Carter: *heads up the stairs to the apartment that Leah instructed me to go to, knocking on the door and keeping my hand behind my back*

Leah: *Hears Carter knock on the door, biting my lip to contain my smile. I had been ready for about three hours now but I would never tell him that. I open the door quickly, wanting to see him again* Hi. *I say in a rush of breath, my eyes scanning over his appearance*

Carter: *feeling myself lighten considerably as she opens the door, glad to see her, I pull out the Yellow Daisy I have behind my back and hand it towards her* Here you go, beautiful. You ready for tonight?

Leah: *Blushes lightly at the sight of the daisy, I grab it and his hand, pulling him into the kitchen to find some water, not wanting to kill this flower*

Carter: *chuckles, sensing her enthusiasm as I follow her into the house* So what did you want to do tonight? Your choice.

Leah: *Filling up a cup with water and sticking the flower in it, I turn to him and shrug* You're the one that begged me to go on it. *Smirks* So you pick.

Carter: *laughs* fair point. Would you like to do something wolfy, or something human then?

Leah: *Considers* Human.

Carter: *nods* Okay. Human it is. How about I give you a couple choices, and you pick what sounds best? I've got a hella DVD collection at home, we can go chill, eat popcorn and watch a flick, or we could go mini-golfing...?

Leah: *Perks* Popcorn?

Carter: *looks at her incredulously* Well yeah! What's a movie without popcorn? It's kind of a tradition.

Leah: *Grins* I love popcorn!

Carter: So movie at my place then? I've got buttered popcorn and cheddar popcorn.

Leah: *Jumps up, walking toward the door* What are we waiting for? Let's go! *Hasn't had popcorn in weeks, since Joss and I's break up. Maybe things could be okay again without her. Maybe I can move on. Carter is definitely not a bad choice of guy. Will he want to be in a relationship? A serious one? Can I let someone else in and risk getting hurt once again? Am I strong enough to live through this one? I remember how I dealt with my last break up and remember I left my arm exposed* One second! *I run to my room and cut the toe off of one of my old knee socks and slide my arm through it after cutting a hole for the thumb. It looks ridiculously tacky but I can't let Carter see just how messed up I am. I walk back out to him, adjusting the arm warmer*

Carter: *opens up the apartment door* Come on then, my apartments not far. *leads her down the stairwell and to a Volkswagen Rabbit, opening the door and letting her step in*

Leah: *Stares at the car in shock* No way. This looks like Jake's car!

Carter: *tilts my head* Who's Jake? *starts the car*

Leah: A pack guy. He lives in Canada too.

Carter: Huh. How many are there? Of your tribe that turn? *speeds towards my apartment, only about 5 miles away*

Leah: As far as I know there's Colin, Brady, Jake, Quil, Embry, Me, Sam, Jared, Paul, and my little brother Seth.

Carter: so how come you're not home with them? *pulls into my parking lot, getting out of the car and going to open her door*

Leah: La Push is a really small town...Sam and I dated for a couple years before he turned and imprinted on my best friend/cousin. Bella, my only friend, was leaving Forks, which is right next to La Push and I told everyone I was leaving to protect her but I also needed to get out of the town where everyone who wasn't a wolf thought my high school sweetheart dumped me for my cousin. They got married and invited me to be the bridesmaid. *Finding it easier to talk about this break up, maybe because I just went through another.*

Carter: That really sucks. I'm sorry you had to deal with that. The whole imprinting thing is a strange thing, though, you can't fight it. *gives you a knowing look as I lead you to my apartment, opening the door and motioning you in*

Leah: *Grumbles, feeling a bit awkward* I'm sure you could if you tried. *Not knowing what it's like to really imprint.*

Carter: *goes to the kitchen* Butter or cheese? And no, I can't. I wish you could see it like I do. Everything changes. My whole life in one second. Have a seat if you want, pick out a movie.

Leah: *Bends over to look at the movies, frowning to myself* So you're stuck with me?

Carter: I wouldn't call it stuck. I don't -want- anyone else anymore. It's different. *makes a bowl of each kind of popcorn* I like the feeling.

Leah: *Pulls out the second transformer movie, turning to look at him* So you're forced to want me but you like it? Imprinting is stupid. Just a way to make strong pups. I mean, I couldn't even have kids until like two months ago.

Carter: *shrugs* Can't help how you feel. But I don't regret it. I used to think it was stupid too, it's why I left home. Everyone imprinted but me. But now, I see it. I barely know you and I'd do anything for you. *brings the popcorn into the living room, setting the bowls on the table and patting the couch as I sit down*

Leah: *Grins wickedly* So if I asked you to like....walk around naked for days you would...or what if I asked you to drive to Mexico and bring me sand?!

Carter: *snorts* Well the naked thing I have no problem with. Mexico would affect my job though. But if you wanted it, I'd probably go. *flick the tv on, turning the DVD settings up* Sit down, sweets.

Leah: *Slips of my flip-flops to sit in criss-cross applesauce form next to him,* Don't call me sweets. *Frowning because I don't know why I enjoy him calling me little pet names that would otherwise piss me off.*

Carter: *rolls my eyes* Whatever you want, Little Leah. You like this movie? *grabbing a bowl and handing it to her, scooting a little closer and catching a bit of her scent* :::smells good...real good...::: 

Leah: I love it. And I'm not little. What would you say if you imprinted on a girl who was normal height? Would you call them tiny?

Carter: *chuckles* I just like the way it sounds. I'll be happy to keep trying to find a name you're content with. And you're just the right size. *glances over, sneaking myself just a bit closer* 

Leah: *Raises a brow at him, licking my dry lips* If you weren't wolf size too, I might be taller than you. *Remembers a song I heard on the radio one day that would describe what I'm feeling perfectly but it's too mushy and I try to stay away from that. I think it was called Near to you but I'm not sure. I should look that up later. I have to work to refocus, as to not miss anything Carter might say*

Carter: *watches her tongue dart out to lick her lips, focusing far too hard. Trying to bring my focus back* But I am wolf-sized, so there's no problem there. I'm a super-wolf. *pops a piece of popcorn into my mouth, trying to avoid looking at her mouth*

Leah: *Chuckles* Super wolf, really? *Shakes my head, closing the distance between us and boldly resting my head lightly on his shoulder as I eat a piece of buttered popcorn* So, there must be something about you no one else knows, yeah?

Carter: *almost chokes as she lays her head on my shoulder, tentatively placing my arm around her* Uh...I'm....*mumbles* avirgin. *looks the other way*

Leah: *Pulls back away from him suddenly, in shock* There's no way you're a virgin! I mean, look at you! You're joking, right?

Carter: *flushes* Yeah...No I'm not joking. I mean, I've fooled around, but I've never...I mean it's not like I don't -want- to! But I just never...found anyone...*lets out a sigh* I should have told you I never had captain crunch or something.

Leah: *Chuckles, trying to hold it in* So you, Carter, the hottest guy on the planet, has never had sex? Now I feel bad for having thought about you that way. *Realizing how much I just let slide My eyes widen* Oh my god, please forget everything I just said! *Not wanting him to know I think he's hot and have been thinking about sex with him. At least I didn't tell him about my dream last night*

Carter: Yeah, yeah, I'm a virgin. But that does not mean I don't have mad skills. *gives her a wink and puts my arm around her again, wanting to change the subject* So your turn. And thanks for thinking I'm hot by the way.

Leah: *Squeezes my legs together, hoping he cant smell my reaction to him talking about his mad skills* I only have one secret pretty much but that's not something you'll want to hear anyways. *Snuggles into his side, keeping my eyes on the TV*

Carter: *internally groans as I smell her* I want to hear everything about you. *kisses the top of her head without thinking*

Leah: *Takes a deep breath, pulling off the weird sock and showing him the arm covered in nasty red cuts, some healing but some as fresh as yesterday morning.* Apparently self inflicted injuries don't heal at wolf speed. *I look away, not wanting to see his face*

Carter: *feels saddened that something made her do this, grabbing her chin in my hand and pulling it towards me* Babygirl, never do that again. You wanna talk about something, you come to me from now on. Nothing should be worth hurting your pretty little self over. I'll fix you, whatever your problem. *keeping my eyes locked on hers*

Leah: *Blinks back tears, my eyes scanning his, trying to figure out if any of what he just said was a lie* I just couldn't deal with another break up. I've only ever let two people into my heart and both times I was the one that got burned. I've got nobody now. My best friend's probably been killed or turned into a leech by now since I haven't seen her in days and thats what she told me she wanted. You're all I've got and it won't be long until you run off too. I'm so afraid to let you in, I don't think I can lose the only person who still wants to be around me. And now you think I'm completely pathetic. *Getting up to save myself the embarrassment of being asked to leave, I walk toward the door, letting the tears fall since he can't see, realizing now how completely alone I am.* I'm sorry I can't be the perfect imprint, but if it helps any, I'm cool with you moving on. *Trying to keep my tone light, not wanting him to know how not okay I am with that*

Carter: *stands up and grabs her arm* You ain't going anywhere. You're not pathetic, I'd never think that. We all have problems. Let me help. I don't want to be away from you. I want you to want me. Please stay with me tonight. We don't have to do anything, we can just hang, and talk. But I'm telling you now, I'm -not- going anywhere. *pulls her to me by her arm, planting my lips on hers without thinking, trying to convey how much I want to be with her*

Leah: *Surprised by his words and actions, but I can't keep my arms from moving to wrap around his neck, deepening the kiss, I can feel his scruff against my face, and I'm comforted. Maybe we can work. He imprinted on me so doesn't that mean he can't leave me? He doesn't seem to want to yet and I just told him how stupid, pathetic, and insecure I am.*

Carter: *reaches up to stroke her hair, pulling back again* Is that a yes? You'll stay?

Leah: *Nods, biting my lip* You may not realize it but I like you a whole lot more than you like me. I'd do anything you asked right now.

Carter: Well you're lucky I'm a gentleman then, because all I was gonna suggest is let's sit down and finish this movie. *pulls you back to the couch, this time yanking you down to my side*

Leah: *Chuckles, wiping away the rest of my tears* No, It's just because you're a virgin. *Teases*

Carter: *scoffs* That has nothing to do with it. I'm just a great guy, that's all. I wont' try and take advantage of you until tomorrow.

Leah: *Laughs, leaning into him* Aw, damn. We missed the part with the robot slut. That's one of my favorite parts!

Carter: We could always rewind if you wanna see her. The tongue down the throat thing weirds me out though.

Leah: But you've got to admit she's pretty hot until then. Oh and yeah, my last relationship was with a girl...not that I do that often *Trying to get that out there so he's not surprised/disgusted later on.*

Carter: *groans at the thought of her with another woman* You're killing me here.

Leah: *Laughs at his typical guy-ness* In the past when I was with girls, it was only physical until that one.

Carter: *shifts, uncomfortable and aroused now* Yeah, not helping.

Leah: *Moves my head to kiss his neck once before going back to watching the movie* It's not my fault you're easily turned on,

Carter: *Flares my nostrils at her warm lips on my neck* I -am- a virgin. and a guy. You're lucky I haven't combusted yet. I'm turned on all the time. You just make it a thousand times worse. In a good way.

Leah: *Pulls his mouth to mine, kissing him quickly* Sorry. I was just..and you were just...and yeah. *Grins at him sheepishly*

Carter: *grins* don't worry, baby girl. Let's finish our movie, and then we'll get some ice cream-since you're staying all night. 

Leah: *Grins* Babygirl is better than little Leah.

Carter: Baby girl it is. Knew I'd find one you liked. *kisses her temple before turning back to the screen*

Leah: *Snuggles up to his side, watching the movie*

-----The Next Night-----

JWhitlock: *stands, walking toward the bedroom door, glancing back to Bella as I wait for her to follow me* Are you sure you want to do this?

BSwan: *nods* Are you sure you want to take me?

JWhitlock: I want you to do what you want to do. And I'll support you every step of the way, darlin'. *pulls the door open and steps into the hallway, swinging the door wide open, still waiting for her to follow*

BSwan: *follows behind, feeling a bit nervous* I want to try. I don't know why I do, but I just feel like I should.

----Two Nights Later----

Jo: *walking into my spare room I see my personal computer equipment and documents still in boxes. Putting my iPod on I start to unpack the last of my stuff. First taking out my paper documents and putting them into drawers and folders* To see you when I wake up, is a gift I didn't think could be real. *I start placing pens, post-its and other office supplies at the top of the desk* To know that you feel the same, as I do, is a Three-fold Utopian dream. *Taking out a few picture frames of my family, myself, and my friends from Arizona. I start to think about how I've been so much happier here then I ever thought I would be. I know that Edward has something to do with this, and I wonder if I can get a picture of him and the gang to add to my display* You do something to me that I can't explain. So would I be out of line, if I said I miss you. *standing up I wonder where everybody is. These past few days have been crazy, and it's nice to have some piece and quiet. Feeling the music move me I start to sway around the room. My dance training coming out a little.* I see your picture, I smell your skin on, the empty pillow next to mine. *I sigh happily glad that this song oddly reminds me of Edward and not all the other people I've dated. Our faux marriage has become something bigger than just a practical joke.* You have only been gone ten days, but already I am wasting away. I know I'll see you again whether far or soon. *Heading to the last of the boxes I start to unpack the miscellaneous stuff wondering how I got to this place in my life, where I'm happy and yet sad. There is a piece of me that's still missing or not whole.* But I need you to know, that I care and I miss you.

Jo: *finally done unpacking I quickly go to the closet and grab some flexible clothes, all the swaying making me want to dance around like when I was in high school. Walking back into the spare room I turn on the music to something slow and I feel myself start to sing along again as I dance* Wish I were with you, but I couldn't stay. Every direction leads me away. Pray for tomorrow, but for today. *twirling around I let the music carry me.* All I want is to be home. Stand in the mirror you look the same. *looking at all my belongings making sure they are all in the place I want them.* Just lookin' for shelter from cold and the pain. Someone to cover safe from the rain. All I want is to be home. *closing my eyes I start to remember the past few weeks, and even the years before that.* Echoes and silence, patience and grace. All of these moments I'll never replace. No fear of my heart, Absence of faith. All I want is to be home. *My family and how they must think I'm dead. As well as all the people I've let into my heart. Including Leah. I replay our fight and how she hurt me, but I'd still care about her.* People I've loved, I have no regrets. Some I remember, Some I forget. *Smiling sadly I think of Char and Edward. How hard it is to see them going through this, dealing with Peter's involvement but Edward not being able to say anything. It's like I know how hard it is for him. His pain becomes my own somehow.* Some of them living, Some of them dead. *Opening my eyes I look around the room and realize just where I am* All I want is to be home. :::I'm finally home:::

Edward: *is humming to himself while tuning his piano. the song vibrating his throat is the same one that Jo, down in her soundproofed office, is singing. while he tunes the instrument, he works on his mind-reading, turning it on and off and stretching the range out to its maximum and pulling it back in to see if he can figure out why he can't tune out Jo's mind. he doesn't even notice that his feet move in the same dance steps as Jo's do when he goes to put away his tuning tools before he murmurs* I'm finally home... *he tilts his head thoughtfully, flicking his mind-reading range out again, not even focusing on all the minds he is hearing as he tries to latch on to what's wrong with his brain. he's had plenty of time to become accustomed to not paying attention to thoughts unless certain words trigger his focus.*

Jo: *sitting down I start to work on my next column and slowly I start to hear random noise like from a TV* You have got to be kidding me. *cranky that I can't focus on writing I go to find Edward. Finding him by the piano I frown* You would think with vampire hearing no one would need to turn up a TV that loud, can you tell me where that TV is so I can ask them to turn it down.

Edward: *pauses at Jo's arrival, feeling disoriented for a moment because he could have sworn he was just storming to find...himself? he peers at her before considering* You know... I'm actually not sure if we have a television anywhere in the entire building. *he says this slowly, considering how all of the rooms have been decorated* At least not one used for actual television anyway...

Jo: *frowning confused at Edward I start to think of all the rooms in the building, including rooms that I've never even been to. Gasping at one of the rooms* You have a room with piranha in it?! Do you feed people to them or something? *shakes my head of the images of rooms and realizes what he said about the TVs* Wait you mean there aren't any TVs on in the building. Then what the hell is that noise?

Edward: *freezes and then stares at Jo when she asks about the piranha room, he knows he's never shown her that room* Yes actually... We do feed people to them after we've fed on the people. *his eyes are boring holes into Jo's and he narrows them before flicking his mind-reading out again and latching onto the thoughts of a woman cleaning the office building next door and singing in French*

Jo: *looks at Edward oddly as he looks at me intensely and then hears some French song on the TV* Ok there has to be someone watching TV somewhere. Cause now some French music is playing on it. Really bad singing if you ask me, I mean who wants to sing about love in a swear anyway. *I don't even notice that I can understand the words even though I've never taken a lesson of French before*

Edward: *gasps and suddenly reaches out, grasping the sides of Jo's face and pulling her into a hard kiss, ravishing her mouth with sweeps of his tongue and totally getting the weirdest fucking feeling kiss of his life because his suspicions are confirmed when he can feel a cold sensation ghosting in his own mouth that mimics the moves he's using to kiss Jo*

Jo: *feeling a weird echo, I pull back and look at Edward realizing what he's just thought* Am I hearing your thoughts, against your will? Cause as great as that kiss was, I swear it was like I felt myself caress my own tongue. *narrows my eyes at him suspiciously* What did you do to us?

Edward: I'm not sure exactly... But I felt it too... I think... *and then he did just think, going over his memory of the incident where his mind reached out in a panic from both the shock of not being able to touch the strange vampire and the pain of having his leg torn off had felt like it exploded and… his memory blurs then, seeing through two sets of eyes and not knowing which were his own* I'm sorry. *it seems the appropriate thing to say* I don't know if its permanent or not.

Jo: *punches Edward on the arm and pulls back slightly feeling my own arm hurt* Ok first of all, that hurt. Second, it's ok. I mean I saw why you did what you did, it's not like you did it on purpose. *bites my lip wondering how the hell I'm ever going to keep something private from him, like my times in the bathroom* And if it is permanent we'll just have to figure out how to deal with it. Like maybe there is a way to break the connection at times, an on and off switch so to speak. *thinks about how weird it was after he was hurt and how Char saw him sleeping, I gasp* Is that why you zoned out, cause I was sleeping?

Edward: *rubs his arm, making a face* I've told you it hurt before, did you think I lied? *then he reaches out to rub Jo's arm as well* I can, I think, sort of tune you into background noise like I do when out in public and filtering out general mind noise. I'm not sure. Today I didn't even really notice, but now that I'm looking back on the day I can see where things we were doing were overlapping. *he images to her the scene earlier when he danced to put away his tools at the same time she danced in her office* And yes, I think that's why I zoned out. I don't think it will happen every time you sleep though, since I just don't need it.

Jo: *frowns at the idea of being called background noise, not sure how the hell I would be able to do this myself. Looks up at Edward distressed* You're the reason I thought I was tasting blood that night. *wrinkles my nose* I was experiencing you drain people dry. *turns around not sure how to process that, but also wanting to chuckle at making Edward dance earlier* What does this mean for us Edward? If this is permanent, what will happen if you ever come across someone who strikes your fancy? Or god forbid I find someone who can deal with my nerdy tendencies.

Edward: I'm sorry... But if it helps with the blood thing, you did make me eat a piece of omelet. *as if that would make it any better* And you'll eat more often then I will, so I'll be stuck tasting your food more often then you'll get mine. *he sits down on the piano bench, hanging his head* I'm sorry... I know it doesn't help, but for years I couldn't tune out the minds I could hear. I'll relive those memories with you so that you can see how I learned to ignore thoughts and maybe that can help you. I'm not sure how long it will take... Or if it will even work.... As for the other... All I can do is tell you I'm sorry every single day of forever. *after all, he knows what its like to be close to someone only to watch them meet the one they're destined for already...he doesn't say it out loud, but it isn't something he can hide at the moment*

Jo: *turning around I walk over and sit next to Edward and touch his face gently getting him to look at me* You really don't have anything to be sorry for. *I smile at him and kiss him gently* We'll figure this out together, husband of mine. *I close my eyes and place my forehead on his letting him no how much I don't blame him and how I know we'll work it out in the end. I bite my lip as I smile thinking that I can now hear his thoughts as much as he can hear mine* Now I can prove you aren't the asshat you think you are. *I jokingly rub my nose against his and pull back to rest my head on his shoulder*

Edward: *wraps his arm around Jo's waist and pulls her close, leaning into the kiss and then sighing as she presses her forehead to his. the position is one that comforts him, soothes him almost and may be peculiar to him that way because of his mind reading. or maybe because its intimate without being sexual. but she ends it before he wants to, giving an Eskimo worthy kiss and resting her head on his shoulder* Marry me. *the softly spoken, barely murmured words are out before he has time to censor them, but he doesn't even try to backtrack once they're out there.*

Jo: *pulling my head off his shoulder I look at him confused* I'm sorry? *I furrow my eyebrows trying to see if I can hear anything in his thoughts, but I pick up that he's not going to take back what he said. I start to stutter confused* But what about Char, and everything. :::What happens if we do find someone in the future?::: *I lick my lips and try to keep myself from nervously biting my lip, because I am seriously half a second from saying yes to him. Though I'm sure he knows now that I would marry him, if he seriously wanted to*

Edward: ::You know what about Char.:: *the picture in his mind is of Char and Peter when they finally get their dancing around done and are together* I'm tired of worrying about a future that may never exist for me. For all I know the person that would have been my mate is already dead. I've met vampires thousands of years old without mates... *he remembers the two remaining of the Romanian Coven, Stefan and Vladimir* Are we seriously supposed to wait forever for the possibility that we might find something better than this? *to explain his words he closes his eyes and reaches out unerringly to take Jo's warm hand in his and hold it to his cheek, leaning into the caressing sensation with a sigh, knowing that she would feel it as well*

Jo: *I close my eyes at the echoed touch and take in a deep breath* :::I just don't want to hurt her before she figures it out::: *I press my forehead to his again and gently kiss his lips* I don't want to lose you Edward to someone down the way. Cause I know I could love you with all my heart, and if I lost you it would hurt so much more than when Leah left. *I lick my lips and kiss him again passionately, telling him that despite all the warning signs that I would gladly marry him for real* :::I'm yours Edward. Faux or not.:::

Edward: ::If you don't want to hurt her, do you want to keep it secret until they have their first date?:: *even as he laces his fingers with Jo's and plays with the band on her 'marriage' finger that she still wears, kissing her back since there really isn't a reason to stop. but he does speak between kisses* What do you feel for Leah now? Your mind hasn't been thinking of her the same way since our thoughts joined... *he sucks gently on her lower lip and pulls her into another kiss... her scent isn't nearly as bad as he remembered it being days ago*

Jo: :::I like that idea, but the second we can tell her we do. I don't want her to be mad that we kept it a secret for so long::: *moaning into his kiss I can't help but chuckle at his thoughts of my scent before taking another breather to address Leah* I loved her, but we just didn't work in the end. I've come to deal with that. What she needed, I couldn't give her. And I wasn't going to bend my beliefs for her, if she wasn't going to do the same. *I close my eyes and sigh feeling a tiny spark of anger towards Leah* :::I don't like thinking of her for a reason, but I am over her Edward.::: *Looking into his eyes I try to search for the answer to my next question.* :::How about how you feel for Char? Cause I know you didn't get a say in finding her mate::: *I try not to think about the simple fact that if Peter wasn't Char's mate we probably wouldn't even be having this talk*

Edward: ::I like that idea.:: *then he smiles at Jo's thoughts of anger toward Leah because fuck if he hadn't wanted to kill the rancid bitch on more than one occasion.* Honestly? *but he knows she wants honesty, especially when dealing with Charlotte so he doesn't wait for a response* ::I feel the same way I did for her a decade ago, a month ago, a week ago, an hour ago... But I always knew the way I love Charlotte isn't as strong as the love of mates. It's a love that grows from being with someone for a lifetime and always being there for them... And honestly, I can't even compare it to this new way I feel for you.:: *he pulls Jo into a tight embrace, his thoughts registering that it feels complete, like he's pulling a part of himself closer*

Jo: *I wrinkle my nose at his thoughts of killing Leah, just cause I don't particularly like her doesn't mean I want her dead. I want to smack him, but now I know it'll hurt me to I hold back. Then I hear him explain his love for Charlotte, and at first I think a part of me is going to cry as he talks about how he still loves her like he always has. But as he goes on to talk about how he loves me I can feel the difference. I sigh into his embrace and rest my head into the crook of his neck, giving him a quick peck, giggling at the feel of it on my neck* That tickled. I'm going to have to be careful what I do to you from now on.

Edward: *wrinkles his nose at the same time Jo does and sighs at the action before he pulls up the memories associated with those desires. the one of Leah being deliberately cruel to Bella and making her cry and the next one of Leah tracking them here to this building just so she could be a bitch to Charlotte* I never cared what she did to me... *he's told Jo this before, maybe she'll understand better now* But I won't tolerate that kind of shit being done to those I see as mine. *he growls out the words before closing his eyes and sending his thoughts to his happy place for a moment... an arctic tundra with nothing for miles and miles except snow, ice and clear skies with the borealis shimmering overhead. when he calms down he snuggles into Jo and smiles when she comments on the peck tickling her neck* I'm not sure... I think it could be fun once we get the hang of it... ::After all, we'll have a honeymoon to play with it.::

Jo: *I frown at the images he's showing me, not wanting to believe that I loved someone who did that, but knowing that it's true since I witnessed it with my own eyes. Unbidden the images from the night she fought with me and left come up and I sigh trying to get rid of them. Liking Edward's peaceful image I try to recall it, but for a brief moment an image of my family in the desert pops in. I feel Edward snuggle into me and I chuckle at his comments about how this new connection could be fun. But then he mentions a honeymoon, and I feel my stomach tighten with want. I close my eyes embarrassed and take a deep breath to calm down before opening one eye to look at Edward* Did you feel that?

Edward: *locks away the images he gets from Jo about Leah for now... because he's pretty sure dumping Jo away from him to go tear Leah to pieces isn't a good idea right now, instead he holds Jo closer, possessive overtones to his thoughts because she already feels like an extension of himself... and boy howdy what an extension! when the surge of want coils into her stomach he can feel himself twitch with matching interest* You better believe I felt that... *growls out the words*

Jo: *biting my lip I try to get out of his lap but he's hold onto me tightly* I'm sorry, I didn't mean to. It's just you mentioned a honeymoon, and we've been doing this awkward dance for a while and the idea of finally being with you caused this reaction.... *I trail off groaning at how frustrated and embarrassed I had become, and feeling his own reaction wasn't helping me any.* Not that I'm saying you have to be with me, I mean our faux marriage wasn't sexual so why would our real marriage have to be. *I shut up before all my insecurities come spouting out. Though it's not like she can hid anything from him any more. Except my face, which I do hid into his neck again* Ignore the crazy wolf please. *closing my eyes I try into his thoughts to see if maybe he's realized just how crazy I am and has finally decided to take back his proposal*

Edward: Good Lord woman! Are you always going to be this insecure? I've wanted to fuck you ever since I laid eyes on you and that hasn't changed... But I told you before, even when your drunken little mind was getting even more wasted, I don't butt into relationships and then seriously?! You'd just broken up and while I'd normally be the first to offer for just broken up sex, I saw you as a friend by then and didn't want to take advantage and now... You know why now...*nuzzles into Jo's hair since she's hiding her face in his neck* So yeah.... ::Don't plan on sleeping for a couple of days after the wedding.::

Jo: *listening to Edward explain his actions and how's felt about me drives me crazy on top of all the nuzzling I feel my stomach drop again* You've always been my best guy friend Edward. *I pull back from him and smile at his face* I'm glad you put up with my insecure crazy ass. I'll try not to let it get to me that much, but I've always been a little crazy. *I chuckle at my joke and lean in to kiss him* :::And I am more than okay with not sleeping for a year after our wedding.::: *I smile into the kiss at saying OUR wedding* :::I don't mind waiting until everything with Char and Peter is settled.:::

Edward: Just as long as you can put up with my demanding, asshole ways... *smirks at Jo when she finally pulls away to smile at him* And I think we'd both be considered legally crazy if we ever went to see psychiatrists... *when she says she doesn't mind waiting for Char and Peter to sort things out he feels a wave of love and affection... anyone that's as willing as he is to put aside their own life for someone as special as Char deserves to be treated like a goddess... and vague ideas of how he'll make that happen come to mind* ::We should plan the wedding... Then when they figure it out just tell them the date to be there... I have more than enough money to make it happen.:: 

Jo: *I take a moment to hit his arm, even though I know it will hurt me too* Do not call yourself an asshole *I glare at him* :::You forget I can hear your true thoughts now, no one who cares for Char and the rest of us the way that you do can be an asshole::: So don't let me hear you say that again. *I rub his arm to soothe where I've hit and lick my lips thinking of planning a wedding.* :::And my mother thought I would never get married!::: *I snort at the fact and then kiss Edward before shifting slightly to put my back against his chest and playing with his long fingers* :::I know you're richer than the sultan or whatever, but I don't want a big wedding. Just something with you and our friends. Maybe somewhere quiet and small. Like a park or something. Give me that and I'll be happy. Maybe we can go away on our honeymoon.::: *I shutter at the thought of everyone knowing what we are doing* Cause I don't think I can handle 4 vampires hearing me have sex. That would just be really awkward. *Not even realizing that I've slipped back to talking out loud, this connection already becoming slightly second nature*

Edward: *snorts when she hits him -again- but she soothes it* I am an asshole... Just not an asshole where it counts. *concedes this much at least* And small is a good idea. I can only think of a few people not living in this building that I would invite. *his mind pictures the golden-haired Carlisle and his caramel-haired mate, Esme... and informing, if not outright inviting, a group of people that he only pictures wearing black cloaks... yes, the need to inform them is high on the priority list in his mind... he doesn't picture anyone else when thinking of inviting to a wedding* ::If you have a sudden burning desire to go and show off the wealth you'll be marrying into, just let me know and I'll arrange a private jet and a limo and anything else you wanted to get there.:: As for the after... *he pictures a tropical island* ::I have a standing invitation from my sire...:: *he pictures the golden haired vampire again* ::To borrow the island he bought his mate for their fifth anniversary any time I wish.::

CharM: *carries the groceries upstairs without any problems, heading towards the kitchen and dropping the bags on the floor, digging through them and putting everything in the cupboards and fridge*

Jo: *I smile at the images of Edward's sire and his mate and bring his hands up to my lips and kiss them* :::I like the idea of our own island honeymoon. You will have to remind me to thank them when they come::: * but then I remember the other image and I can't help but frown at the people in black cloaks* What makes them so important that you think about telling them first before Char or anyone else?

Edward: *sighs and rubs the bridge of his nose* They are my... Employers. *pauses to see if Jo understands before carrying on anyway* The royalty of the vampire world... ::If they decide they are unhappy when they find out about us, they could kill us both 'for the good of our kind'...:: *he sighs, knowing now would be a good time for Jo to turn him down on the marriage offer, but also knowing that just him knowing of her existence is enough to trigger them knowing and potentially coming for her...then he hears Charlotte's mind come into his decidedly small telepathic range, small since he only barely had his mind-reading on at the time* Char's brought you food... Let's see what she's gotten, shall we?

Jo: *I frown even more knowing that someone would hurt Edward over my existence.* :::Are these the same people that I once told you I would work for? Cause I will Edward if it keeps you and anyone else safe::: *I kiss his one more time, before we head out to see Char. I bite my lip nervously cause I know I have yet another secret to keep from her. I walk over to her and help unpack the food* You didn't have to go shopping for me Char, but thank you. *I smile at her and wonder if I can hear her thoughts like Edward can*

CharM: It was my pleasure, Jolly Jo. *pecks her cheek quickly, before unloading yet another bag* Everything alright here? *eyes Edward*

Edward: *nods to Jo's question as to if they're the same people but at the same time his mind is firm in refusing to let anyone else he can prevent from working for them to do any such thing. then they're out in the kitchen and he gets curious as to if Jo can hear Char through him and pays attention to Char's mind* I think we've figured out what happened. 

Jo: *I turn around and glare at Edward* :::You can't make that decision for me. If I have to go behind your back, like you did with Char I will::: *I stick my tongue out at him to try and lighten the mood between us and turning back to Char I chuckle* Jolly Jo? Am I a green giant and didn't know it?

CharM: *gasps, staring at Edward* Really? What is it? Are you dying? *looks him over quickly before furrowing my brow at Jo's question* A green giant?

Edward: *his mind instantly snaps to a burning rage and fear for Jo that she would dare suggest such a thing and it's only Char's presence that prevents him from snarling at her and resorting to yelling... he does grind his teeth though, the metallic screeching sound not muffled at all by his closed lips and he pointedly doesn't look at Jo before regaining his composure to respond to Charlotte* I think our minds have joined somehow and we can't seem to differentiate who thinks or feels what most of the time....

Jo: *laughs even louder at Char's questions* :::She thinks you're dying! We'll guess you are going crazy or something if you think marrying me is a great idea::: *I smile at him teasingly before pulling out a bag of veggies and handing it to Char* It's the Jolly Green Giant! *I feel Edward's anger and just as he's ignoring me I return the favor* :::I'm not going to sit by and let you get hurt over me Edward. Don't ask me to.::: *The thought of the cloaked people hurting Edward pops into my head and I push it away to see how Char has reacted to the news*

CharM: *jaw drops, glancing between the two of them and blinking in confusion* Fused minds? Like alien's telepathy? You know the ones with no mouth like in Independence Day? *gapes, getting more confused at Jo talking about a green giant* Little green men? Aliens did it?

Edward: *plucks the Jolly Green Giant from the veggie commercials out of Jo's mind and offers it to Char's mind while at the same time making certain Jo's aware that this is not over by a long shot* Remember when you thought I was dead? Jo's brain was dragging me into sleep with her. Hopefully that won't happen every time she sleeps... I'd never get anything done! *sounds almost horrified at the idea of losing so much time to sleep*

CharM: *mouth opens wider, looking horrified at Jo*

Jo: *Quirks my eyebrow at Char and point to the bag* I was talking about the veggies, crazy UFO chaser. *scoffs at Edward's sleep comment* I didn't drag you anywhere, buddy! And you're damn right it's not over! *gasping I bring a hand over my mouth* Sorry, I'm still trying to get a handle on this whole thing. Jedi Master here is much better than I am *I point to Edward before taking the bag of veggies back from Char to make some food*

CharM: So it's Jo's fault that you slept? *shaking my head, because everything is just way too confusing, releases bag easily because I hadn't even looked at it. Is operating on auto-pilot as my brain tries to figure out how such a thing is even possible*

Edward: *waves his hand at Jo, Jedi fashion since she wants to geek out about this* This is not the argument you want to have... *his voice is calm and chill, like Obi Wan's even though he knows its a futile gesture and he ends up rolling his eyes at her for the 'Jedi Master' comment* I think it was when my leg was ripped off... I panicked and my brain reached out. Since she was in wolf form and her wolf form is telepathic, our minds sort of locked. *he shrugs, sitting down* It makes sense, in a way.

Jo: *snorts at his Jedi mind trick* Yeah so now I'm stuck with hearing him all the time, as well as feel what he feels. *pouts* I can't even punch him any more without hurting myself. *mutters to myself* I'm gonna have to learn how to control this so I can punch him again.

CharM: *laughs dryly*

Edward: *informs them both in a sarcastic tone* Well if you wouldn't hit me so hard all the time you wouldn't have that problem... *then pouts and moves over to Char, sitting down on the floor beside her and hugging her legs, leaning his face against her and nuzzling... just cause he knows the sensations it'll produce in Jo's face will drive her nuts at the least*

CharM: *looks down at Edward in confusion, because he shouldn't be doing that shit in front of his mate, but not saying anything because it's not my place to*

Jo: *looks over to Edward* :::I don't think she's as thrilled about this as we are. I can't wait to see how she reacts to us getting married!::: *I sarcastically think before going back to making stir-fry until my nose starts to tickle. Confused I turn back to see Edward nuzzling Char's leg. Not thinking I kick him and cry out* God damn it, that hurt! *rubbing my leg and then my nose* Stop nuzzling her leg Edward or I swear I will down all this food right this second! *I glare at him* And I'm sure it'll taste delicious.

Jo: :::And later you're gonna tell why in the hell Char thinks we are mates.::: I mean it Edward *I say out loud*

Edward: *gets a wave of sorrow through him when Char's mind drifts toward thinking of he and Jo as mates again...but then Jo rescues the day by kicking him when he starts to go down! he rolls away from Char with the force of the kick and snickers from the spot he lands...at least until Jo threatens to eat all that food right there. he hisses at the threat, moving into a feline-esque crouch. then he pauses before standing up to his full height and giving Jo a stern look* You do absolutely nothing for the maturity level I have gained in the last century. *then, with that comment in place, he turns and storms up to the computer room upstairs, delving online to see if he can find anything about mental bonds*

CharM: *is becoming more confused than ever with the silence and random half sentences, already not liking this fusion thing and turning around to do the dishes, seeing nothing dirty, mocking Edward as he talks about maturity as if he himself has it*

Jo: *hears Char's thought of maturity and yells out* See Char agrees with me that you are full of shit! *snorts and turns to my stir-fry smiling at Char* That man is going to drive me crazy Char I don't see how you've put up with him for years. *I quickly take a bit of my food hoping that Edward can still taste it*

CharM: *shrugs, smiling back at Jo* Because he's cute? :::Because he saved me, because he protects me, because he understands me, because I love him...Because he's a good man.:::: You'll get used to him over time. *winks*

Jo: *keeping my eyes at on my food I listen to Char gush over him, and I can't decide if I should be upset or understand how she feels.* :::I mean I am marrying him, but he's loved Char longer than you.::: *sighing I take another bite* Yeah you do love him, it's easy to see. And he's good man… who couldn't help but love him. However I don't see how I'll ever get used to hearing him all the damn time. *I take another bite and look at her* He's already driving me crazy as you can see. 

Edward: *growls softly from upstairs in the computer room and uses his fingernail to slowly dig letters into the palm of his left hand, not enough to break his own skin, but enough for Jo to feel it in her hand on the floor below...the message he spells out is simple and should remind her of what he told her just earlier* <You are a part of me.>

CharM: *laughs dismissively* You've always been a little nuts, Jolly Jo. *clamps hands over my mouth when I realize what I just said* In a good way. *mumbles*

Jo: *looks down at my hand I feel Edward spell out a message* :::Understood, Husband... Fiancé... Buddy!::: *I look at Char as she covers her mouth.* No it's true I am a little nutty. But I still am not getting the Jolly Jo nickname.

CharM: *shrugs* It doesn't matter.

Jo: *shrugs at her short answer* You do know Char that hearing Edward's thoughts also means hearing other people's thoughts through him. *takes another bit trying to figure out how to ask my next question* So I have to ask. Earlier you had a thought about Edward and I being mates, why was that?

CharM: *eyes widen, staring at Jo* You can hear me? :::FUCK!::: *replays that night Edward and I talked, where Edward tried to explain it in a subtle way so I wouldn't be hurt by it* Edward.

Jo: Yeah it's kind of messed up. You're the first one we've noticed it with. *Watches the Char's memory like they were my own. I know he's talking about her and Peter, but I can see how she's made it out be me and him. I sigh at the whole situation* Of course it was him. :::I don't know if I should correct her or not, especially now that Edward's proposed.:::

CharM: *frowns, moving closer to Jo* So what's it like? I mean, it has to be overwhelming to suddenly hear everyone. Is it giving you a headache?

Jo: *I smile at her concern* Yeah it is slightly overwhelming. Even just dealing with Edward in my head is enough to make my head hurt. *I bring one hand up to rub my temple* I try not to think about how much it hurts, and thankful I think he's blocking some thoughts. Cause it's just you and the rest of the housemates I can hear at the moment.

CharM: None on the street? *knows that Edward can hear you from a 3 mile radius*

Jo: Nope. *shakes me head and winces slightly* I am seriously gonna have to work on controlling this. I think if I remember correctly he's keeping his radius smaller to keep me sane. Sometimes it's hard to remember which are my thoughts, and which are his. *chuckles* Like the morning I made him eat eggs on accident.

CharM: *laughs* That was funny, sweetie. What else happened? *leans forward, wanting to hear more*

Jo: Um. *I try to remember what else we figured out.* He's the reason I thought I tasted blood in my mouth. I had him dancing around earlier when I was unpacking my room. *laughs plotting quickly* One day I'm going to have to figure out how to make him do ballet!

CharM: *giggles uncontrollably* Oh, I'd pay to see that, sugar.

Jo: *wiggles my eyebrows* I will have to set that up for you then. It'll be our little secret... as long as I can figure out how to keep it from Edward. *sighs* This is going to be annoying after a while. Like earlier I totally could feel his *I trail off realizing I'm about to mention Edward and I getting turned on by each other* ... hand? *I try to come up with something believable. But I'm sure Char has caught on.*

