Edward is carefully seated on a log that, at one time, had been a branch. The log is situated against a large trunk, which he is leaning against. His position has him facing a rather scenic view of one of the island's many rivers and a small clearing across from where he's positioned. He doesn't say anything, but he gives the clearing intense looks from time to time, almost as if he's waiting for something to happen there. And then his attention will be diverted to the playful little monkey that's wrestling with one of his hands and he has to make certain she doesn't break her teeth against his skin.
bellawhitlock: *creeps up quietly behind Edward, peeking my head around a tree* Hey there. You okay?

Edward: *turns his head to look at Bella and then smiles at her* I'm fine. Just trying to keep your 'daughter' from breaking her teeth. *he lifts his arm up to display the monkey wrapped around his wrist with the side of his hand in her mouth*

bellawhitlock: *laughs at the site* Oh, honey. Perhaps we should make her a toy? Your skin can't be beneficial. I hear monkeys like to play with things like coconuts? we could hollow one out, cut it in half?

Edward: *looks thoughtful* Perhaps, but at least I can judge the pressure she puts on my hand and prevent accidents. *he uses his free hand to tug on Lynsie's long black tail and, in response, the little silvery marmoset scampers up his arm and onto his head, clinging her little hands and feet into his hair. he grins at Bella once Lynsie is settled*

bellawhitlock: *laughs harder* You have absolutely no idea how adorable you are with her. *moves to stand next to you* I'm going to have to find a camera. there should be one on the yacht. I can't let this go without pictures. Emmett will never forgive me.

Edward: *laughs at Bella's laugh and stands, since Lynsie's in her traveling spot. he wraps an arm around Bella and starts to lead her away from the spot. one last glance is given in the direction of the clearing, but he soon turns his attention back to Bella and starts the walk in the direction of the anchored yacht* Well, far be it for me to prevent you from getting pictures of me to make Emmett laugh... Let's go look at the yacht now.

bellawhitlock: *grins, moving along with you* You'll want pictures too, when she's all grown up and leaves the nest that is your hair. We'll have to make a scrapbook. Esme will be sad she missed it. I feel weird, going to the yacht. like it's stepping back into the real world. maybe I should put on pants for the occasion.

Edward: *takes the opportunity to check Bella out...openly. he gives the 'safe' response for something like that, though* Whatever you wear, you'll still be beautiful. *he kissed the top of her hair...which was apparently invitation for Lynsie to transfer to the brown nest because the little monkey was now clinging to Bella's hair! he laughed* Yes, we'll definitely want pictures!

bellawhitlock: *squints my face up as Lynsie moves from Edwards head to my head* What do I do?! *looks slightly panicked* What if she falls out?

Edward: *laughs harder* Just let her sit there. She won't fall out. She's been clinging to hair or fur since she was born.

bellawhitlock: *walks cautiously in the direction we're going, mindful of the creature in my hair* She really has no self-preservation, though, does she? Shouldn't she be afraid of us?

Edward: Possibly. *he considers, memorizing the picture of Bella carefully walking with a monkey on her head and smiles* But the young are generally more open to things. Not to mention she was pretty out of it when I found her. It was kind of like she was reborn and we're all she's known since.

bellawhitlock: *smiles* Poor thing. I feel so bad for her. She does seem happy now, though. *grinning as Lynsie pulls at my hair* I think she likes my hair better than yours. Just saying.

Edward: *nods, agreeing with her* Your hair is prettier. *he reaches up, brushing his fingers first over the soft silvery fur on Lynsie's back, then through Bella's silky hair and then over Bella's cheek before giving her a brilliant smile*

bellawhitlock: *snickers* You flatter me so. If you recall, I rather enjoy your hair, on the rare occasions that I get my hands on it. *steps onto the yacht* Let's find that camera now. 
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Edward is walking along the beach, about to jump over to the yacht after Bella when suddenly the earth starts to tremble. Within seconds the sky goes from bright and clear to dark and threatening with lightning and thunder. The peak of the tallest mountain on the island blows off and a pillar of golden magma shoots straight into the air. The ocean heaves and the water is sucked away from the island at a rapid pace. Within the span of a minute, the tropical paradise goes from a lonely haven to... Nothing. The entire planet explodes without any further notice!
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God watches the destruction of Earth from Heaven above and then, reaches out with one crystalline hand. A single flick of a switch and the destruction of Earth reverses. Time flows backwards at a rapid pace and then... Some three hundred and eighty years into the past, the switch is stopped. Four nudges and then time races forward. Another pause, another nudge, speeding once again. This process is repeated several times and, at one point, an Angel is nudged from Heaven into a human body and left there before time races forward again... The nudges have altered history and now, it is once more flowing at the normal pace... Where a human Isabella Swan is about to start a new semester of college...

God sits back, taking a freshly made sundae from a waiting Angel, and watches history once more unfold.
