Carter: *in the kitchen, making a pile of sandwiches and gathering soda and wine, putting them in a basket before going and nudging Leah, who's still asleep in my bed* baby girl...wake up...

Leah: *Groans, rolling over and pulling the covers over my head* Unggh

Carter: *yanks them off* Nope. Up and at'em. We're going on a picnic!! *pokes*

Leah: *Throws my arm over my eyes* Go away.

Carter: *picks her up out of the bed and carries her to the living room* Do you want to go naked, or will you put on clothes? *smirking down at her*

Leah: *Kicks, trying to wiggle out of his grasp* Please! No! *Stops to kiss his neck* Come back to bed with me!

Carter: *laughs* Don't you want to go out? It's a beautiful day! Let's go eat in the woods-I know a great spot. You'll love it. And i have wine.

Leah: *Wraps my arms around his neck* I want to sleep. Why are you dressed?

Carter: Because I had full intentions of taking you out today. Plus, I could always get naked in the woods if I want. *grins* You in?

Leah: *Pouts* Fine.

Carter: *brushes your cheek with my finger* Don't pout. You'll have fun. Food and wine, in the woods, with me. Just us.

Leah: *Bites my lip* Okay, okay.

Carter: Good girl. Now go get dressed. *smacks her ass*

Leah: *Giggles, turning around to stick my tongue out at him before walking back to his room. I slip on my underwear and then find a pair of his athletic shorts, rolling them up so they stay and put on the shirt from last night.*

Carter: *holding the basket and motioning with my hands* You ready girl? Foods waiting. *grins*

Leah: *Goes to stand next to him, hooking my arm through his after brushing my teeth by putting toothpaste on my finger* Ready!

Carter: *nods* Awesome. *opens the door and leads her to my car, putting the basket in back* It's not far from here.

Leah: *Sits, fiddling with the radio knob*

Carter: *drives quickly to a national park, pulling in towards one of the hiking trails* Come on. It's just a little ways off the trail. *grabs the basket and waits*

Leah: *Gets out, walking ahead of him impatiently* Hurry up.

Carter: *laughs loudly, pushing myself faster* Alright, impatient. *grabs her hand and pulls her off the trail, down a little ways to a nice clearing. Setting the blanket down* You like?

Leah: It's beautiful. *Lays down on the blanket, waiting for him*

Carter: *sits down across from you, opening up the basket* I kind of made a lot of sandwiches...so eat what you want. There's turkey, ham, bologna...and then I brought soda and wine. *digs out a sandwich*

Leah: Ham! *Pulls out a soda, feeling it a tad early to drink wine, seeing as I just woke up.* You didn't have to do all of this, Carter.

Carter: I know I didn't, but I wanted to. Sometimes, I can be a pretty nice guy. *waggles eyebrows*

Leah: *Chuckles* You're always extremely nice.

Carter: I have a mean streak, don't get me wrong. But only if I have to be. How's the food? *taking another huge bite*

Leah: *Takes a bite* Yummy. *Puts my sandwich, looking around.* It really is pretty. *Leans my head against his shoulder.*

Carter: *wraps an arm around her* Glad you like. I come here a lot to run, I figured it'd be a nice place to come and be just the two of us. Away from my apartment.

Leah: You're apartment is much better than mine. *Sighs, closing my eyes*

Carter: *shrugs* So come stay with me. I have plenty of room. *continues to eat one-handed, keeping the other wrapped around her*

Leah: *Looks up at him* Like stay, stay? Or just stay?

Carter: *looks into her eyes* Like stay stay. Only if you want.

Leah: Forever? *Feels my eyes widen*

Carter: *nods* That cool with you? I'm not going anywhere.

Leah: *Leads his mouth to mine, excitedly, kissing him*

Carter: *laughs against her mouth, tossing my sandwich to the side and wrapping an arm around her* That a yes?

Leah: That's a hell yes. *Pushes him down on the blanket, climbing on top of him* You're so perfect.

Carter: *smirks and grasps her hips* You flatter me so. I have my flaws. Give living with me for a week a try. I don't do laundry until it's a desperate situation.

Leah: *Smirks* Eh, having you walk around naked wouldn't be so bad. *Bends down, kissing up his neck*

Carter: *moves my hands from her waist up her sides* That can be arranged. Only if you're naked too, that is. *tilting my head to the side*

Leah: *Places little bites along his jaw line* Well of course, If you're not doing laundry, then neither am I.

Carter: *chuckles* Well hell. You're making this look better and better. I should make it a rule-Leah must be naked at all times.

Leah: *Laughs* Then we'd never get anything accomplished. What if someone came over to our place? *Not noticing I called his apartment ours until it was too late to take it back. I continue paying attention to his neck in hopes of distracting him*

Carter: We'll put a sign on the door, warning people. Or keep bathrobes by the door. Quite frankly I don't want anyone else looking at you naked but me.

Leah: *Laughs into his neck, moving to bite his earlobe gently* I only ever want you to see me that way from now on.

Carter: *purrs* Well I’m glad we're in agreement then. This? *rubs my hands over her body, anywhere I can reach* Is for my eyes only.

Leah: *Feels goosebumps rise on my arms* Only you. And this... *Rubs my hands down his stomach to the top of his thighs before making my way back up* Is only for -my- eyes.

Carter: *nods in agreement* Of course. I wouldn't have it any other way. You still hungry, sweetheart?

Leah: *Laughs* Not for food.

Carter: *raises my eyebrows* Is that so? Why don't you tell me what you -are- hungry for then? For curiosities sake.

Leah: *Smirks* Just you.

Carter: *eyes you* That so? Hmm. How would you like me?

Leah: Hmm...Right here....Naked...and hard. *Smiles at him, memorizing his features.*

Carter: *lifts my hips a little* Looks like we've got two out of three going for us...*letting my hands wander back down to her hips, feeling the skin underneath her shirt*

Leah: *Moans, too caught up in Carter to notice anything else. Runs my own hands down his abs, pulling at the button on his pants*

Carter: *hisses at the sound of your moan, letting my hands edge up to your breasts and running just underneath them*

Leah: Please Carter! *Unzips his jeans, yanking at them and rocking against his boxer covered shaft, biting my lip to hold in another moan*

Carter: *sucks in a breath, then reaches up to still her hips* baby...*groans* Ah...do you smell something?

Leah: *Pouts* Carter! It's probably just another animal. *Shifts around as much as possible in his tight grip, needing him*

Carter: *lets out a loud moan* Shit babygirl...you're killing me! *digs my hands in* Seriously...it smells like...sweet.

Leah: *Wiggles out of his grip, falling down beside him exasperated.* Ok, the icecream man is taking a walk through the woods. Ugh. *Takes a moment to sniff the air, the smell burning my nose now that it's not covered in Carter-smell.* Leech. *Gets up, growling at the source of the smell*

Carter: *immediately on my feet as well, crouched* Where?

Leah: *Tries to think on my feet, not sure what to do. I point to where the smell is coming from, walking closer.* Phase? *I wonder aloud quietly.*

dun Dun DUN!

-----Meanwhile-----

Jo: *sighing as I finally finish my article I stand up and start walking around the floor. Passing by Bella's room I decided to see if she's in there and knock on the door* Bella are you in there? And are you finally dressed?

BWhitlock: *laughs* Yeah, I put clothes on, come on in.

Jo: *closing my eyes I open the door and then peak one eye open as a joke* Oh good you're dressed! *I chuckle and lean up against a wall.* I just finished the article that you distracted me from yesterday. *I blush at the thought and then cough to get my head back on straight* So since I've been sitting at my desk for the past few hours I was thinking of going for a run in the woods, this time sans the evil vampires that try to attack me and hurt my friends. Care to join me?

BWhitlock: *looks at you cautiously* Can you, ah, keep an eye on me? *hates to ask*

Jo: *pushing away from the wall I quirk my eyebrow and then realize what she means* Yeah of course I will. You don't even have to ask.

BWhitlock: *lets out a sigh* Thanks. I hate to ask, but I'm not, ah...great with people. Let's just go to the park, okay? I'll hold my breath til we get there.

Jo: I understand completely. *pause* Ok not completely, but you know what I mean. You want to go now. I'm just gonna go in this. So I'm ready whenever you are.

BWhitlock: *nods and heads to the window, climbing out* Uh...is this okay? I can, like, carry you if you want to ride.

Jo: *chuckles and walks over to her, my taller frame in towering over her* It's a good thing that you've got vampire strength, or this would be a really weird piggyback ride.

BWhitlock: *laughs* Hop on. This'll be fun-I've never given anyone a ride! I'm excited!

Jo: *snickering at her as I jump onto her back* Is it wrong that I want to say giddyup vampy?

BWhitlock: *giggles* Do it and see what happens. *leaps out the window, flying over the rooftops, holding my breath as I run, getting us to the edge of the forest quickly and stopping, letting her hop off*

Jo: *sliding off her back I look around the forest* Um I'm just gonna go over there for a bit *walking towards a tree and hide behind it I start to undress and call out to her* So I'm not really gonna be able to talk to you once I'm in wolf form. I assume we're just gonna go for a simple run so I'll follow you around. *I peak my head around the tree to look at her* And if I need to um... stop you, I'll just pounce on you or something.

BWhitlock: Sure thing, captain. No worries. Wolf it up, I wanna see this shit!

Jo: *chuckling I start to feel my limbs start to shift and move. Soon I'm on all fours and bouncing around from with a laughing bark*

BWhitlock: *laughs as Jo bounds around, watching her move* You're excited. Let's go-I won't hold back! *darts off into the forest, hearing Jo run behind me, stopping abruptly and sniffing* You smell that?

Jo: *see Bella stop mid-run I pass her up slightly and then stop sniffing to see what she's talking about. Suddenly I smell a familiar scent, and I can't help the whimper that comes from my throat. I know it's Leah, and she has an unfamiliar scent with her. I growl not at her, but the fact that I can't let Bella know what's going on. I also worry that Bella and Leah might attack each other, cause I know Leah's past with vampires*

BWhitlock: *hears Jo whine, immediately crouching in a defensive position next to her, growling but deciding to ask* Hello?

dun Dun DUN!

-----And Now…-----

Carter: *frowns* It's talking. Should we talk back? First? See if it's a threat?

BWhitlock: Uh....whatever you are, I'm not, ah, mean or whatever...*looking back and forth, deciding whether I should run or not, looking to Jo*

Jo: *knowing things will escalate to something disastrous I decide to screw my embarrassment and phase back without clothes around. Phasing back as quick as I can I huddle over and scream out* Don't attack it's just us, Leah!

Leah: It's always a threat. I'm going to phase. I won't attack yet, though. Then we can talk without them hearing.

Carter: *starts to unbutton my shirt until I hear something call out to Leah* Who-

Leah: *Hears Joss from the woods and is now glad I did -not- phase. Oh god. Carter. And Joss.* Fuck, fuck fuckity fuck fuck *I mutter aloud. Even in this state, I don't miss that Carter has unbuttoned his shirt but I shake my head and try to think* Which leech did you bring this time, Joss? *Gives Carter a look begging him not to say a thing.*

BWhitlock: *gasps* LEAH?! *throwing my jacket at Jo, to give her a little bit of coverage*

Carter: *eyes Leah, frowning* What's going on?

Leah: BELLA?!?! What the fuck? *Ignores Carter, feeling completely overloaded.* Oh hell.

BWhitlock: *walks, slowly, towards the clearing, holding my hands up* Le? *frowning, realizing I didn't want her to find out this way*

Carter: *watches the two, ready to take action if I had to* Your roomate?

Leah: And ex-girlfriend. *Turns to Bella* What the hell, Isabella?

BWhitlock: *keeps my eyes locked on Leah* I told you it was gonna happen. Please don't be mad. He's my mate. my life.*pleads*

Carter: *reaches out to take Leah’s hand*

Leah: *Shakes my head, pulling my hand out of Carter's* How could you?

BWhitlock: How could I not? *eyes the boy, but keeps focus* I love him. Please.

Leah: He's not alive. *Shakes my head*

Jo: *I quickly throw on Bella's jacket and walk up behind Bella looking at Leah and some guy standing next to her trying to touch hand. Hearing how Leah is upset I walk past Bella towards Leah* You haven't seen them together Leah. How can you stand there and deny someone their love? Why can't you just make one exception for your supposed best friend?

BWhitlock: *looks down* Neither am I. *wishes I could cry* Please, Leah. Understand. *silently appreciates Jo*

Carter: baby girl...easy...

Leah: *Bites my lip to keep it from quivering at the sight of Joss.* Jo? *I practically whimper, my mind so conjumbled with thoughts, not sure what to do and all I know right now is she's comfortable and not a vampire.*

Leah: *Hears Carter and turns to see him, not sure what to do, feeling like I'm going to pop.*

Carter: *holds my hand out, beckoning you back to me* Easy baby. Come here. Let's all just talk.

Jo: *Hearing the guy next to hear call her "baby girl" I know she's moved on, and a part of me is heartbroken and I hope that Edward isn't feeling this. Like the hypocrite I am, cause I've moved on with Edward, I want to yell out at her for moving on so quickly. I take in a breath to focus on the situation at hand and walking in front of Bella to try and protect her.* Leah, please just think about this before you do or say something you're gonna regret.

BWhitlock: *reaches to Jo*

Leah: I don't know...what? *Looks at Bella, then Carter and finally Jo* I- Jo? Carter? *Completely not focusing on Bella's vampireness and feeling like I want to cry because I can smell Edward all over Jo and Carter is here and I don't know what to do. I slump down to the ground*

Carter: *flashes down, wrapping my arms around her and pulling her into my lap* Leah? Baby girl?

BWhitlock: *inches closer, leaning down over Leah* Hey....are you okay? Le? It's all good...

Leah: Carter? Bella's a...and Jo is...and you are...and..huh?

Carter: *reaches behind me for a soda, handing it to Leah* Drink this. From what it looks like, you need to chill for a minute. I'm not going anywhere, sweetheart.

BWhitlock: *worried* Leah? I'm the same person.

Jo: *I bite my lip not sure what to say. I can smell Carter on her and I'm sure I smell like Edward. I want to step to Leah and help her, but I can't cause I'm beat to the punch by Carter. Hearing Carter take care of Leah I know she's found a great guy. I turn to Bella and wonder what to do* Maybe we should go? Or just give her some space for a bit?

Leah: You're leaving? *Takes the coke, opening it and leaning into Carter*

BWhitlock: *turns to Leah and Carter, tilting my head* Should we? Do you...want us to stay?

Carter: *looks to Leah* Up to you babe. *strokes her hair*

Leah: *Snuggles into his chest* She's not human anymore, Carter. And she's with Edward.

Carter: *whispers* I know how this must feel. And in this situation, I think you should consider...who she used to be. And you're with me...so you've both moved on.

Leah: *Closes my eyes* I love you. I mean. I loved her...but I'm with you, you're right.

Carter: *kisses her forehead* We got each other. That's all that matters. So we'll do whatever you want to do.

Jo: *I suck in a breath that they are already saying I love yous and that she's mentioned out loud that I'm with Edward. I try to push the feelings I have for Leah to the back of my mind and focus but it seems I can't fully do that.* Leah I wasn't.... Edward and I it's... complicated. But I want you to know that he was only my friend until we broke up. And that I'm happy that you've found somebody you... love. *the last word almost coming out as a groan. I cover my left hand with my right and let my fingers fiddle with my faux wedding ring and rub where Edward mental wrote a few nights ago*

BWhitlock: *lets my hand rest on Jo's arm, letting her know it's okay and that I'm here for her*

Leah: *Sighs* I don't love him, Jo. I should go back to my apartment. Feel free to stay guys. *I have to lie so Carter doesn't think I'm a freak. Seeing Jo reminded me of what happens when I get too close too fast and I'm headed down that path with Carter.* I'm sorry Bella. *I get up and phase, trotting to get away from them. Carter and I can't share an apartment because that would give him a chance to get to know me sooner and get sick of me faster. I can't have sex with him because I end up telling him I'm in love with him. I take one last look at Carter and decide that I have to be the one that leaves this time, I have to be strong, completely forgetting about the imprinting.*

Carter: *gives the two a look before phasing and chasing after her, barking for her to stop*

Jo: *the tears I didn't know where forming start falling as Leah walks away* LEAH! *I call out to her but she's phased and Carter is chasing after her... in wolf-form.* He's a wolf? Of course he is, *I shake my head to get my thoughts straight* One of them probably imprinted, and now I've ruined their relationship by bringing up our relationship. *I back up into a tree and try to take calming breaths* I didn't.... she just...

BWhitlock: *flashes to Jo's side* Hey. It's okay. If they're meant to be, they will be. You didn't know she'd be here!

Edward: *feels turmoil through the bond he shares with Jo and reaches a hand up, caressing his own cheek while thinking of Jo and hoping she feels the gesture... then, to reassure her more since he's quite a bit away from her at the moment, he picks up a nearby book and presses his lips to it in a kiss so that Jo would feel the faint pressure on her own lips. of course, if anyone were around him now, they'd think he were odd for kissing books...but fuck what they think*

Jo: *closing my eyes I feel Edward's phantom touch on my cheek. I take a few deep calming breaths knowing Edward is there in a weird when I feel a soft kiss on my lips, a few more tears fall down my face at how lucky I am to have him and this connection. Sighing I open my eyes and brush away the tears on my face* Can we just head back? I really don't want to be here anymore. I want to be back at home and just hang with you guys and Edward.

BWhitlock: *nods* Want me to run us? *holds my hand out*

Jo: *puts my hand in hers and smiling weakly* Yeah, just don't forget my clothes. *pauses* And Bella, thanks for supporting me. I'm sorry you and Leah are on such weird ground right now.

BWhitlock: *sighs* I'm sorry too. It was bound to happen. I just hope she can eventually accept what I am. She won't be happy with my habits, but...*shrugs, leading Jo back to her clothes* Thanks for taking me out tonight. I needed it. I'm still wound pretty tight. *chuckles*

Jo: *laughs out loud at Bella's confession* Seriously? Do you want me to help you tie down Jasper so you can have your way with him? *I wiggle my eyebrows and nudge her playfully* 

BWhitlock: *groans* Please. I need something, or I'm gonna pop. Everything's amplified now, and sexual tension is right up there next to food for me. And i ate like...two days ago...and I'm still okay. So...yeah.

Jo: *chuckles at Bella* I'll see what I can do, and maybe get Edward's help with it. Now let's go home and start plotting against your husband with my fiancé.

BWhitlock: *claps* Hop on!! I'm sure Edward will be thrilled.

Edward: *sends a curious thought toward Jo, wondering if she wants food or drink or even alcohol or hell, he'd hook her up with some pot if she were so inclined... anyway, he inquires as to if she wants anything ready for her when she gets home even though she's out of his normal range*

Jo: *snorting* Ecstatic I'm sure. *slightly startled at hearing Edward's thought I let him know that I could go for some cigarettes, vodka, and pasta as I quickly throwing my clothes back on before I jump onto Bella's back again* Giddyup Vampire!

BWhitlock: *growls playfully and smacks her ass* Not funny! *taking off at top speed back to the house, not breathing once again until we're back in the building. Seeking out Edward* Edward? Where are you? 

Edward: *gets the pasta started and then runs out for what he needs for Jo, since Peter's been chain smoking up all the cigarette supplies lately... he tosses a new carton into Char's old/Peter's current room, watching the box bounce off the distracted newborn's head and chuckling out an apology before going back to cooking for Jo. he gets out the Stoli for her and patiently cooks...just in time to hear Bella's call* In the kitchen.

BWhitlock: *drags Jo along with me to the kitchen, peeking my head in the door* hey there. She took me for a run!

Jo: *seeing Edward cooking for me I bite my lip as I smile gently at him* Hi. *pause* Yeah we went for a run, but it didn't last very long. We stumbled across Leah out in the woods. *Sees the Stoli on the counter and tries to decide if drink is the best thing for her to do. Grabbing a cigarette out of a pack as I think about whether or not to drink I look around for a lighter*

BWhitlock: *hops up on the counter, just watching the two*

Edward: *scoops some nummy pasta, exactly like Jo wanted, into a bowl and gives it to Jo along with a spoon. he watches her regard the Stoli before pouring her a single glass of it and putting the rest of it away* You're not an alcoholic, you know. *he kisses her forehead* Not even if you wanted the whole bottle. *he smiles at Bella* So you had an interesting day then?

BWhitlock: you could say that. it's over now. But I swear, if I get anymore stressed, or wound up, I -will- snap. Just putting that out there.

Jo: *putting the unlit cigarette behind my ear, I wearily eye the glass and Edward, not sure if I believe him or not. I take a bite of my pasta and listen to them talk for a bit before quickly grabbing the drink and downing it. Taking another bite I chuckle lightly at Bella again* I'm gonna help Bella trap Jasper so she can have her way with him. *I wiggle my eyebrows at them before taking another bite of the yummy pasta* :::Thank you for this by the way. Yet again you're taking care of me. One day I will have to return the favor.:::

BWhitlock: *laughs at Jo* Again, thanks. I need it. I'm gonna go take a quick shower, don't have too much fun without me!

Edward: Well, don't forget there's the playground... Bella could always take him down there and show him the rooms and end up chaining him up for her pleasure... There are a couple of rooms that have restrains difficult for a vampire to break... *pours Jo a non-alcoholic drink now that she's had the Stoli and smiles at her* ::You already are.::

Jo: I'll have to remember that little fact about the restraints for a latter date. *chuckling I kiss him and then take a sip of my root beer* Ok so I went on that run to let loose after finishing my article and somehow worked myself up even more. So would you like to join me as I kill some people. *I smirk at him and my joke as I take another bite of the pasta*

Edward: *gives Jo an exasperated look* Halo again? Seriously? You're going to rot your brain out... Maybe I'll finish designing a game I'm working on as a hobby and we'll see how you like it... Though its more puzzles and adventures than killing. *looks at her thoughtfully*

Jo: *shakes my head* Not Halo, Call of Duty 2 Modern Warfare. I want to sniper some people down. *finishing the last of my pasta I set the empty bowl down and pick up the open pack of cigarettes. Walking slightly backwards I towards my study*As for your game, I'm sure I'll love it, I enjoy adventure games. I only play games like Call of Duty and Halo when I need to release tension.

Edward: *cleans up the pasta mess and follows Jo to her study* You know, I could always buy you a sniper rifle and take you to a war zone if you ever want to really play out your games... It would give me somewhere to feed if nothing else.

Jo: *stops and looks at him in disbelief* Um yeah... no. I've never touched a gun before and as much fun as I love to shoot people in Call of Duty I know it's a game. *wrinkles my nose not liking the idea of killing people* I understand what you guys do, but I left Arizona for a lot of reasons. One of them being that I didn't want to literally kill anyone else. *kisses his cheek* But I love that you'd do that for me if I wanted to. *turning away from him I go to load up my x-box and switch on Craig. Grabbing a second control I look at Edward and smirk* Wanna kill some fake people with me? Craig loves to be yelled at.

Edward: Sure, why not... I'll just pick all the good tips and tricks out of your mind. *takes the spare controller and sits on the floor to play Call of Duty with Jo*

Edward: *fades to black*

-----Meanwhile-----

Leah: *Runs faster, needing to get away before he can pull me back. I'm not sure if he can hear me but I give it a shot. .::Stop Carter. I need space...and lots of it.:: Lying to protect myself, wondering if he can tell through any possible mind link.*

Carter: *growls* :::NO! I won't let you do this::: *pushing myself faster, trying to catch up* :::I love you. I know it's soon, and I know it's crazy, but I do. Don't RUN FROM ME LEAH.::: *barks*

Leah: *Stops suddenly, hearing him say he loves me, even through thoughts makes me want to kiss him silly but I know it's just to get me to stay and I can't. .:::Look, I've said it like four times and you change the subject, I get it. Please don't lie to me. I have annoying habits that no one can deal with, I have a habit of moving too quickly and it scares away everyone. I eat too much, and I don't know when to stop talking but I'm also extremely awkward. I'm not good at sex, and I like to wear toe socks with flip-flops. Now that you know, you can leave.::*

Carter: *growls loudly, edging around her* :::I'm not lying to you. Leah...I love you. I'd collapse without you. I want to give you everything...be everything for you. I don't care if you have bad habits, so do I! And as for being bad at sex, Jesus Christ woman, you rock my world. Please don't leave me.::: *whines and paws the ground*

Leah: *Tilts my head, whining .:: I only rock your world because I'm your first. And your bad habits can't be that bad.::*

Carter: *shakes my head* :::doesn't matter. You're amazing. I hate doing laundry. I leave the toilet seat up. I'm scared of girls, it's why I've never had a serious relationship. I could go on if I wanted to. Please:::

Leah: *.::Scared of girls? Yeah right.::*

Carter: *paws again, edging closer to you* ::: terrified. until you. Please come home with me.::: *nudges you with my nose* 

Leah: *.::Seriously? But you were so confident.::*

Carter: ::: Cause with you, I knew. I'll do anything for you, don't you get that? I just want you. :::

Leah: *Phases back to human, walking over to his wolf form.* You're a pretty cute wolf. *Rubbing my hands over his fur*

Carter: *purrs loudly, nuzzling her quickly before phasing back and standing to face her* Are we okay?

Leah: Yeah, we're okay for now. *Can't help checking him out even in such an inappropriate time.*

Carter: *nods* Good. Wanna go get our stuff and head home?

Leah: Yeah, okay. But one day, we'll finish what we started earlier.

Carter: *grins* Hell yes. I have an idea. Let's go home and take a bath. *waggles eyebrows as we head back to our stuff*

Leah: *Quirks a brow* An idea?

Carter: *grabs my pile of clothes* Bath time. I'd love to get you all wet.

Leah: You've got me wet all the time. *Ripped his clothes that I wore when I phased. So I have to go naked*

Carter: *groans* Tease. Let's get home. I a lot of catching up to do with you. *lets my eyes roam your body*

Leah: ~~~~~~~~Fade Carter Leah scene to black~~~~~~~~~~

