JWhitlock: *climbs up a tree again, somewhere deep in the woods. Perches on a branch, stretching my legs out in front of me, crossing my legs at the ankles. Laces my fingers together, settling them over my stomach, and leans back, whistling a mindless tune, bored as all fuck*

JWhitlock: *twiddles my thumbs, looking up at the stars, wishing that someone, anyone, were here to keep me company*

BWhitlock: *sniffs around, not finding Jasper, following his scent out into the woods, stopping underneath him and looking up* Hey.

JWhitlock: *hears Bella below me, looks down grinning. Jumps, landing right in front of her* Hey.

BWhitlock: *smiles brightly* You missed the excitement today.

JWhitlock: *drapes my arm over her shoulder, walking back toward the house* Oh yeah? And what was that?

BWhitlock: Char and Pete. They figured it out. I may have helped, but only like...a little. Not even really helped. It was nice.

JWhitlock: Good for them. How did they take it?

BWhitlock: Well, I think. Shocked, but so were we. *wraps my arms around his waist* It'll take some time, but I think they'll be happy.

JWhitlock: Well that's good. *kisses the top of her head, and then takes a deep breath* Bella?

BWhitlock: *tilts my head up* hmmm, baby?

JWhitlock: Uhhh.... *walks into the house, closing the door behind us* We need to talk. *my hands begin to shake somewhat, I'm so nervous, so I pull away from her slightly and shove them into my pockets*

BWhitlock: *frowns, immediately growing worried* What is it? You're scaring me.

JWhitlock: Let's go up to our room. *darts up there, not waiting for her to go first. Sits down on the bed waiting for her to come up*

BWhitlock: *darts up after him, pacing in front of him* What's going on.

JWhitlock: I think it's time I told you about my past. *closes my eyes, and leans forward, bracing my forearms on my knees*

BWhitlock: *sits down on the floor in front of you* Okay. You talk, I'll listen. 

JWhitlock: *keeps my eyes closed as I launch into the story. Telling her about my time in the war, meeting Maria and her sisters, being changed. I told her all of the horrible things I had done, all the innocent people I killed and changed, how many newborns I executed just because they weren't worth anything to us anymore. I told her about Maria's and my relationship, how I thought that what we had was love.*

BWhitlock: *watches his face the entire time, seeing the pain that still lingers there, waiting for him to finish before getting up off the floor and climbing into his lap, stroking his hair* I'm so, so sorry.

JWhitlock: *takes a deep breath as she settles into my lap, and I wrap my arms around her, burying my face in her hair, breathing in her scent* My beautiful wife. *Then I tell her about escaping after it all became to much, after my eyes were opened to what Maria really was* I realized what we had wasn't love, Bella. It wasn't even close. I was her puppet, her -slave-, and I hated the bitch. After I realized everything, I fucking hated her. So I escaped.

BWhitlock: It's the best thing you could have done. I'm so, so sorry she did that to you. Is she...still around? *still stroking his hair, placing kisses wherever I can reach* You deserve so much more.

JWhitlock: Yeah, she's still- *stops, leaning back to look at her face* Wait. You're not angry with me? Disgusted? Ashamed of me?

BWhitlock: *looks appalled* Why would I be? You were...she lied to you. You didn't know any better. And when you did, you left. Honey, you didn't have anyone to guide you...to help you. I wish...I could have been there for you. I hate what you went through.

JWhitlock: *clutches her to my chest, pressing my lips against her shoulder* You're amazing, you know that? How the hell did I get so lucky as to find you?

BWhitlock: *kisses his shoulder* You're amazing. For coming out of that, and being who you are. I'm the lucky one.

JWhitlock: *brings her face up to mine, covering her lips with my own, kissing her deeply, pulling away after a few minutes* I love you so fucking much, Bella.

BWhitlock: *smirks* I love you more than you know. *kisses him back, deeply* let's kill her.

JWhitlock: *leans back, frowning* Kill Maria?

BWhitlock: *curls my lip* Yes.

JWhitlock: Maria is very... powerful. She may not have an army to do her bidding anymore, but I'm sure she's still surrounded herself with some pretty fierce vampires. It won't be easy.

BWhitlock: *places my lips at his neck, kissing up to his jaw* I like a challenge. We can do it. She won't see us coming.

JWhitlock: Alright. We'll do it. We'll kill the bitch. *a blinding grin splits my face* I've imagined killing her a hundred times over. Her time has finally fucking come.

BWhitlock: *smiles back, enjoying watching his reaction* You deserve to be the one. I'll just...help. Whatever you want me to do, baby. 

JWhitlock: *nods, already formulating plans in my head. Absent mindedly kisses Bella, then scoots her off my lap, walking over to where the laptop is plugged in, powering it up to do some research, muttering to myself*

BWhitlock: *chuckles, crawling to the middle of the bed and spreading out, watching him* It doesn't have to be this second, honey.

JWhitlock: I know but I still have to plan. *hunches over my laptop, tapping at the keys, suddenly starts chuckling, if I weren't so manly, it would be called giggling* Ooooohoooo.... that bitch is gonna dieeeee.

BWhitlock: *bites my lip, amused as I watch* I'm glad this brings you so much pleasure...

JWhitlock: *shrugs, as I click on a few links* I'm going to enjoy this very, very much.

BWhitlock: *walks up behind him, leaning my head over his shoulder and trailing my hand down his chest* I'm glad. Are you worried at all about it?

JWhitlock: *covers her hand with my own, rubbing my thumb over the back of it* Yeah, I'm worried. Are you worried?

BWhitlock: *kisses his neck* I am, yes. But I want to do this for you.

JWhitlock: *tilts my head up to kiss her lips* Thank you.

BWhitlock: *kisses back, grinning* Want me to leave you alone so you can work?

JWhitlock: If you want darlin'. I don't mind you being here.

BWhitlock: *nods and kisses his neck again* I'll go lay on the bed. I can be quiet. *shuffles back over to the bed, laying down on my back*

Edward: *has been in the computer room on the top floor of the building working on arranging for Jo's family to be able to make it to the wedding. it isn't much, but he knows Jo will appreciate the hell out of the surprise. that's why he's using the time she's working at the office to arrange it. they really just need to pick a location now... he can't help but overhear Jasper's planning though and sends him a thought* ::You're family now, you need our help... Just let us know.:: *of course his idea of 'help' also involves asking Jane and Alec if they're bored and want to join in the party*

-----Later On-----

Jo: *pulls into the garage and tiredly drags my ass up to the bedroom level through the elevator. Quickly setting my work stuff down by Edward's piano I go to change into some sweats and one of Edward's shirt. Having been so busy at work I'm exhausted but working. I slowly walk out to the kitchen almost like a zombie and pull out some milk and cereal. I chuckle at my choice cause I'm about to sleep but it technically fits the time of the day. I pick up my bowl and bring it into the bedroom and sit up next to the night stand as I eat it. As soon as I'm done with the bowl I set it aside and grab for the post it notes that I oddly keep next on my night stand and write out Edward a note* <Just wanted to say I miss you and then I can't wait for this shift to end. The guys at work are great, but aren't you. Love, Jo.> *Sighing I set the pad aside and slide down in the bed bringing the comforter over my body, slowly closing my eyes, and falling asleep* 

Edward: *creeps into their bedroom once Jo's asleep and slithers into the bed. he purrs softly while arranging his cold body around her heat, wrapping his arm around her waist and pulling her soft body against him before nuzzling into her hair. once he's situated, he closes his eyes and continues to purr, content to hold her as she sleeps*

Jo: *feels something pull me backwards and then a light nuzzle pulls me out of my sleep. Opening my eyes slight I look down to see Edward's hands. Turning around slowly to face him I smile lazily and snuggle into him more* Hey you. Did you get my note?

Edward: *kisses Jo's nose* Yes I did... I missed you too. *he pauses before speaking* How does two weeks sound?

Jo: *quirks an eyebrow at him over my drooping eyes* Two weeks apart? You've lost me. *pauses and thinks* Did something happen while I was at work?

Edward: Yes... *devilishly lets her think that he does mean two weeks apart for a brief moment before speaking up* Something -did- happen while you were at work. As emotional as I was, I'm surprised you didn't pick up on it. Then again, you were busy. *he pouts slightly before speaking again* And I meant... How would you like to get married in two weeks?

Jo: *thinks about hitting him at his joke, but is too tired to move out of his embrace. When he mentions getting married I pull back slightly to look into his eyes* Do you really mean it? Does that mean that Char and Peter have finally figured it out? *sighs slight* Now it makes me kind of sad that I was busy at work and missed all the fun.*bites my lip nervously* So I'm guessing Char took the news about us pretty well, right? *pauses waiting for an answer and then realizes I haven't answered his question. Kissing him lightly as I answer* :::Two weeks sounds perfect. I know we'll have everything ready by then:::

Edward: Yes I mean it, yes they figured it out. She took it pretty well, all things considered. *kisses Jo's forehead when he sees her eyes start to droop* Now you relax and get the sleep you need. *he starts purring again and continues to hold her as she drifts back to sleep*

-----Later On-----

BWhitlock: *stands in the shower, letting the water flow down my body. my throat burns from hunger, and I'm frustrated it's returned so soon. Hoping Jasper wants to get out of the house and hunt soon*

JWhitlock: *feels Bella's emotions, so I leave our room, and walk into the bathroom where she's taking a shower. Stands right outside the curtain* Baby?

BWhitlock: *sticks my head out* Hmm?

JWhitlock: Wanna go out? I want to take you on a date. *sits down on the edge of the sink, admiring her body that I can clearly see through the shower curtain*

BWhitlock: *rinses the shampoo from my hair* Does it involve eating? I'm...hungry.

JWhitlock: I'll incorporate it. You get ready, I'll go get things set up. *sticks my head in the shower, and gives her a quick kiss* I'll meet you downstairs in an hour, okay?

BWhitlock: *nods* okay baby. *watches him leave the room, finishing my shower and climbing out. Drying my hair slowly before going into the bedroom and pulling out something to wear, selecting a black skirt with a pink camisole just to be different*

JWhitlock: *leaves the house, driving well above the speed limit so I can make it to the city to get what I need in time. Finds an open Wal-Mart, and quickly gathers everything I need, then drives to the seedy part of town, quickly tracking and taking what I need for the second part of our date, throwing it in the trunk, then driving back toward the house*

BWhitlock: *slips on a pair of flats and pads down the stairs to wait for Jasper, wondering what he's got planned*

JWhitlock: *darts into the house, giving Bella a quick kiss as I pass her* I'm going to take a quick shower and change my clothes. Wait here, I'll be right back. *runs up to our room, grabbing clean clothes, then flashes into the bathroom, stripping down, stepping into the shower, washing quickly*

BWhitlock: *sits on the edge of the couch, listening to the shower run, waiting for Jasper, my curiosity growing*

JWhitlock: *hops out of the shower, and pulls on my boxer briefs, a pair of faded jeans, a button-up black dress shirt, and my black boots, then walks downstairs at a slower pace to where Bella's sitting on the couch* Hey beautiful, you ready?

BWhitlock: *feels my face break into a grin* Don't you look smashing. Yes, I am. *stands up and walks to him*

JWhitlock: You look wonderful. I love the skirt. *lets my hand trail up her exposed outer thigh, before bringing it up to tangle in her hair as I kiss her*

BWhitlock: *smirks against his lips* I wore it for you. *whispers* there's nothing underneath. *pulls back* ready?

JWhitlock: *groans as she pulls away* Yeah, let's go. *takes her hand and walks her out to the car, holding her door open, frowning toward the back of the car where noises are coming from the trunk*

BWhitlock: *tilts my head* Uh...Jasper? *nods to the back of the car*

JWhitlock: *grins at her* Don't worry. Part of the date. *closes the door behind her, gets in the drivers seat, and takes off for a turn off about 20 mi away that leads to a clearing in the woods*

BWhitlock: *shrugs and watches everything fly by, wondering what Jasper has in store* whatever you say. 

JWhitlock: *parks about a mile away from the clearing where I have everything set up, walking around to help Bella out of the car* I believe that this is our first date, Mrs. Whitlock...

BWhitlock: As a married couple...yes it is. I'm all yours, Mr. Whitlock. Show me how to have a good time.

JWhitlock: *walks with her at a slower pace toward the clearing, where I have everything set up. A table draped in a white cloth, candles, that are burning low by now, with the time it took for us to get here. Fireflies are dancing around the site, and I'm wondering what she's going to say, since this is so like the dinner I made for her on the roof of my loft so long ago*

BWhitlock: *turns to look up at Jasper, smiling* it's beautiful. Thank you for doing this. Only makes me fall more in love with you. But I can't help but feel there is more too it...

JWhitlock: Oh, there is, but that's for later. *leads her over to the table, pulling out a chair for her* I thought we'd just sit and talk for a while.

BWhitlock: *sits down* well then, by all means. What shall we talk about?

JWhitlock: *sits across from her, shrugging, stretching my legs out under the table* How about the future? After we take care of the Maria business, I think that we should start thinking about moving, maybe buying a house of our own?

BWhitlock: *trails my foot up the leg of Jasper's pants* that sounds...perfect. I hate the thought of leaving the others, but a house to ourselves sounds delightful.

JWhitlock: We could stay in the area, close to everyone.... have you thought about what you want to do? You know, once you can be around humans without causing a blood bath?

BWhitlock: *thinks* I don't know, I really haven't given it much thought. I don't know if teaching again would be the best bet for me. Maybe I'll write for a while...

JWhitlock: *furrows my brow* You write?

BWhitlock: *smiles and shrugs* I've been known to, in the past. Before I decided on teaching, I dabbled with it for a while...

JWhitlock: I can't believe I didn't know that. *reaches across the table for her hand* Will you let me read some of your stuff?

BWhitlock: *purses my lips* it's not very good, but yes, you can. I don't talk about it much, nobody ever really cared before.

JWhitlock: *smiles at her* I'm sure it's wonderful. Everything you do is wonderful. *gets up and walks around the table, crouching next to her, leaning in to whisper to her* You wanna move on to the next part of our evening?

BWhitlock: *chuckles and turns to face him* yes please.

JWhitlock: *holds out my hand for her* We've gotta go back to the car to get it.

BWhitlock: *quirks a brow but takes his hand and stands, following him to the car*

JWhitlock: I know that you're thirsty *pulls my keys out of my pocket, and pops the trunk open* So I brought dinner. *moves quickly to intercept the man that launches out of the trunk, holding him by his collar*

BWhitlock: *immediately my mouth starts to water, teetering on the heels of my feet* Oh...

JWhitlock: *grins at Bella* I thought we'd play a little... game. *sets the man down on his feet, and leers in his face* Run. *watches chuckling, as the bastard runs away*

BWhitlock: *watches the man flee, tense as I spin to face Jasper* Is he mine?

JWhitlock: *nods at her* Why don't you give him a bit of a.... *pulls her toward me, against my chest* head start?

BWhitlock: *still smells the man in the air, but focuses my attention on Jasper* How long?

JWhitlock: *grins down at her* Just long enough to give him a sporting chance. *kisses the tip of her nose*

BWhitlock: *snarls a little, thirsty, before attacking his lips with mine briefly*

JWhitlock: *smirks and pulls away from her kiss* Go get 'em. I'll wait right here.

BWhitlock: *smiles wickedly before darting into the woods, quickly picking up on the mans scent. Trailing him for a while-he didn't get far-before swooping around and stopping in front of him, causing him to halt* You lose. *grabbing the man by the throat and lifting him up, spinning him around where his back is to my chest, sinking my teeth into his neck and drinking deeply. leaving the man where he lay as I go back to Jasper, figuring we'll clean up before we leave. Wiping blood from my lip as I walk back up to him*

JWhitlock: *climbs up on the hood of the car, leaning back against the windshield, tracking Bella as she makes her way back to me. Folds my arms under my head, and waits*

BWhitlock: *climbs up on top of Jasper, kissing him deeply* Thank you...I needed that.

JWhitlock: *smirks against her lips* No problem. Did you enjoy our date? 

BWhitlock: *nips at Jasper's lip* so....is our date...over?

JWhitlock: *smiles at her* Only if you want it to be.

BWhitlock: *purrs, my bright red eyes looking into yours* No, I don't want it to be.

JWhitlock: *pecks her lips* Well then.... *trials off, smirking* What do you want to do?

JWhitlock: *chuckles and grabs her hips, kissing her neck* I think I've got a pretty good idea

BWhitlock: *crawls a little higher, my mouth by your ear* Does that sound....acceptable to you?

-----Meanwhile-----

Special Agent Peterpire: *Kicks back on the couch in the living room, strumming chords at random, making a pretty little melody as he contemplates recent events. He's not upset Char's his mate, it's just very sudden. He's looking forward to getting to know her, learning things about her he'd never thought to ask. He smiles as he plays, boot taping out a slow beat against the floor*

CharM: *listens to the music, mesmerized moving towards the living room to hear more and seeing Peter on the couch, I stop in the doorway and just gaze at him with a soft smile on my face. Chuckles at the thought of how cliché it is, seeing as how Peter is a country boy and guitars just fits perfectly in that picture. Leans against the doorframe, watching his fingers in fascination as he strums and creates the beautiful sound*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Looks up from where he was staring at the strings.* Teach you a song? *He asks, shifting to lean against the arm of the couch instead of the back, stretching his legs across the cushions. He moves his guitar out of the away, holding it to the side by the neck with one hand, and patting the cushion between his legs with the other.* Come on, I'll show you.

CharM: *bites lip, my eyes flickering nervously from the guitar to the cushion Peter's patting and back, nodding softly and hesitantly moving to sit in between his legs, my body trembling from being so close to him. Or maybe just nerves, because I never tried playing the guitar before. Leans against the cushion and looks behind me at Peter, asking him with my eyes what I need to do next*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Adjusts Char so that her back is pressed against his chest, he brings the guitar around the front of both of her, letting it rest against her stomach as he maneuvers her arms, one beneath the neck, and the other over the body. He cups both her hands, pressing them gently against the strings.* There, that’s better. This way I can lead you. Got any requests?

CharM: *tries to stop my hands from shaking, thinking about a song and figuring there isn't any time better than the present to be bold* I need you to love me. *regrets saying it like that instantly and quickly adds the performer 'Barlow girl' as an afterthought, so Peter won't take it the wrong way. Gazes down at my fingers on the strings, waiting for Peter to guide them with his big, manly hands*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Is torn between smiling and frowning at the song suggesting.* By Barlow Girl? I know that one. Here, put your hands over mine, yeah like that. *lines their fingers together* I'll move you, until you get the swing of it yourself. *Begins the opening chord slowly, his foot instantly tapping out the rhythm. He uses her fingers to press the cords, using her other hand to strum.* There you go...

CharM: *follows Peter's instructions easily, glad that I picked this song, because the chords don't vary that much at first and it's pretty easy to keep up so far. Starts singing spontaneously* Why? *closes my eyes, letting the emotions flow through me* Why are you still here with me? Didn’t you see what I’ve done? *clenches eyes shut tighter at the thought of all the humans I killed, even though they were criminals that hurt their fellow humans, I didn't prove to be better by playing those cruel games with them. I tortured them and then the woman, the beautiful innocent woman, with the blood that sang to me. She deserved it even less* In my shame I want to run, and hide myself. *doesn't dare to open my eyes, afraid of what I might see on Peter's face, although his body doesn't indicate any emotional turmoil* Yeah, but it’s here I see the truth, I don’t deserve you. *voice cracks on 'deserve', but I ignore it, hoping Peter didn't notice*

Special Agent Peterpire: *Squeezes Chars hands, pulling them close. He abandons the guitar, letting it fall to the floor with a dull thunk. It wasn't important, not as important as her (and it was a cheap one he'd been practicing on). He kissed her neck, nuzzling against her.* You know that....that nothing matters right? That I'm happy you’re my mate?

CharM: *turns around, searching Peter's eyes and seeing the truth there, I nod. Wraps arms around his neck, pulling myself impossibly closer* I do now. *kisses his soft, full lips*

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

Leah: *Fiddles with my phone, closing it for the fifth time in the last minute. Finally I open it, and pull up Jo's number, sending her a text, :: I've got something I need to tell you in person, its big::. Sighing, I send the message and stare at the phone, expecting it to light up any second*

Jo: *sits at my temporary work desk in the design department. I don't even know how long it's been since I've been there. Being in the basement with no windows has made time speed up and slow down at different times. Tapping my foot to the music from my iPod I feel my phone buzz in my pocket. Thinking maybe it's Edward trying to harass me, a smile comes to face as I pull my phone out and look at the screen. It's a text from Leah. My smile stays but I'm also confused. Last time we talked she needed space. Checking the time I see I have time to take a break soon. Opening the phone I text her back* <Hey I'm at work right now, but I can take a break if you want to come over here and chat. Just head straight to the basement.> *I send the message and bite my lip nervously wondering what she has to tell me*

Leah: *Gets Jo's text after what feels like an hour to me and leaves a note for Carter telling him I've gone out, I walk to Jo's work rather than driving, afraid that being pregnant is making me look fat. I've already got a nice little bump going that looks like I just ate too much. Shaking my head, I find my way to the basement of her work after getting lost a few times* Jo?

Jo: *seeing some of the guys look around confused I pull out my head phones and hear someone out in the hallway. I turn back to the guys and walk to the door* I'm taking a quick break. Call my cell if you need me. *Heading into the hallway I turn a corner and see Leah. She looks different, but I can't place exactly what it is.* Hey Leah, there is a make-shift lounge just this way. *I point her back towards the way she just came from and opens the door for her to the room that has old couches and a cot or two*

Leah: *Nods, frowning as I smell vampire on her and actually like it. What the fuck? This better be some crazy pregnant hormones. At least I can still surprise her with the baby, Bella could hear it right away. Sitting down on an old couch I look at her* So...how have you been?

Jo: *chuckles as I plop down on the other end of the couch* Busy with work lately and other stuff *I bite my lip and decided that ignoring Edward isn't gonna help us become friends because he'll soon be my husband... in just two weeks* I've been missing Edward with this temporary work schedule and after I go back to my regular shift Edward and I are going to try and plan a wedding in less than 2 weeks. *sighs and rubs my face* So how have you been? What's this big thing you have to tell me?

Leah: *Feels my eyes widen, surprised and secretly jealous that she's getting married so soon. I -am- the knocked up one, doesn't that usually mean I get to have a wedding? Though I don't want Carter and I to get married just because he got me pregnant.* Oh wow...that's...stressful​. My big thing? Well, it's nothing compared to your upcoming wedding *Briefly wonders why I wasn't invited* but...I'm having a baby...? 

Jo: *takes a moment as my mouth falls open at her news* Um that's not big, that's small. I mean it is big, but it'll come out small. *my eyes fall to her stomach and now I can see what was different about her, the slight bump. I shake my head, more at my unobservant self than Leah's news* Congrats, I can't believe it. Are you happy about it? Is Carter? Do you know how far along you are? Do you need something to eat? Or are you feeling sick? *I start to ramble out questions nervously* You're not gonna be to sick to come to the wedding are you? Because I was hoping you and Carter to come. Though I know Edward will probably say shit at first, but I'll get my way in the end. *I stop talking and just stare at her stomach* :::She's gonna be a mom soon::: *I feel myself tear up and I look up at her face and whisper* You're gonna be a great mom, Leah.

Leah: *Scoffs, feeling my own tears come up. Damn hormones* Carter's over the moon from what I can tell. He was made to be a dad. *Looks away not wanting to talk about my own lack of parenting skills* I don't want to cause you and...Edward to fight or anything. Carter and I can stay home and repaint the baby's room...again.

Jo: *smiles at Leah and reaching for her hand with out thinking I grab it* I'm happy for you and Carter. And I really do want you to come to the wedding. Edward and I wouldn't fight about it. He just worries. *bites my lip* He okay with you coming, cause I've already mentioned it to him. He just doesn't want there to be any drama. *pauses* Like with you and Char, or anybody else. *realizes I'm holding her hand I start to let go* So yeah, please do come. It would mean a lot to me to have you and Carter there.

Leah: *Subconsciously gives her hand a squeeze, happy to have some human contact.* I don't think the baby or I are up for drama.

Jo: *chuckles again* I really can't believe you're gonna be a mom. *sighs and leans back into the couch letting my head fall back* Isn't it crazy how life works out? *pauses* I'm glad we're still talking and can possibly be friends. It hurt how things went down between us, but just look at where we ended up. Engaged, pregnant, and happy. *I smile at the hope this conversation brings, that maybe we can be friends after all*

Leah: *Puts on a large fake smile of my own as I seem to be doing all the time and nod with her* It's great.

Jo: *Knowing Leah better than she thinks I do, I let the smile slowly fall from my face* Is this not ok Leah? Because if it's too much too soon, or something please just tell me. *thinks about what could have upset her* If you don't want to come to the wedding please don't feel like you have to. *I try to read her face to see if any of those things are what is bothering her.*

Edward: *whistles to himself as he carries a basket out of the building and begins heading toward Jo's place of business at a...sneaky, rooftop to rooftop jaunt. soon enough he's down on street level and going into the newspaper's building by the main entrance. he pauses to speak with the guard, dazzling his way into getting directions and getting let into the building without having his identity confirmed with any of the staff...aka, the guard won't spoil his attempt to surprise Jo while he lets his brain picture looking at flight plans for South America. he idly wonders, while riding the elevator down, if Jo's arranged for time off from work*

Leah: No! I'm glad you want us at you're wedding and we'll be there all pretty and on time! *Wondering how she could see through my well-placed mask. One I've been wearing for weeks now* I'm truly happy for you and Edward!

Jo: *seeing that she's telling the truth I start to frown* Then what's wrong. I know we aren't friends exactly, but that doesn't mean that I don't care. I can tell that something is not right. Is it Carter? *pauses and then looks down at her stomach knowing that Leah would probably be scare about being pregnant and feeling stupid for not realizing it sooner.* Are you scared about becoming a mom?

Leah: *Feels my lip quiver* These damn pregnancy hormones! *Fans my face trying to blink away tears* I'm not a mom, Jo. I don't know how! Carter thinks I can do it but I really just can't.

Edward: *has exited the elevator by now and made his way, complete with filled picnic basket full of goodies, toward Jo's temporary workplace. he's in time, and focused enough to catch on to the discussion and, as he steps up next to Jo's desk, he speaks* Well if you're so lacking in confidence, perhaps you should enroll in some of the parenting courses for expectant mothers. It will help with your confidence. *he sets the basket down on Jo's desk, leaning over to lightly brush a kiss to her cheek*

Jo: *smiles at Edward lightly as I grab Leah's hand* Believe me when I say that you will do great. Most people don't think they'll be good parents. But it's a learning process that I know you can figure out. You're gonna love that baby more than anyone in this world, because of who you are and what' you've been through. *I rub my hands over Leah's knuckles* Trust me. *I turn towards Edward and spot the basket, I quirk my eyebrow* Did you bring that for me?

Leah: *Sees them together, obviously wanting to have a date like thing that I rudely interrupted* Yeah, well I should get going. *Bites my lip, missing Carter. I keep my hand on my stomach as I get up* It was nice to see you.

Jo: *Before Leah can pull away, I pull her to me by the hand I've been holding and hug her* It was really great talking to you Leah. Congrats again, tell Carter the same. *I back away and stand up to walk over by Edward* Hopefully I'll see you before the wedding. *nods to her stomach* Take care of yourself and the little one.

Leah: *Gives a small smile as I leave* see you soon.

Edward: *nods politely to Leah as she leaves before turning a teasing smile to Jo* No, its not for you... I had a sudden intense desire to come down to the place you work and nibble on foodstuffs all on my own... *he digs into the basket, pulling out a piece of chocolate covered fruit and moving it slowly to his lips*

Jo: *quirks my eyebrow as he tries to tease me and fake eat. I chuckle and just let him keep going* That looks yummy. I'm sure you'll really enjoy it. *I head back to my work desk and sit down at my computer before looking over my shoulder to see if Edward is still pretending to 'eat'*

Edward: *has moved beyond pretending to plopping the bit of melon covered in chocolate into his mouth. he's schooled enough in preventing an expression from showing on his face, hell he can even fake enjoying it, but that doesn't keep the horrid taste out of his mouth... or the horrid taste from transferring to Jo through the bond since she didn't play along and made him eat it*

Jo: *wrinkling my nose I try to get the bad taste out of my mouth. I swing back around to face him and pull out my meanest look* Are you trying to ruin food for me? *I realize that we aren't in the comfort of our home and look around for my co-workers who have all gone on their dinner breaks in case anyone has come back early. Seeing the coast is clear I walk over to Edward and grab a piece of fruit and eat it right in front of him. In trying to mess with him I get distracted by how great the food really is and moan a little* Did you make this from scratch?

Edward: *puts on a pouty face* Just trying to show you that you shouldn't waste your food, darling... *he watches Jo slide the food into her mouth, his attention becoming even more focused when she moans around the bite* In case you haven't noticed, my dearest... Unless I'm ordering something from a restaurant that you have a particular fondness for, everything I make for you is made from scratch... *he leans closer to her, licking a bit of fruit juice from her lips. the flavor is masked by the taste of her skin on his tongue, so his taste buds find no battle over controlling his expression*

Jo: *groans softly at him licking the juice off me, quickly not thinking I pull him into a passionate kiss and let my tongue run across his lips. I pull back blushing at my reaction and kiss him lightly once more before grabbing another piece of fruit* I love that you take such great care of me. *leaning into him more I take in a deep sniff of his familiar scent and sigh* I know I said it the other day, but I've really missed you this week. It's not the same when I can't harass you every day and every night.

Edward: *returns the kiss enthusiastically, for all the world seeming as if he's nothing more than a boyfriend totally enamored of his lady love before the kiss ends. he murmurs* I'm only a thought away, you know that. *if anyone heard, because he wasn't murmuring too quietly, it would sound like a sappy thing to say instead of the fact that it is* ::I've enjoyed listening to your mind as you work::

Jo: *bites my lip nervously knowing that he probably heard some of the most boring thoughts go through my head. And quite a few about how much I wanted to hurry home to jump him, only to pass out as soon as I got home. With my lower lip still trapped my teeth I smile goofy* And you're always in my thoughts. *I kiss him lightly and try not to let my need for him build to a crazy high. However I fail and am soon trying to push for more when I hear someone clear their throat behind us. I close my eyes embarrassed knowing it's Shawn and Dennis, which means Chuck and Stewart aren't far behind*

Edward: *smirks at Jo, giving her the kind of kiss she needs and holding her close...right up until they're interrupted. he can't help the quick thoughts of killing the men rude enough to interrupt. the scary thing probably isn't the fact that he thought that, but that he thought complete plans to kill them and make it seem like completely believable accidents so that no one got blamed for the deaths of Jo's coworkers. he gives them a tight smile as he forces politeness, but his aura is out in predator mode and the humans shift nervously being so close to him* Gentlemen... Is there something that you need? *he cocks his head to one side, as if they are puzzles he cannot fathom*

Jo: *I elbow Edward in the gut and ignore the pain it causes myself* Hey guys, this is Edward my fiancé. Edward this is Shawn and Dennis. *as I finish saying Dennis name Chuck and Steward enter, I chuckle slightly at how I knew they would arrive* And those guys are Chuck and Stewart. Back from y'alls dinner break already? "It's been over 30 mins Jo" *Stewart points out amused as he and Chuck walk to their desks and get back to work. I smile at them and then turn to Edward.* The guys here split up their dinner break into two parts so that they can take naps and stuff later in the shift. "Yeah, she was all excited when she found out that she could nap on the job" *Shawn starts laughing softly and I start blushing at the attention I'm getting. I peek a look at Edward to see if he's gonna behave or go Possessiveward one me, especially since I know the guys probably aren't thinking the most innocent thoughts about me. I knew this already cause I had went out with Shawn once, and Dennis had tried to pull me into a janitor's closet once, and both Chuck and Stewart had asked me out. I started to get nervous about if having Edward around them was the best idea, since he's already planned thing out.*

Edward: A pleasure to meet you, gentlemen. *he lifts Jo's left hand up to his lips, kissing her ring finger and then turning her hand around to kiss her palm. of course as he does this, he's picturing sucking on her fingers.* I'm glad she's getting some rest here... *to the nap comment* She hardly gets any at home... *he pauses just long enough to hear thoughts that help seal the fates of a couple of them* What with the wedding planning and all. *he smiles so innocently that they actually doubt he had meant anything naughty in his phrasing at all and his thoughts are smug at the fact that he doesn't even have to manipulate their dominant thoughts* Hopefully you'll be able to handle your jobs without her while she's away at my family's island for our honeymoon. *he nuzzles into Jo's neck, looking like such a besotted fool that its making the humans even more uncomfortable than they were just with his predator aura on the loose*

Jo: *closing my eyes and sighing I realize that Edward's only acting this way because he cares for me. I smile apologetically to Shawn and then shrug slightly to Dennis as they walk off to their desks as well. I turn to face Edward and kiss him hard and quick* :::I love you Edward, even when you're being all possessive. It's like you're saying you love me to everybody. That or you own me.::: *I wrinkle my nose at the last thought and then lean into Edward again as I notice all the guys have plugged into various sources of music, video and the like, giving Edward and I some privacy* So, did you want to stay a little longer or do you have to head back home soon? *I quirk my eyebrow and smirk* :::Cause I could use up the other 30 mins of my break now if you want:::

Edward: *continues to stare after the departing humans as they walk away, though his expression isn't the least bit repentant as he turns to regard Jo again* ::Considering my instincts are telling me to literally tear them apart and bathe in their blood for thinking that way about my mate, I'd say I was relatively well behaved in the circumstances.:: *outwardly, he massages Jo's shoulders* Do you want me to stay longer? Or are you trying to get rid of me? ::If you'd let me buy the place, you wouldn't have to use up your break minutes...::

Jo: *stands frozen for a moment. The comments about him buying the place, my intentions of keeping or making him leave, and him behaving don't fully register as my mind focuses on one thing. I realize what I'm doing and snap out of it knowing that it's probably me just making more of it than it really is. However I can't help it, seeing that Edward just called me his mate for the first time. He's always said I was a part of him, but he had never called me his mate before, and I know this just had to be a slip of the tongue. Burying my head into his chest as I push the thoughts away I let one of my hands intertwine with his* I'd love to have you stay even if just for a little while. :::Also I'm glad you're playing nice on my account, but believe me when I say you don't have to worry about buying this place... Ever:::

Edward: *is too busy plotting various ways to kill Jo's coworkers to notice her current thought pattern. when she buries her head in his chest, he pulls her closer, kissing the top of her head* Well, if I'm going to stick around, I'm going to make certain you get fed while I'm here... *and he pulls a savory tidbit out of the basket and pops it into her mouth... unsurprisingly, every bit of food in the basket is something that -should- have her taste buds causing her to moan. he'd done that intentionally* ::Are you sure? It could be a good future investment for you, should you ever decide you're tired of me. Since it would be purchased in your name...::

Jo: *I shove Edward away annoyed and grab the basket before going back to my desk* :::Please drop it Edward, I don't want it. Not now, not ever. If for some reason we didn't work out I would just go back to living my life like before I met you. I don't need tons of money or possessions to be happy.::: *I pull out some more food and start to eat it holding back a moan. It's bad enough they saw me making out, I don't need my co-workers hearing me moan over food. Without turning back towards Edward I nod toward the empty chair next to my desk* Well hurry up and sit so you can feed me before I have to really go back to work. *I lick my lips looking at the rest of the food*

Edward: *stands there looking at Jo in disbelief. how can she not see that he's only looking out for her welfare? it isn't like she imprinted on him, there's still that thing that could crop up and he'd never want to see her left without anything if she moved on. he looks confused, and more than a bit hurt that she wants him to stay, but wants to rush him out as well. he pauses, backing up a step before clearing his throat* I think I'll just go to the men's room first. *and he turns and walks away, heading back to where he saw a men's room on the way in. he pushes open the door, disappearing behind the door as it slowly closes*

Jo: *sighing at some of the thoughts I heard from Edward I try my best to close down our connection as much as possible. One second we're happy and then he's possessive, and I'm obsessive over him calling me his mate, and now he's upset thinking I don't want him to look out for me. I feel myself about to start ranting so I throw some food into my mouth and start to work one another page layout waiting for Edward to come back from what I'm sure is a mini meltdown or something since I know he doesn't need to actually use the men's room* :::Why is this night turning into something completely different than I hoped it would be. He's getting upset over nothing. Even if we were mates or imprints or whatever I still won't want him buying a whole damn newspaper for me, especially when I'm pretty sure I'm gonna be quitting soon. I mean what would be the point:::: *I shake my head and try to concentrate on my work until Edward came back from sulking or whatever.*

Jo: *oddly feeling a rush of air under my desk I readjust my skirt, silently cursing that I wore a skirt with nothing underneath. I had been planning on surprising Edward when I got home as a "I'm back" moment, but then he surprised me here, and now I didn't know what we were doing. Finishing adjusting my skirt I bring the same hand to run through my hair frustrated.*

Edward: *suddenly grabs hold of the sides of Jo's chair from where he had hidden himself at vampire speed under her desk and, with a low snarl that only she will hear, he pulls her chair so that her torso is pressed against the desk. he slides his hands from the chair to her calves, his icy hands trailing up her thighs and under her skirt. the steady, soft growl coming from him lets her know that he's perfectly aware of the fact that she's not wearing panties as he uses his roaming hands to push her skirt up before cupping her ass and dragging her to the edge of her seat and right onto his waiting mouth where he wastes no time at all plunging his tongue into her folds*

Jo: *gasping not realizing Edward had managed to get under the desk I bite my lip to keep in a moan. Shawn and Chuck look back and I blush picking up some food and showing it to them* I'm marrying a man who can really cook. *I put some of the food in my mouth so that my next moan doesn't have to be as discreet. Both the guys look at each other before going back to work. I let my free hand slide under my desk and grab a chunk of Edward's hair. I tug on it and try to wiggle in my seat to get closer to him* :::Dear God Edward that feels so good:::

Edward: *moves one hand around to wiggle two fingers into her pussy, noticing how wet she already is just from the time his mouth touched her. he growls again, in approval this time, especially when she comments on marrying him. it assuages his inner demon just a bit. but of course, that same inner demon decides to plunge those two fingers in deep at the same time he manages to twist his lips around her clit, sucking on her pussy in a way that sounds obscene to superhuman hearing, but probably isn't even audible to humans.* ::If you like this, just wait until we're married and I'm fucking you on every surface of the beach house on the island...::

Jo: *I bite my lip hard to try and contain some composure in front of my co-workers, but Edward's fingers have me going crazy for more. Wanting to yell out loud I settle for tugging at his hair instead* :::Oh, please. Oh, please. Oh, please::: *I don't even know what I'm thinking other than that I really want to be not at work and in our bedroom so that we can do whatever we want without worrying about prying eyes. I suck in a quick breath as Edward's suck gets my stomach to knot up. I know I'll be cumming soon and I'm afraid that my coworkers will notice. I get so distracted by worrying that my legs have started to twitch and one jerks forward and kicks the bottom of my desk getting all the guys attention this time. I blush furiously and mumble something about hitting my knee as they one by one start to zone out again.* :::Edward your mouth is so fantastic, I swear I'm about to cum.:::

Edward: *thinks dirty things to go with the wicked things his fingers and mouth are doing to Jo's pussy* ::I love working your sweet pussy this way... Getting your cunt to convulse around my fingers... Do you know why? Because it tightens your pussy. I can feel how much tighter it is and how much stronger your convulsions are since the first time I fingerfucked you.:: *purring as he sucks hard, digging his fingers deeper and curling them to rub over her g-spot* ::I'm going to love fucking your tight pussy... I might not stop even when you sleep.::

Jo: *hearing all of Edward's dirty thoughts were enough to push me over but as he curls his fingers I know that I'm already gone. I clench my legs together around him and I'm biting my lip so hard to keep the screams in that I start to taste some blood. My walls tighten around his fingers and just the thought of finally having him inside me has me quickly cumming again. I take in some ragged breathes and start to panic as again the guys slowly turn back in my direction probably wondering why I'm breathing so funny* :::Edward please do whatever you did in the bar with Char, please::: *I beg as I start to come down from my orgasmic high*

Edward: *lashes his mind out, forcefully and thoroughly squashing down inappropriate thoughts in the minds of Jo's coworkers and gives them the impression that she just sneezed. one of them even says* "Bless you, Jo!" *before going back to work! he chuckles to himself, sliding his fingers out of Jo's cunt as the spasms of her orgasms start to subside. he slides his mouth down to her opening, slipping his tongue into her depths and fucking her with it while lapping out her juices. his fingers are now gently working her clit, more to keep her on some level of arousal than anything else... because, you know, the tongue fucking into her cunt wouldn't manage that!*

Jo: :::Thank you for that::: *licking my lips, I can almost feel myself get worked up again. Edward's tongue and fingers could have me begging for anything and slowly I want more of him, just once more. So I wiggle my hips slightly to get him to speed up his actions. I let my thoughts show him exactly how I want to thank him later for everything he's done. I even think about doing my special trick on him, in extreme detail so that he can really have something to look forward to. Since I'm already worked up from my first two orgasms I know just a little more stimulation and I'll be screaming. And idea hits me and I smirk* :::If you can keep everyone in hearing distance otherwise distracted I promise to scream your name at the top of my lungs::: *I run my hands in his hair as the only loving gesture I can really show at the moment.* 

Edward: *snarls against Jo's pussy when her thoughts indicate a willingness for more... and offers of what she'll do to get more. he has a brief moment of thinking about training her to be a proper sub, pleasing him in exchange for pleasure... and then in response to her idea of the trick, he sends her a vivid mental image...and a promise of following through on the image one day* ::I want to bend you over this desk in the middle of a full working day and fuck your pussy so hard that you can't even attempt to hold in your screams of pleasure... And no one will see a thing while I do it either. They'll just be carrying on as if we weren't even here... As if you weren't holding onto the desk tight enough to crack it while you try to keep yourself from flying off of it because I'm fucking into you so hard...:: *he pinches her clit, moving his mouth enough to lightly scrape his deadly teeth over the tip of her captured clit before sinking his tongue back into her wet hole*

Jo: *I can't even fully comprehend what Edward is thinking but I do know that his image of us in front of everyone has my legs shaking again. I don't even bother to bite my lip this time cause I know Edward is blocking everyone else out. I take in a shaky breath and it quickly gets pushed out as he sends me over the edge with his final actions. His teeth on me has me growling in pleasure before I start screaming as promised* FUCK EDWARD God I'm cumming, please don't stop. Never stop. *I grip my desk and as I hear a small crack I move my hands to my chair and decided that it's more replaceable than a big desk. Letting my head fall back I continue to scream jibberish as I wiggle around on Edward's mouth and destroy the arm rests of my chair. After I come back down again I take in slow deep breaths and smile as I push back slight to let him out from underneath my desk.* :::That was so incredible, it kind of pisses me off that I have to get back to work. Cause otherwise I would drag you back home and we wouldn't leave until the honeymoon:::

Edward: *follows Jo's pussy out from under the desk, but he doesn't remove it from her yet, lapping up the rest of her juices so that she doesn't leave a wet spot anywhere... in fact, he's thinking something very specific on that matter* ::I don't ever want you leaving a wet spot because of my mouth or your arousal. Anywhere you are, just call me and I'll come and clean you up... If you do leave a wet spot, it'll be because you're so full of -my- cum that there's just nowhere else for it to go!:: *gets possessive thoughts with that, marking his mate in the most primal way...when he finally gets her cleaned up to his satisfaction he lifts his head from her pussy and moves up to kiss her neck and jaw, murmuring words to her now* Is it completely sick of me that I wanted to bite you and leave a mark from my teeth permanently in your skin down there? You know, that kind of scar increases the sensitivity of the flesh... *his eyes are pitch black and, from the shadows below them, he's worked himself into an appetite... for blood or for sex, its impossible to tell*

Jo: *I smirk at Edward's possessiveness and pulls him to kiss me on the lips. I reach out to lick his lips with my tongue and I can taste myself. Slowing the kiss down to where it's just my lips on his with no real movement, I smile against his mouth* :::It doesn't sound completely sick, but it probably is something that we should discuss later when I'm not at work and you're not messing with my co-workers minds::: *I kiss him once more and pull back so that he can stand up. I walk him to the door and reach up to cub his face. I notice his eyes* You should go hunt. Cause as much I'd love to help out in the sex department I am stuck here for a few more hours. *leans into his chest for a quick embrace* But I swear I'm never signing up for this shift again. *pauses and then decided to call Edward out on it again, this way he has time to collect his thoughts* By they way that was the second time tonight you've thought of me as your mate. If I didn't know any better I'd think you were trying to say something. *I smile into his chest waiting for his reaction*

Edward: *fades the scene to black*

