JWhitlock: *gets into my newly purchased Charger, and drives to Bella's house, walks up to the door, and knocks, waiting with my hands clasped behind my back for her to answer*

BellaMSwan: *pops up to the door and throwing it open* Hey! Grab a box. Or ten.

JWhitlock: Hey there... I can't wait to see what's in all of these *grabs all of the boxes, and turns walking back to the car, pushing a button on the key ring, popping the trunk open, depositing all of the boxes inside, walks back up the door, picks Bella up, tosses her over my shoulder, runs back to the car and deposits her in the passenger seat, flying around to jump into the drivers side* Ready?

BellaMSwan: *snickers and looks around, noticing I'm in the car* Someone's excited.

JWhitlock: *grins* Just a little. *shifts into gear, drives toward my apartment* So what kinds of costumes are in those boxes?

BellaMSwan: *groans* oh my god. Everything under the sun. I was fitted for hours, and Edward just kind of...picked and grabbed.

JWhitlock: *ignores the fact that Edward picked them out, and stops in front of my apartment, getting out of the car, walking around to open Bella's door for her* Well, I can't wait to see them.

BellaMSwan: You'll be the first. I haven't even opened them. Honestly I have no idea what they look like.

JWhitlock: *walks around to get the boxes out of the trunk, tosses Bella my keys before I pick all of the boxes up* Will you unlock the door for me? *waits for her to walk ahead of me up to the apartment*

BellaMSwan: *runs up the stairs and opens the door, walking inside*

BellaMSwan: I know I said I would let you pick, but I think I'll dig in the boxes first. is that okay?

JWhitlock: *sets down the boxes by the door* Of course, I'm just gonna go sit down and... prepare myself. If the rest are anything like that nurses out fit... yeah, I need to prepare. *walks over and sits down on the couch, trying not to let my imagination run away*

BellaMSwan: *laughs and starts digging in the boxes, finding one I like and rushing to the bathroom to change. coming out in http://www.seductive-lingerie-shop.com/page/S/PROD/Leather-Dresses/17-110 * this is a bit more conservative than the nursing costumes...

JWhitlock: *My mouth drops open, then open and closes like a fish, trying to find my big boy words again* I.. uh... *clears throat, and adjusts my junk* uh... *nods dumbly* yeah, it's good.

BellaMSwan: *grins* Glad you like it. It's kind of hot though...so I'm going to change. *heads back to the boxes and digs in, changing into http://www.seductive-lingerie-shop.com/page/S/PROD/Leather-Bustiers/5-8077 * See, this one...is a little more colorful than I'd normally do...

JWhitlock: *swallows thickly, nodding again* Uh... yeah... put that one aside for later.. we'll be coming back to that one.... yeah, we most certainly will.

BellaMSwan: *nods seriously* Okay. Let's see...*digs around, finding http://www.seductive-lingerie-shop.com/page/S/PROD/Leather-Bustiers/5-185 and changing* I like these little leg things on this one...

JWhitlock: *resists the urge to unzip my pants, to let my poor straining little man out for some relief, and attempts to be objective* I... uh.. liked the last one better.

BellaMSwan: okay then! Time for another! *goes back into the bathroom and puts on this http://www.seductive-lingerie-shop.com/page/S/PROD/Leather-Corsets/11-1007 * I think I'm wearing this one wrong...shouldn't it -cover- my boobs?

JWhitlock: *Eyes pop wide open, and I can't do it anymore! flashes up and grabs her faster than humanly possible, runs back to the couch and tosses her down on it, hovering over her, sucking an exposed nipple into my mouth*

BellaMSwan: *gasps* so I'm wearing it right then?

JWhitlock: *nods, her nipple still in my mouth, letting out a muffled* Mmmmhmmm *reaches down, sliding my fingers into the tiny scrap of material acting as panties, thrusting two fingers deep inside of her*

BellaMSwan: *bucks my hips a little, groaning out* I have more clothes....*whimpering meekly*

JWhitlock: *lets go of her nipple with a loud sucking sound* Show me later. *latches onto the other one, tearing off the panties, unbuttons my jeans and pushes them down one handed, positions and thrusts, not able to hold back any longer*

BellaMSwan: Oh shit, Jasper! *throwing my head back and pushing myself closer, tangling my hands in his hair*

JWhitlock: *lets go of her nipple, moving my lips to her throat, murmuring* You look so fucking sexy all done up in leather.. *thrusts hard, knowing I won't last long, reaches down, stroking her clit to send her over the edge with me*

BellaMSwan: *squirming underneath him, panting at the intensity* Thought you'd...*gasping* like those... *feeling his fingers on my clit and knows I'm seconds away*

JWhitlock: *groans, sucking on her neck, leaving a mark, coming explosively*

BellaMSwan: *practically flying off the couch with the force of our combined orgasms, crying out* Shit!

JWhitlock: *collapses momentarily, before giving her a quick kiss and sitting up, pulling my jeans up, and sitting up* Now, what else did you want to show me?

BellaMSwan: *tries to catch my breath* I don't know...if it's...*groans* a good idea to put more on in front of you. I -am- human...

JWhitlock: I'll try to restrain myself, I promise. For now anyways. And hey! I did go to the grocery store incase you need sustenance. *settles back on the couch, lacing my fingers together, resting them on my stomach*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* It's not just food, silly. I get sleepy. Sex can wear me out! But if you're sure I'll go put something else on.

JWhitlock: *holds up two fingers* Boy scout promise. And I -do- have a bed, you could sleep in it every once in a while, you know? You're more than welcome.

BellaMSwan: *puts on http://www.odgirl.com/item--Dangerous-Desires--337016-FP.html * This makes me feel...like a schoolgirl.

JWhitlock: *whimpers a bit, remembering my promise to let her vagina rest for a while, nods* Pigtails would complete the look.

BellaMSwan: *snorts* Yeah, yeah it would. I saw one...hang on.... *puts on http://www.odgirl.com/item--Strappy-Leather-Dress--L8215-09.html * Is this even clothes?

JWhitlock: *moans* Enough! Mercy! I can't take anymore! Just.... just.. take it off, and I'll order you some dinner, if you're hungry, but.... god, take it off before I rip it off and have my way with you again.

BellaMSwan: That good? *chuckles* And there are so many more....*shrugs, but walks into the bedroom and pulls off the tangled mess, putting on only one of Jaspers shirts before coming back out* Better, captain self control?

JWhitlock: Hush you. *picks up my cell* Are you hungry or not? *pats the spot next to me on the couch*

BellaMSwan: *plops down on the couch* I could eat. Pizza would rule. You gonna make it through showing off the rest of those?

JWhitlock: *nods, looking in a phone book, then dialing the number to a pizza place* Yeah, I just need a break. You'll likely start breaking out the chains and whips soon, and I need to collect myself first. *chuckles over the startled silence on the other end of the phone, before the pizza guy clears his throat and continues with business* Bella, what do you want on your pizza?

BellaMSwan: *sticks out my tongue* Mushrooms and Canadian bacon please. And actually you're right. I was eyeing one that had chains across the chest with these interesting little X things that I figure go over the nipples...

JWhitlock: *silently stares at her for a moment, before relaying her message over the phone, hits end and tosses it to the table* Your pizza will be here in 30 min. or less, or I'll eat the delivery guy. Wanna watch a movie or something?

BellaMSwan: Please don't eat him. He works for tips. And I'll do whatever you want to do, lover.

JWhitlock: *sighs* Okay, if you say so sugar. Go pick out a movie, I'm going to step out for a smoke.

BellaMSwan: *pounces up to the TV stand and digs out some horror flick, popping it in and pausing it as I wait for Jasper to finish his smoke. Lying down on the couch*

JWhitlock: *steps out onto the fire escape, lighting up, leaning against the railing. Shivers as I think of Bella in that last outfit, my imagination running away with me, thinking of her tied to the bed, writhing in ecstasy as I.... cuts myself off before I get a boner again, finishes my smoke, walking back in to Bella sitting down next to her* What'd you pick?

BellaMSwan: *points to the screen* Uh...IT, I think. Classic. *motions for you to sit back long ways on the couch so I can nuzzle between your legs*

JWhitlock: *moves into position as she directs me, letting her settle into me* This is one of my favorite movies *moves her hair to the side, running my nose and lips along the column of her neck*

BellaMSwan: IT scares me to death. *pushes myself back against him, instinctively turning my head to the side to give him better access*

JWhitlock: Don't worry, if the mean, scary Pennywise comes for you, I'll just eat him *whispers in her ear, kissing her neck*

BellaMSwan: *shivers* Oh yeah? I'll keep that in mind. *putting my hands on his thighs and rubbing* so I have a question.

JWhitlock: *kisses her shoulder* What's that?

BellaMSwan: *moves one hand above my head to twirl Jaspers hair* do you want me to be a vampire?

JWhitlock: *stops kissing her shoulder, and instead, rests my chin on it, apprehensive about this line of conversation* What do you want? Do you want to be a vampire?

BellaMSwan: *nuzzles the side of his face* Don't worry. I just want to know what you think. I don't know yet.

JWhitlock: I, well *seriously considers the question, turning my head to kiss her neck again* It would make some things easier, I wouldn't have to be as careful with you in some areas. On the other hand, though, I know how volatile newborn vampires are, and I know how difficult it is to be one. Not to mention the pain of the change. *shudders at the memories* I would hate for you to have to feel that. But, then the thought of ever losing you, my mate, now that I've found you.... it would be unbearable. My ultimate answer would be yes I do.

BellaMSwan: *squeezes his thighs* I thought so. I'll want you to tell me everything first, beforehand. Everything to expect, everything that has to happen, you know the drill.

JWhitlock: *nods* When you decide to do this, I want to be the one. As much as I hate and loathe my experience with newborns, it will come in handy. I'll understand if you change your mind after I explain everything to you, when the time comes for that. *pauses as I hear a knock on the door* Your pizzas here. My wallet's on the counter, if you want to get it.

BellaMSwan: *hops up and goes to the door, paying the pizza guy and bringing the box back to the counter, grabbing a piece and nibbling on it as I sit back down* I wouldn't want anyone else to do it. I only know a couple other vampires, anyway...and even though Edwards had my blood I don't want him to do it.

JWhitlock: *looks at her incredulously* Edward has had your blood?

BellaMSwan: *peeks up from my pizza* What? Yeah. Twice. Just a little though!

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* It's a wonder your still fucking alive. *wraps my arm around your shoulder, scrunching my nose at the foul smelling pizza* Do you have any idea how dangerous that was?

BellaMSwan: *finishes my slice and leaning back against him again* At the time? Not really. I mean, the first time was...*blushes* never mind. And the second time it was only a finger prick. He told me afterwards that it was something I had to be careful about.

JWhitlock: Well.. yeah. He could have gone into a frenzy and killed you. No matter how human-like he seems, he can still become over come by blood lust, like the rest of our kind. If anything would have happened to you. *shakes my head* Please don't do that again. Please. *sends her a wave of the fear over this that I am feeling, trying to make her understand*

BellaMSwan: *is scared now, and a bit upset* I won't. When it happened with him it was during....sex. And that won't be happening again. And even so, I wouldn't let it happen again. But I'm pretty accident-prone; I hurt myself. A lot. And in my defense, at the time I didn't really know my blood was like, super special to him or whatever.

JWhitlock: Thank you. I don't know what I would do if anything happened to you... I've changed so much being with you that I don't think I could go back to the man I was before. *laughs a little* Now, don't get me wrong, I won't wrap you in bubble wrap and keep you away from the world to keep you safe or anything, but.... do you get what I mean?

BellaMSwan: *snickers* yeah. don't worry about it. It won't happen again. But fair warning, I fall a lot. *rolls over so I'm on my stomach, wrapping my arms around him* I don't want you to go back to who you were before. You scared me then.

JWhitlock: Are you kidding? I scared everybody then. And there may be times that I have to revert to keep up my street cred *snorts* but yeah, I like who I am now much better *leans down to kiss her*

BellaMSwan: *giggles* street cred? wow. You know, we do have a funny story. We met because you tried to eat me! *leans my head up and kisses him back, nipping at his lower lip*

JWhitlock: Yeah, a couple times. Now lets watch the movie, I wanna see how scared you get. *turns back to the screen, in time to see him luring the little boy to the sewer drain*

BellaMSwan: *grumbles and rolls back over, keeping myself plastered as close as possible to Jasper as I focus on the screen, squealing*

JWhitlock: *laughs, patting her* If it scares you so much, why'd you pick it?

BellaMSwan: *grins wickedly* Because it means you get to hold me. And right now, that's pretty much what I want. 

JWhitlock: Well alright then. *fakes a huge yawn, dropping my arms to grope your boob* I've watched enough movies to know the 'scary movie' tricks.

BellaMSwan: *giggles* please protect me! I'm frightened. And fragile....

JWhitlock: *laughs, leaning down, turning your face to the side so I can kiss you* I lo- like you. I like you so much. *catches myself, leaning back on the couch, wondering what the fuck I just said*

BellaMSwan: *stops and rolls over again* What?

JWhitlock: *averts my eyes to the ceiling, mumbling* Nothing, I didn't say anything. *scoots back*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* No you don't. *hops up and straddles him* You were gonna say you loved me. 

JWhitlock: *looks at her* What would you say if that's what I was going to say?

BellaMSwan: *sits up, still straddling him* Uh....*thinks about how I feel about him, the safety, the jealousy, the comfort* I'd...say...it back.

JWhitlock: *cocks a brow* For real?

BellaMSwan: *thinks seriously* For real.

JWhitlock: Well then... *takes a deep breath, and lays it all bare* I love you.

JWhitlock: *Can't believe I just said that to another person, I never thought it would happen. Ever*

BellaMSwan: *bites my lip and leans down, snuggling my face into the crook of his neck, whispering shyly* I love you too.

JWhitlock: *smiles, still unbelieving that she could love me, buries my face into your hair* Thank you.

BellaMSwan: *shivers* Mmm. I'm scared of it, Jasper. Love. But I know you'll keep me safe.

JWhitlock: I'll do my best, baby. *brushes my lips over her skin* And to be honest, this scares the fuck out of me too. *can't believe he just admitted to fear*

BellaMSwan: *kisses the base of Jaspers neck* I'll keep you safe too! *grins against his skin*

JWhitlock: *smiles back* I'm sure you will. *snuggles down into the couch, still reeling over all of this, pulling Bella tighter against me*

BellaMSwan: *sighs happily* Take me to your room and -make- love to me.

JWhitlock: *stands, lifting Bella into my arms, walking toward my bed that's about four feet away* Whatever you say.

BellaMSwan: *crawls to the center of the bed* I want you to show me. *looks up at you knowingly*

JWhitlock: *takes my clothes off, then makes my way toward her, lowering myself down, kissing her slowly, tenderly* I'll show you whatever you want me to. *settles between her thighs*

BellaMSwan: How much you love me. it's what I want to feel. Please.

JWhitlock: *takes my time and really -shows- Bella how much I love her, with each passionate movement, each tender caress*

BellaMSwan: *curls up on the bed afterwards, glowing and pleased* I'm never gonna leave here, K?

JWhitlock: *tucks the covers up around us* Works for me *settles on my side next to you* Sleep good, baby.

BellaMSwan: *grins sleepily* mmhmm...night. *yawns* See you...morning...

JWhitlock: *smiles as Bella falls asleep, kissing her neck again*

Edward: *is in his room, playing classical music on his piano. he has been playing nonstop since he returned to the building from his out of town dining. the sound system is working and the music he is playing is filtering down into all of the top seven levels of the building. it is interesting to him how the soothing classical tones inflame some of the captive human minds down in the dark room with fear while it actually relaxes some of the others. he can clearly hear them whispering to each other, planning breakouts and evil... and then one of them thinks one thing too far and he can't help but let his voice, carried in a sinister whisper, filter down with the piano music* I advise you to stop thinking about your captor... *he has to pause here as the feeble human minds automatically think of Charlotte* Because the very next one to think about her will set an example for the others as to what happens when you disobey me... *he can hear a terrified squeal from... Carl was it? and the woman starts crying again...but all six human minds attempt to think of anything other than Charlotte...for now*

Jo: *Leaving work I check my phone to see if I have any messages from Leah. I haven't seen or heard from her in a while, and I'm afraid she might have heard about the practical joke Edward pulled and got the wrong idea. Just thinking about Edward reminds me of that room he showed me. When I woke up back at Leah's place I was afraid it was a dream.* Maybe it was a dream... *I frown at that idea and decide to try and see if I can get back into the building and see the room again* This time I won't faint. *I run trying to find my way to it from the bar. I come up on the building and try to remember exactly how Edward brought me in last time.*

CharM: *spots the blinking light of the silent alarm as someone is trying to enter the building through the tunnel, rushes down and startles when I see Jo standing there.* Um...What exactly are you doing?

Jo: *Jumping slightly I bite my lip* Hi. I was kind of hoping that I could see y'alls computer room. See Edward showed it to me last night *I look down at my feet and rub the back of my neck nervously* and I just wanted to make sure I wasn't just dreaming it up.

CharM: *chuckles, nodding at her and gesturing her inside* I'll lead the way, it can get a little bit tricky down here. *leads Jo around the maze and then up to the first level, making sure to guide her around the booby traps.* I'll have to make a stop first. There are some things I need to check on. *grimaces as I think of the 'things' in questions* But I'll bring you to the computer room right after. *winks, walking into the elevator and pushing the button for the playroom level* So computers huh?

Jo: *Blushes that yet another person is figuring out what a giant nerd I am* Um, yeah. I kind of have this horrible obsession with them, and video games. It's not pretty. It can be rather embarrassing to admit, so don't tease me please.

CharM: *leads her out of the elevator, holding my hand in front of the sensor until she's out* I won't. *guides her through the hallway and then heads into the room overlooking the dark room.* Now, I'm sure you'll recognize Carl. Please, try not to freak out. *closes the door behind Jo and switches on the light in the dark room.*

Jo: *Confused, I nod my head anyway* I'll do my best. I'm assuming Carl's the pedophile you had wrapped up like a Christmas present? *looking around the room, I try to figure out exactly how I feel about their vigilante actions* Is this were you're keeping him?

CharM: *points through the darkened window glass to the six humans trapped inside the dark room, which for now is lit as I peruse them. Carl will need to drink soon, the others can wait for a little longer. Food might become important too and since I don't intend to cook for them, Carl might be best to be disposed off quickly* There they are. The cattle of the week.

Jo: *I slightly gasp at the sight of 6 people in front of me* C-c-attle? You mean you string them up and eat them over time? *I gulp and turn to look at Char* Please tell me that they are all very horrible people. I just need to hear it again, because part of me is seriously about to freak out.

CharM: *points at Carl* Pedophile. And the others are a little bit of everything. Kidnapping and human trafficking are the crimes I brought them in for. Those that prey on children and young teens are the most disgusting of humans and deserve nothing better than what they get here. *looks at Kim, who's crying again and rolling my eyes* This time, I opted for starvation and dehydration, but we have other forms of punishment.

Edward: *the continuous classical piano music playing through the speakers all through the building suddenly cuts off with a clatter of keys as someone slams their fingers down. he stands up from the bench, a furious look in his eyes before he grinds out loud enough for the microphone near the piano to pick up* I warned you... *then loud footsteps echo through the speakers and the sound of a door opening and closing... only those with enhanced senses will hear him walking across the floor far above the playground and then down the stairs before he emerges onto the level with the dark room. he strides purposefully with a swift pace, hearing the frightened humans as they all start claiming no one thought of her, honest! and then demanding to know from each other who had thought of the woman... he breezes right to the door of the dark room and, in less time than it takes to inhale, he has the security lock opened and the door flung wide so that the humans can see him for the first time. his deep black eyes and furious expression are enough to cause one of the men to piss himself as he slams the door closed* I told you... Not to think about her...

Jo: *Nodding at her words, I am startled slightly at hearing what I assume is Edward's voice over a loud speaker. Suddenly I see all the people get frightened and screaming out. Slightly fascinated I walk a little closer to the window and but jump back to where Char is at Edward's quick movements. I take a deep breath and lean towards Char* Who is her, and how does he know that they were thinking about her?

CharM: *watches Edward fascinated and slightly thrilled at the prospect of seeing him in his vengeful glory as he descends on them like an avenging angel.* I'm guessing it would be about me, but I can't be sure. Maybe a child they exchanged information on. Either way, Edward is pissed. *smiles evilly at that, totally ignoring her last question*

Edward: *looks around at the filthy, terrified humans, eyes narrowing* Now which one of you filthy things dared attempt to soil the thought of her, hmm? *he strides around the room. even though they are not chained up, he has his full predator aura out and they're too terrified to approach him. when no one confesses, he sneers* So we can do this one of two ways... One, you admit that it was you and you die quickly or... You continue to try to save your pathetic life and you die slowly and in great pain... *at this point, one of the thugs from the van decides to be brave, standing up and flexing muscles when he decides that a 'skinny little punk' like Edward would be no trouble.* "We don' know what you're on. So you better let us the hell out of here before I fuck you up." *he turns a sinister smile on the human, the smile growing when the exposure of his teeth causes the human to flinch despite his tough guy act* Wrong answer. *and he swings his hand casually, as if making a simple gesture of dismissal... and yet the impact the back of his hand makes to the man's face shatters the human's jaw and flings him across the room where he hits the wall hard enough to bounce off of it and roll to the floor, gasping for breath*

Jo: *Wide eyed, I lunge forward to help the man Edward has just thrown across the room but I stop quickly remembering that they are evil. I stop and realize that the image of Edward all sinister and in control has my hormones going crazy.* Is it wrong that I seriously want him to hit that guy again? I mean he was asking for it, trying to pick a fight with a vampire. *looking back at Char, I chuckle slightly at a thought that runs through my head* I'm guessing y'all didn't listen to your parents when they told you not to play with your food?

CharM: *grabs Jo's shoulder to stop her from attempting to head into the other room again. It wouldn't end well if she was to disrupt Edward in his current state of mind, chuckles at Jo's lame joke* Don't act so innocent. I know for a fact you shoved around your food at least once or twice. *looks at Jo, grinning hugely and winking, before turning back to the scene in front of me. Inhales loudly, smelling Jo's arousal and smiling* An avenging angel. *murmurs softly, staring at Edward*

Edward: *ignores the shouts of fear, the whimpers and cries. he turns to face one of them men, one that had been huddled down and shivering from almost the moment he stepped into the room. he smiles and the man cringes. he steps forward and the man scuttles back* I know it was you... *his voice is calm, almost soothing as he backs the human into a wall. the pathetic excuse for a man cries when he hits the wall, trembling so badly one might think he were about to shift into a wolf* You thought about her, I know... *he crouches down in front of the human, reaching out to stroke the back of the man's head despite the flinch at contact* She is beautiful, her golden hair and gorgeous body... But do you know? *he forces the man to look into his eyes, black and full of hate* Her heart, soul and mind are the most beautiful things about her. And scum like you that only thinks of wanting to break her teeth out with your pathetic excuse for a dick and choke her to death by thinking you can fuck her throat with your pathetic piece of a noodle will never live long enough to be in her presence again. *he steps back, dragging the human away from the wall by the grip on the man's hair and slamming him face down onto the floor in a move worthy of wrestling greats... only his move caused the bones in the man's face to crush and blood to start pooling onto the floor.*

CharM: *swoons, holding my hands to my chest and looking ready to faint, like they did back in the day.* He's so sweet...

Jo: *I blush hearing Char inhale, knowing what she's probably smelling. I ignore that face and just nod in agreement with Char's description of Edward. Listening to him explain what the man was thinking about Char I feel myself shiver. I back up from the window to stand next to Char again* He's very protective of you. I wish I had someone that would violently beat the shit out of somebody for me. *I look at Char, trying to take a break from the crazy hormonal feelings I'm getting from watching the blood ooze out of the man Edward is punishing. I remember her comment about my eating* Do you watch me eat often?

Edward: *ruthlessly drives his power into the minds of the humans within the dark room, shredding every hint of the idea that they'll pass out, be sick or otherwise ignore this lesson in manners he's giving them. if he presses his gift much harder into their puny minds, their sanity will be driven out, so that's the only caution he uses as he flips the human right side up, letting him choke as the blood from his crushed face drains down his throat and windpipe* And just so you don't get any ideas about crawling away... *he casually stomps his foot down, shattering the man's left knee and elbow, crushing it so hard that there are only bits of skin holding the mangled bones and muscles together. he does it so fast that the man is actually mutilated for a full minute before the pain registers and he gurgles out a high pitched scream, trying to beg mercy from a monster with none to give* Did you ever give mercy? *he nudges the man, looking down at him with hate filled eyes and a disdainful sneer. he doesn't wait for an answer* I didn't think so. *then he tears open the man's shirt, exposing the torso and straddles the human, crouching down and letting the tips of his icy fingers leave trails in the speckles of blood that are being left as the man chokes and sputters... he smiles, a whimsical kind of smile* Do you know that I've been to medical school? *at his words, he hears vague thoughts of hope that perhaps he will show mercy...but as his nails start to slice open the skin of the man's stomach with surgical precision, the hope dies and the man starts to cry*

CharM: *chuckles* No, Jo, I only saw you eat once and once is enough. I'm not a fan of human food. It smells disgusting *grimaces at the mere thought* However, it is common for a human to push food around when they are troubled or lacking the necessary appetite. We push our food around for several reasons. Boredom and anger are the main reasons though. *looks over at Jo* Surely you understand? *doesn't wait for an answer as I move on to the other topic she brought up* We are protective and possessive by nature. We might not be mates, but Edward and I have been together for a very long time. I love him, as he loves me. I can honestly say, there would be nothing I wouldn't do for him and I know the same is true for him when it comes to me. *turns back to Edward to watch the delicious treatment of the human* He's marvelous. *licks lips at the sight of all the blood, shivering at that delicious, evil and stern tone of voice and breathes more heavily as he slices open the human*

Jo: You are both very lucky to have each other. *The man's screams and cries force my eyes back to the other room. I feel myself want to gag slightly at the sight of the guy choking on his own blood, and Edward's fingers slicing open his chest.* I seriously don't know why but I'm a mix of fascinated and disturbed by Edward right now. I can't decide which feeling to go with. *Biting my lip I try not to let my hormones take charge completely.* It's like the wolf in me likes the violence, but the nerdy human wants to go vomit outside. How messed up does that sound? *I quickly imagine myself forgetting everything and just let my hormones take over with both Char and Edward. I shiver at the thought and murmur lightly* God if Leah knew what I was thinking right now...

Edward: *finishes slicing open a perfect square of skin and muscle from the man's abdomen and peels it off. he tosses it blindly over his shoulder, two of the humans scrambling away from the splattering mess of flesh when it hits the floor. he starts poking around into the weakly struggling man's organs* Oh dear... Look at this... *he nudges something aside, causing a higher picked yelp from the man before pinching something out* See how inflamed it is? This appendix should have been removed ages ago... *makes a tutting sound of disapproval before flicking it away like a bean... right into Kim's forehead and she's left screaming and scrambling away while trying to brush blood and the feel of a human appendix off of her skin* This is just imposs... *he stops mid-word, turning to look sternly at the human Carl who's mind strayed once more to thoughts of thirst and hunger* You know, its very rude to interrupt a surgeon at work... But seeing as you were polite enough to not think of her in a bad way, I shall grant you a gift... *and then he reaches once more into the man beneath him, now with intent before removing something that causes the human to squeal like a pig and try to faint, being jolted awake by a mental nudge from his torturer. he holds up the freshly removed and dripping organ before looking at Kim and the other men from the van* Human's like to eat liver, don't they? *his voice is full of honest curiosity before he stands, striding over to Carl with purpose and intent. he jerks Carl to his feet, moving a bloody hand to pinch his nose closed until the lack of air forces the struggling and weeping Carl to open his mouth. he places a corner of the liver into Carl's mouth* Bite it, chew and swallow... *and his power doesn't let thoughts of denial stay in Carl's mind, robbing the bastard of the ability to refuse and Carl is left choking as he eats the human liver from the vampire's hand*

CharM: *hears Jo's whisper and spins head around, narrowing my eyes and once again, wishing I had Edward's power instead. Turns back to Edward when I hear something splatter on the floor, sees it's some skin and muscle and grinning* Torture him good, baby. He fucking deserves it. *giggles when the appendix hits Kim on the forehead, intrigued with what Edward might be planning.* And it's perfectly normal. You are part animal, hell all humans are part animal. They are animals. They just hide that dark side much better. *watches closer as Carl eats the liver, beaming at Edward's inventive ways to terrorize these beasts and chuckles when Carl nearly chokes on the bloody, slippery, uncooked liver.* Now, that is pure brilliancy.

Jo: *I blush when Char turns to look at me, but I am brought back to reality when I see Edward play with the man's organs. My hormones cease to rise when I see some of the man's inside hit a woman in the face. I then quickly turn to face away from the window as I see Edward walk towards Carl and with the other man's liver. I know it's not going to be pretty, and after what I've already seen I know I'll probably vomit from whatever he's about to do. I hear more choking and I put my hand to my mouth to somehow mentally hold back my gag reflex* I don't think my human side can watch much more of this and not puke all over your floor. *mutters at how I got into this situation* And to think all I wanted was to see your computer room. *I lean towards Char slightly* Is he gonna be torturing them for very long?

CharM: *kicks a bucket over at Jo, not taking my eyes off of Edward and Carl* Probably.

Jo: *Nods at the idea and takes a deep breath to get my stomach to settle down* Ok, I think as long as I don't actually see anything I should be good.

CharM: *gets tired of Jo's whining, because a weak stomach is such a human weakness and it bugs me. Grabs her chin, looking into her eyes and watches them glaze over* Good. Now, listen to me Jo. You'll suppress the weak human side of you without any difficulty. You will watch this scene without difficulties and you will even enjoy it. You will not complain about your stomach again. Understood? *smiles when Jo tries to nod in an almost trance like state and releases her chin* Very good, now watch.

Edward: *continues to hold Carl's nose and head while the human chews on the last of the liver. he lazily licks blood from the fingers that had held the liver while he waits for the last of the raw liver to be swallowed. when its down. he brings his lips close to Carl's ear and whispers to him loud enough for everyone to hear* If you puke, I'll feed you your own stomach next. *he lets go of the pathetic slime, shoving him to the floor before turning back to the human that is swiftly bleeding to death on the floor.* Such a waste... He doesn't even taste that good either. *he gently nudges the man's side with his foot, amused by the way the intestines jiggle with the motion.* Ahh... I know... How about this... *he leans over the gaping stomach wound and drools venom into the massive injury. the bloody flesh starts hissing and bubbling on contact with the venom and the human, even on the brink of death, starts giving out ear piercing screams from the burning, causing all of the humans to flinch. he crouches near the downed man's head and pets the side of his face with bloody fingers* Does it hurt? Are you sorry for thinking of her that way? *through the screams and tears, the human begs for forgiveness, apologizing for everything he can gasp out, a list of crimes neither vampire had ever suspected ranging from raping his little sister to killing a toddler that strayed too far in a park coming from his lips. with each sinful confession, Edward's expression grows darker until finally he's had enough* Your judgment awaits. *and he slams his fist into the human's chest, ripping out bone, flesh, muscle and finally the man's heart in one motion.* Bastard... *he stands, moving back over to where Carl is laying face down, trying not to puke up the liver. he sits on Carl's back, grabs his hair and pulls his head back so that his mouth gapes open* This is the last chance you'll ever get for liquid in your mouth... *right before he squeezes the still throbbing heart, squirting steaming hot blood into Carl's mouth*

CharM: *rubs legs together as I watch Edward squeezing the throbbing heart and pouring it into Carl's mouth, moaning out loud at the though of having him feed me like that with blood dripping over my naked chest and Edward licking it all off afterwards* Hot damn!

Jo: *I feel myself turn around and face the window again, I suddenly realize that I'm really getting into watching Edward torture Carl. I lick my own lips as he licks his fingers. I start to growl at all the horrible things the man confesses to and I smile when Edward finishes the man off* I'm glad that man is wiped from this earth. I almost wish I had gotten at least one punch in. *Another rush of wetness pools at Edward pouring blood into Carl's mouth, I feel my breath hitch* Dear God that's hot.

CharM: Yes, it is.

Edward: *squeezes the last of the blood from the heart into Carl's weakly gulping mouth and tosses it aside as he releases the human. he looks down at the mess with an indifferent gaze, turning to look at the other humans who are all huddled in the same corner of the room. his face is now indifferent as he walks toward the door, stepping on the maimed body on the way* Now if you ever think of her again, think of her as the goddess she is, delivering you from your sinful lives and thank her for being merciful... Because the next time you see me, none of you will live... *he pauses as he opens the door, looking back at the dead body* And for the record, the human body contains fifty-five to eighty percent water... So you might want to take advantage of this 'gift' I have left for you. You won't get anything else from us to sustain your lives. *and with that, he exits the dark room and locks the door. as soon as he's out of the room, he peels off his bloody clothing, using the few blood-free spots to wipe off his face and hands before carrying the bloody bundle and walking nude through the halls where he can deposit the bloody clothing into the trash chute*

CharM: *feels venom stinging my eyes as I listen at his warning and once again I am struck with love and awe for this man, this angel, this god. Watches the sniffling and trembling humans for a couple more minutes after Edward left the room and then turns off the light, listening as their screams become louder at the unexpected darkness. Smiles and nudges Jo* Computer room?

Jo: *Watching Edward leave, I just stare at the remaining humans trapped in that room. I am started slightly when the lights go out and Char nudges me. I cough slightly as I come out of a daze* Um yeah, computer room.

CharM: *guides Jo to the elevator, seeing Edward as he just sticks out his hand in time to hold open the door.* He'll take you. I have something to do.

Edward: *unlocks the elevator with the high security measures, moreso on this level in the rare event that a human manages to escape a playroom, and steps onto the elevator. he leans back against the wall, crossing his arms over his chest and looking down at the ground. now that the object of his anger is dead, he's no longer angry and the red of his eyes is showing again. he politely holds the elevator for Jo and Char, but it turns out Char doesn't want to join them and he looks at her, confused*

Jo: *I turn shocked towards Char, that she's leaving me with a naked Edward when I'm all worked up* Um, hi Edward. *I blush and keep my eyes focused up.* I just wanted to see the computer room again...

CharM: *smiles at Edward* :::I'll be there soon::: *heads to the dark room, unlocking it and heading inside, not turning on the light. Chuckles at the whimpers and silent cries, mixed in with screams. Takes the hose from the wall and sprays it on the floor, where the human male pissed himself when Edward had just entered and then hoses away the blood, letting it wash down the little drain. Hangs the garden hose back on the wall and leaves the room, locking it behind me*

Edward: *smirks at Jo, still holding the elevator door open* Just as long as you realize that you don't get to play with anything in there yet... *he looks her up and down, regarding her blush carefully* I hope you don't mind if I shower first though, I don't particularly want to take blood near that room.

Jo: *I bite my lip and nod my head and accidentally catch a glimpse of his dick. I quickly look back up at his face, but I know I've just got even wetter. I back up to the other side of the elevator.* Yeah I would be really upset if you got blood on any of those computers. *I lick my lips at the idea of seeing that paradise again*

Edward: *lets the door close, brushing his thumb over the correct unmarked button causing the elevator to start and move up* Yes, we learned the fun way that its a terrible mess to clean blood out of that room... *he smiles innocently, waiting for the elevator to take them to the second to top floor*

Jo: Do I want to ask what the terrible fun way was? :::It's probably a bad idea to ask that. Know him and Charlotte it's gonna be something that has me blushing all night long. And I'm already turned on from that bizarre event downstairs.:::

Edward: *grins at her phrasing* I'm sure you want to ask... The question is, do you want to know? *and just then the elevator door dings open into a state of the art kitchen and he steps out* Feel free to help yourself to a beverage or food... *he waves a hand around the kitchen* I stocked it the first time Bella came over, so the food should still be good... Just don't mess with the blood bags in the back of the fridge. *he gives her a smile, walking down one of the halls and opening the door into a bathroom that looks like it came out of an alien spaceship...he leaves the door open as he turns on the water and steps into the shower*

Jo: *Looking around slightly I end up turning towards the bathroom Edward has just entered. I hear the water running, but I am intrigued by the weird alien ship theme it has. I walk closer to it, and stop for a second.* :::Are you seriously thinking of going in there? You have a girlfriend, sure she hasn't talked to you in a few days, but she's still your girlfriend::: *I bite my lip and take a few steps back* :::But he did leave the door open and that's practically like him inviting me into the room, right?::: *I lick my lips and start walking into the bathroom, and see Edward in the shower. The water mixing with the blood and cascading down his back. I suck in a breath at the sight of him.*

Edward: *purrs, using his mildly scented sandalwood body wash to thoroughly cleanse his skin and hair. the washing and stray thoughts from a guest working nicely with his teenage hormones and allowing his dick to start getting hard...just as he conveniently turns his profile toward the door, rinsing water off of his face while the pounding from multiple shower heads on his rock hard skin stimulates him into growing larger as he gets cleaner*

Jo: *I groan slightly at seeing his dick for this first time. Knowing that he's probably giving me a show on purpose I decide to speak up* I think Leah needs glasses cause you definitely aren't as big as she said you are. *I lean against the wall away and try my best to not look back down, but fail miserably.*

Edward: *laughs at her words before calling back in a singsong tone* I'm also not fully hard yet... *and then he strokes a soapy hand over his dick, getting a bit harder and bigger in the process before calling* Nope, still not... *and then he goes to washing the lower half of his body*

Jo: *I chuckle at his melodic voice and bite my lip as my imagination starts to come up with different ways this could turn out. I close my eyes and just listen to the water fall from the shower head.* Don't forget to wash behind your ears. :::And I'll try to keep reminding myself that I'm a horrible person for wanting to jump you::: *I peak one of my eyes open and feel my panties soak as he continues to wash himself*

Edward: *washes behind his ears a second time, just for Jo and soon he's rinsing away the suds and turning off the water with a press of his palm. the door slides open as the water shuts off and he steps out of the fog-free glass shower and onto a metal grate. he touches another palm pad and a strong current of heated air comes up from the grate, drying him off and helping his hair back to its messy glory as it dries. he's facing Jo, feet shoulder width apart, hands held out slightly to the sides as the air dries his body. he's pointing almost rudely at her too!* Did you want to try the shower while you were in here?

Jo: *Opens mouth to answer, but finds nothing is coming out. I close my mouth, and move my gaze up to his face quickly. I gulp and then try to speak again.* Um, I think I'm good... for now. I mean I don't have anything to change into. So I would just end up putting my dirty clothes back on, or walk around naked. Which would be interesting... *I stop my rambling and bring my hand to slap myself in the face* :::God I can't think straight with him all naked:::

Edward: *smirks as the dryer stops and takes a step closer to her* There is absolutely nothing wrong with walking around naked... *he's directly in front of her now, almost touching* And if you were uncomfortable with showing your lovely skin... You could always borrow clothing. *he quirks a brow, waiting to see if she remembers the computer room or finds a reason to delay*

Jo: Um, well... *I look into his eyes and licks my lips at how close he is to me.* I could use a shower, I'm kind of... wet.... I mean dirty... *I sigh at how I'm yet again rambling* Can I use the shower please?

Edward: *gestures to the shower* You're welcome to use this one, or you could use one of our other showers on this floor if you prefer something less... Alien. *he looks around at the faintly purple smoked metallic walls, excess glass and palm touch activations for everything*

Jo: Yeah, this room makes me slightly afraid that I'll be anally probed if I take my clothes off. *I start to head back out towards the kitchen* What's up with the weird theme anyway? Do you hope someone will anal probe you while you shower. *I chuckle at the idea of someone penetrating Edward's ass, the image not doing anything to help settle my hormones*

Edward: It wouldn't be the first time... There's actually a hydraulic powered dildo in one of the shower walls for just such amusements... *chuckles, looking reminiscent as he follows her into the kitchen* All of the rooms in this building aside from mine and Charlotte's personal rooms are themed. They help us when we want to roleplay.

Jo: *I gulp has his mention of the dildo, my mind now having a better visual* :::I swear I was never this horny back in Arizona. Something about being up here has seriously changed me::: *I shake the image from my head and turn towards Edward. I realize he's still naked and after gazing at his dick for too long I shot my eyes up to his.* Um, that sounds interesting. :::What the hell was he saying? I wasn't listening. Dear god he's huge.::: So, do you have a more regular shower?

Edward: *takes mental inventory of the showers available...* There's the one Bella uses when she crashes here. Its the most 'normal'... *he leads the way down another hall, still as free as the breeze and opens the door to a cozy looking, old fashioned bathroom that looks like a just modern enough to not require liming the outhouse walls version of an old country farmstead bathroom.* Do you need help with anything else? Washing your back? Massaging your legs?

Jo: Um... *I walk into the bathroom, and then turn to look at Edward.* I think I'm good.... for now. I'll be really quick. *I go to turn on the shower and turn to see if Edward has left the room yet.*

Edward: *still standing there, brows raised...eventually he asks* Naked or do you want to borrow something to wear?

Jo: Right. Yeah I'd like something to borrow please. *I walk towards him and not so gently, cause moving a vampire takes some muscle, push him out the room. I walk back to the shower, quickly strip and hop in. I look at the shampoo and body wash which I assume is Bella's and start to wash myself starting from my head and working my way down to my feet*

Edward: *amused as he wanders back to... his room. he pulls on a pair of old, worn in jeans and lets them hang on his hips cause he doesn't feel like messing with a belt...then he pulls out one of his longer shirts before making his way back to the bathroom. he toys with the t-shirt, twirling it on his fingers as he waits just outside the bathroom, leaning against the wall opposite... of course she didn't bother to close the door, so he's staring into the bathroom and watching her outline through the creamy plastic curtain*

Jo: :::I have been worked up since he walked into that room downstairs all angry and vengeful. Now I'm all hot and bothered. I wonder...::: *As I work my way back up I leave my hand just in between my legs, and lightly brush the outside of my lower lips. I bite my lip and let one of my fingers tease my clit before I stop and realize that Edward is outside the bathroom.* Enjoying the show? I guess it's only fair considering I watched you earlier.

Edward: I am enjoying it, thank you. *continues to watch her, after all... why wouldn't he? he tilts his head to the side, shifting the angle of the view*

Jo: *I leave my wet core alone and pour shampoo into my hand to wash my hair. I hum lightly as I scrub my scalp, and then step under the running water to rinse myself off. Turning the water off I go to open the curtain, and just peak my head out* Told you I would be quick. Um, Edward, did you forget to bring me some clothes to wear? *I grab a near by towel and wrap it around my body before exiting the shower* Or were you hoping to see me naked?

Edward: *holds up the T-shirt in his hand in reply, grinning broadly* Though I certainly wouldn't object to a show if you're willing.

Jo: *Grinning and biting my lip, I grab the shirt from him. Dropping my towel, I slowly get the shirt around my arms and then start to pull it over my head. I turn to face the mirror and showing Edward my ass before bring the shirt all the way down. Pulling my hair back I put it into a messy ponytail.* Thanks for the shirt. I'm guessing it yours?

Edward: It is... *gives her a slightly rueful smile* I wouldn't risk my life just to raid Charlotte's closet without her permission. *he leans closer, almost touching her back while moving his hands to grip the edge of the counter on either side of her* So are you ready to get what you really came here for? *his voice has dropped, growing husky and he growls softly as he asks the question*

Jo: *I lean back into him slightly, and blink at his question.* What I came for? :::What did I come here for? Something important.... what was it?.... If I push back anymore, I'm sure I'll feel all of him.... bad, bad Jo!:::

Edward: *grins devilishly* You came here to get a chance at my impressive... *he leans forward just enough to brush his still hard from the shower, jean clad dick against her t-shirt covered ass* collection of... *he drops his voice to a bare whisper* Technology. *and then he's out of the bathroom and walking down the hall toward the elevator*

Jo: *Letting out a breath I didn't realize I was holding, I shake my head and run after him pushing him against a wall with a playful growl* You really must stop dicking around with me. *I glare at him, but not enough to actually have him think I'm angry* It's not nice to work a girl up and then leave her all tense. *Punching him in the arm, which has seem to become my favorite thing to do to him, I back up and stand next to the elevator* Now take me to my personal paradise.

Edward: *gives Jo an innocent look, rubbing his arm where she hit it absentmindedly* Oh, but just think how much your girlfriend will appreciate it when you attack her to take out your frustrations. *nods along with his bullshitting excuses while getting into the elevator and taking them up a floor* See? I'm really doing you both a service here. *he heads down the hall toward the promised land, stopping outside the seemingly blank wall* I really should get paid for my efforts... Or at least thanked. *he pauses before gesturing to the wall* Would you like to do the honors?

Jo: *I growl and than sarcastically mutter* Yeah you’re a big help. However it doesn't really work if I haven't seen her in days *I forget my frustration for a moment as I walk up towards the wall and lick my lips* Open *I step back as the panel slides open, and this time I remember to breath*

Edward: *smiles at Jo before stepping into the computer room... its easily as big as Bella and Leah's entire apartment and is packed with spare parts, unopened packages of new tester parts, shelves of programs and software and games, machines humming with activity though all monitors are off. he brushes his fingers over the Star Trek themed computer and the lights on the display come to life, printed in a foreign language that any Trekker would recognize as Klingon... he taps a few lighted areas and the language switches to English*

Jo: *I take a few steps into the room and try not to touch anything.* I seriously think I'm dreaming again. I need someone to pinch me or something. *I walk up next to Edward and try not to drool over the computer.* :::Thank goodness he's changed it to English, I was always horrible at Klingon::: This is fucking amazing.

Edward: *grins at Jo* And just think... If Char and your girlfriend weren't on the outs... I'd let you play around in here... *he says the last in a tantalizing whisper, brushing his icy fingertips over her shirt-covered shoulders.* And if you think this is cool... *he taps his pale fingers quickly over the themed console, much like a certain android, and then turns to look behind them and up where some cameras are flickering to life and thin layer of fog makes a cloud near the ceiling... a cloud that captures the images from the cameras and shows a holographic blueprint of Ontario with various highlighted routes to certain areas of town*

Jo: *I frown at his mention that I don't get to touch anything, and my frown is slowly melted away by a shiver from his cold touch. Yet again I can feel myself get wet, not only from his touch but because where I am.* :::Shit, I don't have any underwear on.::: *I try to ignore my hormones and stare at the hologram* Now you're just showing off, and I think you've already got a big enough head.

Edward: *thinks about it before shaking his head* No, if I was showing off, I'd show you my fully functional K.I.T.T. car down in the garage. *rubs his chin, still looking up at the map. without looking, he taps a few more buttons and a complicated looking engine computer system schematic shows up on the hologram* That thing really comes in handy when working...

Jo: Boys and their toys. *I mutter, as I take a few steps back to clear my head* How the hell do you have all of this stuff? I mean it has to cost a small fortune! My small library nearly wiped out my savings account, and that's no even a blip on this things radar.

Edward: I've lived a long time... Long enough that I have original stock shares in Apple Computers. *gives her a significant look* And I work part time for a top secret government facility. *doesn't know if she's even aware of the Volturi, so doesn't mention them* And I have the know-how to, on any given day, walk into a casino with five thousand dollars and walk out with two hundred thousand dollars.

Jo: *Remembers what started the whole event downstairs* Does that have anything to do with how you knew what those people were thinking? *I bite my lip at my theory* :::You don't happen to read minds.... do you?:::

Edward: That might have something to do with it... Or maybe I was just fucking with those pieces of shit downstairs and any excuse would do. *sweeps his hand across the console, turning off the projectors and turning off the lights on the console, effectively turning off the monitor. he doesn't answer her thoughts though*

Jo: *I sigh at the fact that he didn't answer my mental question.* :::Or maybe he didn't answer on purpose? I'm probably gonna give myself a headache if I think about this too much::: So I guess that's concludes my tour, until I get our girls back on speaking terms? *I start to walk back out into the hallway*

Edward: *nods, agreeing with her* Yes. After all, you don't get to touch mine until I get to touch yours. *he waggles his brows, as they exit before calling* Close...Lock. *and smirking again when the swish of the door sliding shut is followed by a heavy thunk sound of it locking into place* Just to make sure you don't try to sneak in there again... *he teases*

Jo: *I pretend to be offended, but I'm slightly upset that I didn't think of trying to sneak back in myself* I would never! How can you think so lowly of me *I tease as we walk back to the elevator*

Edward: Forgive me for thinking harshly of you, dear lady... *he sweeps an extravagant bow toward her* It was but my own callous behavior for losing the hand of the fair maiden that she chose to bestow her affections upon another instead of continuing to wear my ring upon her delicate finger... *he sneakily takes her hand and kisses her left ring finger before stepping into the elevator*

Jo: *Looking down at the finger he just kissed, I blush for what seems the hundredth time tonight. I follow him into the elevator and stand next to him* I've had fun these past few days. Even if you do tease me to the point of insanity, get me drunk, and then make me think we've gotten married. If I had met you first, I'm sure you would have swept me off my feet. Heck you still do, just don't tell Leah that. *I lean in and whisper* She might get jealous of our marriage.

Edward: Aside from the whole... Supernatural creatures designed to not like each other and impending potential life partner discoveries, that is. *winks and smiles at Jo, wishing he had his fedora from the twenties so he could tip the brim up before speaking* So where to, toots? *he leans against the elevator's wall, close to the buttons*

Jo: *Biting my lip* I should probably head out. I was at work all day before coming here. *Feeling a yawn come on I cover my mouth to try and hid it, but my eyes water and the yawn breaks though* I guess I didn't realize how tired I really was. *I smile softly at him and lean against the wall and try not to let my eyes close.* You might want to get me home soon. Otherwise, I'll fall asleep in your elevator at this rate.

Edward: It would help if I knew where your home was... *looks amused before adding* But in the long run its probably best, because as soon as I knew where it was I'd make myself a copy of your key and let myself in any time I pleased. *has the elevator take them to ground level where he scoops her near-naked self into his arms and carries her across the street to where he keeps his Volvo... its all for show since most people don't know about the underground parking garage with the hidden entrance they use for taking criminals into the building* So your girlfriend's place then?

Jo: *Yawning again in his arms I lean into him* Yeah Leah's place will do. And who knows maybe one day I'll give you a copy of my key so you can come over and play. *I inhale his scent and then wrinkle my nose at how odd it smells. I tiredly mumble into his shoulder* You know, it's a good think you look like a god, because you smell like shit.

Edward: *huffs, hoisting her into his arms* Where's the fun in being -given- a key? *he mumbles something like 'none, obviously!' but then she remarks on his scent* You're not exactly a bunch of roses yourself, sweetcheeks. *he smacks her ass when saying that and deposits her in his car before darting to the driver's side and soon they're out of the garage* Though I do have to admit that your dog stench isn't as bad as your girlfriend's wet dog aroma.

Jo: *I growl lightly at both him slapping my ass, and saying Leah has a wet dog aroma* We'll just have to agree to disagree. But thanks for compliment? *I lean back in the passenger seat and close my eyes.* And I promise not to just give you a key, I'll make you work for it. *I start to feel myself yawn again and soon I'm drifting off to sleep, dreaming about Leah, Char, Edward and me in paradise*

Edward: *scoffs, first at her refusing to believe that Leah smells like a wet dog to him, after all... He didn't deny he smelled like shit to her! and then again when she promises to make him work for a key... like he needs to work for anything when he can slip into the superintendent’s office and copy the damn key...but she's asleep before he can actually voice any opinions and he takes her to Leah's. he carries her into Leah and Bella's apartment for the second time and tucks her into Leah's bed... after a moment, he slips into Bella's room and finds where she left the silver ring. heading back into Leah's room, he slides the silver just kidding ring onto Jo's left ring finger and then kisses it again before heading back to his place*

