bellawhitlock: *begins to build an opulent sand-sculpture, working meticulously and paying close attention to detail, but working quickly, making fast progress as I hop between the beach and the ocean gathering water*

bellawhitlock: *works seriously, paying no attention to anything going on around me as I put the finishing touches on the sculptures of each of us: Peter, Char, Edward and myself- as merpeople*

bellawhitlock: *has created the best merpeople sculptures in the history of merpeople sculptures!*

Edward: *comes out onto the beach after who knows how long. he's wearing shorts and has a piece of cloth tied around his neck to improvise as a sling. he's got a bowl in one hand and is carefully spooning a mixture from the bowl and into the sling. he pauses, looking at the merpeople and circles the sand sculpture* Lovely work there... *he smiles, tilting his head toward the sand mers*

bellawhitlock: *laughs* You think so? I decided that we'd look fabulous with fish tails, and that Peter needed to wear starfish again. *looks at your sling* What are you doing?

Edward: If you asked him nicely, I'm sure Peter would wear starfish any time you wanted. *he grins and, when she inquires about the sling he carefully steps closer to her before using the thumb holding the bowl to tilt the cloth back. inside the sling is a little baby monkey with white fur and a long black tail. the little monkey is holding a piece of cloth in both feet and one hand while the other hand is holding the spoon to its mouth as it licks the mixture from the metal* I found her starving in the jungle. I couldn't just leave her...

bellawhitlock: *turns my face up to yours after looking at the monkey, giving you 'the look'* Oh, my God, Edward! *looks back to the monkey* Oh my God! That is the cutest thing I have ever seen. Did you name her? Can we keep her? OH my god!

Edward: Well, I'm certainly going to keep her until she's old enough to take care of herself... But I'm not going to force her to stay. *he has to wiggle the spoon out of a tiny monkey hand and then dip it into the mixture before giving it back to the hungry little monkey* We can name her if you want. *he smiles, pleased that Bella's taking this well*

bellawhitlock: *brings my hands together, clapping* Yay! What should we name her? I've never had to name anything before. My god, she's so cute! And you...*looks at you like the sun shines out of your head* That was just...you're so...*can't form the words, instead reaching up on my tiptoes and placing a kiss on your lips, careful not to jar the sling*

Edward: *returns the kiss, deepening it for a second before a little squeak from his chest draws his attention to a newly emptied spoon. he refills the spoon and gives it to the little monkey again* I'm not sure what to name her. I've never named anything before either... Knowing me, I'd end up picking the title of some song and she'd end up named Sonata or Piano Concerto #7...

bellawhitlock: *laughs* I won't let that happen. It should be something pretty. Something girly. *purses my lips, considering* Elizabeth?

Edward: *almost agrees, but ends up shaking his head* No, she doesn't seem like an Elizabeth. *he tilts his head down at the little pale faced monkey* She needs something more suited to a little island dweller. *he thinks for a bit* How about... Lynsie? It means from the lake settlement island... So it kind of fits, if you consider the ocean a lake and the settlement the tree house...

bellawhitlock: *grins* It's perfect. Where are you going to keep her? Are you going to put her in your room and let her scamper around? I saw a show once where a guy did that. the monkey loved it. *walks closer, peering upwards* Can I...touch her?

Edward: I'll let her roam around as she pleases. But she's still young and... Well, if I weren't holding her in this sling so she could eat she'd be clinging to my hair... Like she was while I found the sling. *he rolls his eyes* And yes, you may... Just remember to be gentle. *he looks concerned or little Lynsie's safety*

bellawhitlock: *looks into your eyes* I will. I can be gentle, I'm getting so much better. *points to the sand sculptures* I did that, remember? *reaches my hand slowly into the sling, stroking the monkey's head before pulling back* I want to see it climb in your hair. it would be cute.

Edward: Well, you will just have to wait until she finishes eating and takes her 'Monkey Minute.' *he laughs lightly, refilling the spoon for the hungry monkey as he boldly makes fun of Bella and her 'Human Minutes'*

bellawhitlock: *throws my head back and laughs* You're loving this, aren't you? It's so cute. You're so good at this. *fawns*

Edward: *grimaces slightly* If you'll remember... The monstrous thing I wanted you to stay human for... I took some parenting classes in secret. *he hangs his head, noticing that Lynsie's about to fall asleep on the spoon and carefully pulling it away from her*

bellawhitlock: *whispers* for what it's worth, you'd make a great dad. *notices the sleepy monkey* What are you going to do with her now?

Edward: *shrugs gently, careful not to jostle the little one* I'm going to wash out this stuff, make sure I have enough fresh ingredients to make more... *he gestures with the fruity smelling bowl* And keep holding her. It's not good for little ones to go without someone they can rely on. And there's no telling how long she was alone before I found her...

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip* wow. *moons and moves forward to wrap my arms around you* You're lucky you're holding that baby monkey, Edward.

Edward: *blinks, turning to look at Bella with a confused look even as the little monkey falls asleep while sucking a thumb!* Why's that?

bellawhitlock: *grins up at you* Because this side of you is incredibly sexy. You have no idea. Truly, the monkey thing is the only thing that is saving you now. *laughs*

Edward: *widens his eyes and, if the monkey wasn't asleep, he'd laugh. instead he turns his head, brushing a finger over the tiny white furred scalp and twitching a little monkey ear before whispering* See that, Lynsie? You’re a hero already...

bellawhitlock: *playfully slaps your stomach* Hey now! I just complimented your sexiness, and this is what you say? *huffs, grinning*

Edward: *steps back with the 'force' of the playful slap and grins* Is that any way to treat a new parent? *he shakes his head before looking at Lynsie* Your mother is terribly abusive... I guess -I'll- have to be mom! *he sighs*

bellawhitlock: *raises an eyebrow at you* Did you just call me her mother? So...this is like a family? *girly eyes* 

Edward: *gives Bella a skeptical look* Well, it was going to be... But I'm not sure I want my Lynsie to have such an abusive mother now... *he fights off a look of amusement, taking a 'wary' step back from Bella*

bellawhitlock: *pouts, pushing my bottom lip out and looking at you with puppy eyes* Edward....

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Pokes Char* Whatcha doing, darling?

Charlotte: *smiles halfheartedly* I just want to get cleaned up *points at bloody clothes* Why does animal hunting have to be so much messier?

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *smirks* Because they can't be charmed by our beauty or your massive and delicious rack.

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *heads to the waterfalls, peeling off my own sticky, blood soaked pants as I go, tossing them over my shoulder*

Edward: *starts to say something, then stops and grins* Okay, you can be the mom... But that means that you have to provide the milk! *he grins, holding the bowl full of mush under Bella's nose* And let me tell you... Milking a boar is -not- fun!

bellawhitlock: Coconut milk would suffice, wouldn't it? *snarling my nose at the smell* Or I could just kill something and milk it-that would work right?

Charlotte: *giggles* You know all that smooth talk doesn't work on me, Peter. *stops when Peter's pants hit me square in the face, licking at them, before realizing what I'm doing and grabbing it* You mind...*cuts off at the sight of Peter's deliciously chiseled chest, glistening with water and sparkling in the sun, quickly tosses pants to the ground along with my clothes and runs into the water*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Dives under the water, sinking to the bottom of the shallow pool, watching Char's legs move beneath the waters surface*

Edward: Coconut milk doesn't have the same nutrients in it... And if you kill the -one- boar I found that's actually nursing, where will we get fresh milk once that's gone? *he raises his brows at Bella, curious*

bellawhitlock: *sighs* What about another monkey? There has to be shit to milk around here. Or...we could use that laptop on the boat, and order some milk. Lots of it. Monkey milk. If that fails, I'll milk the freaking boar.

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Lays back on bottom of the pool, staring up at island canopy through the water*

Charlotte: *wades way through the water and peers into the water, looking for Peter*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *closes my eyes, feeling the water against my skin, warming me*

Charlotte: *finally sees Peter and noticing his peaceful face, heads towards the waterfall, not wanting to disturb him* Mmm *moans at the feel of the water cascading down on me and washing me clean*

Edward: Bella, do you -really- think I would have milked a boar if I could find something else? And we need to make sure it's fresh for the best results... Not to mention that if we ordered some it would be days before it arrived...

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *senses the water shift as Char moves about, her presence soothing me. Hasn't been a week and the lack of.....is taking a toll*

bellawhitlock: *sighs* damnit. I can't win against you. *wraps my arms around you* I'm not thrilled about this milking business. But I'll do it for the monkey.

Edward: *smiles and hugs Bella closer without squishing the little monkey before kissing her soundly. once he breaks the kiss he steps back* I'm going to go wash out this bowl so that we don't have rotting goop to deal with.

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *shuts out the thoughts threatening to overtake my mind. I'm stronger then that and I know it. I'm happy, more then happy with my Charlotte, and I'm happy for -him-. *

bellawhitlock: *nods, stepping back* Hurry back. Peter and Char haven't met the baby yet. We should buy cigars.

Edward: We have cigarettes, that's all we can do while keeping our island private! *takes off to go wash the mixture of milk, mashed fruit and crushed nuts out of the bowl. he finds a shallow stream that empties into the ocean and washes it there, using sand to scour it clean*

Charlotte: *steps out from underneath the waterfall, feeling refreshed and happy and sauntering over to where Peter is still lying at the bottom* Baby? *nudges Peter with my foot*

bellawhitlock: *sits on the ground, waiting for Edward to return* baby monkey. wow.

bellawhitlock: We've gone soft.

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Opens eyes, flashing Char a brilliant white smile, mouthing the words 'yes darling?' in a flurry of bubbles*

Charlotte: *bites lip to prevent from laughing* Um...Do you want to get out of here or are you going to play dead a little longer? *smiles*

Edward: *eventually returns to Bella's side and sits down next to her, the clean bowl and spoon being set in front of him before he leans back. there's a soft, little snore sound coming from the sling on his chest*

bellawhitlock: *curls next to you, laughing softly about the sounds coming out of the sling* This is something, you know that right?

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *grabs Chars ankle, tugging at her to come down to the bottom with me, still smiling playfully*

Charlotte: *goes down not so gracefully for being a vampire, finally lying flat on the bottom, looking next to me and answering Peter's smile* Dead -Blub- it -Blub- is -Blub- then -Blubblubblub-

Edward: Something... Like a sign. That we've lost our minds and are saving potential snacks instead of eating them. *he shakes his head and leans against Bella slightly*

bellawhitlock: *trails my hands across your chest and stomach, laughing* This is very true. Something must be wrong with us. I don’t even -want- to eat her!!

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Rolls onto my side, snuggling into Char, my face tucked into her shoulder, hand splayed out on her belly. I throw my leg over hers for good measure*

Charlotte: *smiles blindingly, taking Peter's face in my hands and pulling him closer, kissing him softly*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *kisses Char back, biting her lip before nuzzling her with my nose, our short wet hair floating around us at odd angles* We look *blub* like merpeople *blub blub blub*

Edward: Amazing... *has his attention focused on Bella's hand, but he can still speak at this point* Is it possible your hunger is finally abating?

bellawhitlock: *raises so it's just my fingertips and nails scraping across you, moving in slow circles* I think so! I hadn't even noticed, until you brought her home. but I think...I think I'm over it. I mean, as much as one can -get- over it.

Charlotte: But -blub- what hot -blub- merpeople -blub- we are -blubblub- *smiles cheekily*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *trails my hand lightly up Chars chest, between her breasts* Imma find you *blub blub blub* some starfish *blub blub* to wear.

Edward: *so focused on Bella's hand that he's moving his head slightly as he watches her movements instead of just his eyes* It was bound to happen eventually, I suppose...

bellawhitlock: *starts to move my hands up and down instead of in circles, trailing up to your neck and back down to where your shorts begin* I'm glad. I hated being hungry all the time. It was all I could think about. Now it's not so often. It's always kind of burny, but not in an 'I've got to eat now' kind of way.

Charlotte: *shivers at Peter's touch* Okay, baby -blubblub- *pecks him on the mouth*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *pulls Char on top of me, resting my chin on her head, her cheek pressed against my naked chest*

Edward: *shifts his weight so that he's sitting up again, reaching out to take Bella's wandering hand in his newly freed hand. he clears his throat* Soon enough you'll be able to go a week without having to feed. *he laces his fingers with hers to keep her hand sufficiently under control*

bellawhitlock: *snickers at Edward* That will be nice. But I've gone longer-remember? After...when we stayed in bed for two weeks? I won't lie. I wanted to eat the pillow.

Edward: That wasn't the same though. You had other things in your head that were more important at the time. *he reaches over to coil a lock of her hair around his fingers with his free hand*

Charlotte: *holds Peter tight, before licking the defined lines on his chest, not able to resist any longer*

bellawhitlock: *leans my head into your hand, moving closer and looking up* True. Even now, when I hunt, It's not the driving need that it used to be. It's more...relaxing. I like it.

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Snorts out a bubbly laugh as Chars tongue slides against my skin,* *blub* Tickles!

Charlotte: *grins against Peter's skin, moving up a little and sucking his nipple into my mouth*

PeterPeterPeopleEater: *Kisses Char on the nose, blubbing out a watering* I love you.

Charlotte: *sighs, looking into Peter's eyes* I love you too

Charlotte: *********Fade​ to black for Peter and Charlotte*****​********

Edward: *gives Bella a light kiss* I'm proud of you... Now, I think I'm going to head back toward the tree house and relax. Will you be staying here on the beach to work on your sculptures?

bellawhitlock: If you want me to. *smiles at you, grinning again at the little sling*

Edward: You are free to do as you please, my lady. *he winks at her before untangling his fingers from her hair and starting to rise*

bellawhitlock: *stands up quickly* Can I come...with you? I want to hold the monkey when she wakes up, and I don't want to be left alone right now.

Edward: Of course you may, Bella. *since his hand is still laced with hers, he uses that hold to help her up and then start guiding her away from the beach and into the jungle* You should know by now that you're welcome to come if you want.

bellawhitlock: *shrugs* I'm not sure of anything anymore. Figured it was better to ask. Wouldn't want to bog you down with my presence. *grins*

Edward: *scoffs* You are positively absurd sometimes... *and takes her back to the house!*

Edward: =======Fade to Black=========

