CharM: *enters the house, making my way to my bedroom after my self-induced banishment. Growls at having wasted all that time trying to figure out what's going on with Edward and me and being none the wiser. Hears a heartbeat coming from Edward's room, frowning and walking closer, grimacing as the scent of wet dog infiltrates my nose* :::Leah or Jo???::: *opens the door just wide enough for me to peek in, not seeing the person clearly and opens wider, stepping inside. Recognizes the softer scent now, as Leah's stink is harsher and smiles because Jo is a nice enough girl. Turns around, grabbing the door to close it behind me*

Jo: *groaning, I feel myself standing at the end of a hallway. Leah standing on the other side. I start to walk to walk to her and the closer I get to her the farther away she gets. I start to run until she disappears. I hear someone call out my name and turning around to see Edward standing where I had just come from. I hear Leah whisper in my ear. "I see you've already replaced me. I guess you didn't love me at all" I turn around to see Leah phase and start to rush at Edward who is now growling at her. Sitting up in a rush I scream out* NO LEAH!

CharM: *startles at the sudden scream, cringing at the loudness which hurts my enhanced hearing.* Fuck! *turns around, staring at Jo who is sitting upright now, sweat dripping down her face. Rushes over to her* Are you alright?

Jo: *looking around wildly for either Edward or Leah, instead I see Char. I gulp down my fear* I thought that she was gonna kill him, or he would kill her. *takes a deep breath* It must have just been a nightmare.

CharM: Who? What are you talking about? *sits down on the bed, feeling confused. I know Leah was a part of this nightmare, but who the hell is 'he'?*

Jo: I had this dream that Leah and Edward about to fight.... *bites my lip nervous* over me. Which is ridiculous cause I'm me. But if felt so real. If either of them got hurt because of me I would never forgive myself.

CharM: Oh sweetheart. That won't happen. *strokes her arm* Leah could never defeat Edward, and then there's me. *winks*

Jo: Yeah that's what I'm afraid of. I know you guys are together, but Leah thinks that Edward likes me *I blush thinking about last night* Which is hard to believe... other than the weird fake marriage we have going on. *sighs* Not that it should matter that much because it's not like we're even together anymore. I mean sort of, not really. Good know wonder my dream is so confusing.

BellaMSwan joined the chat 

CharM: It's probably nothing, Jo. Don't worry about it. *smiles, holding out my hand* How about some breakfast? I could make you some... *thinks* cereal.

BellaMSwan: *skips to the car, climbing in and driving to Edwards, hoping to catch Char and maybe Jo if she's still staying here, and Edward too! Pulling up front, climbing out and using my code to get in* Hello?

Jo: *smiling at Char's easy manner and places my hand in hers as my stomach growls loudly* How about some eggs instead. I can cook if you want. *hears something in the distance* Did you hear that?

CharM: *listens carefully, not hearing much since we are in a soundproof room. Shrugs* Yes, you'll have to cook anything that doesn't come directly out of the box. *guides her out in the hallway and over to the elevator, hearing Bella call out.* It's Bella *Pushes the button to bring us to the level Bella is at* Hey sugar pie.

CharM: *says as the elevator door opens right in front of Bella*

BellaMSwan: *waves* Hey Char!!!! *bounces excitedly* Whatcha doin?

Jo: Eggs! Or some type of food. Hungry?

CharM: *chuckles at the strange mental pictures of 'doing' eggs* Don't go all American Pie on me. *watches Bella's confused expression* I do watch television once in a while.

BellaMSwan: Me hungry? No. Excited. Still. *prances around Charlotte and Jo*

Jo: Ok Married lady. No need to rub it in our faces. *grumbles slightly and walks to the kitchen to cook* So how was your first night as manpire and wife?

CharM: *chuckles, grabbing Bella around the waist and pulling her closer. Takes her left hand in mine and lifting it before dancing around with her. Stops suddenly at Jo's words* Married?

BellaMSwan: *grins* we cuddled. *turns my face up to Charlottes, blushing* Yes ma'am!!

CharM: *kisses both her cheeks and nose* Congratulations Mrs. Whitlock!! This calls for a celebration!!

BellaMSwan: *smiles widely* Thank you! I'm stoked. Seriously. And yes, it does. I feel like celebrating for a week!

Jo: You cuddled? That is not what I would do on my wedding night *bites my lip and start to cook an omelet* Will we be celebrating at the bar tonight?

BellaMSwan: *grins* oh we'll get to the good stuff. But it was just nice, the two of us, no rush, knowing we belong to each other. I sound like a hallmark card.

Jo: That sounds nice. *turns slightly* Speaking of cards, did Leah get you a card too?

CharM: *smiles indulgently* The bar sounds perfect. *doesn't want to say more, liking the girl's talk, which is something I never really had before*

BellaMSwan: I really wish we'd have taken some pictures. But it was kind of spur of the moment. *grins at Jo* Yeah, she did. Jasper too.

Jo: What did they say? *finishes up my omelet and puts it on a plate with salsa* I didn't really get around to reading my own. I was slightly distracted by the balloons. *I take a huge bit of my meal*

BellaMSwan: She said she was sorry for threatening me, and that she loved me. And Jasper's said 'welcome to the family.'

CharM: She threatened you? *bristles*

BellaMSwan: Don't worry about it, Char. She was just angry. I told her that, well, that I was goingtobecomeavampire, and she didn't take it too well.

Jo: *feeling uncomfortable and slightly angry remembering that night, I shove more food in my mouth watching to see what they say next.*

CharM: Still no reason to threaten you!! The bitch got lucky that I wasn't around or they could have scraped her sorry ass off the walls. *stands unconsciously in front of Bella, an instinctive reaction to protect her, even though Leah isn't here*

BellaMSwan: *wraps my arms around char in a hug* Thanks, sweetheart. But it was hard for her to hear. I think we're okay now, then again...she doesn't know I married Jasper.

CharM: *hugs her around, shifting a little so I'm in an easier position to do that* Well, she'll better tone it down when I'm around, because one wrong word and I'll show her what I can do with that wicked tongue of hers

Jo: *finishes off the omelet in record time to keep from talking, almost choking on the last bite*

BellaMSwan: I think she's accepted it now. *steps away* I think once she sees Jasper and I together she'll get more comfortable with the idea.

CharM: *nods* I hope so *moves over to Jo, clapping her on her back* Don't choke, sugar pie. Those eggs can't be that bad.

Jo: *glares playfully at Char* That is not why I was choking, but I'm fine now. Thanks for worrying.

JWhitlock: *walks into the house, just returning from a feed, drops my keys on the kitchen counter and walks into the living room, sitting down on the couch, toeing my boots off, dialing Bella on my cell, rests a hand on my stomach as I relax back as I wait for her to answer*

BellaMSwan: *hears my phone ding, ripping it out of my pocket and answering* Jasper!

JWhitlock: *smiles as she answers* Hey baby, whatcha doin'?

BellaMSwan: I was visiting Charlotte and Jo. Are you home? I can be there in five.

JWhitlock: Yeah, just got back. *rests my head back on the couch* You can stay and visit with your friends, if you want.

BellaMSwan: *already to the door, calling back to Jo and Char* Jasper's home! Come over later!! *skips out the door* Already on my way! *clicks my phone shut and drives at a rapid pace to the house, flying in the front door*

JWhitlock: *laughs at Bella as she runs into the house, patting the spot next to me on the couch* Come and sit with me-I though we could talk about our honeymoon...

Jo: *shakes my head* She gets to have all the fun these days. *turning back around to make more eggs*

BellaMSwan: *bounces onto the couch, throwing my arms around him* Where did you wanna go?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I don't know. The beach somewhere, maybe? It would have to be somewhere secluded...

BellaMSwan: *nods my head, running my hands over his chest* Sounds good to me. Anywhere is fine, really. Hell, we could honeymoon on the roof and I'd be happy.

JWhitlock: *smiles more at her words, stands up and moves over to the computer, dragging Bella behind me, plopping her down on my lap, powering up the net* Let's pick a place

BellaMSwan: okay! *lets him lead, knowing nothing about this, but not making it easy on him as I wiggle around*

JWhitlock: *groans as Bella rubs her ass against me, resting my forehead on her shoulder, murmuring* You know, we haven't consummated this thing yet...

BellaMSwan: *giggles* That point has not failed to escape me at all, Mr. Whitlock.

JWhitlock: *kisses the side of her neck, then picks her up by the waist and turns her around, dropping her back down so that she's straddling me* I think that that needs to be rectified immediately, Mrs. Whitlock.

BellaMSwan: *squeals* Hmmm....Mrs. Whitlock....I like it. *runs my fingers through his hair, sliding closer*

JWhitlock: *crushes my mouth to hers, deftly ripping her clothes, her shirt down the front, her jeans down the seams, leaving her bare to me* I like it too.... no, I fucking -love- it. *dips my head and sucks a nipple into my mouth, rolling my tongue over it*

BellaMSwan: *my head falls back* You're ruining...all my clothes! *clutches myself to him, rubbing myself all over*

JWhitlock: *mumbles around her nipple* I can't help it... you get me all hot *thrusts up against her* and it's like if I don't have you that instant, I'll fucking perish *grips her ass, moving her against my denim covered length*

BellaMSwan: *snickers, nuzzling my face into the crook of his shoulder and nibbling* I'm fairly certain you won't perish. *groans as bucks*

JWhitlock: You never know sugar, I just might *fingers ghost to her opening, and I thrust two of them in, pumping slowly, letting my head fall back as she caresses my neck* Jesus Bella, I need you...

BellaMSwan: *scratches my fingernails downwards* please...don't....perish​...*points to the bedroom* there, now, please.

JWhitlock: *stands with Bella still wrapped around me, and flashes up to our bedroom. Drops her down onto the bed, and begins to remove my own clothing, sunlight glinting off my wedding band as it shines through the window*

BellaMSwan: *smiles as he undresses, crawling to the center of the bed and waiting for him to finish* So no second thoughts?

JWhitlock: *crawls across the bed toward her, settling between her thighs* Nope *licks a trail from her shoulder to her neck* None at all, you?

BellaMSwan: *shivers* Not a one. *wraps my legs around his waist* I'm thrilled to be your wife.

CharM: She is a married woman now. And at first, she'll want to be with Jasper all the time. It's normal, I think *eyes the eggs in disgust, scrunching up my face*

JWhitlock: *lines us up and thrusts in to the hilt, groaning as her heat surrounds me, leans down to kiss her as I thrust fully, moans* Bella...

BellaMSwan: *sucks in a deep breath* Yes....like that, Jasper...

Jo: *sees Char's face* Don't make that face at my food. It's yummy *teases and starts to offer a spoonful* Would you like a taste?

CharM: *backs up so quickly I knock over the stool* Don't push that disgusting, stinking goo into my face. It looks like someone chewed on fries and then spat them back up. *shudders, still moving backwards* Foul, smelly human food. *shudders*

JWhitlock: *buries my face in her neck as I buck with shallow thrusts, keeping myself buried inside of her, brushes my fingers against her clit, intensifying the sensations for her*

BellaMSwan: *mewling, quietly asking for more as my fingers search his skin and lips seek out his*

Jo: *pouts* I promise it's good. *Starts to come closer to her, trying to decided if I want to chase her around or not* Please try it?

JWhitlock: *kisses her soundly as I reach my climax, pushing out my orgasmic emotions toward her, trying to make her come with me*

CharM: Not a chance in hell! *stops as my back hits the wall, cussing*

BellaMSwan: ohmygodJasperyes! *arches off the bed, clinging to his shoulders and nibbling on his neck*

JWhitlock: *collapses against her, breathing heavily, kissing her neck*

Edward: *suddenly wanders into the kitchen, wearing a pair of boxers that make his ass look particularly tasty and...scratching his balls. he's also yawning and rubbing the back of his neck, looking for all the world as if he'd just tumbled out of bed and was making a straight line for the fridge... he opens it, leaning over to peer deep into the fridge. after a minute to peruse the contents, he pulls out a bag of O positive and salutes the ladies with it* Ladies... S'up? *then he nips a corner of the bag, and continues on through the kitchen and into another room*

CharM: *looks behind Edward, temporarily distracted by that fine ass, licking my lips*

Jo: *smirking playfully I advance even more* Open up for the coocoo train *I stop seeing Edward walk in and get distracted* Um, hi Edward.

BellaMSwan: Mmm...I love you. Husband. *giggles*

JWhitlock: I love you too, Wife. *kisses her again, rolling onto my side, pulling her with me* Bermuta. We should go to Bermuta.

CharM: *snaps out of it, noticing Jo's distraction and runs to the other side of the room*

BellaMSwan: *sighs happily* Okay. sounds perfect to me. When? Next week? later?

JWhitlock: Next week'll be alright. Do you want to go shoping for the trip? I think you'll be needing a swim suit, I lost the last one didn't I?

Jo: *sees something flash by me and turn to see Char gone* Damn it Edward! *I look around to see Char and start to come after her again* Come on Char, I'll try something disgusting if you do this!

Edward: *waves a hand at Jo before disappearing around the corner. soon a light thud follows as he drops through the hole in a closet floor into the level below the kitchen level.*

BellaMSwan: Lost? *quirks a brow* The rate you're going, I'm going to need like, vampire proof clothes. But I can get another one, easy. But I am going to have to shop for clothes.

JWhitlock: *nods* You can take my plastic... I'll contact my bank when we get back and get you your own. And we should prolly call my lawyer, and get your name changed.

CharM: *considers* Will you drink a bag of O negative? *grins, still staying at a safe distance from Jo, countering every move*

BellaMSwan: *frowns* I don't want to spend a lot of money. I have my own, really. But I guess mine is yours too, huh? Yeah, I want to change my name ASAP

Jo: *wrinkles my nose* Only if Edward eats some too, and you can't throw it up for the whole day!

Edward: *immediately speaks* Don't even -think- about dragging me into your food play.

CharM: No deal. Edward doesn't need to be mixed into it. This is between me and you. I eat your food, you eat mine. *nods curtly*

Jo: *pouts* But I really wanted both of y'all to end up with egg.... on your face! *snickers*

Jo: :::You know you want some too Edward! Don't deny it!:::

CharM: Too bad *dodges Jo again and moving to the fridge, getting myself a bag of B positive* Now all this talk of food has made me thirsty.

JWhitlock: We'll get that done before we leave. And yeah, I have plenty of money for the both of us. *pulls her closer to me, relishing the act of laying naked with her on our bed in broad daylight for a few moments, then sighs, kissing her temple* I should get our flight booked, make sure we can even get a flight to Bermuda.

Jo: *starts walking to the fridge* Why have some blood, when you can have yummy omelet?! Come on Char *tears up* I've had a really shitty week and this would make me happy.

Edward: *immediately assaults Jo's mind with an image of Fat Bastard from the Austin Power's movies, fully nude and coming for her*

Jo: *shakes my head trying to get the image out of it* FINE YOU WIN EDWARD. Now stop!

BellaMSwan: *groans* Fine. I'm tempted to just attach myself to you and ride around on your back. *grins but stands up, pulling my hair back*

JWhitlock: *chuckles* I'd be alright with that. *gets up and pulls on a pair of boxers, walking downstairs to call the airline*

Edward: *laughs evilly, removing the image from Jo's mind*

CharM: *hugs Jo, but doesn't agree to eat the omelet.*

CharM: Sorry, sweetheart. Ask me to jump off a building and I will. I'll jump of a bridge for you. But nasty omelets? No freaking way.

Jo: You guys don't play fair. *shoves my spoonful of eggs into my mouth* I'm all sad and hurt and dumped. I just wanted to have some fun. *walking back to my plate I start trying my best to think of how to beat different level so Call of Duty* I mean first Edward teases me last night, and now you won't do this little thing for me. *moving to an new level I start to eat the rest of my omelet*

CharM: *grimaces, feeling the guilt creep up as she manipulates me* Goddammit, Jo! Give me the damn fork already!!! *growls*

Jo: *bounces up and down handing over the fork* You are the best Char. I love you way more than Edward!

Jo: :::I totally just manipulated someone who has the power of compulsion::: *chuckling lightly* :::The power of Jo compels you. The power of Jo compels you:::

CharM: It's not that hard to love me. *winks, before making a face at the omelet and shoving it in my mouth, swallowing it down, not daring to chew and taste more of the foul goo* UGH! That's disgusting. *struggles to hold it down after even a tiny bite*

Jo: *bites my lip from smiling like a fool* Ok you can throw it up now, you don't have to keep it down all day.... *pauses* and maybe I'll take a sip of your food too.

CharM: *hands over my bag, sprinting to the sink and retching up the damn food*

Jo: *wrinkling my nose I quickly take get a drop or two of blood and smear it on my lips before Char turns back around. Pretending to gulp, and then trying to fake gag some* Ok that was gross *holding out the bag for her to take back*

CharM: Now that was the most disgusting thing ever! *shudders, rinsing out my mouth with clear water and taking the bag, gulping down the rest* Thank God for blood. *shivers in delight as the taste eradicates the aftertaste from the eggs*

Edward: *replants the image of Fat Bastard in Jo's mind for trying to cheat Char*

Jo: SON OF A BITCH. KNOCK IT OFF EDWARD! *closing my eyes and shaking my head angrily*

CharM: *looks up surprised at Jo's outburst, furrowing my brow and looking questioningly over at Edward* ::: What are you doing to her?:::

Edward: *gives Char a very brief glimpse of the image* I think you know why you're getting that my dear, sweet, -honest- fake wife...

CharM: *shudders at the image* :::What did she do?:::

Jo: I said "maybe I'll take a sip" not that I definitely would... come on Edward it was a joke! *starts to feel my own food actually come back up*

CharM: You didn't drink it?! *glares at Jo, moving over to the fridge and grabbing another bag* Here. *holds it out for her to take*

Jo: *bites my lip due to nerves and also to keep the bile from coming up. I grab the bag* Ok I'll drink the whole damn bag. If he just stops with this damn image. I'm about to vomit! Please Edward. I'm sorry.

Edward: *has the Fat Bastard in the image turn around and shake his fat ass at Jo... backing toward her... he comically adds the blinking locator beacon between the fat cheeks*

Edward: *stops the image*

Edward: You don't have to drink the whole bag. Just a sip. And you can even throw it up.

Jo: *takes a deep breath and lets my stomach settle* It really was just a joke Char. I was gonna drink some, but then you went ahead and drank the whole bag. I'm sorry. I'll drink the whole bag if you want me too. *shouts to Edward* If you want to see a wolf drink blood you better get your ass back up here!

CharM: *watches Jo with fascination, leaning forward over the counter and keeping my eyes on her the entire time*

Edward: I'm having nothing to do with your food play... *reminds, finding a book to peruse before seating himself on a plush sofa* I'm just keeping my little woman honest.

Jo: I am not little! *turns back to Char* Ok so the whole thing, or just a sip?

CharM: *shrugs* I only took a bite, so one big gulp should do

Jo: Ok. *takes a deep breath and starts to take a big gulp of the blood. Feeling the coppery taste slide down my throat I try not to think about what I was doing. Pulling the bag away from my lips and licking them slightly, I then quickly bring my hand up to brush my mouth* :::I so did not just like that in any way shape or form.... DON'T YOU DARE BE LISTENING EDWARD MASEN!::: Ok we're not gonna play this game ever again. I'll stick to my omelets. *I hand the bag back to her and turn around to find something else to distract myself with*

CharM: *drinks up the rest of the bag, not wanting to let it go to waste and leaving it open in the fridge would spoil it.* And I'll stick to my blood

Jo: So now that I'm technically a free woman, what do y'all want to do today?

Edward: I have to go to a meeting with a record company. So it'll just be you ladies tonight... *isn't even on the same floor as them, but talking normally*

CharM: I could escort you home, sweetie. I have an appointment myself. *looks up at Jo with sad puppy dog eyes*

Jo: Well it seems my husband is abandoning me too. *bounces over to Char* Which means you get me all to yourself! 

Edward: *darts up from his spot to his room and is back in just a few moments. he bestows a dastardly passionate kiss upon each of the ladies in turn and then darts out for his car to drive to his meeting*

Edward: *suddenly appears behind a man, grabbing him by the hair and plunging a steak knife into the man's throat. he lowers his head, sucking a pint or two out of the fresh injury before jerking the blade forward, ripping open the man's throat cleanly. he drops the body, stepping away and letting it bleed out. as he walks, blood so fresh it still steams drips from his hand onto a cold, powder covered floor. he moves swiftly, but with even steps, making his way across the building to where another man, one wearing a mask is shooting into the powdered clouded room. he appears so swiftly that he has time to jerk the gun under the man's chin so that he shoots himself, brain matter spraying out of the top of his skull into the ceiling and adding drops of red to the pristine powder flying through the air.*

Edward: *turns his head, his body following soon after and then he's running, swiftly but leaving normally spaced prints in the powder covered floor with each step... he darts through a door and into a garage where someone is starting a car. without a thought, he flings the bloody steak knife end over end and jams it into the garage door opener, breaking it in a shower of sparks and preventing the door from opening. the driver doesn't seem to realize and ends up rear ending the car into the sturdy door, trashing the car and busting his nose open on the airbag. as he curses and pulls himself from the car he's met with a vampire's grip on the back of his head, smashing his face into the edge of the car's roof and shattering his nose. the blow is repeated three times before another steak knife is brought into use and Edward slams the knife between the guy's ribs from behind, puncturing all the way through the lung. he twists the knife and pulls it out, sawing into the ribs before jamming it in again and again. one final slam lodges the blade through the spine cord where he leaves it before turning and running back into the main drug lab for the next person*

Leah: *Is currently in the woods, having felt terribly upset the night before for some unknown reason, and I had phased right away, barely able to get out of the apartment without being seen. I have a feeling it has to do with Bella or Jo but my instincts are telling me neither of them are in danger or hurt, I feel like something's been lost, or taken from me but the feeling is just to hard to figure out. I whine, rubbing my nose in a pile of leaves and grass, the smell of nature comforting, but obviously not enough to get me to phase back. I had used a mix of my tongue, nose, and claw to send multiple texts to Bella and Jo to try and get some help but all the words had typos because of my lack of opposable thumbs*

Edward: *finds the last three humans from the building holed up in the same room. he breaks the door open and darts inside so fast that their bullets only hit the air as they start firing. it doesn't take him long to arrange it so that two of them hit each other and the third one is left with an empty gun... he stops right in front of the man and stares at him, deep red eyes glaring and unforgiving. because of all the powder floating around, he looks more ghostly and dead than usual he speaks* Are you ready to pay for your sins? *the man scoffs* "Fuck you!" *and swings a fist which Edward just catches. he pulls the man's arm up, grinning evilly and showing him a needle before injecting a lethal dose of heroine directly into the man's arm* No... Fuck you. *he stands there, watching the man going into cardiac arrest and staying until his heart stops before he moves through the building, knocking over racks of chemicals and waste before breaking open an emergency kit on one wall and grabbing the flare gun from inside it. he turns, aiming for the most flammable section and firing the flare gun. as soon as he pulls the trigger, he drops the gun and darts at full speed down into the sewer access in the bottom of the building. racing through the fetid water, he hears the building go up with a massive BOOM!*

CharM: *Changes out of my work uniform, once dressed in normal clothes, grabs purse and walks back into the bar area. Places all my tips in the jar that's shared with the cook, it's not like we need the money and the man can use it. Not aware of how my behavior towards humans is already changing. Heads out, locking up the bar and then walking at a leisurely human pace down the street*

Jo: *Grumbling about what a horrible day at work I've had I start to head toward the bar. I realize that my drinking habits haven't been the best for the past few weeks, but it's not like it can kill me. Sighing I turn the corner on the street with the bar and looking down at my feet kick a rock forward not caring where it went and how hard I kicked it.*

CharM: *gets hit on the ass by a rock, turning around quickly, rubbing it to keep up appearance and looking around for the culprit. Spots Jo and narrows eyes.* Did you think that was funny? *struggles to hide my own smile, but turns serious again when I notice the look on Jo's face*

Jo: *Looking up hearing Char's voice I try to smile, but it doesn't really come out as one* What was funny? *pauses* Hey are you going to the bar?

CharM: You just hit me in the ass with a rock. *shrugs* It wasn't that funny. *waits for Jo to catch up* No, I just locked up. The bar is closed, doll.

Jo: *growls and turning I punch a brick wall, slightly scraping up my hand. Pulling it back I drop it, sigh and turn back to Char* Sorry about the rock. I wasn't aiming for you or anything really. Just having a crap day on top of a crap week and was headed to the bar to drink my sorrows away. But I guess I'll just go home and drink them away there.

CharM: *frowns, looking up at Jo* You're not going to do anything stupid are you, Jo? *grabs her hand* How about...I come home with you and you can tell me all about it over a bottle of Tequila. Or several.

Jo: *frowns at the idea of being asked if I would do anything stupid* No I'm not. And if you make it vodka we can party for as long as you want!

CharM: *nods* Alright, doll. Vodka it is. *winks, smiling a little*

Jo: *sighing I start to smile and head toward my apartment, but not before making a stop a liquor store and buying 5 bottles of Stoli. Walking to the register I chuckle* This is what I drank the night I "married" Edward.

CharM: *laughs loudly, leaning forward and dazzling the guy behind the protective see through wall* Is there a jeweler store open this late that you know off? I might have to get this pretty thing hitched tonight. *cackles*

Jo: *blushes slightly, paying the man and then dragging Char out of the store* There will be no getting hitched. One fake marriage is all I can handle right now. *hands over the bag of booze minus one bottle that I take out and open up to start drinking* I'm gonna get this party started now!

CharM: You do that girly *chuckles, pulling out a bottle myself and opening it, letting the liquid burn my throat, before screwing it closed for a little while as I lift up Jo and take off in a dead run, carrying her bridal style since I got
tired of the slow human pace* Sorry, sweet pea, but I needed to actual move instead of going at snail pace. *winks*

Jo: *chuckles at how Char is holding me, taking another swig of the vodka* It's fine. I love when you and Edward get all speed demony. Cause it means I can be lazy and get carried around. *blushes at what I just admitted. Pointing at an upcoming building* That's my place, but I'm sure you can track it down since it smells just like me!

CharM: *smiles, running up to her door, letting her unlock the front door and then races up to her apartment, setting her to the ground when she has to unlock her door* I follow my nose, it's more exact than a finger pointed to something. *winks*

Jo: *sticks out my tongue playfully and then opens the door to my apartment for Char* Welcome to my wonderful abode. *Taking yet another long gulp, the bottle half gone now* Please make yourself at home. It's not as great as Edward and yours place, but it works for me.

CharM: *enters hesitantly, looking around and noticing the coast is clear, sighs in relief, plopping down on the couch* It's nice, sweetheart. Very nice even. *unscrew the bottle I opened earlier, drinking eagerly*

Jo: Thanks. *Shutting the door behind me I try to decide if I should stay in the living room or go to my bed where I am most comfortable.* Ok, we're going to my room. I want to change into comfy clothes and drink till I pass out. *chuckles* You get to see my bedroom, aren't you excited!?

CharM: *furrows brow* What's so important about your bedroom? Do you have the Loch Ness monster in there or something? *smiles to show I'm just kidding* Lead the way, sugar. *follows behind her, closing the door once we are in her room and looking around*

Jo: There's a chair if you want to sit there *points to chair in the corner that I use to read books at* or you can hop on the bed. *I chug the last of the bottle and then head to my closet* So how is working at the bar going? *I start discarding my shirt and dress pants leaving me in my underwear and start looking for what I want to wear*

CharM: *sits down on the bed Indian style and looks at Jo as she takes off her clothes, adverting my eyes and looking at the wall in front of me* Very good actually. Peter makes me slightly nervous whenever he's around, but that might just be because he's my boss. *doesn't believe my own words* Otherwise, the customers and my coworkers are all a joy to be around. *bites lip* I never expected myself to appreciate human company, but I have to say it's due time that I admit to myself that humans are pleasurable company at times.

Jo: *chuckles at her admission* Yep they are quite awesome when they want to be. *finally picking a cotton nightgown that only reached mid-thigh. Walking out of the closet and hoping onto my bed and leaning against my headboard I grab another bottle and open it up* I'm just surprised you started working there. I mean aren't you and Edward like loaded to the point of insanity? I mean I've seen your computer room, and I couldn't afford that stuff even if I lived to be over 100.

CharM: Yes, but that doesn't mean anything. *shrugs* All those riches, they mean nothing. *looks up at Jo* I find joy in accomplishing something. It's been a liberating experience to actual work for something. I don't keep the money though, but still the feeling of accomplishment is still there. *furrows brow* It also gives me something to do now that Edward is drifting away from me. *looks down at the sheets, picking at invisible dog hair*

Jo: *frowns and takes a drink from my bottle* What is up with you two? It's not me is it *pauses* I mean not that I'm even remotely important enough to cause problems. I just feel like that's all I've been doing lately. *groaning I take a huge chug of vodka to shut myself up and I start to feel slightly tipsy from it. I whisper not trusting myself to speak fully for fear of rambling again* I'm sorry you two seem to be drifting.

CharM: It's not you. *shakes head, because I would have noticed if Edward was truly interested in Jo as a life companion. Looks down again, biting my lip* I don't know why, I just feel more distance coming in between us. I try to figure out what I did wrong, but I come up blank. Well, except for my newfound interest in siding with humans. It's quite hard battling against Edward, physically or verbally... *trails off, not finding it a good enough excuse, while being aware it is just that, an excuse* What the hell is going on with me? *groans, chugging down the entire bottle I had in my hand*

Jo: I'll let you know as soon as I figure out what the hell is going on in my life. *takes a swig of my vodka, already getting to the bottom of the bottle* My life has changed so much in the past week that I don't even recognize who I am anymore. I don't like where I am. *sighs* I mean I wasn't in a great place before but I also wasn't drinking every other night. *I finish off the bottle and look down to the last 2 bottles, and chuckle really feeling the giddy effects of the liquor* I should of gotten 10 bottles I think.

CharM: *chuckles, discarding the empty bottle on the bed and scooting closer to Jo* Why not 20? *smiles* And I know what you mean. Something is bound to happen sooner or later. Everything is changing, you can see it, feel it, hell you can probably even smell it. *sniffs the air* Well, not right now cuz your scent is blocking out everything else.

Jo: *wrinkles my nose at her joke* Hey now. I'll have you know that Edward thinks I smell better than other wolves... or at least I think that's what he said. My head is kind of fuzzy. *Opening the second to last bottle, and drinking some* I think if we had gotten 20 I would have to start going to AA meetings. *fanning myself randomly I sigh and take another sip* I've had enough change for the next decade, I think.

CharM: That's so very true, Jo *inhales deeply and closing my eyes, there is something softer, more exotic mingled in with the natural wet dog smell* Very true indeed.

Jo: *watching Char close her eyes I bite my lip at the sensation that overtakes me. Taking a quick chug from my bottle finishing it off I toss it onto the bed and lean toward Char and suddenly find my attacking her lips with mine*

CharM: *gasps at the unexpected heat against my lips*

Jo: *at her gasp I back up slightly shocked with my actions* Um, I'm sorry. I don't know where that came from. Well I know where it came from. *I start to ramble on and end up biting my lip nervous afraid of what Char might say.*

CharM: Don't be sorry *licks lips, already feeling sorry for myself now that her lips have left mine.* :::: Being sexually frustrated does that to a girl.::: *sucks own lips, getting her taste into my mouth and wondering what that exotic taste is.*

Jo: *her licking her lips has me feeling bold again as I go back to kissing her again pushing her to lay back on my bed and pressing my body on top of hers* :::God she tastes wonderful::: *licking her lips trying to seek entrance I start to rub my hands up and down her torso*

CharM: *opens mouth for Jo, moaning as her hot tongue rubs against mine, following her lead perfectly as our tongues move together like the most perfectly constructed dance, grabbing the back of her head and holding her there, not wanting to end the kiss too soon*

Jo: *while I'm enjoying the taste of her mouth I start to sneak my hand up her shirt and shudder at her coldness. I reach up and lightly brush under her bra not wanting to go farther without Char's permission* :::Cause jumping her out of nowhere was something she said yes to:::

CharM: *moans, breaking away from the kiss and hissing at the heat of her touch. Looks at Jo, seeing the desire there and then quickly tugs off my shirt, unhooking my bra and throwing it on the floor. Sucks bottom lip into my mouth, waiting for her to remove her upper clothing or for her to say something.*

Jo: *seeing Char's beautiful chest laid bare I groan and start pulling my nightgown over my head and leaving my underwear on for the moment I lean back down over her and start to nib and suck at her breasts. Running my tongue over her cold pert nipples, I groan again and feel myself getting wet as I bring a free hand to knead her other breast*

CharM: *breathing speeds up as I let my head fall back onto the bed, moaning loudly and squirming underneath her as my body aches for more friction* Yes, Jo... *licks lips, thinking of what I can do to that wet pussy later on*

Jo: *biting on the nipple before switching to the other breast. I move her legs open and place a knee in between her to rub against her pussy* God Char you taste so fucking good. *I twirl my tongue around her nipple and suck it into my mouth letting a hand trail down her side and then start to try and work her into her pants.*

CharM: *screams in pleasure, grinding against her knee and grabbing her head, pressing it down against my naked skin harder as I mewl and moan at her ministrations* Fuck, Jo...More! *lets my hands slide down to her back, unhooking her bra*

Jo: *growling playfully at her grabbing my head, I quickly bit her nipple before continuing to suck on it harder. Finally getting my hand all the way into her pants I cup her wet core and lightly press one finger one her clit before removing it and grazing my teeth over the breast. Kissing down her stomach, I dip my tongue into her belly button before continuing down to the top of her pants*

CharM: *whines as Jo pulls away and the pressure on my clit disappears, needing her fingers there badly, trembling as she teases me with her mouth, fisting her hair and arching my back when her tongue dips into my belly button* Goddammit Jo... *widens legs further, lifting my hips, gyrating them, doing anything that will bring me closer to finding that friction I crave. Growls at Jo for making me squirm like this.* Please, I need it...So bad.

Jo: *chuckling lightly, I quickly pull her pants off her and bringing my mouth to the top of her panties and then running my tongue down her clothed wet pussy.* Is this what you need? *Pushing the underwear aside I run my finger over her slit and then slowly pushes it into her soaking hole. I kiss and lick her clit before sucking it into my mouth harshly* Do you want me to finger fuck you Char? *Adding another finger I start to pump into her pussy*

CharM: *breath hitches when the first fingers penetrates me, turning into a full out panting by the time the second one is pushed inside of me* Fuck Jo...Finger, tongue, just give it to me please. *rocks against Jo's hand, trying to show that I want her faster, deeper, harder* Please... Move your body, bring that pussy over here *motions for her to move into the 69 position, licking my lips and gazing hungrily at the wet spot in her panties*

Jo: *grinning into her pussy at her command, I slow my actions to turn around over her body and when we're lined back up I continue my assault adding a third finger and speeding up my thrusts as I nibble on her nub and moan into it slightly. Licking up her juices and then flicking my tongue over her clit a few more times before nipping at it again.* You're so wet for me. I want to make you cum all over my fingers.

CharM: *grabs her ass, pulling her down to my mouth and groaning against her pussy at her words, before flicking my tongue against her clit. Not waiting, I lick downward to her entrance and push my tongue inside of her, teasing her asshole with one of my fingers as I tonguefuck her*

Jo: *moaning into her clit as I suck on it hard. I curl my fingers up to find her sweet spot and then using my wolf speed I start to thrust hard into her. I press my own wet pussy onto her tongue trying to match her strokes. I don't even notice that she's toying with my exit only asshole.* ::: That actually feels kind of nice.:::

CharM: *feels the knot tightening, bucking up against her faster and pumping my tongue inside of her with such need, letting it reflect the way I'm feeling. Curling and wiggling my tongue, until I come hard and shove my finger inside her hole, screaming against her pussy*

Jo: *I happily lick up more of her juices as I continue to pump into her riding out her climax until I buck at the finger in my ass. Soon I feel myself getting closer to the same edge Char just feel off of and her screams into my pussy only further me along. Pushing down slightly on her face wanting more. I slowly pull my fingers out of her and start to suck on them* I'm so close.

Jo: *Suddenly I felt Char's other hand rub against my clit and pinching it hard. Screaming out I felt my legs spasm around her as I came on her tongue. Taking a few deep breaths I feel myself start to feel lightheaded. Rolling off he, slowly my eyes start to grow heavy from the alcohol and orgasm. With my eyes closed I feel my body being moved slightly and my comforter pulled over me. Mumbling I let my sleep overtake me.*

