I was just sittin' on the fire escape, having a smoke *gestures to the cigarette in my hand* I'm pretty damn bored myself, to be honest. You want a ... soda or something? I went to the *grimaces* grocery store today, got some things for when you came over.

CharM: *drives straight home, not bothered by the sudden sniffling and whining coming from the woman next to me, who is really called Kim, but hell I knew that. I never believed the sister story to begin with. Keeps on ignoring 'Kim' as she keeps on begging for forgiveness, trying to explain herself by saying how poor she is and how miserable her life is.* :::As if I give a fuck!::: So it's okay to prey on teenagers and children? To do what exactly? Sell them? Kiddy porn? What are you people really into?

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip, hiding a smile* You went to the store for me? I'm flattered! I'm good right now, but maybe later. You wanna...do something?

JWhitlock: Sure, got anything in mind? *leans up against the kitchen counter, which is right by the door, folding my arms over my chest*

CharM: *growls when she starts crying even harder, but doesn't answer my question.*

BellaMSwan: *moves over to lean by Jasper, shrugging* Anything you want to do. Um...swimming or something?

JWhitlock: *gets an idea, looks over to her, grinning* You ever been cliff diving?

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Have you -met- me? I'd trip and fall, or drown, or both.

JWhitlock: Nah. I'll keep you safe. *turns on the charm, looking at her with wide eyes* Please? Can we go? 

CharM: *parks the van and grabs the sniffling bitch, noting how the four men are still out cold* Oh, stop your whining, will ya! *blindfolds her just for the hell of it and pulls her with me to the elevator, taking the elevator to the playroom level. Kim is crying even harder now and trying to break free from my grip on her wrists, which isn't really working out for her. Slaps her across the face and continues pulling her along with me. Opens the door to the dark room, pushing her in. Carl instantly cries out for water and I glare at him, moving closer* Oh sorry, I must have heard that wrong. Did you just ask me something? *smiles at his whimpering response, nodding my head* Just what I thought. *walks back out, bolting the room behind me and heading back downstairs for the four other losers*

JWhitlock: I can take you by your house to get a suit if you want? *walks over to my dresser, unbuttons and unzips my jeans, dropping them to the ground, kicking them off as I pull our a pair of swim trunks, turns to face Bella* Honesty, I like the thought of you in a bikini..

BellaMSwan: *rolls my eyes* If you like. I have a pretty yellow one!

JWhitlock: *pulls on the trunks, putting on a plain white T-shirt, shoving my feet into my boots, cause I don't do flip-flops, walks toward the door* Lets go, sweetcheeks.

CharM: *has to make two more trip to retrieve them and toss them in the dark room as well, making quick work of it, before heading to my bathroom for a well deserved shower*

BellaMSwan: *dances out the door, walking along with Jasper to my apartment. Running in and changing into my yellow bikini Leah bought me and grabbing a towel before running back out* Ready!

JWhitlock: Okay, we need a car.... how opposed are you to grand theft auto? Cause unless you have a car..... *looks at her*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I don't much like the idea...but I'll go along with it.

JWhitlock: Alright *walks for a while* See one you like?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Oh no, this is your show. You pick.

CharM: *lets the water cascade down upon me and sighs at the heavenly feeling, while my mind is already trying to come up with several ways to torture the six humans locked up in the dark room.* Better to leave 'em there for a while. They'll get each other riled up soon enough.

JWhitlock: *sighs* Alright... *walks up to a cherry red Mustang parked in someone’s drive way, hopping in, hotwiring it* Well, c'mon then

BellaMSwan: *looks both ways before jumping in and ducking down* ohmygod

JWhitlock: *roars away in the car, driving out of town. Drives for about an hour, pulling to the side of the road* We're here

BellaMSwan: *hops out of the 'hot' car and runs to where Jasper is* Lead the way!

JWhitlock: *holds out my hand for her, leading her through the trees and to a cliff that stands above a huge quarry, filled with water* You can swim, right?

BellaMSwan: *nods, a bit nervous* Yeah, I can. Are we....like, jumping together, or separate?

JWhitlock: *pulls her toward me, kissing her* Whatever you want to do sugar.

BellaMSwan: *grins against Jaspers lips* Mmmmm.....with you please.

Edward: *is currently in Leah and Bella's apartment. he's depositing wrapped boxes in both of their rooms. inside the various boxes, about thirteen boxes per woman, are all of the custom made leather clothing and special order purchases from the high class porn shop he and Charlotte had taken them to. once they are arranged to his satisfaction, he turns and exits the apartment, making sure its locked up behind him before strolling down the sidewalk and whistling to himself*

JWhitlock: *grins, tightening my hold on her* Alright then *suddenly picks her up, runs and jumps off the cliff*

BellaMSwan: *screams all the way down, clenching my eyes shut as we hit the water* HOLY SHIT!

JWhitlock: *plummets to the bottom, pushing off the bottom of the quarry, swimming back to the surface, Bella firmly wrapped in my arms*

BellaMSwan: *shaking, opening my eyes slowly* OhdearGod.

BellaMSwan: That was....wow.

JWhitlock: *chuckles, leaning back to look at her* Are you alright?

BellaMSwan: *still clinging tightly* Um....I don't really know. That was insane. Did you like it?

JWhitlock: Course... *kicks around in the water, setting us to floating around, kissing at Bella’s neck* Wanna go again?

BellaMSwan: *nuzzles into Jasper’s head* Maybe not right this second...I like the water kind of. And I'm still shaking.

JWhitlock: *laughs, kissing her pulse point, feeling it thrum frantically* Want me to help you calm down?

BellaMSwan: *hums* Yes, but not with your power. I'll happily take a kiss.

JWhitlock: *smiles, pulling her against me, covering her lips with my own, kissing her softly, sweetly. Pulls away, leaning back again* You know, it's strange, but I've changed so much since I've met you.

BellaMSwan: *peppers kisses on either side of his mouth, keeping close* is that so?

JWhitlock: *nods* Yeah... if you would have asked me a few months ago that I'd be swimming around in a lake with a human... -feeling- things... *snorts, shaking my head* I probably would have killed you.

BellaMSwan: *giggles, kissing up his jaw* Oh yeah? I hope the feelings are all good...

JWhitlock: Yeah.. very good. *kisses you deeply again, letting my hands float down to your thighs, wrapping your legs around my waist* -Very- good.

BellaMSwan: *presses myself into him, wrapping my arms around his neck* Good....which reminds me...how do you feel about leather.

JWhitlock: *cocks a brow* What kind of leather?

BellaMSwan: I was fitted a few weeks ago for some leather outfits. Special made. *kisses his neck*

JWhitlock: Well then, I think I'll like this leather *suddenly pulls the tie on her bikini top, pulling it off, throwing it to the side*

BellaMSwan: *gasps* Hey! What are you doing, sneaky? *grins wickedly*

JWhitlock: You were too covered up *drops my head and nuzzles your boobs*

BellaMSwan: Is that so? Thought you liked my bikini? *tugging on his hair*

Leah: *Kisses Jo's forehead as I get up, slipping on more of her clothes. I walk out of her apartment, my hands stuffed in the pockets of her jeans. Passing the bar, I continue to Bella's apartment, not sure which one I belong in. The house smells like vampire but I try to ignore it. My bed has present looking boxes, all filled with leather. Pushing them to the floor, I lay in my own bed, feeling slightly homesick for it. I've been so wrapped up in Jo that Bella's practically become a vampire with the amount of time she hangs around them. Rubs a hand over my face as I try to figure out what exactly it is that I want.*

JWhitlock: I do, I just like your boobs more *tweaks a nipple* I'm not gonna lie, Bella, I'm all sorts of fucking hot right now.

BellaMSwan: *bucks my hips* Hey guess what?

JWhitlock: *groans, thrusting up against you* What? 

BellaMSwan: *whispers in his ear* I am too...

JWhitlock: *nips at her neck, reaching down to rip off her bikini bottoms, thrusting again* Are you now?

BellaMSwan: *whimpering* mmhmm...oh yes...I want you all the time.

JWhitlock: Is that so? Climb on my back.

BellaMSwan: *swims around and latches myself to Jasper’s back* okay!

JWhitlock: *swims back toward the cliff, quickly climbing up to the ledge, has Bella on her back before she can blink*

BellaMSwan: *hisses* oh shit, you're fast!

JWhitlock: Only when I have to be *settles on top of her, kissing her deeply, loving the feel of her wet, naked body*

BellaMSwan: *puts my hands on his chest* Can I....try...*flushes* being...I'm so embarrassed! Can I be on top of you? I've never...

JWhitlock: *smiles down at her, standing, taking off my swim trunks, then lowers myself back down to you* We can do whatever you want to do....

BellaMSwan: *still blushing* I want to try that. Will you show me?

JWhitlock: *nods, flipping us around so that I'm laying on the ground, and I'm holding her in the air above me, slowly, I lower her down* Just straddle my hips..

BellaMSwan: *does as I'm told, settling myself just above where he's hard* like this?

JWhitlock: *hisses out a breath* Yeah, like that, just *groans* lower yourself on to me...

BellaMSwan: *sinks down onto his hardness, bracing myself on his chest* Oh...ah....I like this...

JWhitlock: Oh god. Just.... move. For the love of god, move. *grips her hips, trying my best not to bruise her skin*

BellaMSwan: *rocks back and forth a bit unsteady, still bracing myself on his chest, moving slowly* oh shit. This...is...wonderful...​

Edward: *meanders around until he's in a park and then lays down on the damp grass, staring up at the stars and killing time. after all, it isn't like he has anything else to do*

JWhitlock: *whimpers a little, Bella's tight heat squeezing me, thrusting up into her slightly, but mostly letting her take control*

BellaMSwan: *moving to sit up a little straighter, trying out a more 'bounce up and down' method, bracing myself on his thighs and leaning backwards*

JWhitlock: *sits up suddenly, needing to touch her, latches onto a nipple, swirling my tongue around it*

BellaMSwan: *squeezes my eyes closed, picking up my pace, bouncing on his cock* just like that...

JWhitlock: *blows cool air over her wet skin, flicking it with my tongue, reaching between us to stroke your clit* 

BellaMSwan: *panting now, rocking harder* How the fuck....I think I'm gonna...

JWhitlock: *groans loudly, burying my face in the crook of her neck as I fall over the edge, cumming inside of her deeply* Fuck!

BellaMSwan: *shaking as I follow him, clenching around him and scratching at his back* 

JWhitlock: *breaths heavily, slumping against you* Good god....

BellaMSwan: *practically collapses* How...was....that?

JWhitlock: *blows out a breath* That was.... fucking hot baby. I loved seeing you take control like that. 

BellaMSwan: *grins weakly* I could totally stand to do -that- again. It's like...no matter how I am with you...it's fucking awesome.

JWhitlock: *chuckles* I wonder if that’s a mate thing, or if we're just that fucking good. *lifts you off me, sliding out of you, standing* I uhhh.... ripped all of your clothes...

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I brought a towel. But you should really stop ripping me out of clothes. I only have so many. *sighs* I'm blissed the hell out right now.

JWhitlock: Sorry *scans her body, enjoying the view* Know what? Me too. All of this is so weird... surreal.

BellaMSwan: Are you happy? *considers him, wondering if he'd rather things go back to the way they were*

JWhitlock: I am. Really happy. It's just weird because I never thought I would be. Never thought I deserved it.

BellaMSwan: *sneaks over to him and wraps my arms around him* One day you'll have to tell me why you didn't think you deserved it. But to be honest, I never thought I'd find something like this either...

JWhitlock: *wraps my arms around your shoulders, nesting my chin on your head* I will tell you... someday. Lets get back your house

BellaMSwan: *nods in agreement* I need a shower.

JWhitlock: *holds Bella's hand, and walks back to the car, getting in and taking off for Bella's house*

Jo: *Wakes up and sees that again she's woken up by herself. Frowning I turn to the clock and see it's after midnight.* Damn I slept most of the day away. *Deciding to go for a jog to feel less like a lazy bum, I put on some running clothes and grab my iPod before heading out. I start off slow thinking about everything that's happened with Leah in the past few days and where I see us going. I've been thinking of asking her to move in with me, cause I hate waking up by myself but I'm not sure if that would be to fast for her. As I run and think I pick up my pace not really noticing where I'm running*

Edward: *is watching the stars drift by while continuing to lounge like a lazy ass teenager on the damp grass of the park... by now the wet grass and the building night moisture have soaked his clothing and made him very cold to the touch as well. he's not sure how long he's just been staring at the sky when a semi-familiar mind enters his range. automatically he zeros in on the brain, listening to the thoughts and watching the random movements... as he recognizes the mind, a devilish smirk grows and then he's no longer laying on the grass... he's sliding through the shadows with vampiric speed and soon shadowing the jogging Joss. within moments of her random steps taking her into a shadowed part of the park, he's reaching out and.... touching her upper arms while letting out a monstrous roar that rattles the trees!*

Jo: *Screaming like the little girl I used to be, I take a second before remembering I'm a wolf and can defend myself. Turning around ready to attack whoever just touched me I see Edward behind me. Balling my fist up while trying to calm my heart down I give him what has been called by pop culture as the 'bitch brow'* WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT FOR? *taking another second to lower my voice, I walk over and punch him in the arm.* That wasn't funny. God you're as bad as my brothers.

Edward: *had started laughing as soon as she screamed, and through her yelling... enthusiastically enough at any rate that he stumbled to the side quite a bit when she punched his arm. he automatically moves to rub the punched spot in a very human gesture before calming his laughter to the point where he's just snickering* You looked like you needed a reality trip... What if I had been someone else? *he raises his brows, affecting an innocent look of assistance*

Jo: I don't by that act for one second. I have three brothers. *She leaves out that not one of them looks as good as him giving that face* If it was someone else I would have done more than punched them. *sigh* But thanks I needed something to get me out of my head. It wasn't going to a pretty place, trust me. *quirking my eyebrow* So what is an old man like you doing in the park this late at night? Eating a bum or something?

Edward: I'm sure your head isn't a bad place to be stuck... *he gives a smirk before turning a snooty nose kind of look at the bum eating idea* I only eat bums if they attack people while trying to rob them. Otherwise they aren't doing anything I see as wrong. *he gives a slight shrug* If you must know, I was star gazing. *he tilts his head up, spying the stars through the tree branches stretching above the area where they are currently standing*

Jo: *chuckles* Really stargazing? *Following his gaze up to the sky I see the view and understand why he would be stargazing on a night like tonight.* It can be a bad place. *I murmur, thinking about half the thoughts that run through my head during a job. Quickly the image of the child vamp flashes through it and I shake my head physically to get rid of it, and then go to look at Edward again.* Of course I'm sure you've had a lot more interesting things to think about than me. I mean you're what 100, maybe 250 years old? Or was it closer to 500? *I chuckle cause I for some odd reason am having fun teasing him.*

Edward: *had turned his gaze from the sky to Jo as she thought about her job, the look growing intense when she pictures the vampire child. he meets her eyes when she turns to look at him again* Actually, I'm only a hundred and nine. *he quirks a half smile at her* And someone like you, designed by nature to protect, yet not falling for the prejudice they tell you that you're supposed to buy into... That's rather fascinating to me. I've been around long enough, never sleeping, to look for interesting tidbits like that.

Jo: *shrugs and then turns away looking for a place to sit. Not seeing anything I sit on the side of the pathway I had been running and sigh* I think it's cause I wasn't raised in it like Leah and her pack. My parents had to deal with prejudice. What kind of daughter would I be if I acted the same way that people treated them. *frowning I try not to compare Leah's leech comments to the tribes' horrible comments about my father.* But I'm glad that I can make a 109 year old vamp fascinated. I'll have to put that on my resume or something.

Edward: That woman... *makes a frustrated sound... he still refuses to speak her name aloud, especially since she didn't even notice the one time he did...anyway, he's heard enough of her thoughts to have picked up her tribal legends from her* She claims that her kind of designed to destroy vampires... Yet in her own tribal legends, her people were turning into wolves long before they met their first vampire. It was a common thing for them. They just decided to blame it on us. *he sits down next to Jo, knees bent up and forearms resting on them* If you add that to your resume, don't forget to add that you can calm down a psycho wolf-woman too.

Jo: *turning my head to look at him I frown even more* I know she has said some pretty horrible things, but she is trying. Even if it's only for me, at least it's something. I mean I love that girl for some odd reason. *A smile coming to my face at the simple thought of my pareja* She can be frustrating with her double talk, and our miscommunication. But at the end of the day I want to be with her, and when I wake up she's the first person I want to see. I just know that she would be happier with you and Char as friends, than just being stuck with me. Even if she doesn't fully see that yet.

Edward: I don't care what she says to me. I'm a big boy, I can handle it... *rolls his eyes* But she started in on Bella and Charlotte, at different times. And that's what I can't stand about her. She needs to learn to stop and think before opening her mouth. If you can handle that, then more strength to you. *gives a shake of his head, as if he can't imagine it* Once I got out my aggression, I was over it. But as long as Charlotte's upset with her, I don't want anything to do with her. 

Jo: *sighing sadly at the situation I've tried to help fix, but have yet to make any leeway in.* That makes me sad. But I don't know what more I can do about it. :::The last time we talked about it Leah and I got in a huge fight. I barely know where we stand when we aren't fighting. And I don't even know if I have the right to ask her to change so drastically. I haven't even asked her to live with me. But it's only been about a week, god this is makes my head hurt::: Ok as much as I love Leah, we are gonna have to talk about something else. Unless you have a flask of liquor somewhere, and don't mind if I start off and have conversations in my head... or ramble out loud. These are all of my usual trademarks!

Edward: *considers her words, both those she has said aloud and those she has merely thought. after a moment he says* So... How much liquor do we need to go buy? *but then he chuckles* I'm mostly just surprised you haven't tried to attack me or something. I mean, I did let fully intend to kill her once. *after all, he knew his building wasn't high enough to kill Leah on impact with the ground and that she'd have eventually healed from any damage she may have taken... so he doesn't see that as an attempt on her life*

Jo: *growling lightly* I try not to think about it. But I wasn't there and from what I've heard Leah wasn't in a good place and did some things that if she were with any other vampire that didn't care about her at all they would of tried to kill her in a heart beat. I just try to focus on rebuilding her friendships, instead of trying to destroy the friends. Besides I think we both know if you really wanted Leah dead either you or Char would of done it already. *glaring at him* That's not an invitation to try and do it again though. I will hurt you if you try to hurt her again. As for the liquor I need my own bottle of vodka, and you can have whatever you want, as long as it's not a live body. *shudder* Blood makes me squeamish.

Jo: *Without thinking I chuckle and add* But who knows what I'll do if you get me drunk enough!

Edward: *narrows his eyes slightly* You should think about it. Because the one time I wanted to kill her was when she had Bella on the floor in tears because of her venomous tongue... *he lets that settle before shaking his head and giving a shrug* But you're right. If I wanted her dead without giving her a chance to redeem herself, she would be dead. *he stands up and starts to walk in a specific direction that heads through the dark wooded area of the park* The nearest liquor store is this way... Let us see how drunk we can get you.

Jo: *Trying to forget the image of Bella he put into my head I stand up and follow him.* ::: How bad was Leah before I met her? It's like everybody but Bella is trying to get me to leave while I'm ahead or something. Ok stop thinking about this. You're about to walk through some dark park with a hot ass vampire to get liquor. This could be an interesting night, why ruin it with things that can talk to Leah about::: *Shaking my head at the thoughts I turn look down to accidentally stare at Edward's butt. At least I think it was accidentally.* What exactly are you hoping I'll do once I'm drunk. I'll have you know that I'm a very silly drunk, but you won't get me to do anything stupid that you can record to mock me with later.

Edward: *runs a hand through his hair, a gesture he sometimes makes when he wants to respond to someone's thoughts, but can't without giving away his secret. he then turns the gesture into a stretching motion that he wishes would bring the delicious feeling that it gives humans* I don't have any plans in place at the moment for when you get drunk. I figured we'd just get you there first and see what happens along the way. *he turns to wink at her over his shoulder*

Jo: *snorting at his wink, I walk faster to stand beside him just incase my eyes fall on his ass again without my knowledge.* I have a feeling that this night is could be either very interesting or very scary... or maybe a little of both. Aren't you glad you ran into me instead of spending most of your night staring at the stars?

Edward: *suddenly stops, falling a step behind Jo and reaching out to grab the sides of her face along her jaw in his hands. he turns her head, tilting it up just in time to see a double streak of shooting stars zipping across the night. once they're out of his line of sight he lets her go, leaning forward to murmur into her ear* I don't know... You tell me. *and then he continues to walk toward the liquor store*

Jo: *I was frozen. I don't know if it was from his cold touch, or the heat I felt from it, him whispering in my ear, or the awesome sight of the shooting stars. But I was frozen for a good 30 seconds before I realized he was walking off without me. Coughing I quickly caught up with him.* That was an awesome sight. How did you know that was happening tonight? I used to love stargazing as a kid, especially in the open desert. But lately I've been swamped with work, and Leah. :::and being the freakish hermit I am, but we won't mention that part out loud:::

Edward: Oh, that's simple... The astronomer's almanac says there's going to be a meteor shower tonight. There are always a few that show up before and some that trail after. *chuckles softly before stepping out of the edge of the park and crossing the street to the conveniently close liquor store* The main show won't start for another hour or two, though.

Jo: Awesome, we should totally drink in the park then. Even if I am to drunk to remember the event, just the idea of doing it sounds like fun. *lightly hitting Edward in the arm I follow him to the liquor store's door* You know what, you're pretty cool to hang out with.

Edward: We definitely could drink in the park. I'd make sure we didn't get caught by the park patrol. *sounds amused at the very idea that a park ranger could come along and actually catch him doing something* And you need to watch it with the abuse! *he mocks, rubbing his arm where he was hit before heading to the vodka section... he pauses, looking at her thoughtful* You know... I don't think I've really hung out with anyone other than Charlotte in decades. People usually just want to hop on my cock and go on their way.

Jo: *turns to him and decides to play with him, putting a shocked look on my face* You mean I'm getting all liquored up and you aren't going to end up fucking me. Well then I think I deserve two bottles of liquor, and the good stuff not of that cheap ass shit. *Grabbing two bottle of Stoli, I start heading toward the counter trying not to laugh.*

Edward: *makes a face, but she's already turned away when he does it* Well I wasn't planning on it, but if you're going to be offended... *deposits two more bottles of Stoli beside the two she's already got at the counter and shows his ID when required. while the clerk is inspecting his ID and then ringing up the purchases, he leans over to whisper to her* Gotta make sure we get enough to put a reasonable dent into your wolf metabolism... Do you think four is enough, or do you need more?

Jo: *smirks at him, like my lips cause the man is dazzling the shit out of me* :::And you would think I would know better after seeing him and Char dazzle that poor waitress. Let's see if this wolf can dazzle too::: I think you've got more than enough of everything. I just hope I can keep up in the end.

Edward: *hands the clerk his credit card, not bothering to look at him, keeping his eyes locked onto Jo's. he leans close enough that his lips are almost touching hers when he speaks again* Don't worry... If you can't keep up, it wouldn't be the first time I fucked while they slept it off and then finished after they woke up again. *he brushes the tip of his nose against hers before turning away to sign off the credit card receipt and then, taking the bags of booze and his card, he turns and walks out of the store*

Jo: *closing my eyes at the thought, I take a deep breath and open my eyes to find Edward already gone. I look confused at the clerk for a moment, before turning to follow him outside. Chuckling awkwardly I catch up with him* Uh you do know I'm just joking right. *I panic at how rude that might sound and feel myself start to ramble, my hands moving around in the air as I speak* I mean you are very, VERY good looking man. And I wouldn't mind jumping your bones any other day, but you and Char are still in a bad place with Leah, who I don't think would be too happy about me randomly fucking a hot vampire who has admittedly tried to kill her before. Not that she hasn't fucked you before, which sounds slightly hypocritical, but that was before she met me. Though I'm sure if you're as good as I've heard you are, she's thought about having sex with you.... maybe even when she's with me. I mean I have mentioned us trying a threesome out, but I wonder if she's only interested in trying it cause she can fuck guys that way. *leaning over I reach into a bad and pull out on of the Stoli bottles and open it up to take a drink straight out of it. Sighing heavily I lowered the drink and keep looking forward.* :::Let's hope he doesn't mention that little outburst ever again. I wonder if I can get him drunk enough to forget I even said that stuff:::

Edward: *leads her to a clearing off in the wooded area of the park once she catches up with him out of the store. he scans around while she starts her ramble before seating himself in the middle of the clearing on the grass. an amused look adorns his face while she speaks and, when she finally shuts up by the simple expedient of stuffing something into her mouth, he has to chuckle... especially when she thinks he can actually get drunk.* First, I am well aware that you two are still getting a feel for your relationship and wouldn't put myself in the middle that way without an invitation... Which brings me to my next point. I don't stick my dick where it isn't wanted. And I'm sure that woman would be happy to bitch about how I stopped -during- a fuck because she decided she didn't want anything to do with it anymore. *he pauses* You know, that might be a small portion of her animosity with me right there. *he gives a shrug, dismissing the notion* And you're right, as long as she and Charlotte are on the outs, I'll remain out as well. And if she wants a guy to fuck her, why don't you get one of those feeldoe toys and use it on her? I got to see Char fuck her mouth with one...

Jo: *sitting down next to him, I take another drink from the bottle at his words.* Ok now I'm going to have the image of Char and Leah stuck in my head that will probably never leave me. I don't know if I should thank you for the masturbatory aid, or punch you again for ruining my feeldoe virgin moment with Leah. But that reminds me that I need to buy some new toys. Before Leah I had only been with a girl once since I moved her, and that was a quickie in a bathroom.

Edward: *smirks at her* Oh, don't worry, the toy didn't go anywhere except her mouth, so she's still a feeldoe virgin in her pussy and ass. *he pulls out one of the bottles, twisting the cap off and totally faking a drink from the bottle* As for new toys... The night of the mouth-fucking incident your girl got herself a bunch of toys purchased for her... The orders came in and I delivered them to her bed, unused and unopened, just a few hours back.

Jo: *quirking my eyebrow* New toys? I'll drink to that. *Clinking my bottle with his I take another swig. I'm just barely feeling the affects of the vodka, but I do feel the word vomit continue* Do I get a present too since we're being friends? I'm thinking something non-sexual related, since we're keeping our relationship strictly platonic *I lean in dramatically and whisper* for now.

Edward: To new toys! *clinks bottles and then leans back, resting one hand on the grass and tilting his torso backwards* What kind of present did you want? Because I gotta tell you... I draw the line at buying an island for someone. *considers his sire for a moment before adding thoughtfully* That's more of a fifth anniversary wedding present.

Jo: *pouting playfully, I look back at him* But I really want an island all of my own. Oh well, I'll just settle for a new toy of my own. I'm thinking either a new iPod, or a Droid phone, *gasp happily* or just a gift card so I can go crazy buying new electronics for my computer or video games. *drinking another gulp and feeling my head buzz slightly, I remember that I haven't eaten since before I went to sleep.*

Edward: *rolls his eyes again before giving a sarcastic response* Would you ever even see your girlfriend again if I gave you a gift card for new electronics or games? *he fakes another drink before setting the bottle down between his Indian folded legs and putting his newly freed hand back on the grass like the other* Do you need food? *he looks confused before adding* Most humans seem to need food when drinking...

Jo: *chuckling at his comment at my obsession I nod as I take yet another swig of the vodka to see that I've almost finished the bottle already.* Food? Nope I'm good. I'm more than a human, I'm a wolf. And all I'm hungry for is my vodka. :::And eating food will only make it harder for me to get drunk, and after the topics we've covered I feel the need to get plastered. I don't care if Edward has a video of me streaking in the park after this night is over::: *Looking back at him I smile, raise my glass and down the last of the vodka, before shaking my head and shiver at the rush of alcohol in my system.*

Edward: *nods in understanding, of course it helps that he's reading the real reason in her mind* If you change your mind, feel free to mooch a full shape-shifter dinner course out of my wallet. I'll just head over to a casino if I start running low on funds... I must warn you, it won't be easy though. *he doesn't clarify if the casino will be difficult or the draining of funds... instead he hands over his already opened bottle for her*

Jo: *Looking down at the bottle and then back to him* You really are trying to get me drunk aren't you? *grabbing the bottle and taking another sip* It's a good think that I don't mind. I need to let loose every once in a while. You know, have some fun, be a person with friends. *Jumping up I start to dance around slightly and take another drink from the bottle.* I can't remember the last time I went out and got drunk with friends. * Looking up at the sky to see if any more shooting stars have come by.* When's the last time you got drunk with friends?

Edward: *thinks on the question. he'd had wine during Sunday dinners as a human, and champagne at a couple of weddings... but he couldn't recall ever being drunk as a human and, when he was old enough to be unsupervised, he had already been turned and alcohol didn't affect him* I've never been drunk with friends to my knowledge. Though I admit I can't remember most of my human life.

Jo: *gasping I look down at him* That just sounds like a crime against humanity, or vampireness..... oh you know what I mean. *I chuckle, swaying slightly as the lovely tipsy feeling starts to work it's way through my body.* I think I should probably sit back down. *I lean over to pat the ground before I sit and turning to quickly I slightly fall landing on my butt. I take another gulp to ease the minimal pain in my ass.* :::Hmmm, I wonder if I asked Edward if he'd kiss and make it better::: *I giggle at the though and lean slightly to rest on his shoulder, feeling his cold body chill my overheated body, the vodka making me feel extremely flush* You're like a portable cooler.

Edward: I'm sure there are plenty of vampires out there that can say the same thing, so it isn't completely unheard of. *he chuckles at her when she falls on her ass and then wraps one arm around her shoulders when she leans against him, pulling her closer to his cold body* See, there's another thing I'll never get to do... I'll never get to talk a woman out of her clothes under the excuse of sharing body heat. *sighs dramatically*

Jo: *snorting hard, I try not to laugh as I take yet another sip. At this rate, I might be streaking before the sky starts falling.* You know, you could say that to a wolf and it would be pretty true. *tilting my head to look at him, I try to do my best flirty voice* I could share my body heat with you if you want to. :::What the hell Joss? How drunk am I?::: *I look down at the bottle and see that it's already more than half gone.* I think I'm tipsy already. Soon I'll be drunk enough to do pretty much anything you ask me to.... just don't make me do something obscene like eat waffles or pancakes. *I wrinkle my nose and shudder at the thought of the damn sticky things.*

Edward: Well, if you really want to... *he draws the words out before using one hand to slowly unbutton his shirt* Does your objection to breakfast items include things like French toast stuffed with strawberries and cream? Because I'm afraid that's my breakfast cooking specialty...

Jo: *Just listening to him mention another sticky item makes my mouth taste horrible, so I take another swig from the bottle.* Um yes... I'm more of an eggs and cereal breakfast person. I like omelets, they make me feel all happy on the inside. I don't do sticky foods, or sticky things in general. *yawning, I finish off the bottle and hand the empty thing back to Edward. My head buzzing very loudly now.* Hey I think it's the witching hour? Wanna dare me to do something? *wiggles my eyebrows in his direction*

Edward: *tosses his shirt aside, where it conveniently lands on a low hanging tree branch. he opens up another bottle of Stoli and hands it to her before laying on his back in the grass* I dare you to get as comfortable as you like... Because the meteor shower is starting. *he points upward where shooting stars are starting to become more frequent* 

Jo: *Staring a bit at his naked chest, before drinking some more Stoli* :::How did I miss him taking his shirt off. Oh Leah would not like the naughty thoughts I am having right now, and the corresponding images to go with it. God I could just lick him from top to bottom::: *Looking away from him for a bit I start to chug more of the Stoli, and get a slight head rush again. Looking up at the meteor shower I decided to screw it and just enjoy the night and not worry about anything else. Finishing up the last of the bottle I set it down and lay down to rest in the crook of Edward's shoulder.* :::Get a hold on yourself Joss. You're just gonna stargaze with the guy, not make out or something::: *turning my head to look at him once more, I smile before looking up and watching the shower* I fell pretty comfortable right here.

Edward: *actually manages to refrain from smirking at Jo's thoughts and, when she finally lays down, he moves one of his hands to play with a lock of her hair, twirling it around his fingers. its just a little thing he likes to do... he returns her smile and then goes to watch the shower, purring softly as the night wears on and the stars fall above them*

