JasperWhitlockP.I.: *sits on the corner of Leah's desk, fiddling with her pink post-it notes, wondering what kind of perverted notes I can leave her*

Bella: *climbs through the window of the office, wondering if Edward is about, coming to an abrupt halt in front of Jasper, not saying a word*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *pauses when I see Bella climb through the window, frowns at her* Why wouldn't you just use the door? It's right there.

Bella: Because the door is not as fun. It also makes me feel more mysterious. *darts my eyes away, somehow feeling awkward* Why does it matter?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shrugs* Just seemed odd to me. Sooo.... *looks at the celing* How's it going?

Bella: *twirls my hair around my finger, pacing around the room* Fine. I'm fine. I see you're...feeling better. That's good. Listen...

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Yeah, feeling better. Just one of those random bugs. *twiddles my thumbs* About the other day.....

Bella: *huffs* Yeah, about that. Listen. I haven't had sex in like...fifty years. That's not an exaggeration. And okay, so I think you're very...good looking! I saw an opportunity, and I ran with it.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Yeah, I mean... you caught me jacking off.... I was already all hot and bothered, and here you walk in all sexy vampire, and yeah.... it was really great sex. We should do it again this time.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: I mean, again, we should do it again sometime.

Bella: sexy, huh? *smirks* Are you proposing an...understanding of sorts?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shrugs* Why not? We have chemistry, we're both single. It's a good idea.

Bella: *finds myself edging closer* You think we have chemistry? You're not afraid of me?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shakes my head* Nope. Not anymore. Seeing you nekked did wonders for that.

Bella: *giggles* I really, really don't normally do that. I guess fifty years caught up with me. *lets my eyes roam over him* so...yeah, okay. I like it.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *nods* Cool. So, listen, I, uh, have to go. Until next time, yeah?

Bella: Yeah, sure thing. I'm gonna go grab something to eat. *winks* see you soon, Jasper.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Yeah, later. *walks out to the probe, driving off to grab some dinner myself*

Bella: *flits out into the night* 

-----The Next Day-----

Bella: *slinks into the office, noting the fact that nobody is here. Walking over to Jasper's desk and scribbling a note, fully intent on taking him up on his offer* <Jasper. Meet me at the cabin, 7pm tonight. I've got an itch that needs to be scratched. -B> *places it on his computer and leaves again, hoping he catches it in time*

-----Later-----

Bella: *decides to put on something nice, finding the chance to dress up a rarity. Slipping on an ice pink camisole and a black ruffle skirt that falls above my knees. Hoping Jasper decides to show up*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *walks into my office, and immediately notices the note on my computer. Picks it up and reads it, immediately getting hard. Throws the note down, vaults over my desk, and runs to the Probe, zooming off to the cabin. Runs inside, panting, stopping to gather myself, cussing when I realized I rushed over here early. Looks around and notices Bella* Wow, you look fantastic...

Bella: *laughs at his breathlessness* Thank you. I don't normally have a reason to dress up, I felt the need to feel pretty. I see you got my note?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *nods* Yeah, I did. *walks up to her in a strange show of take-charge, and cups her face, leaning in for a kiss* 

Bella: *purrs against his lips* Straight to business...delightful. You lead tonight. *presses my lips to his*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *tugs the tank top up and off, dropping my lips to her chest, kissing along her collar bone, cupping her breasts in both hands* Don't mind if I do...

Bella: *growls* Bed. This way. *points back behind me through the doorway, thanking God that I bought a bed for myself and not just Edward*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *tries to lift her to wrap her legs around my waist, but just grunts* ::god, it's like trying to lift a boulder!:: *takes her hand instead, and pulls her toward the bedroom, pushing her down on the bed once we get there. Stands at the edge of the bed, and begins to undress*

Bella: *rolls my eyes as he tries to lift me, scooting towards the center of the bed, propping myself on my elbows* Ooh, rawr.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *finally drops my last article of clothing, crawling up the bed toward her, reaching up to slide her skirt and panties off* Lay back.

Bella: *enjoys him taking charge, listening to his commands and lying back* Yes sir. God, you're gorgeous.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *smirks, and puts my hands on her thighs, spreading her legs open, then dives right in, swirling my tongue around her clit, and moaning gently, causing vibrations*

Bella: *lets my eyes roll back, groaning loudly at the feel of his warm tongue* Oh fuck yes. Just like that. *fists the sheets, resisting the urge to grab his hair, afraid I could hurt him*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *the coldness of her flesh is a bit odd, but she's made up like any other woman* You taste fucking fantastic. *moans between licks and swirls, thrusting two of my fingers inside of her, moving and flexing them*

Bella: *bites back a snarl, his skilled fingers driving me wild* Shit yes! Harder, Jasper!

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *latches onto her clit, sucking hard, curling my fingers up toward her navel*

Bella: *bucks upwards lightly* More! That fucking mouth of yours...*groans* Fuck...

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *takes her clit between my teeth, and bites gently, growling against her* Come for me. Now. *finger fucks her in a frenzy, nibbling on her clit*

Bella: *definitely not used to being dominated in any shape or form, his words the last trigger I need, coming violently on his mouth, growling loudly*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *lifts my head and watches her face as she comes* Beautiful...

Bella: *my eyes black as I look up* Fucking amazing. Now get up here. Your turn.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *crawls up her body, catching her lips in a kiss, grinding my cock into her hip*

Bella: *pulls his head closer, drawing his bottom lip between mine and sucking, pushing my hips up to meet his* Fuck me, Jasper. 

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Yes ma'am. *braces myself on my forearms, and thrusts in to the hilt, groaning loudly* Fuck, you feel fantastic.

Bella: God Damn, your accent is hot. *gasps unneeded air as you thrust, wrapping my legs around his waist* I'll always feel like this...I'll never change.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Something to look forward too... *thrusts faster, sucking on her neck, over some strange raised marks* Fuck, Bella, I'm not gonna last long.

Bella: *his lips on my neck more pleasurable than I anticipated, knowing there's no threat of him biting me, pushing him closer with my legs* Then come, Jasper. I want to watch you.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *her words push me over the edge, and with a grunt my orgasm rocks through me. I tangle my hands in her hair, holding on as I fall to pieces*

Bella: *takes great pleasure in watching him come, the expression on his face absolutely breathtaking. My hands stroking his face gently as he rides out his orgasm*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *collapses against her, breathing heavily* That... that was fucking fantastic.

Bella: Oh god yes. I've got a lot of sexual tension, you have no idea.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *chuckles, kissing her neck, pulling out of her, and laying on my side, propping up on one elbow, looking down at her* You're beautiful.

Bella: *furrows my brow and pushes myself up, pulling the hair from my face* uh, thanks. So...See you later? *unsure of his intentions*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *furrows my brows, really wanting to snuggle, but a little confused at her suddenly brusque tone* Uh.... sure? *stands and starts to gather my clothes*

Bella: *feels as though I've hurt his feelings* What? Did I do something? I'm not used to post-coital talk. Usually I eat...never mind.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: No. It's fine. *pulls my pants on* Dandy, actually. *finishes dressing, hesitating for a second before walking out of the cabin and down to the Probe*

Bella: *frowns again, watching him go* I think perhaps our understanding may be confusing to him. I must remind myself to clear this up.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *drives home, pulling the ice cream out of the freezer, and my bowl from my dresser drawer, ensconcing myself in the living room with my laptop, watching Zombieland* Fucking women.

Bella: I must ask Edward about his behavior. As soon as he's home.

Edward: *had been on his way home earlier when his ears were assaulted by sounds he didn't want to hear coming from the cabin and he had retreated out of range. it isn't until a while later that he hears a car drive away from the cabin and so he heads back. he's currently in the form of a rather large wolf, though nowhere near the size of his 'Hellhound' disguise. he darts to the cabin and quickly turns human again before bursting into the building... and racing around to open all the windows to help air the place out!*

Bella: *snorts* It's not that bad, Edward.

Edward: Yeah, not even gonna go there. You know I already have issues with your scent... Especially when it catches me off guard. I mean, fifty years of companionship only goes so far when it comes to tolerance.

Bella: Sorry. Next time, would you prefer if I hung a sock on the door?

PrivatePeter: *Hopes in his beater, tracking Bella's location on his phone. She's at the cabin where she took him, and he finds it easily, his craptastic car knocking about on the gravel roads.*

PrivatePeter: *Sprays himself with some lemon pledge because he's pretty sure the smell annoys Bella and he's just that kind of guy. He pats his jacket, making sure he has a bagel, before locking his car and walking up to the cabin door, knocking lightly because really, they all know he's there.*

Edward: *snorts* I heard anything long before I saw the cabin, so what good would that do?

Edward: *stands and walks over, letting Peter in with a grin. Bella would get to see in his mind about how he has a sudden memory of Char's face and then flashing to a bloody mauling scene before he stands aside* Hey, come on in.

Bella: Peter, how nice to see you. Perhaps you could shed light on your friends odd behavior for me.

PrivatePeter: *Snorts* Jaspers odd behavior is generally normal for him. What did he do?

Bella: It seemed like...he wanted something from me after we had sex this evening. I'm not exactly sure what it could've been. I would imagine the sex would have been enough. *looks confused*

Edward: *snorts rather like Peter had and tries not to laugh*

PrivatePeter: *Facepalms, if only for a minute* Did you do a fuck-and-duck? Cause Jasper? He's a total closet cuddler. He can't help it, he's all for post-coital snugglin'. It's totally girlish, and I'm convinced the dude has a secret vagina, but you probably hurt his wittle feewings. *cannot resist the urge to finish in baby-speak*

Bella: *just blinks at Peter for a moment* So you're saying he wanted to lay with me afterwards? And talk? Hold me, perhaps?

PrivatePeter: *sighs* A bit, yeah. Maybe not the talking part, cause he's still a dude, but yeah, nothing burns worse then a walk-out. It's...uh. Emasculating? Like a proverbial kick in the balls. He probably thinks he totally sucked in bed and your laughing at him now. Dammit. I'm going to have to baby him through this now. *glares at Bella. It's the bro code, you know?*

Bella: Well hell, how am I supposed to know this? Our agreement covered sex, not...cuddling. If he wanted that, he should have indicated as such. don't you look at me like that. I told him he was amazing, that should count!

Edward: *snickers* She did worse than walk out on him. They did it here and she told him "Okay, thanks for the fun, go home now!" *says the last part in a mock Bella voice*

Bella: *glares at Edward* I did not say that!

Edward: *just grins at Bella's glare, completely unfrightened and unrepentant*

PrivatePeter: *Finds a hard, wooden surface and does a headdesk* Jesus Christ, did you graduate summa cum laude at the School for the Socially Inept? You hurt his manpride, woman! Should I be asking who fucked who in this scenario, because you might as well bent him over and then sent him on his way!

Edward: *cracks up laughing at Peter's words*

PrivatePeter: *Snatches his bagel out of his pocket, biting into it angrily. It sooths his nerves and he swallows* what are your intentions with Jasper, because you should probably make that clear. If you’re just in it for the dick, he'll most likely be cook with that, you know, if he knows that’s all you want.

Bella: My intentions? No, see, Jasper and I had an agreement. The first time we had sex...was purely...well, it just happened. and then he suggested we interact like that more often, because it was enjoyable. That's all there is to it. *frowns* I don't understand how lines were crossed.

Bella: And if you must know, I let him take charge this time. *superior look*

PrivatePeter: *rolls his eyes* Interact? Okay, what were his exact words? Because Jasper Whitlock does not use words like 'interact'. That has three syllables in it, for starters.

Bella: He said "we should do it again sometime. We have chemistry. we're both single. It's a good idea." *stares* What about that says 'lets cuddle?"

PrivatePeter: *sighs* What part of it said he wanted to get up and go? Anyways, -chemistry- is probably not something associated with -just fucking-. In Jasper speak, he was most likely alluding to some sort of connecting between the pair of you. And even if he wasn't, kicking him out of bed is mean. Do you know how draining a dude orgasm is? All we want to do is sleep. And if your Jasper, snuggle.

Bella: connection. *frowns harder* No, see, I don't -make- connections. Hell, I haven't found anyone acceptable enough to have sex with in 50 years. I was...unaware that the reaction would hurt his feelings, he didn't seem to mind when I got up and left the first time. I'll make a note to apologize to him. And I didn't kick him out. I thanked him for calling me beautiful, and then told him I would see him next time. He could have asked to stay for a bit, I would have said okay.

Bella: Edward, back me up here.

Edward: *shakes his head, not buying that. he knew real quick that Bella had feelings of some kind for the guy. hell, he was teasing her about it just the other day before she went and fucked the guy!*

Edward: No way, you're totally into him.

Bella: *gapes*

PrivatePeter: *Snort* You have to be very clear with Jasper, and use small words. Sounds like you -dismissed- him to me. *Munches his bagel* You guys got any butter?

Bella: *points to the fridge* Yeah. And I do not have feelings for him! *glares* He's...very nice.

Edward: You didn't eat him when you were in the throes of passion. *has a look like something foul just jumped into his mouth thinking about that* That means you have feelings for him.

Bella: *sighs exasperatedly* I dislike feeling like this.

Bella: No, I didn't eat him because I promised /not/ to eat him. I do feel...bad, for hurting his feelings however. It wasn't my intention. I wonder if that means he doesn't want to continue our arrangement?

Edward: Doesn't seem like something you'd be able to control... The need to bite then. *ponders* Not unless you really cared, promises be damned. *turns to Bella* Do you want to bite him?

Bella: *hadn't thought of that aspect* Oddly...No. *feels anxious* I hadn't thought about it, at all. What does that mean? I've never encountered this.

-----Meanwhile-----

LabcoatChar: *hears a noise, when there shouldn't be noise, frantically glances around the apartment and listening more carefully can almost make out a soft growling* The giant cat... *whispers, backing away and over to my phone, pre-dialing 911 but waiting, just to be sure. When no other sounds come, I shake my head and put down the phone* Great, I'm nuts. Hell, I'm even talking to myself out loud. *sighs, sliding down against the wall and putting my head between my knees. Feeling more confident that my temporary insanity has gone for the moment, I lift my head and notice my long black coat. Remembers the sample and quickly gets up to my feet, fishing it out of the pocket.* Well, unknown compound, I will find out what the fuck you are. You can bet your ass on it. And now I'm talking to a sample. *shakes head, walking through the hallway and all the way into the garage, punching in some number on the control panel to my left and when the door opens, enters my own personal lab. Inhales deeply* Ah, home. *grabs the phone by the wall, knowing that this'll take me ages and I won't make work, besides I'm becoming a fruit cake anyway, so what good could I possibly do? Calls work* Hello, Sir. It's Charlotte, I won't be in today. *holds the phone several inches away from my ear at the yelling bastard on the other side of the line, waiting until it grows quiet again* Yes, I'm sick. I think I ate something bad. *holds phone from my ear again, when he starts another round of telling-off-Char, getting pissed with his annoying voice and hanging up* Fuck that!

LabcoatChar: *rubs eyes, before peering into the microscope for the umpteenth time and poking at a small portion of the black substance with a Q-tip, keeping the rest in the freezer for safe keeping if these tests should fail as well* Come on, you son of a bitch. *raises head at the sound of my printer, and walks over to it. Smiles when two new compounds have been discovered, but reaching the bottom, I scream, because there in big black letters it says '11% Unknown chemical compound'* Goddammit! *thinks that at least more than half as been broken down again, maybe with the next round of testing, I can finally figure this shit out, but first...Coffee*

LabcoatChar: *puts on the coffee maker, glancing back at the sample with furrowed brow, knowing that I'm so close and I will find it, as long as I'm patient*

-----The Next Day-----

Bella: *dresses quickly, just a pair of jeans and a well-fit t-shirt, before running to Jasper's house. instead of going in like I normally would, I knock*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *calls out from where I'm sitting on the couch, watching Yo Gabba Gabba, a horrified expression on my face* Come in!

Bella: *slips in the door and has the decency to look slightly ashamed of my behavior from the other night* Hello.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *turns my attention away from the TV* Hey Bella *fakes nonchalance* Come on in and sit down.

Bella: *flits to the couch and folds myself down on it, turning to face him* Peter says I was...ill behaved the other night. I'm sorry for that.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Peter says huh? *turns back to the TV* It's alright. I don't expect anything more. *grimaces at Jack Black dancing on the screen with puppets, fighting the urge to gag as I reach for the remote*

Bella: Clearly you do. What you have to understand, Jasper, is that I haven't been human in a very long time. I don't feel things the same way you do. But I -do- like you. And I enjoy being with you. Am I making sense? *tilting my head, unsure of how to proceed*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *nods, being purposefully unhelpful* It's alright, Bella, really.

Bella: You're lying, I can tell. *reaches my hand out, touching his arm* I want to make it up to you.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *looks down at where she's touching me* Make it up to me how?

Bella: Trying to be more human? *smirks* See, the thing is, I'm so guarded, I don't even know what it's like to...feel emotion anymore. I would like to...try. Now, I'm not saying I want to like...take you as a mate. But...will you let me show you?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Uh- sure. *isn't quite sure what she means, but he'll listen.*

Bella: *scoots over, closing some of the distance between us, pressing my lips to his slowly, gently moving my mouth. Trying to put forth effort into opening up, feeling this with more than just my body. Pulling away after a moment, then peering up at him* 

Edward: *is crouching atop the roof on the building nearest Jasper and Peter's apartment and he's totally being a voyeur, spying on his sister and the guy she's totally into. after a moment he hisses* Now snuggle up against his side! *he pictures the gesture, so she can't get confused as to what he means.*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: That was.... nice. Really nice. *lifts my hand to brush her hair away from her face*

Bella: *sighs quietly as I hear Edward above me, turning my head for a moment to whisper to him, too low for Jasper to hear* Be careful how long you stay, brother. *before turning back to Jasper and mimicking the image Edward showed me, curling my body into his* Nice?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Very. *wraps my arm around her shoulder when she curls into me*

Edward: Just warn your brother and I'm out of here... In a heartbeat! *he momentarily gets distracted by a chick a couple of apartments over changing her clothes. her room is dark and he has no doubt that a human would not have been able to see, but he gets a nice show! after a moment he turns his attention back to Bella and Jasper* Now do this... *he pictures her tracing patterns on Jasper's stomach in the vicinity of his navel* Gently!

Bella: *listens to Edwards instructions again, remembering doing this the other night, trailing my fingers across his stomach* Can I stay?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *nods, stomach muscles clenching* Yeah, you can stay.

Bella: *smiles, nuzzling his neck and pulling myself closer* Okay. I find your dreams...wonderful.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Really? *looks down at the top of her head* I never remember my dreams

Bella: *nods furiously* Oh yes. They're very interesting. See, since I don't sleep, I don't dream, and I didn't realize how much I missed it...I don't pay attention to Edward when he sleeps, so this is....I like this.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: What do I dream about, that you've seen, heard, whatever?

Bella: Girls. *snickers* Sometimes it's like you remember stuff...your memory is very clear. Very bright. Mostly you save people. Once you dreamed of me.

Edward: You like to watch him dream and yet you kicked him out at a time when he was most prone to fall asleep? *clearly thinks that Bella's just inconsistent and this guy has really thrown her off balance*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: I have an eidetic memory, you know? When I'm clean, I remember everything. *runs my fingers through her hair* I dreamt of you?

Bella: Yeah, you did. Granted, the way you saw me was very unflattering. Apparently I frightened you. *smirks* *purrs with contentment as he touches my hair*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: You scared the fuck out of me when we first met, to be honest. But you knew that.

Bella: I did. And I'm sorry for that. But it's kind of what I do. You're lucky I found you interesting. *clings closer*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: I'd hate to see what happens to people who piss you off.

Bella: Yes, you would. It's decidedly unpleasant. Would you like to sleep? I could lay with you.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: That would be cool. Let's move into my bedroom.

Bella: Lead the way. *stands*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *climbs under the covers, making room for Bella*

Bella: *slips in and immediately curls to him again, probably being overly clingy* If you get cold, please tell me. *closes my eyes*

Edward: *decides that Bella's on the right path and, after a thought to call him if she needed him, he takes off into the night, getting far away from the building, just in case Jasper decides to wake up and Bella takes advantage of the poor human*

-----The Next Day-----

Bella: *has my head propped up on my hand, staring at Jasper as he sleeps, knowing he's close to waking as his dreams are fading and his breathing is picking up*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *drifts into awareness with the feeling that someone's watching me. Opens my eyes, blinking for a moment before turning my head, startled to meet a large pair of red eyes staring at me. Forces myself not to move away in surprise, instead, swallowing thickly, squinting up at her* Uh.. good morning, Bella.

Bella: Hello. *smiles brightly* did you sleep well?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *my lips quirk at her huge smile* I did, yeah. *leans over and gives her a peck on the lips*

Bella: Do you really want to take me from behind? *tilts my head, curious* You seemed to enjoy it in your dream.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *quirks a brow up* I wouldn't mind it. I must have had some pleasnt dreams last night. *leans forward, kissing down her neck, murmuring* Why don't you describe this dream for me? In detail.

Bella: You did indeed. *smirks* I'm fairly certain I was wearing some sort of uniform-I'm not certain what. But you had me bent over a desk, and I was rather impressed with your strength. You had me by the hair. I do believe I screamed your name. *tilts my head to the side absentmindedly*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *feels myself stirring, picturing what her words describe* Mmm.... I'll bet it was a maid's uniform.... *trails off, brushing his fingers against her abdomen*

Bella: *thinks* Perhaps it was. I do think I saw black and white. But it was hard to tell, since it's from your perspective. You see me as more human though, and I appreciate that. *reaches up to brush the hair from his face*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *smiles* What do you want to do today? We could... buy a monkey, take it to the park, and have it trade high five's for dollar bills? Or we could go to the zoo, or a comic book store, or we could dress up like Draco and Hermione and act out some Harry Potter fanfiction.... *rambles, starting off into space as possibilities race through my head*

Bella: *just stares as he rambles strange things* Or we could stay right here. I understand that some boys like it when women wear their shirts around. I would be interested in seeing your reaction to that. And Monkeys don't like me anyway.

Bella: It is also sunny, and I can't be outside.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Oh right. *kisses her again before hauling himself out of bed and over to my dresser, pulling out a shirt that said YOU are Awesome with a big pointing finger, tossinng it to her* Here you go, then.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: I have to use the john. Be out in a sec. *walks out of the bedroom and into the bathroom*

Bella: *quirks a brow and catches the shirt, standing up and completely undressing, slipping the shirt on. It falls just below my ass. I lounge on the bed and wait*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *finishes reliving myself, washing my hands with Peter's pansy ass decorative soaps before walking back into the bedroom. Bella's lying on the bed in my shirt, looking completely fuckable* ::Now that's a sight I could get used to. Fuck! She can read my mind, dammit, dammiit, dammit. Uhh.... think of something else, quick! The elemental tables, yeah!:: *makes up a song about the elements in his head*

Bella: *laughs* thank you. *stands up and walks towards him, finding myself directly in the sunlight, but not paying attention* You like?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *my eyes widen as the sun hits her skin, lighting her up like a disco ball* Wow! *bends over, and pokes at her thigh watching the sun sparkle off it* That's.... amazing.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: And yes, I do like.

Bella: *frowns* Oops. Yeah...this is why I can't go out in the sun. And before you ask, yes, I sparkle everywhere. *pulls my hair up*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: You'll have to show me the.. everywhere some time. Preferably outdoors. *eyes her up and down, thinking about how she tastes so much sweeter than Lucky Charms, which brought about another thought* FOOD! *turns and walks out of the bedroom and into the kitchen, pulling a box of the said cereal out of the cabinet&

Bella: *follows, climbing up onto the counter and dangling my legs, watching him eat* Ew.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Hey, this stuff rocks. *puts on his fake, horrible Irish accent* There always after me lucky charms. *goes back to eating*

Bella: Not my taste. *grins* I am a little hungry, come to think of it. But I'll live. *keeps my seat, just watching him, listening to how he enjoys the food in his mind*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *sings in my head* ::nommy nommy, yummy yummy, tummy no my grumby grumby:: *then remembers that she can still hear his thoughts. ::Fuuuuuuuck. My. Life.:: *turns to look at her* Try to pretend you didn't hear that, yeah?

Bella: *holds it in for a moment before bursting out into laughter, holding my stomach* HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!​!

JasperWhitlockP.I.: What?! Oh c'mon! My mom used to sing it to me when I was a kid... *sulkingly goes back to my cereal*

Bella: *quells the laughter* sorry, sorry...that was just...my God....it was so cute. *chuckles again, crossing and uncrossing my legs*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *smirks through a mouthful of sugary delight* You think I'm cute? *dribbles some milk down my chin as I talk, wiping it away with the back of my hand*

Bella: Somehow, yes I do. I can't help but notice how long it takes you to eat. I'm much faster. *nods, completely serious* God you smell good.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: What do I smell like? *drinks the milk from the bowl, then rinses it and puts it in the sink. Turns around, leaning against the counter, watching her*

Bella: *leans over, sniffing* Hmmm....like...candy apples. If I'm correct. It's a very sweet, fruity smell. *licks my lips*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Damn. *looks down at the floor, then back up to her* Now I'm hungry for candy apples. *gestures to her* C'mere.

Bella: *snickers, hoping off the counter and going to stand in front of him* Yes?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *sighs, and holds my arms out* No. Come. Here.

Bella: *walks forward and gently wraps my arms around him, tilting my head upwards* Yes?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *kisses her forehead, the tip of her nose, and finally her lips* Just that.

Bella: *breathes him in and closes my eyes, halting my breathing* God. *reaches my head up and places my lips against his again*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *deepens the kiss, turning us around, backing her up against the counter*

Bella: *lithely hops back up onto the counter, faster than he can even see, still not breathing and hoping he doesn't notice*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *pushes against her, hands going around her waist, sliding my tongue over her bottom lip, wanting to feel that numb, tingling sensation that comes from tonguing her*

Bella: *mumbles* you taste like cereal. *pulling his tongue into my mouth and sucking, gently touching his face*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Mmm.. really? What does it taste like to you? *pushes the shirt up so it's around her waist, hands resting on her hips*

Bella: It is not at all appealing. I would imagine it would be akin to you eating dirt. I prefer your natural taste. *edges my legs wider apart*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: I ate dirt once, you know. *pulls her hips forward even more* 

Bella: And how was it? *tugs at his sleep pants*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Eh, not to bad. I was tripping my balls off at the time, and thought that it was pixie stick dust. *shrugs, and helps her strip him of the pants, reaching up to do the same to her panties*

Bella: I would like to watch you partake in...whatever it is that you smoke. I'd like to see how it affects you start to finish. *wraps my cold hand around his length, my lips on his chest*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *groans when she touches me* That can be arranged. Though, if you wanted to witness something like that, I'd have to get a hold of my guy and get some stronger shit. *licks a path up her neck, to her lips, bucking my hips into her hand*

Bella: *moves my mouth away from his and down to his neck, licking like he did, groaning* Sometimes I really want to taste you. *uses my hand to pull you closer, gently*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Can you do that without, you know, killing me? *palms her ass, pulling her to the edge, teasing her entrance with my head*

Bella: *groans again* Yes...Yes I can. *pushes forward*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *pushes into her, holding still, pressing my face into her hair* Do it, then.

Bella: *flashes my eyes up* Are you sure?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: If you can do it without killing me, then go ahead. I kind of like living, you know? *pulls out, and sinks back in slowly, closing my eyes against the sensations*

Bella: *confident in my abilities, I reach my hand up to his chest and slice my fingernail across it, opening his skin up slightly* I can't use my teeth. *rocks my hips in time with his as my mouth latches onto the wound, moaning at the taste*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *hisses as a mixture of pain and pleasure wash over me, my fingers searching for purchase against her thighs* Oh fuck, Bella...

Bella: *pulls away, gasping, my eyes shining brighter as I lick the wound to close it* My fucking God...We're gonna have to fucking move because I'm gonna need you to fuck me harder.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *cups her thighs, lifting her up, and moving us over to the kitchen table, laying her down on it. Still gripping her thighs, I bend my knees slightly, thrusting into her hard* Did you like the taste of y blood?

Bella: *cries out* You've got no fucking idea. How partial are you to this shirt? *wraps my legs around his waist, pulling him into me*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *grunts* Not very. *pants, thrusting harder, my thighs bruising against her rock hard ones*

Bella: *rips it down the center* Fucking touch me. *rocks my body against his, bracing myself on the table*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *complies without hesitations, taking one of her nipples into my mouth, biting down, as I twist the other one between my fingers, moaning against her skin*

Bella: don't bite too hard, you'll break your fucking teeth! Pinch harder! You won't hurt me! *pushes up against him*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *mumbles against her boobie* Im pifing as fard af I tan! *which translates to, I'm pinching as hard as I can!*

Bella: Ahh, fuck yes! *feels the table shaking beneath me as I writhe beneath him* son of a bitch, you're amazing!

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *loops my arms around her shoulders, thrusting hard as I reach my orgasm, falling limply against her*

Bella: *strokes Jasper's hair in a show of affection* Did you pass out?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shakes head slowly, my voice muffled when I speak from where my face is pressed into her shoulder* No, I'm fine.

LabcoatChar: *Can't pass that eleven percent barrier, cussing and throwing the sample against the wall, because after spending two whole days in the lab I can't be considered happy. Takes the latest results and stomps out of the lab, securing the room behind me and heading upstairs for a shower to rid myself of the stink from being locked up in that room for so long. Showers in record time and puts on one of my office outfits, before taking the sheet of paper from the table where I left it* Jasper. *grabs car keys and drives over to the house he shares with Peter, so I can show him these results. I'm not going to get anything better and to be honest it's kind of freaking me out. If I wasn't such a realist, I might even start spouting bullshit about alien invasions or something. Is so lost in thought that I accidentally pass the house, slamming on my breaks and making a rather impressive U-turn, before coming to a screeching stop in front of the house*

Bella: *thinks about what Edward would tell me to do, turning my head over and kissing his forehead lightly* Was that acceptable?

PrivatePeter: *hears a car door slap, and the gentle slapping sound of heels on concrete. He peeks out the window and sees Char of all people! Smiling to himself, he hops of from his computer, does his pants, and makes his way to the door. Grimacing, he dusts off the bagel crumbs from his shirt, runs a hand through his hair, and sprays himself down with the lemon pledge Jasper put on the key table because Jasper just understands him like that. With a deep breath, he yanks open the door* Hey----

JasperWhitlockP.I.: More than. *gets up from the table, offering Bella his hand*

Bella: *growls a little, hopping up, spinning behind Jasper and hopping onto his back* boo.

PrivatePeter: *Pointedly ignores Jasper and Bella's loud, weird, scary sex. He's going to give Jasper an icepack for his dick when he does, and maybe share a bagel*

LabcoatChar: *blinks twice at the sight of a healthy and unharmed Peter, moving before I can stop myself and wrapping my arms around his neck, pressing my body fully against him as I squeeze the living shit out of him* Peter. *breathes* You're ok- *can't even finish that sentence, my voice breaking as my throat closes off with the emotions coursing through my body*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *laughs* Let's go back into my room. Peter already saw our asses, I don't want to freak poor Char out.

Bella: *frowns, immediately tuning into chars thoughts* You gave her my venom?

PrivatePeter: *Hugs Char enthusiastically, crushing her tiny, huge boobed body against his.* I'm okay. Are...are you okay? What’s wrong? You...have you ever even been here? *thinks that this has to be the worst time for Char to come by, what with Jasper and Bella going through post coital motions right-fucking-there. He shifts, blocking them from view as they skulk back to Jaspers room, but not before Bella can nakedly announce -that- little tidbit.* Bella...this...this is not a good time.

Bella: *still clings to his back*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Er... *takes her hand, and leads her into my bedroom, shutting the door* Well, more like, Pete did.

PrivatePeter: *Looks back to Char* Uh...why don't you come in.

Bella: I'm not angry. I knew you both were trying to figure out what I was. She's worried though. And the fewer people who know what I am, the better. I could get in trouble.

PrivatePeter: *realizes that he is still clinging to Char and that he totally has a noticeable (and huge of course) boner* Uh....it's really good to see you?

Edward: *somewhere, on the other side of town, a big fat iguana is sunning on a rock*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: We'll make up something to tell her, then. She is completely trustworthy, you know. *flops down on my bed, completely naked*

Bella: Okay. *slips on another shirt* I should introduce myself.

Bella: *slips out of the bedroom, leaving Jasper to nap, standing in the kitchen and staring at Peter and Charlotte*

LabcoatChar: *hears a girl's voice mentioning 'her' venom and it isn't hard to connect it to the sample from hell, but the thought leaves my mind as I inhale Peter's scent. When he invites me in, I seem to snap out of it and pull back a little, only to have him clinging to me and then his 'huge' rod is poking in my stomach* What the fuck! *smacks his shoulder, making him release me and stepping back instantly, straightening my skirt and blouse* I can tell. *ruefully admits, walking into the house and coming face to face with a dark-haired beauty* Hello?

Bella: *eyes Charlotte, keeping track of her thoughts, seeing her affection for Peter and making note* Hello. I'm Isabella.

PrivatePeter: *Palms his dick shamelessly* Oh, hey. Uh, Bella, this is my---. This is Char. Char this is Bella...she's uh...Jaspers....very, very good friend. And um...a business associate. You know us, we can't help but mix business and pleasure. She uh...Bella knows about the....sample. She...uh. Fuck.

Bella: *raises a hand to silence Peter*

PrivatePeter: *sighs and shrugs* It's not like I can explain this anyway. Please don't eat Char. I like her. :::::love her like a crazy person. I'd trust her with my life:::::

Bella: *gives him a 'are you kidding me' look as he spurts about not eating her*

LabcoatChar: Charlotte. *holds out my hand politely, although all I want to do right now is grill Peter on his whereabouts the last couple of days, but of course mention of the sample and then Peter's pleas for my life strike me as odd* Eat me? What the fuck is going on here? *eyes Bella up and down* Why would she eat me? And where did she get that venom? *furrows brow, because surely Peter has to be in some kind of trouble* ::: Business associate my ass!:::

Bella: *leans forward and shakes Charlottes hand* What Peter is trying to say is that I sleep with Jasper on a regular basis, and that sometimes I use my skills to assist them with cases. Rest assured, I won't be eating you today. *doesn't elaborate further*

Bella: You should also know that I only have sex with Jasper, not with Peter. *turns to grin brightly at Peter*

Edward: *gets bored with watching the iguana and, leaving it to its sunbathing, he trots off, wondering where everyone is*

PrivatePeter: *Glares at Bella, before grinning wickedly* Oh the eating you thing....well. I only meant that.....Bella is bisexual. I'd hate for her to switch you to home team and I never get a chance to make a home run. *Hooks a very presumptuous arm around Char and smiles widely, flashing all his pearly whites*

LabcoatChar: *shivers at the cold hand shaking mine, the vague answer not really setting my mind at ease and then Peter just has to make it a sex thing, rolling my eyes and turning back at him* Of course, that's what she meant. *watches when Peter slings his arm around the woman, after talking about hitting it with me, shaking my head and sighing* :::He really doesn't know anything about signals, does he?::: Sure, sure. *not convinced at all*

Edward: *hops into the window of Peter and Jasper's apartment in his Peen form, curling his kitty lips in disgust at the smells, but strolls in anyway, promptly moving to rub against Char's leg*

Bella: *glares down at Edward* Shouldn't you be doing something? *glances back up at Charlotte and Peter* Peter, I stayed overnight. that's better, right? *deciding to change the subject*

LabcoatChar: Hey kitty. *picks up the cat, staring at it long and hard, wondering if his presence is going to trigger another hallucination, before pressing him to my chest* You pop up in the weirdest places. *strokes underneath his neck*

Edward: *headtilts at Bella* ::What should I be doing?:: *he doesn't have a perfect memory like her...and he's easily distracted as proven by the purring that starts when Char pets his neck*

PrivatePeter: *smacks the cat right out of Char's arms* NOO! Don't touch him! *glares at Edward* Stop molesting my...my...girl....my Char!

Bella: *just sighs* Peter, really. *scoops up the cat* I cannot keep secrets with you in the same room. *waves a hand* go on, tell her. If you must. Because this charade is crashing and burning.

PrivatePeter: *Nods sagely, ignoring the cat* I saw some post coital cuddling. You're scary-loud by the way. I never, ever want to hear you and Jazz have sex on the kitchen table again. the breakfast nook will never be the same.

PrivatePeter: *bites lip* How much do you want to know, Char?

Edward: *hisses at Peter from the relative safety of Bella's arms. he was not molesting Char! if anything, she was molesting him...*

LabcoatChar: *steps away from Peter* Are you feeling alright there sport? What happened during your big disappearing act? You seem off. More uptight. *silences as Bella tells Peter to tell me something, looking into his eyes and swallowing* Everything, please. *sits down on the nearest chair, because the way he asked me that sounded sort of ominous and I have no clue what to expect*

Bella: We'll be having a talk about this later, Peter. *waits for Char to answer*

Bella: Will you be staying like this, brother, or shall I show you to the bathroom?

LabcoatChar: :::Brother?::: *stares at the cat*

PrivatePeter: *sighs* Okay...so...and you can't freak out....but like...keep a level head. Bella? She's a vampire. And Edward’s a shape shifter. They kidnapped me, but it's cool, we're going to be vigilantes or some shit now. And like...help her, and she'll help us. Uh...uh yeah. Hey! Bella...can you like...do something to um. Prove it. Because she's looking at me like...I'm insane.

Edward: *stares back at Char, showing no sign of changing forms or moving out of Bella's arms*

Bella: *puts Edward down* be that way. Stubborn. *flashes around the room at speed, coming to a stop behind Char and waiting*

Edward: *licks his paw and purrs, acting like nothing more than a cat*

LabcoatChar: *lowers voice to a whisper, getting up and putting my hand on Peter's arm* What really happened to you? *but then Bella is blurring around the room and my eyes widen, gasping I turn to find her standing behind me and I scream, moving back to where my back is pressed against Peter's chest* What the... :::Fuckkkkkkkk!:::

PrivatePeter: *sighs wearily*

Bella: Easy! I'm not going to hurt you. *tries to look reassuring*

LabcoatChar: Vampires? Shapeshifters? *trembles against Peter* This can't be... *remembers the giant cat and looking over at Edward, my jaw unhinged* Um...

LabcoatChar: *looks back at Bella* Sure, that's rich, coming from a...whatever you are.

Edward: She's a vampire. *says clearly like a human, though still in cat form... its rather like Salem from that teenage witch show*

Bella: If I was going to hurt you, I'd have done it by now. I don't kill for fun. And don't you trust Jasper and Peter? If they trust me? Hell, Jasper trusts me enough to let me drink his blood while we have sex. and that was too much information. Sorry. *just stares at Edward* seriously?

PrivatePeter: *facepalms* Yeah...you know...uh. Welcome to the family?

PrivatePeter: *Leads Char over to the big plushy armchair* Here doll, sit down. You want something to drink? Water? Beer? Tequila?

LabcoatChar: *sits down obediently, nodding* Strong. *turns head to look at the cat, before remembering something* You had an erection against Leah's titties...and peeked into my blouse and...this just gives a whole new perspective on the pervy cat thing. *shakes head, feeling dazed and waiting for that drink*

PrivatePeter: *Grabs the tequila from the cupboard and hands Char the entire bottle* I'm out of limes but I can get you the saltshaker if you need it....

Edward: *sticks his tongue out at Bella and he's about to get onto her about the whole TMI thing when Char speaks up* I didn't have an erection! She was crushing me! If you squeeze hard enough, it comes out, I can't help it! *he scrunches his eye closed before spontaneously sprouting a LOT of fur and hiding under his newly bushy tail*

Bella: Oh god. You are of no help Edward.

LabcoatChar: *waves my hand dismissively, drinking straight from the bottle, gulping it down like my life depends upon it. Unfortunately was still able to see the cat from my peripheral vision and coughs as the Tequila goes down wrong during my gasp of surprise, but hey he just grew hair out of nothing. As I stop coughing, croaks* Great timing to start covering yourself up. *wonders why he'd want to be a naked cat in the first place*

PrivatePeter: *Pulls Char against him* It's....it takes a bit to get use too. Why don't you finish up that bottle....and....process​ in the morning?

Bella: *smiles as kindly as I can* Yes please do. I'll answer anything you want to know.

Edward: Yeah, and if you want to go right into questioning things while you're still too stunned to think on it... I'm here... *mutters from under his tail*

LabcoatChar: *nods thoughtfully, ignoring the talking cat* 

