This is dedicated to my younger sister Sam.

Disclaimer:  I don’t own them and never will.

Disaster Jason.

Okay imagine if you will Jason before the full moon. In his usual happy state then think of the most hyperactive person you know. Add the two together and you come up with kind of mood that Jason has been in and can probably think of the hell we have been through in the last day. Nevertheless, don’t let me get ahead of myself now this is what happened:

It’s 3 in the morning and once again I’ve been working too hard again but unfortunately my day isn’t going too end there oh no that would have been too good for me. I got to my house at 3.10 am nothing was unusual on the outside as I did my scan of the area wouldn’t Edward be pleased with me.

I went in through the front door and kicked off my shoes and went strait to the kitchen (Need Coffee) only to find that the whole of the floor was flooded and that it was coming from under the sink. (Not a good start to the day) I called the plumber and left a message on the arwnser machine with my mobile number as the contacted because there was no way I was staying here with no water (I had to turn it off because I couldn’t stop the water any other way). My next call was too Jean-Claude (might as well take a bath in his tub) I got through to a woman I didn’t recognise.

“Can I talk to Jean-Claude please?” I said in a very nice voice considering my mood.

“I’m sorry Jean-Claude is busy at the moment, Can I be of any assistance?”

“What’s he busy with? He won’t mind talking to me, please!”

“I’m sorry I can’t give that information out. Can I ask who I’m talking to please.”

“THIS IS Anita Blake and I NEEEED to talk to Jean-Claude NOW” This is where my patience left me.

“I’m sorry Miss Blake I didn’t know it was you. But I’m afraid Jean-Claude is still unable to talk to you.”

I had to take some deep and cleansing breaths to try to calm down. Then I counted to 10 about 20 times but my calming down sesion was cut short by the woman.

“Miss Blake are you still there?”

Okay, I did not like this person one little bit.

“Yes I’m still here. First it’s Ms Blake Second can you give Jean-Claude a message for me?” Me calm me calm.

“Let me get a pen…Okay tell me the message”

“Tell him I need to stay at his place and that I’m on my way over now and that I’ll explain when he gets there. Have you got all that?”

“Got it all Ms Blake.”

With that, I put the phone down and went to pack a bag for the night. Not having a spare one, I emptied out my vampire-hunting bag and packed in to it. Making sure, I had my guns and all my knives I left the house got in my jeep and set off towards the Circus of the Dammed.

Part 2

The building was deserted as usual at this time of night but I could feel people down stairs so I headed for the side door.

I knocked and the door was opened by a tall blond vampire.

“Good evening Ms Blake Jean-Claude informed us that you would be coming. He said that he would be back about 4am.”

“Thank you.” I said walking past her and down the stairs to the main door.

When I was outside the door I could here music coming from the inside, walking in I found Jason jumping up and down on the couch and dancing to `Don’t stop moving’ he was also eating popcorn and making one hell of a mess.

“Hi Jason, how’s it going?”

Jason did a semi spin and jumped down so he was only a few feet in front of me. “Hey Nita. Want to dance?” He said grabbing my hands with the strength of a werewolf.

“No thanks Jason I just want a bath and some sleep”

“Need a hand with the bath, I could scrub your back”

"No thanks Jason”

“Can I a least run the bath while you put your things away”

“Okay, but no funny business got it.”

“Kay”

With that he ran off to run the bath and he took my bag with him.

When I got to the bedroom, I found Jason going through my bag.

“WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU ARE DOING” I screamed.

“I was looking to see if you brought a robe to put on or if I needed to get you one, looks like I’ll have to find you one.”

“Okay but you could have asked”

“This way I don’t need to” and with that he bounced out of the room and I had a sudden image of Tigger from Winni the poo even though he was more like the wolf out of little red ridding hood.

When Jason came back he was carrying a red silk robe with Anita written in embroidered lettering.

“Where did you get that?” I asked curiously.

“It’s just one of the many things that Jean-Claude has made up for you. Want to see the rest?” Jason replied.

“No thanks think I’ll just take that bath and then get some kip. We can’t all sleep all day like you and Jean-Claude, I have an early appointment.”

“Okay, let me see if the baths alright then it’s all yours.”

With that he disappeared back into the bathroom. Minuets later he reappeared followed by lots of steam.

“Thanks Jason.”

“Okay. If you need help with your back just call.”

“It’s okay I think I’ll just soak. See you later.”

“Ye bye.”

Then I went in to the bathroom slipped out of the robe and slid in to the water. It was pure heaven.

It was late when I came out of the bathroom and it was dark in the room but I didn’t want to put on the lights so I stumbled to the bed took off the robe and left it on the floor and then crawled into the bed. I was surprised to find a warm body sleeping next to me but wasn’t sure who it was I was also to tired to care as long as they behaved they could stay.

Part 3

I must have fallen asleep almost as soon as my head hit the pillow because I came awake with a start when the door to my room was thrown back against the wall with the force only the supernatural possess. There in the doorway was Jean-Claude looking very pissed, which was unusual for him as he usually has his mask on when something upsets him.

“Good evening Jean-Claude” can never be too polite when a pissed vampire is in your room.

“Could you not wait until I was back Ma Petite did you have to fuck the first thing that you came across when you entered”?

I opened my mouth to tell him I didn’t know what he was on about when he interrupted me again

“Do not lie to me Ma Petite I can smell the desire in the room I can also see your companion. Get up now and leave the room Ma Petite this is between me and the wolf.”

“Jean-Claude nothing happened between us”

“Leave Ma Petite or I will not be held responsible for my actions against you”

I scrambled out of the bed and out of the room as fast as I could because I had never seen Jean-Claude in a mood like this before and was sure that he would kill me as well as Jason for being in my bed.

Not long after I heard a high pitched scream and the sound of tearing flesh and I could not stand and listen any more so I ran into the room to see Jean-Claude holding the head of Jason I clasped on the floor crying for him we had only been sleeping nothing more. Just as I was, getting control of myself the bathroom door opened and Jason stepped in.

“Who upset you Anita, god what happened in here?” Jason said after looking around the room and seeing all the blood.

I couldn’t speak I just got up off the floor and hugged him as thought I would never let him go. Jean-Claude broke the silence in the room.

“If it was not you in Ma Petite’s bed then who was it.”

“Why the hell didn’t you ask that before you killed them.”

“I am sorry Ma Petite but I do not know what came over me I was upset that you were in bed with someone else I did not seem to be able to control myself.”

“It’s call jealousy Jean-Claude, anyway I’m going to the guest room you can clean this up I don’t really want to know who you killed but if it is one of Richards wolves then I suggest you let him know as soon as possible so he can arrange whatever is needed to be arranged. See you all in the morning”

“Good night Ma Petite sleep well”

Well that is the end I will leave it up to you to decide who would be willing to crawl into Anita’s bed. Please read and review. Thanks

