BWhitlock: *practically clawing at my throat* Jasper....I'm....hungry.​

JWhitlock: *can't believe that I've actually forgotten about Bella's thirst. Slaps myself in the forehead, and then turns to look at her* I'm so sorry baby, we'll leave right away to hunt

BWhitlock: *rocking on my heels* Please, yes. *feeling nothing but tense*

JWhitlock: *grabs her hand, and hauls her out to the car* Do you still want to... feed like we talked about the other day?

BWhitlock: *nods* I do. I need to know. I know it should feel...strange for me to say that...

JWhitlock: *blows out a breath* Alright. *gets onto a back road, and floors it, driving as fast as I can toward the next city* We'll be there soon.

BWhitlock: Can I...watch you first? *looks shyly at you from the corner of my eye*

JWhitlock: Yes, I suppose that would be a good idea. *arrives in the city, and drives toward the seedier part of town, parking the car in front of a hole-in-the-wall bar. Looks over at Bella, taking her hand* Ready?

BWhitlock: *swallowing, smelling the blood already, squeezing Jasper's hand* Yes. *twitchy*

JWhitlock: *nods again, and hops out of the car, walking around, getting Bella's door, keeping a firm hold of her as she gets out of the car. I can feel her thirst, the burn, and the pain, and I know it won't take much for her to snap. Walks toward the alley in between the bar and a Chinese restaurant*

BWhitlock: *growls quietly, tensing but not pulling away*

JWhitlock: You have to be quiet, baby. We don't want to attract attention. *whispers to her as I spot a drunk man, passed out, sitting in the alley, leaning back against the brick wall. Moves Bella to the opposite wall, turning, taking hold of her shoulders, looking her in the eye* Darlin', I need you to stay right here. Understand.

BWhitlock: *twitches and claws my hands together* Okay. Yes. I can. *holds my breath*

JWhitlock: *decides to make this quick, and just show her the basics. Approaches the passed out man, and breaks his neck while he sleeps, crouching down to straddle his body and latch onto the thick vein in his neck, drinking quickly before the blood can cool. Attempts to keep focus on Bella, but quickly looses myself in the kill*

BWhitlock: *sits on the ground and digs my hands in to keep from going after the man, watching Jasper eat fluidly, feeling the thirst flare to an incredible rate as I wait for my turn*

JWhitlock: *drains the man, and stands with a gasping breath, wiping my mouth with the back of my head. The post-feed high buzzes around in my head, and I turn back to Bella, a smirk making my glowing crimson eyes wrinkle slightly* Ready for your go?

BWhitlock: *flies off the ground and towards him, my eyes wide and dark as my hunger pulses around me* Yes. Now.

JWhitlock: *chuckles at her, in a deliriously good mood now that I was fully sated. Spots a woman just walking back into the alley, curling my lip at her as she digs around in her purse and comes away with a disgusting looking needle. She sees us and stops, and I know it has to be her, points, speaking to

JWhitlock: Bella* Her babe-just let your instincts take over...

BWhitlock: *eyes the woman and flashes behind her, so hungry. Immediately grabbing her arm with one hand and grabbing her head with the other, moving my head to her ear and whispering "I'm sorry" before bending her neck to the side and sinking my teeth in. The blood spurts into my mouth and the taste is miraculous-better than anything. Consumed by it, I don't notice her struggles until they still and she's completely dry. Lays her body on the ground and turns to Jasper*

JWhitlock: *approaches Bella slowly, keeping an eye on her emotions* Bella? Are you alright?

BWhitlock: *licks the blood off my lips, knowing I've made a mess, but feeling fully sated for the first time since I woke up* I'm...*lets out a breath*

JWhitlock: *strips my shirt off and hands it too her to clean herself up* You did great, how do you feel?

BWhitlock: *takes the shirt and wipes my face and hands off* So...fucking...good.

JWhitlock: You like it then? *hopeful* No... guilt?

BWhitlock: I've never tasted anything like it. Maybe there will be guilt later but right now...I can still taste it on my tongue...

JWhitlock: Good. That's good. *walks to her and pulls her close to me, kissing her deeply*

BWhitlock: *yanks you by the hair, holding your face to mine*

BWhitlock: Did I do good?

JWhitlock: You were fantastic, baby. A natural. And so fucking sexy. Now lets get home before I take you up against the dirty alley wall.

BWhitlock: *growls* Hurry. Can we just run? It's faster.

JWhitlock: Too many humans around. *throws you over my shoulder, and races back to the car at a fast human pace, tossing Bella inside, taking off toward home* I have something I want to try...

BWhitlock: I'll do whatever you want. I just need to get home with you.

JWhitlock: *pushes the petal to the floor* It's a training exercise.

BWhitlock: Okay. *sees Edward’s house* Whatever you want.

JWhitlock: *screeches to a stop in front of Edward’s building, helping Bella from the car, rushing up to the building and up to Bella's bedroom, closing the door behind us*

BWhitlock: *throws myself into Jaspers arms* need you...

JWhitlock: *chuckles* You'll have to be patient. I told you, this is an exercise. Go lie on the bed. I'll be back in a sec.

BWhitlock: *groans but does as I'm told, crawling to the middle of the bed and waiting*

JWhitlock: *darts from the room, down to one of Edwards play rooms, grabbing what I need, then back up to the bedroom, once again, closing the door behind me* My mistake. Undress, then lie on the bed.

BWhitlock: *titters but stands up quickly, shucking off all my clothes and laying back down, eyeing what you have* What are you doing?

JWhitlock: I already told you. An exercise. *walks to the bed, holding up the leather straps in my hands* Put your arms above your head.

BWhitlock: *complies* Okay...am I gonna like this?

JWhitlock: *shrugs* I'm not sure. It depends on if you can control yourself. *binds her to the head board with the leather, then does the same to her ankles* Now... I know it will be hard, but you cannot break your bonds, understand?

BWhitlock: *stares* seriously? I can barely button my pants!

JWhitlock: *quirks a brow* Exactly. With this exercise, you'll learn to control your strength.

BWhitlock: *groans* Okay. I'll try.

JWhitlock: *kicks off my boots, and moves between her thighs, leaning over her, sucking a nipple between my lips, grazing it with my teeth*

BWhitlock: *clenches my fists, trying to be still* Jasper. I'm so fucking wired right now. *feels the blood course through me, the high from that and the lust making me heady*

JWhitlock: *grins around her nipple, stroking my fingers down her abdomen, circling her bellybutton with my fingertips* You must try to control yourself.

BWhitlock: *clenches my eyes shut* I'm trying. I just feel so good....and I want to feel you.

JWhitlock: You will feel me... if you can be a good girl. *kisses my way down her stomach, grazing my nose around her navel*

BWhitlock: *swallows and stays still* Don't you like it when I'm naughty? 

JWhitlock: Mmm... most of the time. But now, no. *skims my lips down her inner thighs, using my hands to push them farther apart*

BWhitlock: *whimpers* I'll do whatever you want. I just want you to touch me!

JWhitlock: Behave. That's what I want. *drags my tongue from her entrance all the way up to her clit, flattening it, purring slightly against her clit*

BWhitlock: *growls and lifts my hips, just a bit, trying not to move the straps* I love your tongue.

JWhitlock: You. Must. Stay. Still. Isabella. *grinds the words out between my teeth* You must control yourself. Every time you move, you will be denied pleasure. *moves back up her body, licking her neck*

BWhitlock: *pants and curls my toes* Oh god I'm trying...I really am!

JWhitlock: Try harder, sugar. *unties her arms and legs* Well try this again later.

BWhitlock: *hisses at Jasper, grabbing my clothes and stomping out of the room*

JWhitlock: *smirks at her retreating form, shaking my head* She'll thank me for this later. *yells after her* Bella! Get dressed! I'd hate to have to remove any heads for ogling your tits!

BWhitlock: *hisses again* If I wanna be naked I will be! *defiant now*

JWhitlock: *growls myself, gets up from the bed, chasing her down, snatching a shirt and pulls it over her head* No. You. Will. Not.

BWhitlock: *growls* do not push me right now! *takes it off, throws it at you and runs away*

JWhitlock: Goddamn it Bella! Fine! Act like a two year old! *throws the clothes in the air, and walks out of the building, slamming the door behind me* 

BWhitlock: *huffs and sits wherever I'm at, stark naked* 

BWhitlock: *hides Jaspers boots in Peter's room, angry* 

-----Meanwhile-----

Edward: *is standing beside their bed, staring at Jo as she sleeps and waiting for the first sign that she's waking up. he's already got her some food ready, a big fat steak burrito, actually... wonderful breakfast food... he's keeping his mind as blank as possible and waiting*

Jo: *groaning I slowly rub my eyes. After the headache I fell asleep with my head feels nice and quiet. I peak one eye open to see if I'm alone and instead find Edward standing over me with a burrito. I feel my stomach growl and opening the other eye I sit up* Well good morning. *wonders why it so quiet* Is it gone? The whole connection.

Edward: No... *and when he speaks Jo can get the echo of the words from his mind* I'm just doing my best to not move or think... And I've turned my mind reading off.

Jo: Oh, well that must be hard to do. God this is just so.... *rubbing my face confused, I then reach out to grab the burrito and then looking back at Edward* Are you sure you want me to eat this?

Edward: Well... It smells awful, but that stuff last night it was like I was tasting it with your taste buds... So go ahead and try. *watches her intently, his expression blank*

Jo: *quirks an eyebrow at him and then I take a bite the whole time watching him and listening for anything from him. I quickly swallow the food, sure that it would be better than just letting it sitting in my mouth.* So?

Edward: *makes a face* No... I wonder if its just that food or if proximity has something to do with it... *moves away from the bed, sitting on the piano bench nearby instead*

Jo: *sigh* And take two! *I go for another bite yet again eating it quickly while I watch Edward's face* How about that time?

Edward: *makes another face and deliberately holds his breath*

Jo: *it feels like I've stopped breathing, and I panic for a bit. Taking in staggering breaths* :::Whatever you're doing please stop, I can't breathe:::

Edward: *gasps and takes in a breath of air, regulating his breathing with wide eyes before talking out loud* What the hell!

Jo: I don't know, but never do that again. I'm serious! *taking some calming breathes I think about how last night worked* How bout you go out to the kitchen, and I'll stay here?

Edward: *leaves the room at her bidding, grateful to get away from the awful smelling burrito... and once he has the door closed and his ability to smell it is dulled... it strangely starts to smell better, a sensation he let's Jo pick up from his mind as he gets further away*

Jo: *smiling at how it seems to be working I take another bite and this time I really enjoy it instead of trying to down it in 3 seconds. I try to see how Edward feels about this through our connection. I swallow that bite, and hungrily take another one* 

Edward: *lets the curiosity over the flavors he can taste from Jo was over him, wondering what some of them are as he analyzes her eating of the food he brought for her.*

Jo: *smiles at how it seems to be working for a distance, not even realizing that I am getting out of bed as I finish off the burrito. I walk into the kitchen taking the last bite* See that worked great. This can work!

Edward: *turns to Jo, eyes narrowing as soon as she takes the last bite. he lets his eyes sweep over her, deciding that one of his long t-shirts is good enough and suddenly he's dragging her into the elevator and into the underground garage. he shoves her into one of the cars and within minutes they're racing out of Ontario along the highway. eventually he pulls off the road, weaving the car between trees where there is no road and when he finally stops he paces away from the car, radiating fury*

Jo: *seeing Bella sitting behind Edward in the hallway I think I should talk to her, but then I'm being dragged away to the elevator. I want to ask what the hell is going on but Edward is quiet both mentally and verbally. Soon we've raced out to some forest outside Ontario and he's walking out side of the car and I can feel his anger coming out. Confused what the hell is wrong, his own anger fuels mine as I hop out of the car and head towards him* WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT? Why did you bring me hear in nothing but your shirt?

Edward: *gets a mental image of Jo getting angry enough to phase for the clothing choice of just bringing her as is* What the hell do you mean "what the hell was that?" *his voice isn't yelling, instead its a menacing hiss of sound* Do you have any fucking idea how long I've been sitting on this waiting for a chance to bring you out here? *advances on her once the car is out of immediate range of his ire* What the FUCK *yells that word* Do you think you're playing at by threatening to go to them behind my back?!

Jo: *realizes why he's pissed at me I feel like I'm being pinned and a part of me wants to attack him for being backed into a corner* I'm not playing at anything Edward. If you seriously think I'm going to sit back while some PANSIES in black cloaks threaten us you don't know me very well. I refuse to be bullied around by anyone *I growl angrily and push him back away from me and in the process push myself back into a tree*

Edward: *snarls, stumbling back at her push* Do you really think it's that fucking easy with them?! I've worked for them for decades, I know what they can do! At any given time they can bring out 20 powerfully gifted, trained vampires with -centuries- of experience straight out of their castle and they have another forty or more stationed around the globe! *bites back his comment before snarling again and turning. he wants to slam his fist into a tree, but he doesn't want to hurt Jo and instead he uproots the tree before flinging it away from them over the trees*

Jo: *I try to suppress the anger I feel and think calmly* So what Edward we're just suppose to sit here and wait to see if they kill us? *shakes my head* I won't let someone hurt you because of me, I'd rather do anything I could to prevent it. *I walk over to him and the closer I get the more I feel his anger and I suddenly lash out again* If you knew they were gonna possible kill us why would you even suggest getting married, or being together in anyway? Do you think so little of your life and mine? And what about Char? I'm sure if they come here they will come for all of us. *I ball up my fist and want to punch something but instead I just turn away and scream, the anger becoming to much at that moment*

Edward: It's not me I'm worried about! *turns around and yells that at Jo, cold fear sweeping over him* I'm not worried about me! I'm useful to them... They'd hit me where it hurts the most... You! Char! Bella, Peter... *trails off his short list, doubting the Volturi would hurt Carlisle and Esme for any reason* Fucking hell, Jo! The leader of the three kings killed his own -sister-... His sister! Because one of the other kings was her mate and he was going to leave them with her! Do you know what he did? He killed her! *pictures a shadowy memory from Aro's mind of the scene followed by the dead being that Marcus had become* And then Aro used the gift of another vampire... *a picture of Chelsea and a pile of loathing directed at her* Her gift is to change how people feel about each other... She forces Marcus to stay there and exist without the rest of his soul... *he turns back to the point* If you go there for any reason they could take you away from me! *the fear is back*

Jo: *I gasp at the crippling fear that runs through me and I feel stupid for having made such hasty comments, but the fear that I feel from Edward is the same I feel at losing him in anyway. I walk over to him slowly and bring my hand up to his cheek* I'm sorry Edward, I didn't mean to make you worry. It's just the thought of losing someone else I love to a bunch of bullies makes me made. *I close my eyes to stop the thought of my family from popping up and I feel my eyes start to water.* I don't know how, but I have to believe that we'll be fine. Otherwise the thought of losing you will crush me.

Edward: We will be fine. I just have to go about this in a certain way... For all of his asshole moves, Aro delights in acquiring... If I'm careful, I can work things out so that my shifts working for them don't change.... *pulls Jo into a close embrace, resting his forehead against hers when she closes her eyes* If you absolutely insist, I'll offer to him that you'll work with them but only on missions to which I am assigned and on the same rotation as me... But other than that I don't want you near them... Not if its in my power to keep you away and safe.

Jo: *I sigh into his embrace and rub my nose against his* I've said it once before: I'll do anything to keep you safe, and if that's the only thing that you'll agree to then I'll do it. *I kiss him gently letting him feel how safe he makes me just by holding me* I wouldn't want to be away from you for two years anyway. I would be lost with out you for that long, even without our connection.

Edward: Just... Promise me you'll never do that again.... Please? *begs her* I thought my heart was going to start beating again just so it could stop when you threatened to go to them behind my back... *holds her even tighter as if to ward off any Volturi that might be in the area*

Jo: *smiling I pull back and look into his eyes* Out of love for your dead heart I will promise you. *kissing him again I close my eyes and sigh feeling my body start to react to being so close to Edward* How much longer until Char and Peter come to their senses, because I swear the connection only heightens the feelings I have for you. And I have to remember not to jump you *chuckles* Even when you're so mad at me you destroy the forest.

Edward: *murmurs apologetically* I didn't know what would happen to you if I punched the tree... Because I wouldn't even have felt it. *his lips brush hers with every word and it doesn't take long for him to fall into the familiar kissing pattern... it doesn't feel as weird now, more intense. when he finally pulls back he's gasping for air he doesn't need* Fuck... I don't know how long I'll be able to last either... It's already been so long for me... *feels deprived because of this period of abstinence*

Jo: *nuzzles his neck in understanding* Trust me I can feel how long it's been for you. *kissing his neck* I'm sorry about the how breathing thing. I guess we won't be having long make-out sessions like I hoped. *I pull back from him remembering something Char told me yesterday, and before I can think it through I'm punching him* Damn it... Edward why did you let Char think we were mates! She's heart broken over it and I feel like shit about it.

Edward: *yelps, falling down and clutching the part she punched because fuck he wasn't expecting that and what the fuck is with her punching him all the time!* Shit! What am I supposed to tell her? And fuck... I -woke up- wrapped around you and she saw us like that when I couldn't even control my body... Do you think we'd ever convince her we weren't at this point?

Jo: *I rub my eyes frustrated and then move my hands up into my hair* I know you're right, I just feel so awful. I mean she still loves you so much, and I can't help but want to yell at her to wake up and smell the Peter flavored coffee. *I growl feeling oddly possessive, turning away and pacing a bit* This is seriously confusing me, it's like I don't know which way is up anymore. *I take a few steps away from him because I keep shifting between lust and frustration, with a hint of anger.*

Edward: You'll see how I feel soon... Watching her mind jump to the wrong conclusions and not being able to tell her or steer her in the right direction. It's fucking killing me to treat her this way... *rubs his eyes as well and looks up when she growls...but that doesn't help because watching her growl and pacing wearing his shirt is causing his libido to act up and he falls onto his back, draping one arm over his eyes and giving her a splendid view of his pants trying to tell her which way is up if she turns around and looks!*

Jo: *hearing him fall back I turn around to see him fully erect. I want to laugh at his joke, but all I can do is lick my lips. I stalk over to him slowly and straddle his upper thighs* Is that suppose to be a hint for me? *I lean over and kiss his jaw the whole time knowing that I should probably not push either of us too far or we might just snap and do something rash.* Cause... * and instead of listening to the logical side of my brain, my lust takes over slightly as I scoot forward and sit right below his hard cock and rub against it lightly* message received!

Edward: *moves his hands with lightning speed, gripping Jo's hips and pulling her hard against the zipper of his jeans, crushing his hard-on between them. his eyes are pitch black and slightly crazed* I thought we were going to wait. *even as he says that, he pulls up on her hips, centering her more securely against his covered dick and hissing between his teeth from pleasure*

Jo: *gasping at feeling all of him underneath me I feel myself grow wet and my panties I'm sure are already soaked. I ground my hips in him for a moment until his words register in the back of my brain. I quickly push myself off him and roll to lay next to him on the ground frustrated* At this point I am going to tell Char and Peter the truth, if only just to have my way with you. *I bite my lip, images of us getting married coming to the front of my mind.* I already feel like you're a part of me and having to control myself is damn near impossible. *I sigh remembering the feel of that message in my hand from last night as I rub the same hand lightly in the present*

Edward: *makes a face, a non-too-pleased face and focuses his mind to the point where he could probably see the molecules in a drop of water. but the focus lets him gain control and soon his erection is gone... only a mysterious damp spot outside his jeans evidence of anything having gone on* I'm not sure what damage that could do them if they aren't ready to embrace the truth. It could work, or it could backfire... *still -sounds- frustrated, if nothing else. he subconsciously rubs his left palm in the same way Jo rubs hers*

Jo: *I roll over and look at Edward feeling the same frustration from him as I reach out and grab his left hand* We can do this. Hopefully it won't be too much longer. And then you'll be stuck with me for quite a while. *chuckles* Who would have thought that when you were playing that faux marriage prank on me, we would end up here.

Edward: *lifts their joined hands to plant a kiss on Jo's fingers, smiling slightly when he feels a fluttering sensation over his knuckles in response* Why you did, of course. After all, I think I had an easier time convincing you we were married than that it had been a trick on your hung over brain.

Jo: *sticking my tongue out at him before snuggling up into his side* Is it my fault that you are easy to love? *I absentmindedly fiddle with the "wedding" ring* I'm gullible at times, but even then I could see myself married to you. I was freaked not sure how to deal with it and Leah. In the end though I think I knew I would end up with you somehow. *kissing his jaw I chuckle* Like fate, you're stuck with me... or am I stuck with you.

Edward: Oh you're definitely stuck with me... *nods solemnly* Because I managed to stay awake the last time you slept. And if I can do that, then it means I'll have plenty of time to plot and set up things to annoying you when you wake up without you being able to interfere. *sounds smug, giving a cocky smirk*

Jo: *I frown at that idea and not being able to punch him I groan frustrated* I do believe that in the vows for getting married there is something about loving and cherishing. I don't see how you're cherishing me if you play pranks on me. *I think of the rest of the vows* I wonder what happens to you when I get sick. *I giggle at the idea of Edward in bed sick with a cold or something* You're gonna be my little Snuffalufagus!

Edward: Oh that's simple, we'll just write our own vows. *nods sagely* Then we don't have to worry as much about breaking them. *then she sends his mind on another tangent* Can you even get sick? I wouldn't think that would be possible, not with the way you heal from injuries and your metabolic rate...

Jo: *shrugging lightly* I did have a sinus infection when I first moved up here. I think my poor sensitive wolf nose doesn't do well with the change in climate and seasons. But other than that, I don't really get sick. *moving my head up slightly I look at him serious* And if you think you can rework the vows into something crazy that lets you pull pranks on me all the time, you have another thing coming.

Edward: *wiggles around so that his head is resting on Jo's breast and pouts lightly before speaking... in a way that has his upper lip graze on her nipple through the material of his shirt* Do you really think that innocent little me would do something like rework vows just for pranks?

Jo: *His lips brushing against me has me panting and feeling the desire start to build back. I groan lightly* No I think you would rework it for so much more than pranks. For example, the way you are trying to drive me crazy right now. Which by the way it's working, *I bite my lip trying to gain some self-control* but if you don't stop soon I swear I will jump you. Char or no Char.

Edward: *makes another frustrated sound and sits himself upright, moving to his feet. then he scoops Jo into his arms bridal style and, after a moment of vertigo from experiencing both picking up and being picked up, he starts walking back toward the car* I'm not making any concessions there... Crazy is a bridal requirement in this family.

Jo: *sighing into his arms, I feel slightly dizzy and lean into him more to gain some time of balance* Oh don't worry crazy I can do on a normal day. However I don't think you want me to jump you every single time we touch. Which is where I am going with this whole connection problem. *groaning I close my eyes* I never thought I would understand what it would be like to have a case of blue balls before.

Edward: I can actually remember almost a decade of never even having an erection as a vampire... Now I wonder what the fuck was wrong with me and why the hell can't I sink into a tight, wet pussy already? *he's got his eyes locked on Jo's nether regions while saying this and he lets one of the hands supporting her in his arms move to cup her ass 'securely'*

Jo: *moaning at his hand cupping my ass I wiggle in his arms* We have to try to think of something else or I'm gonna combust and you'll re-die of blue balls! *leaning into his neck I can't help but nuzzle his neck* We can't let ourselves get worked up again.

Edward: *responds to Jo's request with yet another frustrated noise followed by a nasty image of a bloated whale carcass with some sharks chowing down on the rancid blubber...right before he deposits her into the passenger seat of the car and moves over to the driver's seat* How about thinking of that when we get worked up?

Jo: *feels vomit forming in my throat* Yeah that works perfectly. But you might want to provide a bucket next time before you bring that image up again.

Edward: Just be glad I didn't remember the smell! *cheerfully before driving them out of the woods and back toward Ontario* Then I don't think even a bucket would have been enough...

Jo: *shakes my head at his cheerfulness and then lays it back into the chair to stare out the window* :::What have I gotten myself into...:::

