JasperWhitlockP.I.: *walks out of the Office, keys to the Probe in hand. Jumps in the car through the window again, and punches on the radio, fist pumping when the Pointer Sisters come on, singing along* I'm walkin' on sunshine, whoa yeah! *pulls away from the curb, headed toward the business district of town*

Bad Ass Bella: *lurks quietly behind the man, eyeing him as he gets into his car and drives away. Running the building tops behind him, following*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *my stomach starts to rumble as I'm driving, and I decide to swing into The EggRoll to pick up some take-out to take back to the apartment, turns a corner, and heads toward the restaurant. Pulls my pipe out of my trench pocket and tries to light it with the cigarette lighter from the car. It takes a while, but I get it. After a few tokes, the thing is cashed, so I set it into the ash tray as I come to a stop in front of the place.*

Bad Ass Bella: *wrinkles my nose as he smokes, having come to a stop in an alley near where he parked, reading nothing but hunger in his mind*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *hops out of the car the same way I got in, and pockets the keys as I walk into The EggRoll, whistling, jumping slightly at the little bell above the door, walks up to the counter, and leans over it, grinning, sliding my aviator shades off* Well, hello there. *my extremities tingle, and my stomach begs to be fed, as my esophagus nearly tightens, wanting to food to flow down and stretch it* I'd like a large order of General Tso's Chicken, minus that nasty rice shit, and two orders of crab rangoons.

Bad Ass Bella: *listens to the man order, his vulgarity causing my brow to arch as I wait for him to exit*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *pays for the food, and walks out of the restaurant with my order, walks around and puts the food in the passenger side seat, looking up as I do so. Something in the alley catches my eye. More like someONE. A woman is standing there, staring at me in a very creepy fashion, But, due to my lower inhibitions, I call out to her* Uh, hi. Can I help you with something? *walks around the car, leaning against the side closest to her*

Bad Ass Bella: *not used to being caught, paying too much attention to his actions and not enough to his thoughts as I step out of the alley, putting on my charming face* I think I'm lost... *bringing a finger to my lips, frowning*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *stuffs my hands in my jean pockets* Really now? And just where are you trying to get to? *cocks my head, watching her*

Bad Ass Bella: *walks a little closer, trying to look shy* fifty-second street? I'm new in town.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *frowns* I don't know of any fifty-second street... maybe if you tell me where exactly you're trying to get to, I can help you out? *pushes off the car, and walks closer to her and the alley* Where did you move here from? *my stomach grumbles again, and I think* ::God, this woman is fine as hell, but I've got the fuckin' munchies, and that Chinese is calling my fuckin' name::

Bad Ass Bella: Uh....*licks my lips* There was supposed to be this library there, and I have no idea where I am. I came from Portland. *hears how hungry he is, deciding if he eats he may be more cooperative and I can move my questioning to more important things* You just got food, why don't you go, and I'll...I'll find my way. *doe eyes*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *wars between hunger, and the chivalry that my mother shoved down my throat, and in the end, chivalry wins out* No, that can wait. Can't leave you lost, now can I? *motions toward the car* I can take you to the library, if you'd like?

Bad Ass Bella: *smirks* I'll make you a deal. If you trust me to drive, you can eat and give me directions. You can tell me a little about the city...crime rate, things like that?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Trust a stranger? To drive this fine, fine piece of machinery? *looks from the car, back to her, then shrugs* Sure, why not? *immediately turns and walks back around the car, reaching through the window, moving the food before sliding in through the window*

Bad Ass Bella: *tilts my head as he climbs through the window, doing the same* Classy piece you have here. *revs the engine* so where to, gorgeous?

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *cocks an eye brow at her as I pry the lid off my chicken, taking a huge bite, speaking through a mouthful of deliciousness* Go to the second light, turn left. *picks a piece of chicken off my trench* What brings you to Deadwood?

Bad Ass Bella: *wants to hold my breath, the scent of the food disgusting me as I follow his directions, speeding a little* Change of scenery. My other town kind of played itself out. So tell me. What's crime like around here?? I take care of my brother, I should know these things.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *shrugs as I dig around in the bag for a rangoon* Not really a lot happens, and I should know. *flaps my coat a little* I'm a P.I., you know, gotta keep up on these things. *bites into a rangoon*

Bad Ass Bella: *tilts my head* Oh, wow, that's...amazing. *flips my hair* So...nothing strange? *reaches my hand over to touch his arm* 

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *jumps a little when she touches me, her skin is cold as fucking ice!* Noooooo..... *briefly thinks of the body we found the other day, then looks quickly back to her, my mind going a mile a minute* Hey, are you okay? You're not *edges away a little, moving my arm out of her reach* sick, or anything, are you?

Bad Ass Bella: *puts his thoughts on the murder in the back of my mind* What? No...I just have poor circulation. Sorry, didn't mean to offend you.

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *furrows my brow, knowing that this doesn't really add up* Who's offended? Not me. *takes another bite of chicken, chewing slowly* Take a right turn up here. I'm sorry, what did you say your name was?

Bad Ass Bella: *turns the car in the right direction* Oh, I'm sorry, I didn't introduce myself. I'm Isabella. And you are...

JasperWhitlockP.I.: Jasper Whitlock, ma'am. *it rolls off my tongue smoothly, then I point ahead, to the left* Library's right up there.

Bad Ass Bella: *pulls up in front of the library, turning to smirk at Jasper* Thank you so much. I don't know anyone, it was so nice of you to help me...Jasper. *leans a little closer, thinking he's not a threat just yet*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *my eyes widen as I take in her purple ones, but I stay completely still as she leans toward me. Swallows thickly.* It was... uh... nice to meet you?

Bad Ass Bella: *inhales his scent, finding it slightly cleaner than the other day and very pleasant* The pleasure was all mine. *moves myself over the console, my lips at his ear* I'll see you around, Jasper Whitlock. *spins and gracefully crawls out the window, edging away from the car*

JasperWhitlockP.I.: *sits dumbfounded for a few minutes, before shaking my head roughly, and climbing over the seat, settling behind the wheel. Puts the lid on my chicken, and puts it back in the bag, then brings the car to life, pulling away from the curb* Wait 'till I tell Peter! *drives toward the apartment*

-----Meanwhile-----

Edward: *yawns, waking up from a cat nap and blinks in the darkness. he's not sure exactly how long he was asleep, its a downfall of being in a form that doesn't care about time. he pokes his nose around, discovering he's still in the inner pocket of Peter's trench coat and pokes his head out to see just where he's located* Anyone here? *of course the sound is just a meow, so no one would understand unless they were telepathic.*

Edward: *narrows his eyes, finding himself in the office and no one in sight. he hops out of the coat and the first thing he does is go to the bathroom! he beelines into the human facility and kicks the door almost closed before doing his business. soon there's a flush, followed by the sound of the sink, and then the cat squeezes back out of the crack in the door, prancing around the office as if he owns it. once he's sure that no one else is around, he'll go human and poke around*

SecretaryLeah: *Hears a the toilet flush and the water run. Finishes replacing Jimmy 2 with Jimmy 3 before going to check out the room and seeing the devil cat and picking him up.* Hello kitty!

Edward: *situates himself in Leah's arms so that he's got a front paw on each of her boobs and is looking up into her face. he lets out a long, drawn out meow that roughly translates to: "Do you realize that I'm not only naked as a cat but that I'm completely naked in my human body right now too?"... of course his kitty tummy rumbles unhappily after the meow, so there might be something lost in that translation*

SecretaryLeah: *Frowns at the cat, trying to figure out what it wants* Are you hungry? I've got Dr. Pepper and salt and vinegar chips! *Tries to move the cat's paws off of my tank-top covered chest*

Edward: *presses down on Leah's boobs instead of moving his paws away and meows again, more loudly, at the mention of foodstuffs. after all, his metabolism has already completely worked off the jerky and bagel from the previous evening*

SecretaryLeah: Hey, Cat. Move your paws. I do have some standards and they require you to be human. *Gets out two bowls, filling one with the soda and the other with chips and pieces of a cereal bar, then sits in front of them, placing the cat in my lap while he eats*

Edward: *moves his paws off Leah's boobs finally... purely because he can't get to the food with them there, not because she requested it. he scarfs down the chips and cereal bar bits, practically vacuuming up all the crumbs in an effort to calm his empty tummy. then he laps up at the Dr. Pepper and starts sniffing around for more. he's gonna have to escape and go hunting either at a grocery store or out in the wild at the rate this woman feeds him. he turns to look at her, meowing imperiously in a demand for more* 

PrivatePeter: *Steps into the office to find Leah with the cat again feeding it..." What the hell is in that?

SecretaryLeah: *Throws a half eaten burger from Sonic into the bowl as well, seeing him look at me, before turning to Peter* It's food.

Edward: Ooo... Leftovers! *this is just an excited mew though as he's soon gnawing on the remains of the burger... hell, it could be hard and starting to grow mold and he'd still eat it if there was no alternative. while chewing he mewlmeow informs Peter* Dude, she replaced the plant again... But don't worry, I rubbed my balls all over her arm for being a plant murderess.

PrivatePeter: *Grimaces* I've eaten floor cheeto’s out of Jaspers room. I still wouldn' trust any food you handle. What the hell is up with Peen anyway? Where is he coming from?

PrivatePeter: *scoops Peen up with one arm, using his other to fish his key out of his pocket for the Dark Room* Come on little guy, Jasper has cocktail weenies in the mini-fridge. *Unlocks the door, tossing the key in the wonky bowl Leah made when she was seven in art class.* LeeLee, did any one call? Have you heard from Char?

Edward: *swishes his tail when Peter picks him up... the last of the burger still in his mouth cause its food and he's not letting it go. one day he's gonna have to invite Peter to dinner just so he can see how much he's -supposed- to feed random cats!* Ooo! *mumbles around the burger before swallowing the remaining chunk* Cocktail weenies! Are we having cocktails with them? I bet you're secretly a cosmopolitan kind of guy, aren't you? *he's looking up at Peter expectantly when he finishes his kitty-words, as if expecting Peter to understand and answer.*

PrivatePeter: *scratches the wrinkly little beast head before setting him on the desk* You talk a lot, for a cat. Now, rule number one of The Dark Room: Do not get into the cupboard. Rule Number Two: Do not eat, pee on, or touch in any manner, Betty, Jasper’s baby pot plant. Rule Number Three....if you pee in here, you join Jimmy Number one, *clears his throat, and speaks loudly so Leah will hear* AND JIMMY NUMBER TWO, DON'T THINK THAT I DON'T KNOW, LEELEE.

SecretaryLeah: *Frowns* I was -bonding- with the cat! And I have NO idea what you're talking about. *Follows them to look at Betty*

Edward: *makes the mistake of actually turning to look at the cupboard when Peter mentions it...then turning to look at Betty when the plant is mentioned... and he looks innocently up at the ceiling when mention of peeing in there occurs. he's totally going to have to pee in the photo developing solution at some point in time, he just knows it. he can't really promise anything on that*

PrivatePeter: *rifles through the fridge, grabbing a pack of cocktail weenies and tossing the whole plastic thing into the microwave.* The receipt for Jimmy Number Three is sitting on your desk. Come on baby sister, who are you talking to? You gotta do better then that. Hey, toss me a Fudge Round; they’re on that shelf above you, behind the Buddha with a Dildo statue.

Edward: *curiously turns to look at the mentioned statue and gives a kitty laugh at the sight of it*

SecretaryLeah: *Huffs and tosses it to him* One day you wont figure it out. Maybe we should get a flower to put there instead. *Touches Jasper's Betty to prove that I don't kill any plants just by touch.*

PrivatePeter: *Drops a weenie in his plight to slap Leah’s hand* Nooooo! Don't touch him, you Reaper of all things Plant Kingdom! That is Jasper's baby? Why would you want to kill Jasper’s baby!? *Smacks a weenie down on the table for the cat, rummaging for the Styrofoam bowls he knows Jasper has around here somewhere. *Aha! *he scores them on a shelf under the developing table* Jasper will gnaw your hands off, if you touch Betty. For reals.

Edward: *zeroes in on the weenie and swallows that fucker down just like a snake. he looks up at Peter to notice that he's not really paying attention now and eats the rest of the cocktail weenies too*

SecretaryLeah: I wasn't going to hurt Jasper's weed! *Takes the cat with me back to my desk, trying to give Peter the cold shoulder* We're going to have so much fun together kitty!

Edward: *solemnly informs Leah* If your idea of fun involves putting makeup or drawing anywhere on my body... I'm totally going to hump your head while you sleep and leave cat jizz in your hair.

SecretaryLeah: *Ruffles the cat's hairless head* Sooo what do you want to do? Oh! I know! *Pulls off my unbuttoned jacket and slides it over the cat, laughing as it practically swallows him* Dress up!

Edward: *looks down at the jacket* It isn't really my size... Why don't we go shopping for kitty clothes? Or check online... *he moves a paw to bat at the keyboard of the computer on Leah's desk while meowing his inquiry*

SecretaryLeah: *Frowns at the animal* You can't play computer games, silly! *Kisses his ugly head and picks him up, jacket and all, carrying him to the bathroom* How about a bath?!

Edward: Hmm... That's a tough choice... *tilts his head, considering* Try to get her to log onto the computer or let a pretty girl fondle me in an effort to give me a bath... *debates*

SecretaryLeah: *Takes his little kitty noises as an okay and pulls off the jacket, placing him in the sink and filling it with warm water* You're actually kinda cute, little kitty!

Edward: *makes a token hiss as he's hit with the water...but his heart isn't in the protest* Ha! If you think I'm cute now, just wait until you see what happens when I stretch out these wrinkles... *of course he doesn't stretch out his wrinkles, that would probably give her a heart attack. he lifts up a damp paw, shaking the water off, but having nowhere dry to place it. he looks up at Leah and gives her a sad kitty look*

SecretaryLeah: *Pats his head, putting soap on the other and scrubbing his back* You'll be nice and clean!

Edward: Are you saying I was dirty before? *purrs as she washes him. who is he to deny the pleasure involved in being bathed by a pretty lady?*

SecretaryLeah: *Moves to his head and paws before turning him around a bit to wash the top part of his stomach* I think the rest of you will stay dirty. I would feel like I was molesting you if I tried to clean that...*Rambles to myself*

Edward: Well that's a jip. *huffs, batting at the water with his paws and 'inadvertently' splashing Leah* Now I wish I had stretched out my wrinkles.

SecretaryLeah: *Glares at the cat for making my white tank-top see through* And to think I was almost willing to clean your kitty bits. *Huffs, rinsing him off*

Edward: *kitty-laughs despite losing out on the chance to get fondled. besides, he doubted she'd have appreciated getting him excited while he's in this form... as it is, he promptly shakes himself after he's rinsed, making her tank top even more wet in the process and then staring soulfully...at her boobs*

SecretaryLeah: *Crosses my arms after seeing the cat* You're a pervy cat. *Lifts him up, turning him to face away from my chest and wrapping him in my jacket to dry*

Edward: *innocently licks his paw once he's wrapped in the jacket*

SecretaryLeah: *Walks out to my desk, logging onto my computer and setting the cat on the desk*

Edward: *pays attention to Leah's log on process... and then promptly walks across the keyboard when she sets him down*

SecretaryLeah: *Picks up the cat and moves him again* Sit.

Edward: *ignores her, walking across the keyboard again, squishing his face against the monitor as if fascinated with the lights on it*

SecretaryLeah: *Turns the cat to look at me, glaring* What is your problem? Go play with Jimmy 3.

Edward: *licks the tip of Leah's nose and gives her cute eyes*

SecretaryLeah: Aw. *Pets the cat, moving him to my lap*

Edward: *curls up in Leah's lap, watching her hands and purring... while kneading his paws into her thigh... high up on her thigh... has he ever mentioned how much he loves being able to get away with feeling chicks up?*

SecretaryLeah: *Thinks the cat is just being loving, I pet him with one hand while checking my email with the other* You're so adorable!

Edward: *suddenly springs up off of Leah's lap and takes off running like a mad cat. in the process he knocks over her Dr. Pepper and Jimmy 3 and then bolts out of the room. he races toward where a window is barely cracked and, after glancing around to make sure no one is looking, he actually heaves the window up. giving a kitty karate kick, he knocks the screen free and jumps out of the window. he pushes the window back down and then manages to get the screen back in place... all without changing out of the cat-form. then he takes off into the night* 

Edward: *runs off into the night. with each step, his form changes. first tawny golden fur sprouts, then each step sees a visible increase in size. his feline body alters slightly as well with the increase in size and, within ten minutes of escaping the office, he's now a fully grown mountain lion and racing through the woods. it doesn't take too long for him to find a pleasant scent and within another ten minutes he's letting out a ferocious roar and taking down an eight point buck. its with some delight that he sets about the pleasant task of filling his cavernous belly.*

