Jo: *Groggily I wake up and see Edward basically pretending to be asleep. Looking over him I spot my phone. As quickly as I can with my hangover I grab the phone and rush to the bathroom. Turning it back on I see that Leah had sent me another test saying <Alright. Don't worry about waiting for me then, love. Live your life, be happy, grow old with someone you love. That's all I want for you. Forget about me and be happy.> Frowning crankily I set the phone down and take a moment to wash my tear stained face before I text her back.* <Why do you keep doing this Leah? All I wanted was to be happy WITH YOU. Forgetting about you is gonna be damn hard to do....> *Stopping my text I close it and just decided to call her. As I hear the phone ring I bite my lip, hoping I made the right decision.*

Leah: *Walking out of my new yoga class, surprisingly, half way through I stopped mentally cussing out the bendy woman making me 'Touch my nose to my toes' as I sit in 'butterfly' position, after I just relaxed, it was kinda nice. I feel my phone go off with her text ring tone, Trouble by Never shout never, and I realize it must have to do with my unanswered text from last night. As I contemplate whether I want to ruin my mood with this, I feel my ring tone go off again, this time with a call from her, Happy by Never Shout Never goes off and even if the band is teenybopper music, I can't help but relate. Well I could. I move to sit on a side walk bench, my sunglasses covering my eyes as I stare at her name on the screen.* Hello? Edward? I'm not in the mood. I just got out of yoga and actually am feeling better than I have since I left, don't ruin it for me by telling me the things you guys are doing together! Please. *Rambling quickly, thinking the leech is on the other line.*

Jo: *shocked that she thinks it's Edward it takes me a moment to speak back up* Um, I don't know why you think Edward would be calling you, or why you think we're together. But I am glad you're feeling better. Yoga can be very helpful... *I trail off not exactly sure what to say anymore*

Leah: *Getting up and quickly walking back to my hotel room, that's across the street not wanting to put on a show for the other people and tourists* Jo? *I lay on my bed, reveling in the sound of her voice, so perfect, I close my eyes as I wait to hear her talk again*

Jo: Um, yeah. Who did you think it was... other than Edward? *I sit down on the toilet to keep myself from nervously pacing*

Leah: I just figured the leech took you phone for good or something. *Smiles to myself, knowing it will be hurt even worse to hang up but not able to regret answering her call*

Jo: *I sigh at her calling Edward a leech* Please don't call him that, he's been really good to me since.... Besides he just took my phone because I was sort of drunk last night. *I bring my hand up to my aching head*

Leah: *Shakes my head, the smile falling from my face* He's a vampire Joss, you just don't get it. Not to mention the fact that every time I was around you like the last week of out 'relationship' or whatever, you and him seemed to constantly be in compromising situations.

Jo: No I don't get it. He's my friend and I don't care what he is. Edward and I haven't done anything other than hang out. I would never cheat on you. But you getting angry at me every time something happens isn't good for our relationship. *I pause and suck in a breath* Why is it so hard for you to let it go? It's like we were happy those first few days and then I made friends with Edward and you couldn't stop being angry at me.

Leah: *Sighs* I guess I just figured my ex-girlfriend would have at least have the decency to pretend she didn't like the guy who tried to kill me. And you actually thinking you were married to him while my only other friend supported you, that hurts Joss. Tell me, is he in the same building as you right now? *Quirking a brow, even though she can't see it*

Jo: Yes I am. He brought be back to his place, after I got so drunk I couldn't get home last night. He took care of me last night. And that whole marriage was a practical joke, I don't know how else to tell you that.... So we’re officially exes? *I close my eyes and try to keep the tears at bay and take a deep breath*

Leah: *Scoffs, trying to keep from crying* Yeah, Joss, we're exes. We have been since you walked out the door. I guess we would have been better off if you'd have let me leave that first day.

Jo: I only left that day because you practically were leaving me. What did you want me to do? Tie you down and make you stay where you didn't want to? But I can't believe you can't even be happy for the times we did have together... if that's the way you feel Leah, that we had never been together, then why do you want me to wait around for you?

Leah: It would have been so much easier if we -hadn't- spent so much time together. Didn't you get my last text? I told you not to. I want you to be happy. I've settled in a place now, where I've always wanted to go and I'm getting better, but I'm doing it for me now. You're free to be with...Edward...or Charlotte or whoever else you might want. After all, we both know dating a girl isn't anything special for you. *Still bitter that she was everything to me, so new when I was just another girl* Look...I'm meeting up with a guy from my yoga class for lunch, so I should get going. *Not wanting anymore of this pain and also actually meeting up with a guy, he promised to show me around town*

Jo: *I feel myself get angry at her words* Yes I got your text, but if you think you weren't anything special to me Leah, then you obviously didn't know me and how much I love you at all. I'm glad you're settled and getting better, for whatever reason. *I wipe away the tears that are now falling* I hope you have fun with your yoga buddy... *I trail off almost saying I'll talk to you later, but I doubt Leah would want to talk to me ever again*

Leah: *Surprised, her words making me falter* I-I was special? *Hating that my voice cracked, and the vulnerability I could hear in my own voice*

Jo: *Getting angry that she doesn't realize how much I love her, I grab the nearest thing to me and throw it against the door. I then take a deep breath* Yes, Leah you -are- special. But I guess I wasn't special enough for you to stay, or try and fight for. So just get better... I only want you to be happy, love. Even if it's with someone else.

Leah: *Hears something hit a wall, I sigh* There will never be anyone but you, Jo. I've got to go now, I need my tour guide and if I don't show, something tells me he wont offer to help me out again.

Jo: *I nod my head not trusting myself to speak, and then remember she's on the phone* Ok. Enjoy the tour Leah. *I want to say we'll talk more later, but I don't know if I can. My heart hurts to much to offer any more than what I've already said.* Bye, love.

Leah: Goodbye Jo. I'll always love you, please don't forget that. *Hangs up, walking out the door sadly to get a lunch I'm no longer hungry for

Jo: *slowly closing my phone after her declaration of love, I feel my start to shake with anger and tears. I put my phone in my back pocket before starting to pace. I'm looking for something anything to hit or hurt. Turning I see a towel rod not thinking I walk over to it and rip it out of the wall and then after I see my reflection in a nearby mirror I use it to smash the mirror into pieces. Once that's destroyed I toss the beat up rod into the bathroom and use my fists to keep punching the wall and sink. With each punch I'm crying and screaming out nonsense.*

Jo: *After pretty much destroying the bathroom I start to turn around and survey the damage still crying. The mirror and sink are in pieces, everything that was hanging on the walls has been ripped down and the shower curtain and rod have been torn down as well. There are holes in the walls everywhere, I back up into the shower and wrap my arms around myself. Sobbing silently I start to lay down in the tub and let the sobs shake my body*

BellaMSwan: *heads to Jo's and notices that she's not there, worrying for a moment before thinking that perhaps Edward took her to his place. He was taking good care of her, so I head over there. The drive is quick and before I know it I'm at the building and using my code to get in. I text Jo* <are you at Edwards? What floor are you on?>

Jo: *calming down slightly I tense up momentarily when my phone vibrates. I slowly pull it out of my pocket and see the text is from Bella and not Leah like I feared.* <I'm in a bathroom. Yours actually.> *I put my phone down and try not to let the sobs start back up*

BellaMSwan: *heads through the complicated house, somehow remembering where I’m supposed to go and pushing open the door of the bathroom that I use when I’m here, seeing it in chaos* Oh god, Jo, what happened?

Jo: I'm sorry I know this is your bathroom, but I just got so angry and I couldn't take it anymore. I mean she left me. How can she be upset with me?

BellaMSwan: Whoa. Slow down. I don't care about the bathroom. What happened? *sitting down next to her*

Jo: *I take a deep breath and sit up brushing my tears away. I refuse to cry anymore* Leah texted me last night a few times. And for some reason I felt the need to call her today.

BellaMSwan: And? *pulls her to me*

Jo: She basically told me to move on, but not to move on. She got upset because Edward had my phone last night and saying that she hoped we were happy together. I never cheated on her but she's treating me like I'm the bad guy in this. She left, she's the one that said those horrible things. Why do I feel like I'm the one that's breaking her heart and not the other way around?

BellaMSwan: You know I love Leah. I do. But fuck her right now, because she doesn't know what she's talking about. She's confused. Her whole world has been turned upside down. She doesn't know what to do with herself.

Jo: What do I do Bella? Do I sit here and twiddle my thumbs waiting for her to wake up and realize she's in the wrong? Or do I move on and try to be happy, and if she comes back try to love her again?

BellaMSwan: What does your heart tell you to do?

Jo: It says I love her, but she's hurt me too much right now to give her any type of commitment. Maybe we weren't meant to be together like I thought. She'll probably meet some guy and imprint on him or fall in love with him. Maybe they'll both hate on vampires and she'll never come back.

BellaMSwan: She's not going to imprint on anyone...But maybe you need to just let her have her space. Let her think this through herself. Realize what it's like without you. She loves you.

Jo: *sighing I stand up and walk out of the bathroom leaving my destruction in my wake* So I have to be the one that waits around for her? She's out right now with some guy touring her new city. While I'm here trying to not drown from my sorrow. If she loved me, or you she wouldn't have said the things she did.

BellaMSwan: She's grieving too. That's how she grieves. But if you want to move on, do it. but don't force yourself.

JWhitlock: *drives up to Edwards place, parks and walks up to the door, knocking, waiting with my arms folded behind my back*

Jo: *Falling backwards on the bed I cover my eyes with my right hand* I just want to wake up and this to all be a horrible dream. I want to wake up with Leah back in my apartment and then go see you and Jasper at your place and have Char and Edward come over and join us for dinner. No fighting, no harsh words, just friends getting along. *chuckles sadly* I guess that's the real dream isn't it.

Edward: *slides out of the bed where he's been meditating, pretending to be asleep since Jo woke up and was on the phone. he makes his way down stairs as soon as he hears Jasper's mind in distance and soon enough he's letting Jasper in and taking him up to where Jo and Bella are located*

BellaMSwan: Maybe some day. She needs to get her shit figured out first. I'm not going to pretend it's okay, what she's done, but I can understand. Maybe we'll get past it one day.

JWhitlock: *knocks on the door to the room that Bella and Jo are in, not wanting to encroach on their talk*

BellaMSwan: *perks up at the door* Come on in.

Jo: *sighing I sit back up and look at Jasper standing in the doorway* Hi.

JWhitlock: *swings the door open, and walks in, walking over to Bella and kissing her head* Everything alright? *glances at Jo, and the strong emotions pouring out of her*

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head* Leah went...a bit crazy, I guess. Broke it off with Jo. Threatened....never mind. *smiles sadly*

Jo: Yep so things are just peachy. *I mutter sarcastically and wondering if Edward has any hard liquor in his kitchen*

JWhitlock: I see, *walks over to lean against the wall, crossing my arms over my chest* can I help? *gives Bella a knowing look, jerking my head in Jo's direction*

BellaMSwan: *nods to Jasper* Please. But...explain to her first.

JWhitlock: *nods to Bella, and blows out a breath, speaking to Jo* Jo? If you'd like I can help you... you know, calm you down? I can do that.

Jo: *quirking my eyebrow I look at him oddly* Um exactly how can you do that? Like with meds or something?

JWhitlock: *shakes my head* No... that's my special ability. Do you want me to help you? Maybe make you sleep?

Jo: *looking at Bella and then back to Jasper, I feel my sadness build back up* I don't want to sleep. I only end up dreaming about Leah...

JWhitlock: *sighs, and pushes out peaceful vibes toward Jo, tranquility, happiness, calmness* There, better?

BellaMSwan: Can you knock her out...far enough to where she wont' dream?

Jo: *feeling slightly like I'm floating. I feel myself grin at Bella* You've got a talented man here.

JWhitlock: *nods at Bella, turning my attention back toward Jo, hitting her with fatigue, lethargy, drowsiness, ect, ect, watching and waiting for her to go out*

BellaMSwan: *pats her head* Sleep.

Jo: *pouting as I start to feel sleepy* I don't want to. Please don't make me. *But I already feel myself starting to lightly dose off as sway back onto the bed*

BellaMSwan: You won't dream. just rest.

Jo: *mumbling some words I close my eyes and just listen to what is happening around me. I try my hardest not to fully fall asleep*

JWhitlock: *keeps up the constant stream until she's finally out*

BellaMSwan: *stands up and walks to Jasper, wrapping my arms around him* Thanks.

JWhitlock: *kisses the top of her head* No problem, what'd Leah freak about this time?

Edward: *is on the main level, the floor below where the trio of others are. he had wandered there after delivering Jasper to Bella. currently he's sitting in the side open space with a large tropical fish tank behind him and his roll out keyboard spread before him, playing a gentle melody on a low volume setting*

BellaMSwan: First? You moving in with me. And then...me...becoming... like you. Jo defended me. They had a fight of their own afterwards, and Leah left.

JWhitlock: Sounds to me like Leah needs to start minding her own business. I get that she's trying to be a good friend, and is trying to look out for you, but she can't throw a tantrum whenever something doesn't go her way. *wraps my arms around Bella's shoulders*

BellaMSwan: *snorts* look out for me? I'm not even going to -tell- you what she said to me. *grabs Jo's phone and texts Leah* <you should be ashamed of yourself. Jo is a fucking mess. crying, drinking, can't get out of bed, afraid to sleep. she's destroying shit. She's destroying herself. >

JWhitlock: *furrows my brow* Yes. I do want to know. *reads the text as she sends it, nodding my agreement*

BellaMSwan: Promise me something first.

JWhitlock: *frowns down at Bella* That depends on what it is.

BellaMSwan: Don't...hurt Leah, okay?

JWhitlock: Okay... I promise not to hurt Leah. Now, what'd she say to you?

BellaMSwan: *sighs* she said if she'd killed you that first night, that I wouldn't be in this mess. That she didn't understand how I could love you. And...that she'd kill me if I became like you. *hangs head*

JWhitlock: *twitches* She... she... said that? *twitches some more*

BellaMSwan: *nods slowly* She was just mad, Jasper. She doesn't understand. It's hard for her, being what she is, seeing me with what she considers an enemy even if that's not the case.

JWhitlock: *frowns deeply* Yeah, I guess. I still don't like someone speaking to you that way.

BellaMSwan: *peers at him* She says it, but she doesn't mean it. *tilts my head up, kissing the bottom of his chin* don't worry.

JWhitlock: If you say so, I won't. *looks down at her* So, when do you want to have that... talk?

BellaMSwan: Whenever you're ready. maybe tonight, when we get home. After we make up for lost time.

Leah: *Gets Bella's text as I'm exiting the Canadian airport, frowning. I had walked out of the hotel to meet up with Josh, but everywhere I looked, there were happy couples, and it all just reminded me of Jo. I had to constantly blink back tears. Before my yoga, I almost cussed out a little boy for accidentally running into me just because he brought me out of my Jo fantasies. I realized that I didn't like who I am with out her. I'm a fucking bitch, like majorly. I miss the way things were with Jo, how natural it all was, how happy I felt. I miss -that- me. If being with her means that I have to play nice with vampires then I will. Just as I see Josh, I turn around and run to the hotel, packing up my shit and running to the airport. That's how I ended up -back- in Canada. I hopped in my car, which I had left in the lot and drove to the grocery store. I ran to the car isle but they didn't have one that said 'Sorry I'm such a bitch and I'm a total idiot. I never should have left, I'm so sorry and I miss you. Now let me grovel for years just so you'll love me again' So I bought a happy birthday card and crossed that part out, writing just that. Next I went and grabbed every balloon they had and went to pay. I didn't realize that they wouldn't fit in my car so I ended up walking to Bella's apartment with the 30 balloons*

JWhitlock: *kisses her forehead, smiling down at her* And how did you want to make up for that lost time?

Jo: *With my eyes feeling heavy I can't even open them I try not to fall asleep. Soon I hear Bella and Jasper talking. When they mention the night Leah left me I feel myself want to cry out. Whimpering I try to move, but my body is weighted down somehow. With each mention of Leah and how she treated Bella I want to scream out but I can't. I groan lightly at the thought of Leah being gone for good.*

BellaMSwan: *grins* Oh I think you know. My rib, is ah, feeling much better now.

JWhitlock: *smirks* Do you wanna go back to our place now, or did you wanna wait for your friend to wake up?

BellaMSwan: I'd be happy slinking into another room. *laughs* But whatever you want to do. I think you better let her wake up though, so she doesn't wake up alone.

JWhitlock: *lifts the blanket of emotions that are bogging Jo down, and turns back to Bella* Can we go home now? *kisses her neck*

BellaMSwan: *giggles and licks my lips, trying to get you to feel how strong my lust is* Yes please....

Jo: *Feeling the fog start to roll away I feel my eyes flutter open. I jump up slightly and look around. Seeing Jasper and Bella all intimate, I lay back down* Oh go get a room, preferably the one at your apartment.

JWhitlock: *scoops you up in my arms, and darts out of the room, down the stairs, out the door, and to my car, sets her down next to the passenger side door, opening it for her* After you, ma'am.

BellaMSwan: *calls to Jo as we fly out of the room* That's what we're doing! *giggles as I hop in the car* drive, man, drive!

JWhitlock: *runs around to the drivers side, and drives home, fast. Stops in front of the door, and walks around to open Bella’s door, grabbing her hand* C'mon!

Jo: *cranky about being along, I can't help but smile at how happy they are. Pulling the comforter around me I wonder where Edward is.* :::Hey Buddy... where did you run off to::: *I mentally yell out, hoping he's somewhere in the building*

Leah: *Doesn't hear anyone there so I put all the balloons in there and run to another store and another and another, buying all their balloons. I no longer have a college fund but who needs college anyhow? Each time I placed them in the house and then I went to check for Bella. I got her a get well soon card that I marked out and wrote 'Sorry I'm a huge bitch, I would -never- kill you. I swear. I don't care if you're with a vampire. You could be with big foot for all I care. I just want my best friend back, please tell me I'm not too late.' I also got Edward and Char a happy birthday grandma card that I scratched out and wrote ' I'm sorry I'm a wolf and my tribe taught me to hate you and I was so awful. You guys were great to me before and I took that for granted. I hope there is some way to earn back your friendship' I also got Jasper a welcome to the family card and left that shit there before adding, ' I'm sorry I said I'd kill you and your mate. But I will kill you if you hurt Bella, just saying. Anyways, Sorry. You don't know me but I'm a bitch so yeah. Really fucking sorry'. After that I went to Edward and Char's walking in and -avoiding- the trap that never moves* BELLA! ARE YOU HERE?!

BellaMSwan: *giggles as we rush the apartment, seeing evidence of Leah’s arrival, hoping it was my message that brought her back, turning to look up at Jasper*

JWhitlock: *picks her up, wrapping her legs around my waist, moving into her, our, bedroom, lowering us down to the bed* You know we haven't had sex since I moved in?

BellaMSwan: *snickers, keeping my legs wrapped around his waist* Nope, we haven't. It's a crime.

JWhitlock: *kisses down her neck, pushing the fabric of her shirt out of the way*

BellaMSwan: *human purr* did you miss me?

Jo: *I pull the comforter over my head completely since I've apparently gone crazy. I could of sworn I heard Leah calling for Bella.* DEAR GOD.... I've lost my mind. EDWARD I NEED SOME VODKA STAT! :::I mean it buddy!::: *I prayed he heard me*

JWhitlock: *nods, my skin audibly rubbing against hers. Quickly sheds both of our clothes, settling between her thighs* It is a fucking crime, it's a bloody tragedy. And yes, I missed you very much.

Leah: *Hears Jo's voice, it takes me a minute but with my oversensitive hearing I'm able to avoid traps and find her* Listen....I need a key to your apartment.

BellaMSwan: *giggles and sticks out my tongue* How much? *wiggling against him*

JWhitlock: *positions and thrusts to the hilt* This much. *nibbles on her collar bone as I thrust, deep and long* So fucking much.

Jo: *Hearing Leah's voice so clearly has me sure I'm crazy* This going crazy thing isn't fun unless there is alcohol involved... *I roll away from the direction her voice was coming* Ok hallucination if you really need a key it's right next to the evil phone. Take it I don't care!

BellaMSwan: *lets my eyes roll back, clinging to his shoulders* Oh God. Fuck yes. more.

Leah: *Pulls her up, carrying her and her keys and phone back out of the place* Are you high? *Walking us back to Bella's, figuring there's no way to get them all to Jo's now*

JWhitlock: *thrusts harder, it's been to long, and I can tell that neither of us will last long, lets my orgasmic emotions seep out as I reach my climax* Fuck Bella....

BellaMSwan: *cries out* shit! I fucking love you! *feels my whole body clench*

Jo: *Looking at what seems to be a pretty good impersonation of Leah, I frown* I am so kicking Jasper when I see him. I told him I didn't want to go to sleep for this exact reason. *mutters* Trust me my ass....

JWhitlock: *groans, pressing my face into your hair* I fucking love you too.

BellaMSwan: *pants* I wanna do that all the time.

Leah: *Sighs* You -are- high. Who gave you the drugs? Edward? I bought him a card and everything! Damn. I don’t think they'll let me return it now. *Hears Bella and Jasper sexing, I walk in regardless and set Jo down to see the balloons taking over Bella's apartment. I get her card and hand it to her*

JWhitlock: *laughs* You'd get tired. *rolls over onto my back, pulling her onto my chest, kissing her temple* So, I think we should have that talk now, if you want.

BellaMSwan: *snuggles in* Yeah...let's.

JWhitlock: *pulls the covers over us* Well... *stares at the ceiling* What do you want to know?

BellaMSwan: *shrugs* Whatever you feel like I need to know. I know...very little.

Jo: *I look at her and growl* I'M NOT HIGH. And even in my dreams you get angry about Edward. *taking all the balloons in and the car she handed to me I turn back towards the hallucination* Ok, this isn't funny. JASPER I WANT TO WAKE UP RIGHT NOW!

JWhitlock: *hears yelling from downstairs, wondering why I didn't hear them arrive* YOU ARE AWAKE JO! *turns back to Bella* well, first off, you should know about the change.

Leah: *Frowns* I have no idea what you're talking about but I'm so fucking sorry. I miss you so goddamn much and I want you to take me back but I know you wont after what I put you through. Just tell me how to fix this shit I'm in and I'll do it.

BellaMSwan: *sighs* What about it? It hurts, right?

Jo: *hearing Jasper tell me I'm awake I freeze listening to Leah's words* You're really back? Already?

JWhitlock: *blows out a breath, burying my face in her hair* It doesn't just hurt. It's like being... burned alive for three days straight. Fire rampages through your veins, your bones, your muscles, your tendons, until it feels like there's couldn't possibly be anything left of you except a pile of ashes.

BellaMSwan: *balks* well then. fuck. Okay. Three days. That's doable. What else?

Leah: YES! I hate who I am without you, Jo. And you know what, I'm a real bitch *Sounding a tad surprised, my voice getting higher* I'll play nice with Edward and Charlotte, I just need you to forgive me. I'll do anything.

JWhitlock: Then your heart stops, and you, well, I want to say wake up, but that's not exactly right. Then you'll be a newborn, angry, temperamental, volatile, dangerous. You won't be able to be around any humans, and Leah and Jo will smell fucking terrible to you, and you'll have to be careful around them, so as not to hurt them. *pulls her closer to me, worried that she'll change her mind after hearing all of this*

Jo: *shaking my head* I don't want you to play nice with Edward and Char or do anything for me. I want you to do it for you. If all you want is my forgiveness than you have it. You're forgiven, but that's not gonna change who you are. Being with me isn't gonna do that either.

BellaMSwan: *frowns deeper* How long will that whole volatile thing last? When will I be regular? And...do I have to eat people?

JWhitlock: It normally lasts around a year, then you'll start to adjust, and you'll lose that newborn strength. And as for feeding, well, I've heard there is another way, but it's fucking repulsive.

BellaMSwan: Would you let me try it? Even if you don't want to do it?

JWhitlock: *nods* Of course. *grimaces at the thought*

Edward: *finishes playing with his keyboard and rolls it away, putting it where it belongs. then he ventures toward a specific closet up on the very top level of the building. a few minutes later he's lugging items down to the floor below and repairing damage to the bathroom Jo had destroyed... thankfully he and Char play rough a lot and there are plenty of supplies for repairing each room in the building as needed. he hums to himself as he cleans up the damage left behind by others... it seems like he's been doing that in one form or another quite often lately*

BellaMSwan: And you'll be with me the whole time. Forever.

JWhitlock: Yeah, forever. I'll be by your side always. *turns her face to kiss her lips* Always.

Leah: *Falling to the floor* I -need- you, Jo. More than anything in the world. You make me want to be less bitchy and you make me laugh and I love when you talk geek to me, and I probably should have bought you a computer instead of balloons....*Tailing off and muttering to myself* God, I'm so dumb, I just figured everyone loves balloons, but of course Jo would want computer stuff, ugh. I fucking suck, I suck, I suck, I suck! Everything's ruined. *Hoping she cant hear my rambling*

BellaMSwan: *kisses back* Okay. *nods, more to myself* Okay. I can do it.

Jo: *I walk over to Leah and sit next to her* You have to stop doing this! I am not the be all end all of people. You need to love yourself Leah, before you can even start to think about loving someone else. You don't suck, love. You're just lost.

JWhitlock: If you're sure. Just let me know when you decide. I'll need time to prepare.

BellaMSwan: *smiles, placing another kiss on his lips* Okay. I'll have to think about it. Why don't you go out for a hunt, and then come home to me.

JWhitlock: *nods, kissing her again* Okay, I will. I'll be quick, I promise. Back before the sun. I love you, Bella. *grins at you, then hops out of bed, and walks through the balcony doors, jumping down to the street below, not wanting to interrupt the scene in the living room*

BellaMSwan: *flops back on my mattress* Dear God!

Leah: *Looks at her with wide eyes* Y-you d-don't want me. What do I do with the balloons? *Not able to think straight, I had never really considered she would reject me, I had thought I could get her to take me back but I was wrong. I'm broke, homeless, and now the owner of more balloons than they tied to the house in 'Up'. I don't have anywhere to go and no money for a hotel room.*

Jo: *frustrated I sigh* That's not what I'm saying.... I'll be here, and I'll stay by your side. But I can't fix you, like you think I can. I don't need anything from you like this *points at the balloons* I just want you to get better for you. As for the balloons, you can take them to a hospital and give them to sick kids. Or pop them, or we can suck the helium out of them and talk funny for days.

Leah: *Sniffles* Can you wear the pants again? *Knowing she'll understand my way of asking if we can ever be together again* I...I don't have anywhere to go...I don't want to do this but do you have money you can lend me so I can get a room at a cheep motel or something? I'll get a job at fucking sonic to pay you back, I swe...*My stomach growls loudly, interrupting my sentence and I blush, looking down at it, realizing I haven't eaten since the airplane food, yesterday*

BellaMSwan: *hops up out of bed, tosses on one of Jaspers shirts, and goes into the kitchen to cook, murmuring so they'll hear me* I'm making food.

Jo: *I bite my lip. I don't know what to do with all of this.* One second *I mutter to Leah, before walking over to Bella and whispering* Did you know she was coming back?

BellaMSwan: *shakes my head, continuing to stir the pot of leftover sauce from the other night, warming up the ravioli*

Jo: *continuing to whisper, even though I'm sure Leah can hear me* Um, can you make sure she eats, and if she can stay in her old room I'll pay for her rent. I just need to get out of here and think. It's all just... *I trail off not being able to get my brain unscrambled*

Leah: *Looks around, trying not to cry. I have nothing now. Nothing. I walk numbly to the door and open it, walking out, figuring that I should phase and sleep in some trees or something, even if I have been trying not to phase. I guess I could live in wolf form for a while, it's not too bad. Well the food sucks but I'll live.*

BellaMSwan: Go get her and drag her back in for me, Jo.

Jo: *Hearing Leah leave I turn around and sigh before following after her* LEAH COME BACK!

BellaMSwan: *calls loudly* Leah, get your ass back in here!

Leah: I'm not some child to be looked after, Jo. I'm just broke. I spent all my money on that ticket and those balloons and look at how well that worked out. I got myself in this shit hole and I'll get myself out, with or without you. I had just hoped it would have been with. Go home and sleep or think or go back to Edward's, whatever will make you happiest. I'll be in the woods. *Ignores Bella, not wanting to deal with more rejection tonight. Suddenly a bed of leaves sounds like heaven, well...when Jo's bed isn't an option.*

BellaMSwan: *groans* Leah Clearwater. Get your ass in here right now, or I will come out there for you!

Jo: Leah you can't just keep doing this. You run from your problems. I can't try to be with you if this is what you're gonna do every time. It's not fair to me. You can't just keep coming in and out of my life. I love you Leah Clearwater, but my heart can't take that. *Getting angry, I point back to the apartment* Now get your ass in that apartment. Eat some food, talk to your best friend, and stay the night.

Leah: I don't deserve that. Don't you get it? Plus, I'm not leaving. I'll be right there when you want to come see me.

Jo: Let Bella and I be the ones to decided what you do and do not deserve. But you have to realize that buying me some balloons isn't gonna solve our problems. I'm not gonna sit here and let you back in so easily. You fucked up by leaving once, and right now I can't trust you to not do it again. Now go, Bella has some yummy ravioli cooking.

Leah: *Sighs* Don't do that Jo, I won't ever leave you again. I was miserable. And I would never do that to you after seeing how it affected you.

BellaMSwan: *finishes cooking, fixing a plate for Leah and sitting it on the table, crossing my arms and waiting* Foods gonna get cold!

Jo: Yeah, well you can't take back what you've already done. It's out there. It happened. Look, it's been a really long day and I still have some errands to run. I'll talk to you tomorrow. *I call out to Bella* I'm going Bella, make sure she eats please. *Walking past Leah* It's really good. Edward made it for me yesterday, once he found out you... *I gulp* just eat it, please.

Leah: *Nods, willing to do anything for you* I love you. *Walks into the house*

BellaMSwan: *points to the food* Eat. It's pretty awesome.

Jo: *I whisper back* I love you too. *Before heading out of the apartment building*

Leah: *Sighs, eating the food for Bella*

BellaMSwan: *nods in approval* That's good. You look really fucking hungry.

Leah: *Talking with my mouth full* It's been like a day or something and I threw it up anyways. *hands Bella her card and Jaspers* The second one's for..Jasper.

BellaMSwan: *quirks a brow* You got Jasper a card?

Leah: Well yeah, duh.

BellaMSwan: Why?

Jo: *leaving Bella and Leah's I start to walk aimlessly until I find myself back in the neighborhood of Edward's place. Remembering what I did to his bathroom I decide it's best I apologize, pulling out my cell phone I text him* <I wanted to stop by and apologize for my behavior the past few days. Are you free, I'm just around the corner?>

Edward: *has finished the repair work and is painting before putting up the new towel rod and mirror... he gets Jo's text and sends one back* <Just let me know when you're at the door.>

Leah: He's going to marry you or some shit one day, since your all mated so he deserves a card!

Edward: *goes about cleaning up the mess he made while repairing. when he's done, the bathroom looks brand new again. the only sign that something is different is the fresh paint smell filling the room. thankfully he doesn't need to breathe! he turns on the vent and puts away the clean up stuff before heading down to the ground floor*

BellaMSwan: *nods* Okay then. Well, thank you. I appreciate it. He's truly good to me.

Jo: *I walk up to the building and when I get to the front door I can't figure out if I should knock, text, or something else. So I go with mentally screaming* :::HEY BUDDY, OPEN THE DOOR! YOU'RE BEST FRIEND IS HERE!:::

Edward: *opens the door as soon as Jo thinks* Is this some way of calling yourself a dog that I've yet to hear about? *he stands aside to let her in*

Leah: Yeah, no problem.

Jo: Hahaha *I walk in past him* So um, I'm sorry about everything. I don't know if you saw yet, but I kind of destroyed Bella's bathroom.

BellaMSwan: Are you tired? If you need to rest, your room is still your room. Jasper will be back before morning, but, ah, he sleeps with me. or doesn't sleep. Whatever.

Edward: *takes Jo's arm once the building is locked up again and escorts her to the elevator* It is? How on earth could that have happened... *he escorts her right up to the bathroom in question... which aside from the smell looks brand new* Are you sure you destroyed it? *he sounds and looks confused*

Jo: *looking around the room, and then suck in a breath thinking I'm crazy and then smell the fresh paint* You almost had me there. *I smack him lightly* Only you would try to make me think I'm crazy after the day I had.... or did you not notice that Leah's been here?

Edward: *sticks his face in Jo's hair and sniffs. he pulls back, gagging slightly* Yeah, I noticed... So did you take her sorry ass back or are you going to make her work for it?

Jo: *Turning to look at him I frown* I didn't take her back per say... *I trail off* We're gonna have to talk tomorrow. She got me hundreds of balloons, and a card.

Edward: *looks disappointed* Balloons? And a card? Are you in elementary school and I wasn't aware... *he deliberately walks around Jo and even pinches in a couple spots* You -do- look rather young...

Jo: *smacking him* Hey now! What is that suppose to mean, Mister Forever 20 something. And the balloons were.... sweet. Misguided, but sweet.

Leah: Um yeah...thanks. We'll talk in the morning? *Gets up to go sleep*

Edward: *actually looks a bit embarrassed before rubbing the back of his head and admitting* Forever... -Seventeen- is more like it...

BellaMSwan: Yes, we will. I'll be here. *smiles and walks into the bedroom to lay down and wait for Jasper*

Jo: *feeling my jaw drop* Seriously? 17, and you're gonna talk to me about being young! *gasp* Does that make Char young too?

Edward: Char's 19... Just counting the years before we stopped aging.

Jo: *groaning I walk over to the bed and flop myself on it* That is so not cool. I mean y'all are so... good looking. I want to complain to somebody about this.

Edward: And you think you're not good looking? At least you can start aging again if you want and don't have to move every few years to hide the fact that you never, ever change... You can even get away with changing your hairstyle. If we cut our hair, it never grows back.

Jo: *pouting* But I like your hair. At least you have Char to keep you company. And traveling doesn't sound that bad. This is the only city I've been to other than Phoenix.

Edward: It would be possible to remain in one place if circumstances were arranged correctly. Like our kings never leave the vampire capital. And there are covens that reside primarily in one area... But we tend to be nomads. The trouble is, I rather like to live luxuriously. *gestures around to 'explain' before sitting next to her on the bed* So when I reach a time where I can no longer pretend to be the age I'm supposed to be, I have to move on and start over again. Of course I'll keep this residence and in another sixty years or so I can return to it without many people that would remember me still living...

Jo: You and Char aren't gonna be leaving here anytime soon? *I look down at my hands, and see that I still have that silly ring on my finger* I mean you're kind of the only best friend I got at the moment. Bella's a friend, but I know at the end of the day Leah needs her more. *bites my lips* Somehow you've just been there for me this whole week... even when you were being annoying, or I was getting drunk.

Edward: I'm not sure about Charlotte... Not now that she's found her mate. But I'll be leaving one way or another within two years or less. *he looks at her hands as well, reaching out a fingertip to turn the ring on her finger slightly* You've got my number though, so it isn't like I'm too far away.

Jo: *I frown at the idea of Edward leaving* :::I don't know how I would of got through yesterday without him::: You have to go back to Italy then? Do they know about people like me?

Edward: Yes, that's when my next tour of duty starts... *sighs, leaning back against the headboard* To my knowledge, they don't... But they will as soon as I arrive. One of the kings knows every thought, every desire, every whim and memory inside of a person's head with just a touch of his hand. I won't be able to hide it.

Jo: Will we be in danger once that happens? I'm sure he's not gonna like the idea of creatures that kill vampires. I don't want you to get in trouble for being friends with me.

Edward: There is no telling how he may react. He may attempt to acquire one or more of you into his guard... He does like to collect those with talents and I'm sure he'd be eager for the idea... It’s a good thing you aren't real werewolves or they'd mount expeditions to eradicate every last one of you no matter what I said.

Jo: Collect? Like toys? *I couldn't help the idea of what this guy might do once he found out about us.* :::Would they come after Leah and her family? Would he go to Arizona and take one of my tribe? My brothers might have started phasing by now. He could try to take one of them.::: What if when you went back you brought one of us with you, to keep him happy so to speak. Would that appease him? Maybe I could come and try to get a deal like yours?

Edward: No. I think that nothing should be done one way or another until he actually says something. Don't give yourself up unless you have to. *he sends her a mental image of the throne room/feeding chamber in the Volturi castle with the three kings upon their thrones and the regular guards lining the walls*

Jo: *gasping at the random image in my head, I reach out and smack him lightly* What did I say about giving me warning next time... But I will say that is seriously hard core medieval. *gulps* Those are the people that rule all the vampires?

Jo: And I wouldn't be giving myself up... just choosing the best option for everyone. I'd rather offer myself up than have them fighting with wolves who hate their guts. *nudging him lightly* Besides then I'll get to hang out with you still, hubby!

Edward: Yes, the kings... The one with white hair is Caius. If he has a gift, he keeps it very secretive. He does have a hateful temper and a burning desire to see all true werewolves dead. The one next to him is Aro. He's generally considered the leader of the three because he is most outspoken and has the gift to know everything with a touch... Marcus, the one with that looks completely lifeless, has the gift of seeing the relationships between people and how strong those relationships are... Marcus is also the primary example of what happens if you force a vampire to stay alive after their mate has died. *he sighs, shaking his head* That's a noble offer, but save it until you have to give it. Don't just go walking up to them and offering servitude. *he nudges her back* And caring about people is -why- I work for them in the first place... *he grimaces* Charlotte doesn't know, but Aro wants her gift badly... She's the reason I made the deal with them.

Jo: Her gift? That voodoo she pulled on me? *looking up at him smiling gently* You're a great man Edward. I promise not to say anything to Char about the deal. *chuckles slightly bitterly* She's damn lucky, she's got you and a mate. What more could that girl want?

Edward: Yes, that 'voodoo' she pulled on you. *he makes air quotes around the word voodoo, snickering. then he looks embarrassed* I'm not that great... If I was, I'd still be with my sire and following his more humane approach to life. You know he's actually got perfect control over his blood lust and works as an active duty surgeon in hospitals? *there's definitely pride for his sire's accomplishments in his tone* As for Char... I think she'd want to know she has a mate. *another sigh* But I can't tell her. She's not ready to know.

Jo: *I snuggle into him* You are great. I think it's amazing what your sire can do, but it's not like you go out and kill random people. You and Char are making a difference whether you see it of not. *Fiddling with my ring I bite my lip* And Char will figure out her whole mate thing when it's time. You can't force love on somebody, cause sometimes who we think we're meant to be with isn't the right person at all.

Edward: Char thinks I'm a god... It gives me a complex sometimes, though I'm always trying to tell her I'm not. *he rubs the back of his neck before wrapping his arm around her* Fate likes to fuck with us on the mate thing. Since vampires don't get a choice in the long run, we either have to ignore the possibility until it hits us, or spend forever craving that which we haven't yet found.

Jo: So what happens if you never find your mate? You just find another vampire until they too find their mate. Sounds lonely, I don't think I could take it if people kept leaving me. *I try not to remember the past day and a half of Leah being gone.* What do you think I should do? If it were Char would you take her back, or move on?

Edward: From what I've picked up of the incident... If it were Char that did that to not only myself and my friend... I would probably tear her into pieces and lock the pieces into separate trunks for a decade or two and then see if she had remembered her manners before deciding if I put her back together or not. Only our long history together, and the fact that I love her, would keep me from killing her.

Edward: Quite a few vampires are unaware they we even find mates until they find theirs. Knowing that there's a chance I'll find one... *he shrugs* I'm of mixed minds about it. I've seen how happy it can make a vampire, but I've also seen how fiercely possessive and protective they get... And I've seen what happens when a mate is lost.

Jo: Do you think that's sort of what will happen to me if I leave Leah? I mean I'm not her imprint, but there is something between us. I just don't want her to say she's gonna change and then in another week I'm destroying the bathroom and drinking tons of vodka. I mean I enjoyed our fake anniversary, but I can't get drunk every Saturday night. *feels the tears build up as I pull myself closer to him oddly comforted by his cold body and strange scent* I just don't know what to do. Can you tell me what to do?

Edward: *listens patiently to her comments about Leah and then says what any good teenager would say in the circumstances* If you don't think getting drunk is wise, despite the fact that you have an advanced healing system to counteract the fact that at least twice now you've drank enough to kill a human your size from alcohol poisoning, then I hear that another good way to avoid grief and kill brain cells is to have multiple orgasms until you just can't stay awake any longer... So that's a pretty good thing to do.

Jo: *looking up at him* Orgasms? That's your brilliant idea. And I'm guessing you're gonna be the one that helps me out in this instance? *I smirk* Tell me, exactly how do you plan to achieve that, *I lean in close to his ear and whisper* husband of mine.

Edward: *looks at Jo completely seriously when he answers* Well, I don't have to breathe... And I don't sleep... So naturally it just makes sense for me to give someone oral sex all night long. It wouldn't be the first time I'd kept someone orgasming all through their sleep cycle. And I'm rather talented with my tongue... Even my fingers. *he quirks a brow* Did you know I play the piano?

Jo: *chuckling as I twine my fingers with his* Why no I didn't. You're gonna have to show me just how well you can play.

Jo: --- Fade to Black on Edward and Jo --- 

