JWhitlock: *pushes Hitman into the DVD player, and walks back to Bella's bed, setting in beside her, leaning back against the headboard. The events of the other night still reeling in my mind, and I smile savagely thinking of the little bitch waiting in one of Edwards 'rooms' that he told me about* ::I'll have to have him explain that further some other time:: *pulls Bella closer to my side, watching the movie* This movie gets to me-Agent 47 kind of reminds me of me a long time ago.

BellaMSwan: *smiles* Oh yeah? I'll be exciting to watch it then, since I've never seen it. *rubs my ribs* So tell me. I have a feeling something bad is going to happen to this chick who hurt me. Would I be right?

JWhitlock: *another feral smile curls my lips* Yes, you would be right. No one fucks with the woman I loves and gets away with it. Ever.

BellaMSwan: I figured as much. *sighs* The sad thing is, I don't have it in me to....feel bad for her. Can I...I'm assuming that Edward’s got her locked up at his place. Can I come? When you...do it?

JWhitlock: *pulls back and looks at her* It's not gonna be pretty... are you sure? I mean, if you want to, and you have to stay a safe distance away, and you can not interfere. At all. God.. are you sure?

BellaMSwan: *takes a deep breath* Yeah. Edwards place is set up to where I can watch, but I won't be in the same room. If it gets too much, I can leave. He's got rooms there I can wait for you in. I feel like, I don't know, like I -should-.

JWhitlock: Alright, I s’pose you've earned the right to watch her suffer for being such a dumb bitch. *pulls her back to me* Just, can you promise me one thing?

BellaMSwan: *mumbles* What's that?

JWhitlock: Don't think any different of me... you know, after? I don't want you to be afraid of me, ever.

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* I won't. I know...and it's so strange, but I know you're doing it for me. *swallows* do you want me to call Edward, let him know we're on our way? 

JWhitlock: *nods* Yeah, I've had time to calm down, and now I can savor it. *gets up and puts my boots on*

BellaMSwan: *takes out my phone to text Edward* <Jasper and I are on the way.>

JWhitlock: *snatches my keys up from the side table* Think you can drive? Or at lease gimme directions?

BellaMSwan: I think I can probably give you directions. My rib still kinda hurts, even though I got it wrapped last night. *gets out of bed, walking slowly*

JWhitlock: *frowns, and walks over to her, reaching out to touch her softly* Hold still for a second *tenderly feels around* You know that this rib is broken, right? *frowns, feeling for other injuries I may not know of*

BellaMSwan: *nods* Jo insisted I get checked out last night. Edward has a medical degree, he came by. Said it was fractured. He wrapped it, so it's not so bad, and that's all that's broken. *smiles weakly* I'll be okay.

JWhitlock: Well, alright *holds out my arm for her* Let's go.

Edward: *checks his phone when it goes off and untangles himself from Charlotte. he murmurs to her where he's going and kisses her cheek before heading to get dressed. once he's done, he heads down to the dark room... as much as he wants to let Jasper hurt the one chick, he doesn't want either of them to see the other five human locked in the dark room with the corpse. once he gets to the dark room, he goes inside and grabs the gang girl by her hair, dragging her out of the dark room and, after it is sealed once more, he drags her skanky ass to the torture room... aka a room with a variety of places to shackle, hang or bind a person as well as a variety of whips, electric toys, lashes, paddles, needles, scalpels... things to use for pleasure or torture. he grabs a chain hanging from a clear section of the room and clamps the metal band on one end around the bitch's neck before moving to the wheel to crank the chain so that she has to stay in one spot if she wants to stay flat on her feet. once she's secured, he leaves her there with the light on, closes the door to the room and heads down to the main entrance to wait*

BellaMSwan: *grasps onto Jaspers arm and walks out of the apartment, walking down to the car. *once we're in, I give Jasper directions to Edwards house, and we're on the way*

JWhitlock: *stops in front of Edwards place, whistling lowly as I shift into park* Doesn't do small does he? *gets out of the car, and walks around to open Bella’s door and help her out*

BellaMSwan: *giggles as I climb out of the car slowly* No, no he doesn't. some of his rooms are wicked cool though. I bet he'd let us use them. *wiggles my eyebrows*

JWhitlock: *grimaces slightly* That might be a little... weird, don't you think? *walks with her up to the door*

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Nah. This place is huge. and a lot of the rooms are soundproofed. He'd leave us alone. Trust me, once you see some of these rooms, you'll see what I mean.

Edward: *opens the door to the entrance area for Jasper and Bella. once they're inside, he locks it securely and then presses a big red button on a nearby wall... almost immediately thick steel panels fall from the ceiling and hit the ground around all exterior windows on the first three levels of the building... all the booby trapped levels, that is. he smiles at them before opening the panel that will take them to the glass maze bypass tunnel and from there to the elevator in the center of the building, all without saying a word*

JWhitlock: *freezes, not liking being trapped in one goddamn bit* What the hell Edward? *panics a bit*

Edward: It's only the first three floors. Its to make certain nosy humans and wolves don't bother us. *undisturbed*

BellaMSwan: *puts a hand on Jasper's arm* Safety first, Jasper.

JWhitlock: *forces myself to calm down, needing my wits about me if I'm going to enjoy what I'm about to do. Which I will, immensely.* Where is she?

Edward: She's on the ninth level. *smiles, pressing an unmarked button on the inside of the elevator. after a suitable time, it opens into a dimly lit hallway. far down the hallway to the left of the elevator there is a brighter spot of light on one wall. this is where he leads them, standing outside the glass as if looking in at a police line-up. inside is the room were he left the girl who is now clawing at the band around her neck trying to get it off* She can't see or hear us from this spot. But we can hear her. *he flicks a switch by the window, the sound of her cursing and bitching coming through a speaker beneath the window*

BellaMSwan: *puts my hand to my mouth, knowing what I would find but still shocked and feeling a little out of my element*

JWhitlock: *stares through the window at the bitch that cause my Bella pain, and can feel the cold anger coming over me, the same feeling that overwhelmed me in my early days* Open the door.

Edward: *walks over to the side, opening the door to the room and standing so as not to be in Jasper's way*

BellaMSwan: *shies back, keeping my eye on the girl but slightly scared*

JWhitlock: *walks into the room, slowly shutting the door behind me, keeping my eyes on the bitch at all times, all the while images of Bella lying in a pool of blood, barely breathing run through my mind, and the fact that I could have very easily lost the woman I love due to this cunt. Takes a deep breath, reminding myself not to fucking loose it, and for the first time since entering the room, I look away from her, looking around to see what I have at hand*

BellaMSwan: *watches, knowing I need to see him in his element, see how he used to be, for me to completely understand*

JWhitlock: *walks over to the long table lining the wall, picking up various instruments, prowling the room, seeing something in the corner that makes me smile in anticipation. Chuckles lowly, walking toward the bitch in the middle of the room. Relishes in her shriek of terror when my icy finger brush her skin, moments before I tear the chain off from around her neck, mutters* Sorry, Edward, I'll buy you a new one. *hold her by her throat, not squeezing tight enough to do any damage, just cutting off her air supply. Throws her down into the wooden chair, and binds her wrists, ankles, and throat with leather straps. Walks back over to the table, and picks up a blindfold, walking back over to the bitch, securing it over her eyes. She's already seen me, but that's not the point, the blindfold enhances the terror and panic. Swoops down to squat in front of her, leaning close to her face, letting my breath blow over her face* Do you know why you're here?

BellaMSwan: *presses my face to the glass to watch, trying to understand what I'm seeing and the feelings accompanying them*

Edward: *moves to stand behind and just to the side of Bella, he doesn't bother murmuring back to Jasper, since the room is sound proofed enough to prevent him from hearing what is said outside of the room*

JWhitlock: *snarls as she stutters, saying she has no idea. saunters to the back of the chair, turning the small crank on the back of the chair, pulling her more upright, tightening the leather strap around her neck slightly, just enough to be uncomfortable, her waves of terror wash over me, but I steel myself against it, keeping up my aura of calm detachment, and cold anger. Stoops to whisper in her ear* Try again, bitch. Think back... a girl bumped into you night before last. *tightens it a bit more* Think!

BellaMSwan: *shivers a little*

JWhitlock: *the bitch stutters some more, asking me if I mean the stupid cunt she stomped outside the sandwich shop. Growls in her ear, tightening the strap until it's ready to cut into her flesh, snarls* That cunt, that girl... yeah, she was -my- fucking girl. No one fucks with my woman. *lets go of the crank, and she gasps for air, trying to reach up to grasp her throat, but her hands are still bound, so she struggles fruitlessly in the chair. * 

BellaMSwan: *mildly worries that he'll do this every time someone hurts me, but then tries to push that thought aside*

Edward: He will. *murmurs to Bella* Or worse. *so encouraging*

BellaMSwan: *whispers* I don't want that.

Edward: I would imagine that it would depend on the severity of the hurt. If he hadn't been there to lay claim to protecting you, I'd have decapitated the bitch on the spot.

BellaMSwan: *turns to Edward* Why? I mean...I know we're like....cool, or whatever...is it just because she was evil?

Edward: For me, if she had hurt you as severely on accident, I would not have retaliated against her. But she did this deliberately, so yes... It is because of her less than favorable behavior. For Jasper... *he pauses, considering* If I had a mate, and someone hurt her, I would not stop until everyone involved was dead. It would not matter if it was intentional or accidental. Instinct would drive me to seek vengeance once I knew my mate was safe. And if my mate were killed... *he lets the silence speak for him*

BellaMSwan: It must be hard for him. That feeling...is strong...and I'm so fragile. I could die right now. *contemplates*

Edward: In all my travels, I have only met one person who was not insanely happy with their mate... And I'm sure her objects are more along the lines of the fact that she is a succubus. *glances at Bella before turning his gaze back to the window* That means she's insatiable when it comes to having sex and that she feeds on sex as much as she feeds on blood. Her mate cannot fully sustain her hungers. She's also the only succubus I know that has a mate.

BellaMSwan: I'm happy with Jasper. I just worry that I'm too much of a hassle.

Edward: *snorts softly and answers with only one word* Never.

BellaMSwan: *frowns and turns back to what’s going on in the room* still feel like it. I think I know what I'll have to do.

JWhitlock: *rips the leather strap away from her throat, and then rips her from the chair, breaking the leather straps and her wrists and ankles, dragging her away from the chair and to a pair of wrist chains hanging from the ceiling. She keens in pain when I shackle her bloody, broken wrists together, and raise them over her head. Pausing as I hear Bella's words, and they only make me burn for this woman’s death more, for making Bella -ever- think anything like that, for putting us in this situation. Flashes over and grabs a scalpel off the table, and places miniscule incisions all down the bitches back, thighs and calves. The scent of her blood permeates the air, and I suddenly want to finish this, I want to be done with this bitch. Yanks her head back by her hair, and sinks my teeth into her skin, draining her quickly. Turns away with disgust, and flits back out of the room, suddenly in front of Bella* How could you -ever- think that? That you were a hassle?

BellaMSwan: *gives a little chin quiver* Well, look what you had to do for me!

JWhitlock: *backs you up into the wall* Yeah, and I would do it all over again. I -liked- doing that. Don't you understand? I relished that. I fucking -love- you, and I would do the same to anyone who ever hurt you. You'll never be a hassle to me. Never. *stoops down to where we're nose to nose* Do you understand? *is insanely upset over the fact that she would think that way*

BellaMSwan: *looks down at the floor* But I don't want you to have to hurt people because someone hurts me. And then aren't you scared I'll be like, hit by a car tomorrow and die? I'm like...expendable.

Edward: *facepalms at Bella's expendable comment and mutters a 'moron' so low only Jasper could hear.*

JWhitlock: Yeah, that scares the hell out of me. *searches her eyes* What are you getting at, Bella?

JWhitlock: *hears Edward, and spares him an 'I know right?' look*

Edward: *nods at Jasper and goes into the torture room, unshackling the woman and carting her carcass back toward he elevator where he unceremoniously dumps her into the trash chute*

BellaMSwan: *looks away* I don't know. I think I should maybe be...not so expendable. Later.

JWhitlock: Yeah, I thought we'd already established that? *cocks my head to the side, still looking for an answer*

BellaMSwan: I never said yes. But I am now. So we'll have to, ah, probably have that talk before too long. Or whatever. *wrings my hands*

JWhitlock: *nods slowly* Alright, but... Bella, I don't want you to do that because of *gestures behind me to the room* this.

BellaMSwan: I'm not. But it helps. Because I can really...I know you love me. I don't want to put you through unnecessary worry. And I love you. I don't want to be without you...even after I die. So I don't want to die. And we'll be more compatible then, right? You won't have to hold back as much?

JWhitlock: This is true... *nods slowly* Bella baby, I need a few hours to think, alright? *lowers my head so that our foreheads are touching*

BellaMSwan: *pouts* is it good thinking?

JWhitlock: *nods* Yeah. It... I just have to think about some stuff before we have that chat, alright? *kisses her deeply* I'll be home before you wake in the morning, okay?

BellaMSwan: *nods sadly* Okay. I'll be there.

JWhitlock: Don't be sad, baby. *kisses her again* I love you.

BellaMSwan: I love you too. Hurry back to me.

JWhitlock: I will. *kisses her one last time, then turns and walks out of the room, using my nose to find my way out, then fucks with Ed's freaky security thing, heading toward my loft*

Edward: *fixes the security system, grumpy over that!*

BellaMSwan: *wanders* Um....Edward?

Edward: *tracks down Bella, appearing behind her* Yes?

BellaMSwan: Urm..should I go home?

Edward: Do you want to go home? *tilts his head curiously*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* Not right now? I don't like being alone.

Edward: In that case... Do you want to be fitted for a costume mold?

BellaMSwan: *grins* Oh, yes please. That sounds like fun!

Edward: *smiles and escorts Bella to the elevator... taking her to the lower storage level just above the sound proofing. from there, he takes her down a hall, turning left, right and right again before leading her into a room with a bunch of large containers and a foul smell for even human noses... unlike a large portion of the building, this room is highly ventilated. he digs around through a drawer and then holds out what looks, at first glance, like a child's full body leotard... maybe a toddler's.* Put this on, please.

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow but takes it, unbuttoning my shirt and shucking the rest of my clothes to pull on the leotard* Okie dokie then.

Edward: *steps over to and opens a clear, thick glass cylinder and gestures for Bella to step inside, grinning*

BellaMSwan: You're not gonna like beam me up or anything, are you? *eyes it warily*

Edward: No, Bella. I'm going to make a mold of your body so that whenever I feel like working on a costume or body appliqués for you I don't necessarily need you here for it.

BellaMSwan: Fine then. Let's do this. I wanna be a super hero!

Edward: *chuckles and pulls a lever on the hose, rather like a fire hose. a warm, flesh colored goo oozes out after a minute , quickly starting to fill the cylinder around Bella. while it fills, he moves to stand in front of her* Hole yourself like this* he moves each hand about a foot away from his body, fingers spread, legs shoulder-width apart* Go ahead and wiggle until you feel it start to restrict your movements and then push your feet up so that its under your feet and freeze. *moves back to the lever as the goo starts to reach her shoulders. once its at the base of her neck, he cuts off the flow and when the flow actually stops, the goo has reached her chin*

BellaMSwan: *does what he says, not liking the sensation but complying until I'm restricted* This is super gross, Edward.

Edward: *nods in agreement* Maybe it'll help you if you consider that I've also used this stuff to make dildos based off my cock. *smirks*

BellaMSwan: *looks serious* Do you really do that? *giggles*

Edward: I have. *grins*

BellaMSwan: I kind of want to see one. Or buy one and take it home for Jo and Leah. *snickers*

Edward: *snorts* That woman isn't allowed to play with my cock in any form while Charlotte's still upset with her. *continues timing the set of the goo* But I can show you these... *he goes over to a closet with a sliding door and slides it open... there's a hint of something sparkly before he turns on a light... inside the closet, side by side, are two mannequins that look like they're made of glass or crystal. one is obviously a nude woman and the other is a nude man... if Bella can see the faces clearly enough from where she is, she'll see that they're mannequins of Charlotte and Edward*

BellaMSwan: It's you guys!! oh you guys are awesome. I love them. What are they for? costume fitting?

Edward: Yes. It makes it easier since, even though we have all the time and patience we want, we still get urges to make costumes or appliqués when the other isn't here. And its a hell of a lot easier to make a suit for myself this way. *he grins*

BellaMSwan: You're a crafty guy, Edward. I like you. Hey, can I ask you a question? About...charlotte?

Edward: Sure, ask away. *he moves over to a device, turning something on that started heating clear bulbs of something or another*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I hope you don't get mad at me for asking. And you don't have to answer. But there's something with her and Peter isn't there.

Edward: *doesn't get mad, his expression falling instead before he moves over toward the cylinder where she's squidged away* Yes, there is... *and then, so swiftly that she probably won't notice until after the fact, he's yoinked her out of the solidified goo and set her on her feet in front of the cylinder...bare assed naked, the body stockings she wore stuck to the inside of the goo. he's patiently and carefully pulling the pieces out of the hole now*

BellaMSwan: *doesn't care that I'm naked because he's seen every inch of me anyway* That's what has you sad, isn't it?

Edward: *drops the last of the stocking pieces to the ground and looks at her* Yeah, that's why I've been upset. It'll take getting used to. *he gestures to a clear shower stall off to one side of the room* You can wash up if you want after being in there. *then he moves to the vat that had been heating the bulbs, a clear liquid now inside of it... he picks it up and goes over to the mold filled cylinder, pouring the liquid inside of it until the mold is full before making sure all air bubbles are out of it and topping it off before returning the vat to its place... then he locks the cylinder away in a 'closet', turning a dial* That won't be done until sometime tomorrow.

BellaMSwan: *heads over to the shower and washes off quickly* I'm excited to see how it turns out. *grabs my clothes off the floor and shrugs them on* I guess I'm gonna head home, Jasper left his car. You can come by, if you get bored. Thanks for molding me, Edward. And you know, if you ever wanna talk, I can listen. and not share with anyone.

Edward: *shows Bella out of the building... mostly because of the insane security...and gives her a hug* Thanks, that means a lot to me.

BellaMSwan: *grins* No problem. I'll see you later. Windows always open. *hops in the car and drives back to my apartment, opening the door and laying down on the couch, still sore from the other day*

Edward: *closes the building back up and heads upstairs where he grabs a bunch of cleaning supplies and goes to clean out the torture room... tossing the wrecks of chains, bands and chairs into the trash chute and scrubbing away all traces of blood within the room*

Leah: *Walks out of my room now that the leech is gone, I see Bella's face and my eyes widen as I stop in my tracks* Who do I need to beat up? And why does our house smell like leech...more so than usual?

BellaMSwan: *apprehensive* Uh...don't worry about beating her up. Just some gang bitch I stumbled into. She thought I should have more walking skills. And about that...Jasper's been here. More than just visiting.

Leah: *Raises a brow, placing my hands on my hips* Just because you look like shit doesn't mean I won't make you elaborate on the leech problem. Talk. Now.

BellaMSwan: I kind of...may have...toldjaspertomovei​nwithme. Please don't be mad. Leah, I love him.

Leah: *Raises -both- eyebrows* Excuse me?! You're living with a leech? And you just decided not to tell me until you looked so pathetic I couldn't beat you up myself? No way. I will not live with a leech.

BellaMSwan: I was gonna tell you when I asked him, but you were with Jo, and then I got beat up and I really haven't had the chance! He's really nice, Le...and he loves me. He really does. Please.

Leah: -I- love you Belly. But if the leech stays then I'm gone.

BellaMSwan: And I love you too. I mean it when I said I was going to tell you. I didn't anticipate getting my ass kicked. But Jasper is more than just my boyfriend. He's my mate. As weird as that sounds. What about...if we asked Jo...to move in here? All of us?

Leah: *Shakes my head, crossing my arms.* One, She'd never say yes because her apartment is way better than ours and that's way too fast for her and two, I'm not living with a bloodsucker and neither should you.

BellaMSwan: I do, though. I can feel it in my bones. I'm going to love him forever.

Leah: *Glares* You're going to love a guy who kills people forever?

BellaMSwan: Yeah, I am. You can't help who you love. And he's made for me. He's changed, too, since we got together. I'm going to talk to him about ah, eating like Edward does, and only killing the bad people.

Leah: So you want your little boyfriend walking around, playing god with people's lives, deciding who -deserves- to live?

BellaMSwan: He didn't ask to be what he is, you know. And he has to eat. And if he takes one more rapist off the streets, I'm not going to object.

Leah: *Shakes my head* None of this is right. Can't you date a normal guy?

BellaMSwan: I told you, I didn't chose to love him. But I do. He loves me too. He'd kill to protect me. There will never be anyone else for me. He's it. He's my life.

Leah: No there has to be a way around all of this. I'm going home to figure this one out.

Jo: *mumbling I wake up and feel for Leah who has left her bed. Hearing her arguing with Bella I slowly get out of been and walk towards the door. I'm bought to exit her room and announce my presence when I hear them mention Jasper and me. I almost want to yell at Leah for basically threatening to beat Bella up. It just gets worse when she thinks I don't want to live with her yet. I feel myself fight between being angry and sad with how the conversation is going, but at Leah's last comment I can't stay quiet anymore. Opening the door I make my presence known* Where exactly is home? And what do you need to figure out?

BellaMSwan: I don't want a way around it. *tries to show you with my eyes*

Leah: *Plops on the ground, my head in my hands* Home is La Push and if you had let me kill him before this would not be a problem.

BellaMSwan: *balks at the thought of Jasper being killed* Never talk about killing him. Never.

Jo: Why would you even talk about killing him? I won't let anyone hurt you, what makes you think I'm gonna let someone hurt Bella either?

Leah: Why? Are you going to kill the whole tribe, or at least die trying like the first cold woman did when we killed -her- boytoy?

Leah: Stay out of this Joss.

BellaMSwan: *eyes on fire* if I had to defend him? You don't want me to answer that. I love you. You know that. But don't you dare....don't you dare threaten him.

BellaMSwan: He would rather die than hurt me.

Leah: And what about the rest of Canada? Are they free game just because they're not you? You're not the only one I need to protect here.

BellaMSwan: You just admitted to Edward and Char that you thought it was okay that they only hurt bad, bad people! what's different about him??

Leah: He's -not- just hurting killers, Bella.

BellaMSwan: So what?! Jesus, Leah, these are criminals! Rapists, murderers, pedophiles! Why let them live if they're only going to hurt and kill?!

BellaMSwan: When I become-*breaks off* It's not fair of you to judge.

Leah: What was that? When you become -one-? NO. I -will- kill you if I have to if you go and get yourself turned. It's my pack rules, Bella.

Jo: *freezes at Leah's words. Hurt and angry I finally speak up at Leah saying she would kill Bella* Did you tell me to stay out of it?

Jo: You just threatened to kill Bella and you want me to stay out of it? I don't care if she's a witch from Salem.... she's your friend and you just threatened to end her!

BellaMSwan: *lets my jaw drop* pack rules. That's the biggest load of crap I've ever heard. I'll call Jake myself. Or SAM. You don't follow pack rules, or you'd have -tried- to kill Edward and Charlotte by now. But you like them.

Leah: *Whips my head to Jo, standing up, my body shaking with the force of the phase I'm trying to hold back* Yeah, I did. My best friend is turning herself into a killer. I don't have a -choice-. They're not people, Joss.

BellaMSwan: They're more humane than most -people- I've ever met.

Leah: I -have- tried to kill them. Go ahead, call Sam or Jake, I don't give a fuck. They'll come and kill all the leeches if they knew they were here. Is that what you want Bella?

BellaMSwan: How could you hate someone who loves me enough to do anything for me? Anything? *raises my hands* You're just mad. Jake knows they're here, remember? He saw you with Edward. And he didn't kill him. So don't spout that off. And don't you two fight over this. I know you're mad. So I'm going to the room I share with the man who loves me now.

Leah: *Mutters angrily* -Man- who loves you. *Scoffs* Maybe Jake's gone soft but you call Sam and you've got three less leeches to deal with.

BellaMSwan: Yes. Man. Who loves me with everything he's got. Who wouldn't hurt me if it meant saving himself. You might actually like him. *stands up slowly and turns*

Leah: *Glares at her, turning to my room* I'm out. For good this time. Do whatever the hell you want with my room, just try not to eat innocent people, like you'll want to when you're turned, in it.

BellaMSwan: I won't eat people. I'll eat animals. Char told me I could live like that. And if you cool off, and think about this, you know where I'll be.

Leah: There's nothing to think about, leech. *Sneers as I walk to my room to pack my shit*

BellaMSwan: *is deeply saddened as I walk to my room, curling up on my bed and sobbing as I wait for Jasper to come back*

Jo: *Following Leah into her room and stop at the doorway* What does that mean you're out for good?

Leah: *Shakes my head in disgust that she'd want to be one of -them-, I grab my clothes out of the dresser, throwing them in a duffle bag, I look at Jo sadly.* I can't do this Joss. I can't stay here and watch her become what I'm meant to kill.

Jo: So you're just gonna leave? And what go back to La Push?

Leah: I don't know where I'm going and I don't know what will happen to us but...*Looks at her timidly* You're invited to come with.

Jo: *Biting my lip. I shake my head angrily, trying to hold back tears* I can't just leave Leah. I have a life here. My job, friends, and Bella. *pause* Why would you even want me to come with you? Do you have any idea how that felt to have you tell me to stay out of it? Like I'm nothing.

Leah: *Walks to her, my hands cupping her cheeks softly* I was pissed. I'm so sorry, but my best friend just told me she's in love with my mortal enemy and wants to be one. I shouldn't have said that to you.

Jo: That didn't stop you from doing it. *I feel a tear slide down* Maybe I should just let you think, and I mean really think about what you said to Bella tonight. *I back up out of her hold and room slightly* I'm gonna go home, call me once you've figured things out.

Leah: *Sighs, moving to wrap my arms around her and kiss her passionately, sadly* I guess this is goodbye for a while.

Jo: *feeling my tears fall as she kissed me I try not to sniffle, and end up sucking in a breath instead* Yeah, I guess it is.

Jo: *walking out of her room before I break down in front of her I head to the door. I stop and turn around to look at her again.* I love you Leah, but I just can't stand by as you let what your pack says tear your life apart.

Leah: *Laughs sadly, trying to be strong* Don't forget to change your voicemail back. Maybe I can come back and visit you sometimes. *Not able to consider never seeing her again, this already feeling like a permanent goodbye.*

Jo: *closing my eyes at her suggestion and how much it hurts that we're even having this conversation.* No, my voicemail will stay the same. Leah, just please try to be happy. *I accidentally let a sob out that I didn't know was building* I was hoping we could be happy together, but I don't think you'll ever be ok with people like Edward, Charlotte and Jasper. But I am, they've become my friends.

Leah: *Nods sadly, knowing now there is no chance of us working out* You've got your people and one day I'll find mine. *Trying to lighten the mood I add* Well if you get an angry guy or girl on your voicemail because their current girlfriend is on your phone, I will not be held responsible! *Oh wow, too soon for that one. I can't even picture myself with anyone but her.*

Jo: *Feeling like she's punched me in the gut with that joke I take a step back. I can't even seem to reply and just feel fresh tears fall*

Leah: *Sighs* I'm sorry, I'm not good with breakups. My last one ended with me on my hands and knees begging. I just can't do that again, you understand right? *Wishing that I could do just that and make her stay with me, make her still love me like she did before, enough for her to work through this with me, but I don't deserve that, I never did.*

Jo: *Getting angry at how she won't fight for us, I wipe the tears from my eyes and try to dry my face* No. I don't understand. I said I would give you space Leah, I didn't mention breaking up. But if that's what you want. Who am I to deny you? *Sucking in breathes to hold back the tears* No one is making you beg. I'm just asking you to fight. You can do it with Bella, and Edward, and Char. But it comes to us and our relationship, and you give up on me. Why is that Leah? Did you ever even love me?

Leah: Of course I love you! How dare you ask that! I can't just stand her like an idiot like last time and fight when you don't want me. I can't fight when you're just going to leave. It hurts too much when you're gone if I know I tried everything and still couldn't keep you! Don't you get it?

Jo: What makes you think I don't want you?! When have I ever made you feel that way? I feel like all I'm doing is fighting for us, since the first time we met. I'm not just gonna leave. *shakes head and walks to the door* Leah you have got to stop thinking that everybody is gonna leave you. Or one day everybody just might do that? *I shakily grab the front door and open it* I love you Leah, come find me when you love yourself.

Jo: *Feeling the angry tears fall I walk out of her apartment and slam the door. I start to walk out the building when I realize I'm still in Edward's shirt. Chuckling sadly at happier time this week as I walk to a corner and take the shirt off. As I start to tie it around a leg I see a ring on my finger and almost breakdown from either laughter or tears because Edward at some point but our "wedding" ring back on my finger. I take it off so that I don't lose it and snuggly secure it in the tied up shirt. Once I make sure everything is safe I quickly head outside before someone sees me and phase for the first time in weeks and head home.* :::I can't believe that just happened... Don't think about it Jo. Just get home and seal yourself away::: *Finally I arrive home and after phasing back I head to my room and stop in the hallway.* :::I'm sure my room still smells like her::: *Quickly I untie Edward's shirt and throw it back on, hoping it will help hide her scent somehow. The ring falls to the floor, and picking it up I look it over.* :::God what I wouldn't do to be drunk like that night. What if we had really gotten married?::: *Chuckling and trying not to cry, because of how crazy my night has been. I slip the ring back on my finger and then bring the hand to my mouth to hide a sob, as I head to my bed and slowly cry myself to sleep.*

