Edward: *lounges around in his section of the tree house, clad in a pair of swim trunks and swaying in his hammock. he's humming a random tune, possibly composing something else and he'll most likely have to go to the piano on the yacht at some point in the future to finish working out the notes. he sighs, taking a deep breath of the clean tropical air and shifts his weight for a slightly more comfortable position than he had been in previously*

bellawhitlock: *just finished brushing through my hair, hearing Edward shifting around below. Peeking over, seeing him lounging and grinning wickedly as I launch myself over the balcony and fly towards him!*

Edward: *was enjoying the silence of his own mind and thus, had no warning at all as Bella launched herself onto him! His eyes pop open as the air is pushed from his lungs when she hits and a split second later the vines of the hammock snap and they crash down to the floor, Edward's hands moving to Bella's waist as they fall... the combined weight of the two stony vampires hitting the boards beneath the hammock causes the wooden pegs holding them in place to crack in half and they both crashed through that particular layer of the tree house and fall a good hundred feet or more to the jungle floor below the tree with Bella landing on top of Edward since he's still holding her in place. after he sucks air back into his lungs, he starts laughing loudly*

bellawhitlock: *looks around, confused as we crash through the tree house and land on the floor, seeing Edward laughing beneath me. I collapse on top of him in my own fit of giggles* Oops...

bellawhitlock: *laughing harder* I didn't...mean...for us to break the floor!

Edward: *continues to laugh for a while, unable to answer Bella. then he's suddenly up with her tossed over his shoulder in a familiar pose... he smacks the spot where he had, once upon a time, bitten her ass and darts into the jungle before launching over a cliff and landing in a deep pool of ice cold water!*

bellawhitlock: *shrieks as we land in the water, even though it really doesn't do anything for me* Edward, What the hell?! You're going to ruin my seaweed skirt! 

Peterless: *Curls into hammock in our own section of the tree house, wrapping my arms lazily around Char, nuzzling her head*

Edward: *laughs again, holding Bella by the arms now that they're both floating in the deep pool* Its seaweed Bella! It'll dry out again... Or you can just get more! *he pecks a kiss to the tip of her nose and grins at her*

Charlotte: *sighs, scooting back and pressing body further into Peters, enjoying the feel of his warm embrace*

bellawhitlock: *laughs, attempting to frown playfully* But Edward, I worked so hard on this skirt. Now it's all wet and sticky. I blame you.

Edward: *gives Bella a look that's borderline leering* Well, if it hadn't happened this way, I'm sure it would have gotten wet and sticky some other way...

bellawhitlock: *raises an eyebrow at your look* A girl can dream, Edward. *leaps up, squirreling myself onto your back and attempting to push your head underwater in an attempt to dunk you*

Edward: *goes under with Bella on his back... but then he sees something and pulls her down under with him, swimming deeper into the pool and then pointing out... a sparkling of green. he picks it up, dusting it off to reveal what appears to be an old emerald set in gold. he holds it out to Bella*

Peterless: *Feels the swing sway in the breeze as I burrow in further, pulling Char's back against my chest.*

Charlotte: *places hands on Peter's arms, softly caressing the skin there*

bellawhitlock: *takes it from Edward, giving him a questioning look*

Peterless: *Licks Chars face*

