Carter: *tosses the eggs I was cooking onto a plate, throwing the bacon into a pan and listening to it sizzle as I call out* Leah? Baby girl?

Leah: *Is already running out to get the food, not even bothering to get dressed* You made food!

Carter: *laughs* of course. I was famished, figured you were too. Eggs and bacon? You want a waffle too?

Leah: *Feels like I should be panting like a dog* Yes please!!

Carter: *throws some batter on the waffle iron, setting it and turning to Leah* So...what'd you do last night?

Leah: Oh, I just...you know...*Sits up a little straighter, I had been hoping he wouldn't ask*

Carter: *turns the waffle iron over* well?

Leah: I...went for a run...ran into and old…girlfriend. The usual. So, are there pancakes too or is that just pushing it?

Carter: Just waffles, but I'll make you two, and I have more batter. How'd it go with her? *tries to be nonchalant, knowing she'll open up if she wants*

Leah: We just talked...and cried and she told me to call her up sometime but I don't think I will. She's marrying the leech, Carter. She's marrying the leech and talking about kids and saying she loves me and I don't ever want to see them again.

Carter: If she's happy with him, let her. *shrugs and makes her another waffle* It's her choice, honey.

Leah: *Sighs* I know, I had just thought, I thought when I got back that she and I would get back together but she spent all of her time with the leech and now they're engaged. *Shakes my head* It's just all so different. Then I came back here and saw you and remembered why it doesn't matter that she's over me. Can I have my food now, pretty please?!

Carter: *hands her a plate* of course babe. And you're right-we're together. It doesn't matter who she's with. Do you...want to be friends with her again, someday?

Leah: *Digs in, trying not to look like a complete animal, I do need Carter to at least kind of like me.* I don't know...she smells gross. *Tries not to make my words sound childish, but failing.*

Carter: *quirks a brow and eats off my plate* What about your friend...Bella?

Leah: *Gets up, grabbing the salt* I feel underdressed. Take off your boxers. And Bella? I don't know, if I can get over the smell and the urge to kill her, I would like that; she's my best friend.

Carter: *quirks a brow but takes off my boxers, then goes back to my bacon* You should at least call her up. She seemed to care about you, too.

Leah: *Nods at him, eating my eggs* Eh...new topic.

Carter: What would you like to talk about? *starting on my waffle*

Leah: *Steals a bite of Carter's waffle* Have you ever been married?

Carter: *snorts* Seriously? No, baby. What about you? *grins as you steal a bite*

Leah: *Ponders* I don't think so. I almost did but no. So you have no kids and no ex-wife. What about a boyfriend? *Raises a brow, pulling his plate in between us, taking another bite, ignoring my own waffle*

Carter: *finds myself blushing a little* I won't lie...I kind of dated a guy once. But nothing serious. I prefer *lets my eyes roam over her* you.

Leah: *Grins, watching him closely and dipping my finger in the syrup to eat* You dated a guy...hot. Did you guys...you know? *Smiles a little to myself from his last statement before getting distracted by the image of him kissing another guy*

Carter: *shakes my head* There was some kissing, a little grinding, nothing hot and heavy. You like that?

Leah: *Nods eagerly* Are there pictures?

Carter: *snickers* fraid not sweetheart. it was just a little fling, really. Still hungry?

Leah: *Pouts a little* Darn. If I say I am, will you make me eat -my- waffle or will you make us something new? *Leans forward eagerly*

Carter: I'd be happy to make you whatever you want baby.

Leah: Do you have....popcorn? *Gets up, walking to him and cuddling into his side.*

Carter: *wraps an arm around her* Of course I do. Cheddar or butter?

Leah: Yuck. Who in their right mind keeps cheddar popcorn in their house? *Places a kiss on his neck, despite his awful taste in popcorn* I want butter.

Carter: I love cheddar popcorn! *reaches up to tug on her hair* Want me to make it for you?

Leah: *Crinkles my nose* You can make me butter popcorn but don't get your cheeses anywhere near it!

Carter: *chuckles and stands up, grabbing the popcorn out of the cabinet and popping it in the microwave, leaning against the counter* can't believe you don't like cheese

Leah: I can't believe you like cheese. I should probably run far away from you and your cheesy popcorn.

Carter: *gasps dramatically* Everyone likes cheese!!!

Leah: *Shakes my head, walking back to his room* Your cheese talk is making me lose my appetite. 

Carter: *laughs loudly, throwing the popcorn in a bowl and following* This is why I love you.

Leah: *Lays on top of the covers, looking at him with a brow raised* You love me because I'm disgusted by your cheese? *Shakes my head, watching him walk nakedly*

Carter: I love you because you're you. *sits down and puts a piece of popcorn on your lips*

Leah: *Sticks my tongue out to grab it, munching on it happily.* Take me somewhere.

Carter: *lets my finger linger on her lips* Where would you like to go?

Leah: *Sucks his finger into my mouth, licking any butter off* I don't know...surprise me. I want to be taken out...unless...do you think I'll have to dress?

Carter: *purrs* You’ll have to dress, if you want to go out.

Leah: Maybe we shouldn't go out then. Lets stay in. *Pulls him towards me* Now you can make it up to me!

Carter: *kisses her forehead* What do you want to do then, hmm?

Leah: *Sighs, getting up and pulling on my own clothes for the first time ever* Never mind. Lets go out.

Carter: *yanks her back down* Nuh uh.

Leah: *Looks at him exasperated* But...

Carter: But what baby girl?

Leah: *Pouts* I was putting on clothes. You're supposed to support this kind of progress.

Carter: Why do you want to put on clothes?

Leah: I don't but I did and you stopped me and now it's going to be weeks before I can dress myself again!

Carter: So wait...you want to get dressed? Or stay naked with me?

Leah: No no. I want to stay naked with you. If you could read my mind this would all be so much easier. There would never be any questions or weird looks or...-cheese- talks. *Pointed glare* I guess I'll just have to deal though.

Carter: *laughs* deal with my weird obsession with cheese? Whatever shall you do!?

Leah: I don't know. You're going to have to be extra super nice to me now.

Carter: *picks you up and pulls her on top of me* Extra super nice, huh? hmm....

Leah: *Bites my lip* Yes, and you owe me lots and lots of orgasms. You can start now and get ahead of the class. *Smirks*

Carter: Lots and lots...mmm...I can do that. How should I start? *lets my hand wander down below* like this?

Leah: *Eyes flutter shut* T-that's a good start.

Carter: *rolls her until she's on her side, bringing my lips to hers and slipping my fingers between her folds* mmhmm, I think so too.

Leah: *Runs my hands through his hair, gripping it as I moan into his mouth* Yes!

Carter: *strokes her slowly, avoiding the sensitive areas as I explore*

Leah: *Groans impatiently* Carter! Please! *Wiggling around, trying to get him to move his fingers faster.*

Carter: *smirks against her neck* Patience is a virtue, sweetheart. *lets my middle finger stroke her clit, softly*

Leah: *Clamps my legs around his arm* I don't care about virtue! Just move your goddamn fingers faster! *Bites his lip, sucking it into my mouth*

Carter: *growls a little, picking up my pace before dipping my fingers inside her and pumping* Whatever you want baby!

Leah: *Lets my eyes roll back, feeling his wolf sized fingers inside of me, the heat of it making me wetter*

Carter: God you're so wet for me. *thrusts harder, adding another finger*

Leah: *Moans, already feeling stretched* Oh god yes!

Carter: *lets my thumb push her clit as my fingers move, nipping up and down her neck* So good.

Leah: *Clenches around his fingers, wanting to cum, silently begging him to make me* Fuck yes.

Carter: *curls my fingers to find her g-spot, biting down on the soft flesh of her shoulder*

Leah: *Bites my lip to keep from screaming, cumming hard around his fingers* Ah shit. Just like that. *Keeps my eyes open to watch Carter as I do, Knowing I love him and he just did this for me makes the pleasure increase,*

Carter: *keeps up my pace as she rides out her orgasm, stilling once she starts to slow* Good, baby? *kisses up her neck and to her cheek*

Carter: *keeps up my pace as she rides out her orgasm, stilling once she starts to slow* Good, baby? *kisses up her neck and to her cheek*

Leah: I'd give you a B+. *Turns my head to kiss him, not able to keep the smile off my face* Thank you.

Carter: B +? *sighs* Oh come on. *smiles against her cheek*

Leah: Hey, a B+ is a respectable grade! Take it or leave it. Maybe you can earn an A when you graduate.

Leah: Hey, a B+ is a respectable grade! Take it or leave it. Maybe you can earn an A when you graduate.

Carter: Graduate?! What do I have to do to graduate? *leans over and presses a kiss to your lips*

Leah: Leah school. There are still a few tricks you have to learn before you get an A-.

Carter: What kind of tricks?

Leah: If I told you, it would ruin the fun of you finding out, now wouldn't it?

Carter: Can't I just have a little hint? You've gotta teach me baby!

Leah: *Shakes my head, not sure if he'd even be up for it* Nah...

Carter: *sticks out my bottom lip* Please?

Leah: If I tell you, it will ruin the surprise.

Carter: *frowns* Okay, okay, you win. This time. *rolls onto my back, keeping one hand on her stomach and tracing patterns*

Leah: You'll never figure it out. *Rests my hand over his, tracing the patterns with him*

Carter: That is no fun for me. How can I learn? *rolls to my side to nip at her ear*

Leah: *Grins* Would you like a hint?

Carter: *nods enthusiastically* yes please

Leah: Well there's this thing that people do and it involves a different hole. *Wonders if he gets it, he is a bit virginal.*

Carter: *looks confused for a minute before my eyebrows shoot up* You would like that?

Leah: *Tries not to laugh, nodding* I used to...with fingers...not, you know, that would hurt...

Carter: *groans at the thought* God that sounds...Can we do that? I mean, not like now...

Leah: *Perks, looking at him eagerly* It doesn't gross you out or anything?

Carter: Are you fucking kidding me? *looks at you wildly*

Leah: Yes? What? Fucking...I like fucking. *Gets side tracked, now that we're talking about this, something I never thought he'd go for.*

Carter: I like fucking too. We're never leaving this room again, are we?

Leah: God I hope not.

Carter: *laughs* Shit baby. Me too. I hope we stay like this forever.

Leah: *Props myself up, kissing him quickly* I love you.

Carter: Love you too sweets. I could totally eat again though right now.

Leah: Fine but you're carrying me.

Carter: *snorts but hops up, walking to the other side of the bed and scooping you up before marching into the kitchen and grabbing some popcorn*

Leah: I refuse to eat cheese popcorn until you earn an A.

Carter: I got plenty of butter popcorn, sweets. I won't make you eat mine. Yet. *waggles my eyebrows*

Leah: *Laughs* I want popcorn and coffee and Twizzlers and Skittles!

Carter: *laughs loudly* I have the popcorn and coffee, the rest of it we'd have to go get.

Leah: *Pouts* You should have bought them before! I'm needy and Skittles are a must.

Carter: Well now that I know this, I'll make sure to keep a steady supply just for you. *grins*

Leah: *Nods* As you should. Are we done eating yet?

Carter: *snickers and puts down the bowl* For now, yes. but I am a wolf, and a man, so chances are there will be food again in the near future.

Leah: Food later. Now take me back to bed please!!

Carter: *scoops her up and immediately totes her back to the bedroom* Your wish is my command. 

-----Meanwhile-----

Special Agent Peterpire: *Kicks back in the balcony chair, his feet propped up on the rail. He has his guitar in his lap, and a cigarette between his lips as he finds his -Zen- focusing on his calm as he plucks at the strings, making random melodies as he sparkles in the sunlight.*

Special Agent Peterpire: *stubs out his cigarette, lighting another one. He thinks he's probably smoking a lot more then he use too, as there is no reason to feel very guilty for it anymore*

Special Agent Peterpire: *hears a strange thump, knocking him out of his -Zen place-. It's followed by an even stranger squeal. It doesn't sound like a familiar voice....but he knows enough about Edward’s sexcapades to get involved in that shit.*

-----Meanwhile-----

Edoss: *stretches, yawning as he rubs the sensation of sleep out of his eyes... he blinks his eyes open, frowning when the world looks oddly dull and lifeless compared to normal.. he pushes himself up into a sitting position, frowning as he feels an odd cramping sensation. automatically he stretches, yawning as his body actually feels pleasure and relief at the gesture. he blinks, looking surprised before pushing himself up and out of the bed. he takes one whole step before he realizes something is horribly, evilly, awfully and wretchedly -wrong-! one glance down gives him his answer and he...* AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH​HHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!​!!!

Joward: *hearing a girly scream I am startled awake and start to look around. Looking past myself trying to see where the scream came from and then ending up looking back at...* WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON? *I jump out of the bed at lightening speed before stopping quickly looking down at my, I mean Edward's feet* This if fucking freaky. Please tell me this is a dream, cause it's got to be I mean these are your hands, your chest, your... *I touch each body part and trail as I almost touch his crotch. Panicking I look back at myself/Edward* Do you think we're stuck like this?

Edoss: *turns to look at J...himse...Jo! just in time to see his body reaching down to grope itself!* Are you fucking kidding me! *his voice sounds odd... not like Jo's, slightly deeper and less ... pretty. he darts Jo's body over to grip his own by the shoulders* What the hell! It's bad enough I have to -feel- like I have tits... I don't want to actually have them! *points at Jo's...his chest* If we're stuck like this I'll go insane... *twitches, clutching the sides of his head* What the hell?! What are all of these strange chemicals floating around in my head?! *he seems unable to moderate his tone, on the verge of panicking and working his 'new' body into a tizzy*

Joward: *pulls away from Edward's grip* Those chemicals floating around are probably all the crap that makes girls act the way they do. *goes to bite my lip and tasting the oddest thing* Is that venom? God how do you deal with that, it's like it taste good but bad and weird all at the same time. *gasps* I'm not gonna have to drink blood am I? Cause I understand you killing people, but I don't think I could do it.

Edoss: *yelps when Jo bites -his- lip hard enough to draw venom and puts his face super close to check for any possible scarring.. he can't see anything, so he figures it was all internal* Don't scar me! I'm too pretty for scars! *sounds panicked... then abruptly 180's* I think it's a matter of... Of... *just trails off for a moment, staring into his own red eyes... he visibly shakes it off and then pouts* Damn dazzling... Just, don't swallow big mouthfuls of the venom, cause that tends to burn... And it increases thirst faster... And I hope we're fixed. What happened! You pulled me to sleep and we were dreaming... It must have been the dream, it fucked us up! Oh my god! *suddenly clutches his middle and falls over onto the bed* What is that pain?! *the words are followed with an almost vicious growling...from the stomach in Jo's body!*

Joward: *chuckles at Edward being dazzled and then nods at his advice. As we start to try and figure out what happened and how to fix it Edward cries out grabbing his stomach. When I head his stomach growl I start to laugh loudly* It seems that you get to try out some human food. Would you like me to make you something? You should totally take advantage of this and pig out. You're luck my wolf metabolism would be able to handle that.

Edoss: *whines, curled up in a ball* I don't think I can move.... I'm dying... *whimpers, sounding more puppyish than he should ever sound... then again, he's currently in the body of a female shifter, so he'll have a perfect excuse for the unmanly sound* We'll... Have... To keep food in every room from now on... I can't... make it... *whimpers again when his stomach gurgles loudly again*

Joward: *laughs even louder and goes to help him up, grabbing his hand I pull him to stand and he goes rushing toward the piano. Quickly I run after him and stand in front of him, Edward landing into my chest. Holding him up I panic* I am so sorry, I completely forgot that you guys are way stronger than I am. I'll have to make sure I don't.... *I trail off realizing where my hand is holding Edward. pausing I furrow my eyebrows confused* Is it more weird that I'm groping my boob right now or that your little... thing is getting happy about it.

Edoss: *squeals when Jo sends him flying across the room and them yelps at landing against a stone body* Ow! *but almost immediately he's distracted by an interesting sensation and he turns his head down to see what would normally be his own hand groping a boob... Nothing wrong with that image, he does have a thing for pawing boobs. what is wrong is the fact that he's not controlling the hand and his eyes are widening when he gets first hand experience of the nipple pebbling up at the sensation* I think what's more weird is the fact that you keep rubbing your thumb over the nipple like that! *he turns a wide-eyed look to Jo*

Joward: *pulls back from him shocked and starts heading toward the kitchen* Yeah this is gonna have to be fixed immediately! As for food I'll make you something, but trust me you aren't going to die if we don't have food in every room. I don't eat that much and I keep all the food in here. *walking up to the fridge I pull out some left over lasagna I made when I was still feeling all Italian from our trip. Putting some on a plate I go to microwave it before turning back to Edward* Don't even think about saying something about me and food, or so help me I will test out exactly what this body can do.

Edoss: *watched Jo walk his body out of the room... sort of, Jo definitely blurred. She must not realize just how fast his body can move if it isn't kept in check... faster than any other vampire he's met at any rate... he feels a tingle and pulls out the neck of his shirt, which is his own shirt after all, Jo's a bloody shirt thief... and peeks at the nipple, watching it relax... of course just the sensation, which he's focusing intently on, is enough to get it to coil up again... he reaches up to poke at the other one until it coils up tightly as well and he smiles... then realizes Jo's gone and runs out of the bedroom only to stop again.* Jooooooo!!! How the hell can you run with these things flopping on your chest? *he finishes walking into the kitchen, cupping his hands to hold the boobs tightly in place and walking weird cause he's used to walking a certain way to play nice with a dick*

Joward: *sucks in a breath at seeing Edward manhandling my breasts* Drop your hands! Just cause we're in each others bodies doesn't mean you get to have a groopapaloza with my chest. And I don't know how I do it; I've just dealt with them my whole life, which I think is better than having this thing dangling from your crotch. It's like I'm wearing a pad but it's extremely bulk and completely in the wrong spot. *thinks for a second* Yeah that's the best analogy I can come up with at the moment. *the microwave beeps and I pull out the plate and set it in front of Edward with fork.* Be careful it's hot. Don't forget you're in slightly fragile casing right now. *sighs* Let's figure out how to fix this problem. So we both went to sleep, right?

Edoss: *drops his hands* I wasn't manhandling... They wouldn't be still! *stomps a foot and then looks at himself, appalled at the action* Oh God! You're turning me into a woman! *instantly distracted by the smell of food and despite the warning that it's too hot he's suddenly stuffing lasagna into his mouth, getting red sauce all over his lips and moaning at the taste even as he blows air between his teeth to cool off his tongue* Soooo good...

Joward: *wrinkles my nose sad that the food smells disgusting* I'm gonna go to another room, I don't want this body swap to ruin food for me. *Looks away from Edward eating and starts down the hall smelling someone, but not entirely sure who, walking into Peter's room to see if it's him I call out* Peter are you in here?

Edoss: *finishes the lasagna and, instead of heading to see where Jo went off to, he moves over to the fridge and opens the door. it doesn't take long before he's grabbing the first human food that his hand touches and stuffing it into his mouth... in fact, he just seats himself down in front of the open fridge and starts pigging out like Jo previously suggested*

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

Edoss: *sits in the kitchen, in denial of the need Jo's body has to go to the bathroom... at least he's pretty sure that's what it is... but he seriously doesn't want to talk about it and he certainly doesn't want to -do- it... Christ, he thankfully can't remember having to do that as a male human, he certainly doesn't want -personal- memories of doing -that- as a female! he whimpers slightly, holding his legs together and whines* Jo! *his voice still sounds like a slightly growly, deeper version of Jo's voice since he's stuck in her body* We need to figure out how to change back... Like, now!

BWhitlock: *calls out, a half whine, from the living room* Jaaaassssper!

JWhitlock: *bounds down the stairs and into the living room, plopping down onto the couch next to Bella* Whaaaaaaaaaat? *smirks at her, throwing my arm around her shoulders*

Joward: *comes out of my study after just sending my boss an email telling him I'm sick and won't be in for a while which is ok, cause I can easily send my next column in via email. Walking into the kitchen I see Edward doing something that resembles the pee dance* Edward have you gone to the bathroom lately? You can't just hold it in all the damn time. I don't care how you feel about peeing as a girl, if you give me some type of infection I will kill you.

Edoss: You're a wolf... *gripes* If you get an infection it'll last what? Five minutes? *he crosses his arms* I refuse to be anywhere near -that-... *he points between its legs* When its doing something not sex related! *he turns his head, nose pointed up in a snobby manner*

BWhitlock: *throws myself on top of Jasper, grinning* Don't mock me. I just missed you.

JWhitlock: *kisses her forehead, then the tip of her nose* I missed you too, Darlin'. *gives her a deeper kiss, tangling my fingers into her hair*

Joward: *growls loudly, slightly startling myself* I mean it Edward. If I have to drag you into the bathroom myself. We aren't gonna change back in the next few minutes, and eventually you will probably pee on yourself. *pauses* Do you want that? Do I need to have Bella show you how to do it?

Edoss: *stares at Jo in disbelief... more from the words than the growl. when he speaks, he can't keep the incredulity from leaking through* You'd seriously rather have -Bella- show me how to pee than do it yourself? It -is- your body after all... *then he suddenly panics* No! You can't make me do that! It's vile! *he suddenly darts, racing down to where Bella and Jasper are making out* Bella!! You can't let Jo make me! *he points back toward where he left Jo in his body*

BWhitlock: *playfully bites at his lower lip, feeling giddy and happy to be near him*

BWhitlock: *doesn't take my mouth off Jasper, batting Edward away* 

JWhitlock: *pulls my mouth away from Bella, looking at Edward* What the fuck is going on?

Joward: *runs after Edward yelling though it's not necessary* I'd let Char, Jasper, Peter, heck anybody do it if it means getting you to pee. *finally catches up with him and sees him whining to Bella as she makes out with Jasper not paying attention* I mean it Edward, you know I'm stronger than you right now. And until we get this sorted out, you have to take care of my body. Or I'll rip your dick off and have someone else hid it from you. *glares at him starting to feel the urgency to pee from my body*

BWhitlock: *groans and looks up* What the fuck?

Edoss: *growls at Jo* You can't make me! Its vile! Disgusting! Women shouldn't do that kind of thing! *so in the early 1900's mindset on that matter at the moment* There's got to be a way... *he's squirming as he edges to put the couch Bella and Jasper are on between his current body and his former body*

JWhitlock: So, you guys *motions between them* You guys switched fucking bodies? Just how the hell did that happen?

Joward: Oh don't go medieval on me. *sighs and tries to sneak over towards him as I talk to Jasper* We're not quite sure. We woke up this way and we haven't figured out how to reverse it. So right now I'm just trying to make sure that he pees and eats and doesn't kill my body before I can get back in it. *runs after Edward trying to grab him*

BWhitlock: Want me to drag him to the bathroom? *perks up* Then I can go back to making out.

JWhitlock: *sighs* Bella, you should prolly take her, I mean him, to the bathroom, get the, er, human things straightened out......

Edoss: *tries to dart away from Jo, but the need to pee prevents any kind of actual speed and soon he's thrashing and squealing in Jo's grip* No! *he yells at Bella* I don't want a memory of doing -that- in my head! Give me back my body!

Joward: *catching Edward without a problem I toss my own body over Edward's shoulder and turns toward Bella sighing* No you guys go back to making out. I'm sure I can make him pee in the end. It's not like he can escape me. You guys have fun. I'm gonna make him tinkle. *I start to head back towards our bedroom with Edward over my shoulder*

Edoss: *screams, pounding his fists on Jo's...his...back* No! You can't make me pee! Let me go!

JWhitlock: *shakes my head, straightening up on the couch, scrubbing my hands over my face*

BWhitlock: Tickle him. *pounces back on Jasper*

Joward: Thanks for the idea. Later guys. *carrying Edward all the way back to bathroom, I set him down on the toilet and lock the bathroom door* Ok buddy we can do this the easy way, or the hard way. But I warn you if you make this the hard way I am going to open our connection everything I go pee for the next 2 months once I'm back in my body.

JWhitlock: *shakes my head again* Anyway. *turns back to Bella* Now, where were we? *pulls her back to me, covering her mouth with mine*

Edoss: *stares into his own ruby eyes, feeling that odd sensation he gets sometimes since their minds fused together like they did... and then he feels a wave of something and, to his horror, his eyes water up and he sniffles!*

BWhitlock: *giggles and whispers against his mouth* right here, I do believe. *tangles my hands in his hair and keeps his face on mine*

JWhitlock: *pulls her to where she's straddling my lap, sliding my hands under her T-Shirt and up her back, moaning against her lips*

BWhitlock: *fiddles with his hair for a bit, rocking against him and just loving the feel*

Joward: No don't cry. I mean it Edward. Don't do it. I don't look good with puffy eyes. *looking at him I wonder why he's acting so crazy thinking it's just him dealing with female hormones. Leaning down I open the cabinet to find some tissues for him and suddenly I gasp and back away looking at Edward.* :::No it can't be. I mean that's not until.... shit, shit, shit::: *quickly grabbing the tissues I hand them to Edward* Here you go, now hurry up and pee. We need to figure out how to switch us back soon or peeing will be the least of your problems.

JWhitlock: *trails my hands across her rib cage, whispering* You said something the other day about using one of the play rooms.....

BWhitlock: *purrs* Oh...I sure did, didn't I....you pick.

JWhitlock: *drops my lips to her neck* We'll do it tomorrow. I need time to think these things up.

BWhitlock: *groans, tugging his hair* I am impatient.

JWhitlock: I know you are Darlin'. I'm sorry.

BWhitlock: *gives him my best pouty face* okay, fine. But you better make it goooood.

JWhitlock: *smirks* Oh, it will be. *kisses her again*

Edoss: *wipes his eyes off with the tissue and blows his nose in a very unladylike manner... looking disgusted... before he stands and slides Jo's panties down his borrowed legs* Fine... But I want it on the record that this is disgusting and I wanted nothing to do with it... *he sits back on the toilet and, almost immediately there's a sigh of relief....he doesn't even care that Jo's still right in front of him. after all, it -is- her body* Ahhh... you know, this kind of feels good... *seems to have been holding in a whole gallon*

Joward: *I oddly wrinkle my nose at watching Edward pee in my body, and I just pray that I won't have to see him completely PMS in it.* :::Hopefully I'll be back in my own body before he realizes what's happening.::: *chuckling at how Edward is acting about peeing* See that wasn't so bad was it. Now wash my hands and let's figure out how the hell to swap us back. We don't have anytime to waste.

Edoss: *wipes from unfortunate memories of other women's thoughts and pulls the panties back up. he stares down into the toilet for a moment before wrinkling his nose and flushing...then he washes his hands carefully* What's happening? *had picked up that thought and now wraps his clean hands around Jo's... frowning at taking hold of his own hands...this switch is really fucking with him*

Joward: It's nothing Edward let's just get back into our own bodies ok. *blushing I open the door and dart over towards our bed* Ok we woke up this way, so we can assume that it has something to do with our subconscious or something like that. Maybe we just need really -really- focus on our own bodies and will snap back. *groaning frustrated at how stupid I sound I plop Edward's body ungracefully onto the bed* Why didn't this mental bond come with a owner's manual or something!

Edoss: You've had close mental bonds before right? With your pack? *he walks Jo's body over to the bed, sliding in and cuddling up almost exactly how they were posed when they went to sleep the night the switch happened* Maybe you should start writing something about how to deal with getting brain locked with a vampire. *he yawns, looking startled at the action* Gosh... I feel so sleepy... But that chocolate was sooo good... *had eaten a whole box of Belgian chocolates before the bathroom battle began*

Joward: *smiles at seeing Edward get thrown off by yawning* Yeah I had mental bonds with them before, but it was for short periods of time and never quite like this. But I think I will have to look into writing something. Maybe I'll quit the paper and give writing books a try. *chuckles at my crazy idea, but knowing that even if I did write a book I would still write for a newspaper, since I love the job so much. Oddly I pull Edward's body close to mine and snuggle into him* Thanks for eating that box of chocolate, cause honestly I hate eating those things. I only crave them right before ... *I trail off and wonder if Edward has fallen asleep yet* before I start researching a new column.

Edoss: They were good, I don't know why you'd only eat them then... *of course the tone in his husky rendition of Jo's voice clearly says he doesn't buy what she's saying* I want ice cream. *he suddenly sits up, acting wide awake again* Some of that good stuff I had earlier... The kind with the chocolate swirls and bits of brownies in it...

Joward: *grabs Edward before he got all the way off the bed* No. No more chocolate. Just the thought of that stuff going into my body makes me feel sick. *mutters* God I hate when I PMS. *looks up at Edward* Come on I know you're sleepy. You've been keeping my body up for almost 2 days. That isn't good for me, even if I am a wolf. *pulls him back into a laying position* Sleep.

Edoss: I don't know... This whole sleep deprivation thing is interesting. It makes me feel kind of disconnected from your body... *snuggles back up with Jo anyway since at the moment she's in his stronger body and he'd have to figure out how to wolf out or something to avoid her clutches. he then pauses, his tired self finally catching up* PMS! *this causes him to try to sit up again, the letters being shrieked out with indignation* Absolutely not! *he grabs hold of the shirt on his body and shakes* You give me my body back right now, woman!

Joward: *groans at him shaking me and then grabs his shoulders to stop him* Stop that damn it. I'm trying to get back into my body cause frankly I don't want you in it when I'm like this. Now look the way I see it, we should try sleeping cause that's how we got into this mess to begin with. So lay your ass back down and fucking sleep cause I can't do that shit when I'm in your body. Just close your eyes and stop trying to deprive my body of sleep! *pulling away from him I huff and let myself fall back onto the bed*

Edoss: *growls and then flops back down* Just you wait. As soon as I'm back in my body I'm going to.... *yawns hugely* Bend you over my knee... *yawns again* And spank your ass... *his words trail off as his borrowed body pulls him down into slumber finally...*

Joward: *chuckling at his threat I snuggle in closer to him and start to feel my eyes droop and soon I'm in a familiar dream state. I groan and roll away from Edward slightly only to scoot back up against his chest in my sleep*

