Edward, after an unspecified amount of time cuddling with his 'Master,' he takes his leave of the area and goes off into the woods... pants in hand. he eventually finds a very small waterfall, only about chest high on him when he stands near it, that has a pretty deep looking pool at it's base. he wades into the pool which turns out to be waist deep and... makes sure no one is around before performing a quick and necessary cleaning... then he relaxes, letting the water wash over him as he stands under the fall*
bellawhitlock: *finally digs myself out of the sand, heading to the bank of the ocean to wash off. Realizing, in hindsight, that perhaps the sand wasn't a very good idea, considering that it's in every orifice that I have*

Edward: *emerges from the water and, after doing the 'Wonder Woman' twirl to dry off, he pulls on his pants and starts looking for an uncompromised tree to use as the base for the structure Peter had in mind. Eventually he finds one and then he races all the way to the other side of the island where he starts knocking down trees to turn into lumber for the project*

bellawhitlock: *walks back towards the bank, deciding that Ren and Stimpy are probably finished and it would probably be safe. not long after heading into the woods, I can hear some commotion, realizing that Edward has already started* Want some help?

Edward: *hesitates slightly before pulling another tree out of the ground by it's roots and throwing it over to the growing pile* Do you know how to tear the trees into planks? We have to dry the wood out before we can use it to build... So we'll have to start up some fires too.

bellawhitlock: *raises my eyebrows* What...like...ripping it into blocks or something?

Edward: Blocks wouldn't be helpful, Bella... If it would make it easier for you, there are axes and saws on the yacht. *he plants both the image of sturdy wooden posts rather like railroad ties and the location of the tools on the yacht into her mind*

bellawhitlock: *frowns but flits to the boat quickly and returns with the items Edward mentioned, standing there holding them like I have no idea what to do with them* I have no idea what to do with these.

KingPeter: *watches as his minions deliberate on the structure, leaning against a tree just outside the chosen enclosure, Bella bouncing off to snag supplies of the boat*

Edward: *facepalms before running around and marking trees really quick. then he points at the marked ones* Pull up those trees, then start fires in those three places... *he uses rocks to mark the three places really quickly before taking hold of one of the trees in his hands and flexing his arms to start tearing it apart. using his hands instead of the tools gives him more control over how the wood tears... and it gives it a more natural bend that will allow it to fit better once it's ready to construct*

bellawhitlock: What do I do?

bellawhitlock: Okay. Pull up trees. Do I start fires with the trees, or with different trees?

Edward: *pauses what he's doing and then walks over to Bella. he hugs her tightly, wrapping his arms around hers and holding her close. then he kisses her forehead... picks her up... carries her over to where Peter is... sets her down on her ass beside Peter... pat's her atop the head...* Sit Bella, stay... Good girl... *then he goes back to actually getting work done!*

bellawhitlock: *snarls and crosses my arms* You should be more specific. You say pull up trees and start fires, but not start fires with what?

Edward: *intentionally hums Bella's lullaby as he works, ignoring her whiny bitching and actually getting stuff done because soon there are fires blazing and boards baking and trees coming down as he flies through the activity*

KingPeter: *Rolls eyes at the pair of them* Don't be so hard on Bella, Edward, some people don't have the knack for this. You need a hand?

bellawhitlock: *smirks at Edwards humming, watching him work, and only feeling slightly guilty for not doing anything* Hurry up, Edward. *laughs*

Edward: If you want to help, Peter, feel welcome... *he turns a look at Bella when he says 'help' and then goes back to shaping boards to use as supports... once there are a good number of them ready, he starts shaving layers off of trees to use as floorboards, walls, tiling, whatever*

bellawhitlock: *snorts* If that’s what you want. *stands up and darts into the woods, moving quickly as I search for food*

bellawhitlock: *searches for just a bit before finding what it is I'm looking for, bopping the creature on the head and carrying it back to camp* Here. Eat. *I toss one of those tiny monkeys down on the ground at Edwards feet*

KingPeter: *Brings back wood, stacking it neatly several years away from the designated area, as to keep it the fuck out of Edwards path because he's sort of being a whiney bitch today. Considering the merits and flaws of fucking him, because if this is Post-Coital Edward.....* 

Edward: *picks up the monkey, looking at the small thing and then at Bella for a moment before he smiles and pecks the top of her head* You're just swell! *he bites into the monkey and drains it before tossing the carcass aside... he's making a conscious effort to behave better, because he doesn't like the trend of Peter's thoughts*

AliceCullen: *joining the others on the island*

bellawhitlock: *stands there, blinking* Swell? Really? I'm going to kick your ass.

KingPeter: *snickers, picking up an axe to create blocks Edward mentioned earlier*

bellawhitlock: And for the record, if you tell me to do something more suitable to my gender, I will show you.

AliceCullen: *walking up to the tree house in progress* Can I help?

Edward: *was grinning at Bella's ass kicking comment, but then her comment to 'show him' turned him curious... thankfully Alice's arrival turned the tide!* Sure Alice... We're still getting together lumber at the moment. *gestures to the obvious board, post, pole, sheet, -block- and various other wooden projects baking on the beach. after all, having a fire near the trees selected for the house in the middle of the island would be silly* What can you do to lend a hand? *he seriously has no idea what house building talents Alice has picked up over her time*

bellawhitlock: And evidently, I am unfit to do anything but fetch food. So I will watch, unless I am deemed capable again. *sitting down and looking up, grinning*

AliceCullen: *smirks* Have you never seen me with a power tool Edward? I wield a mean chainsaw.

KingPeter: *makes blocks*

AliceCullen: *taking expert measurements with my mind and begins cutting wood planks to length.*

bellawhitlock: *shrugs from the ground* I'll take your word for that Alice. I just haven't been around long enough to be amazing at -everything.- *laughs*

AliceCullen: Well, Bella, I have found that if you want something done you usually have to do it yourself, so in time you pick up all sorts of things. You'll see, in time you will be amazed at what you can do.

KingPeter: *Hops up into own tree, clearing away thinner, unstable branches, and mapping out my blue prints internally, testing the strength of each branch carefully*

bellawhitlock: I'm already amazed at what I -can- do. *snickers* But building is not a skill I have acquired yet.

Edward: *chuckles at everything going on and takes a chunk of wood over to Bella. he sits down in front of her and shows her how to fashion them into sturdy pegs that can be used in place of nails since he only brought so many of those on the trip*

AliceCullen: Try whittling with your fingernails, you'll be shocked at how strong they are.

bellawhitlock: *watches Edward carefully, memorizing his movements* Okay then. How many of these wood nail thingies do we need?

Edward: A lot, since they might break and it won't hurt to have spares once we're done. *he goes to restock the fuel on the fires and then goes back to breaking trees into manageable pieces*

bellawhitlock: *makes a ton of wooden nail things* I feel like I'm crafting stakes, and that's kind of wrong to me.

Edward: Well, at least you know the stakes won't penetrate your skin...

bellawhitlock: That's a definite plus. Splinters make me sad. *crafts more, having a nice sized pile to the side now*

Edward: *brings Bella more wood for her peg making* How about some bigger ones too? *he looks upward into the trees where Peter disappeared and then goes to check... since time passes strangely on the island, some of the wood is already read already and he takes a load into the jungle, setting it at the base of the main tree* If you want to start, here's a load of wood... *he ventures back to the beach, restocking the fires and setting more wood up to dry*

KingPeter: *hops down, continuing to chop woods into neat blocks, stacking them neatly beneath his tree*

AliceCullen: *piles cut and measured planks in neat piles* 

Edward: *some time later, the tree house is complete, everyone having added their own touches to it and creating their own separate areas as they like... and there's really nothing left for them to do since they've destroyed the portable power generators and created a wind generator to power the electricity in the tree house and... damn if modern times haven't spoiled them to conveniences because they somehow found enough reeds to make basic plumbing and there's even running water in the tree house to go with the electricity!*

bellawhitlock: *smiles, looking up at the tree house* It's awesome. How the hell did you get so good at building shit like this? I mean, really?

Edward: We all worked together, Bella... You built it too. *reminds*

AliceCullen: Wait until you see the hot tub I constructed Bella.

bellawhitlock: *laughs* I made the nails. If you had let me take control, I would have burned all of the lumber. *turns to Alice, lighting up* HOT TUB?

bellawhitlock: Edward. Did you hear that? Hot tub.

Edward: I heard... *clambers up into the tree house to the area he's designated as his own and rolls into his vine-woven hammock*

bellawhitlock: *calls* Stop being lazy.

Edward: I just helped build a house and you're calling me lazy?

bellawhitlock: *laughs* Yes. Since I did nothing, I'm actually quite energetic right now.

bellawhitlock: Don't make me come up there after you. I seem to recall promising you an ass kicking.

AliceCullen: *running the water, filling the hot tub, stripping down, and climbing in* Who is joining me?

Edward: You took too long to call in on that ass kicking, Bella... Go enjoy the hot tub.

bellawhitlock: I wanted you to build my house first. Now I feel as though I can kick your ass. And you're getting in too.

AliceCullen: *leaning back enjoying the view from the tree house while sitting in the hot tub*

Edward: I'm tired, Bella... I'm pretty sure I can actually nap right now...

bellawhitlock: *laughs* Oh really? You'd be the first. And I almost want you to because waking you up would be a treat for me.

bellawhitlock: Ali, baby, you like it here so far?

AliceCullen: Yes Bella, it is very nice here. How did we find this place?

bellawhitlock: Edward bought it. He has a sixth sense of some sort for knowing when somebody wants to run away-he saw it coming.

AliceCullen: Nice Edward.

AliceCullen: I think I might go sunbathe on the beach for a bit.

bellawhitlock: There are hot springs, too, just down the road.

bellawhitlock: or sand, however you call it.

AliceCullen: Awesome. This really is beautiful.

bellawhitlock: Edward, just accept your ass kicking and get down here with me.

Edward: *sighs and drops out of the hammock. since Alice has gone, he feels no reason to bother taking off the jeans he's been wearing since his arrival and so just hops right into the hot tub... which doesn't have a bubbling feature at present, so it's really just like a giant tub of hot water than an actual hot tub* Are you going to kick it in the tub or when you're done?

bellawhitlock: *eyes you, considering* I might have a better chance at it in the tub. You can run outside of it.

bellawhitlock: *crouches down, growling playfully, before jumping up and attempting to land on Edward*

Edward: *catches Bella and pulls her into his lap. he wraps his arms around her and rests his cool cheek against her water warmed shoulder* This is nice... It reminds me of when you were human. *he closes his eyes and remembers the sound of her heartbeat*

bellawhitlock: *snuggles immediately* I'm supposed to be kickin' your ass....but this is nicer. Do you miss when I was human? 

Edward: Sometimes. But I miss you being happy all the time more. *he mumbles into her shoulder before closing feigning sleep against her shoulder*

bellawhitlock: *wraps my arms around Edward, pulling myself closer* I'm getting better. I'm...missing something, but I'm getting better.

Edward: *uncharacteristically optimistic* Everything will work out for you. I'm positive of it.

bellawhitlock: *snorts* As long as I have you...and Peter and the others, I'll be fine. *turns my head to kiss your head* Just don't go anywhere.

KingPeter: *Steps into the finished tree house, hearing Edward and Bella relaxing in the hot tub in the landing below. I peek my head out the window, gauging the distance. It isn't far. I strip of my clothes before leaping through the window, cannon balling into the water below me with a massive splash*

Edward: *gets covered in hot water... and notices the hot tub is now half empty... he releases Bella and reaches over to turn on the stream of water from the hot spring to refill the tub* Hello, Peter.

bellawhitlock: *turns my head up* Make an entrance much?

KingPeter: *Grins, seating myself neatly between the two with a positively evil smile* Hello to you too, Private. And you Bella. Whatcha guys doing?

bellawhitlock: Snuggling and talking. thanks for the interruption. *grinning cheekily*

KingPeter: *Moves my hand beneath the water, snaking it up Edwards thighs* I can leave, if you want. *Turns to Edward* Is that you want, Private? Want me to leave? I can so leave. I should leave. *slips my hand up the thigh further as I look imploringly at the both of them*

bellawhitlock: *rolls my eyes* you're just afraid I'll make a move on him if you're not in my constant presence.

KingPeter: *shrugs* You can try. But I have this. *dangles key* And Edward knows what will happen if he takes it off without my permission. Don't you, Private?

bellawhitlock: You're such a homo.

bellawhitlock: *splashes Peter*

KingPeter: *Frowns at Bella* That isn't very nice, Bella. After all, you've fucked two girls, I've fucked two guys. Hi Kettle, my name is Pot.

Edward: You're welcome to stay, Peter. *he subtly shifts his weight so that Peter can reach his jean-clad thigh that much more easily* And I have never even considered removing it... *he looks at Peter significantly, especially thinking of the time Peter tore the key off his neck and threw it at his feet*

KingPeter: *Smoothes my hand across the denim cloth* That can't be comfortable Edward. Take them off. *the order in my voice is evidence, and I watch carefully for any sign of defiance*

bellawhitlock: What two girls? Char and who else?

Edward: *is out of the pants and tossing them over the edge of the landing almost before Peter can finish saying the word 'off'*

bellawhitlock: I've fucked one girl, and one guy, and I'll probably never fuck anyone else again. I'd say -you're- the mean one, flaunting all your sex-having in my non-sex-having face.

KingPeter: *Frowns at myself* Never mind, that was my wife. Anyways, I'm not gay. I am an equal opportunist. *looks over at Edward smiling* Good boy.

KingPeter: *shrugs* Homo is a derogatory term.

KingPeter: *Sighs heavily* Anyways. Edward, you still don't look comfortable.

Edward: *blinks at Peter* I don't? *doesn't think he's been comfortable since that time on the floor in the living room before Char had a fit and blew everything up and he ended up leaving...*

KingPeter: *Lets my fingers bite sharply into Edwards thigh, my free hand pulling the chain free from my neck, key filled hand slipping beneath the water, unlocking each lock with a muffled pop* You don't comfortable at all. But I think I like it, Private Masen. You wouldn't deprive me of my pleasures, now would you? *Yanks the leather belt away roughly, letting it float to the surface as a reminder to Edward he's lost his shield*

Edward: *immediately moves his hands to cover himself under the water, he can't help it. he gives Peter a "what the hell?!" kind of look*

KingPeter: *Growls as a devilish smile curls my lips* Hands behind your head, Private. *turns up the bubbles on the hot tub to give Edward some measure of dignity. He wouldn't really reveal The Secret. Well, probably, no..yeah...no he wouldn't.*

bellawhitlock: *shrugs*

Edward: *looks the absolute most uncomfortable he's ever been... he even opens his mouth, on the verge of saying 'Go to Hell!' when he slowly lets his hands slide up his torso to rest behind his head. he focuses his eyes upward, half in his happy place as he tries to not think of someone not -in-the-know- so close*

bellawhitlock: *sees 'the belt' floating up in the water, turning to the two of them with a wicked smile on my lips*

KingPeter: *Roughly cups Edward’s dick, while turning to Bella politely* You ran away during our...play time, Bella. Were you not comfortable with the task I set? Edward, please let me know if Bella is lying. We wouldn't want her to do anything she didn't want, now would we?

bellawhitlock: I ran away after my task was complete, Peter. And I ran away because I was insanely turned on, and had to do something about it, since my hand is the only boyfriend I have.

Edward: *holds down a hiss at the actions and words, but he can't hide the fact that he's twitching in Peter's hand and getting turned on by the situation... he must have developed a kink for being humiliated as well because that's as close as he can figure to what he's feeling in this situation* I don't hear any lie...

KingPeter: *Pouts theatrically, as I subtly wrap my thumb and forefinger around the base of Edward erection* No fun. I know you love to watch! Perhaps you could have put on a show for us as well. I know we had a growing audience. Kate scampered off after the grand finale.

bellawhitlock: *smirks* watching can only do so much for me, Peter. As much as I enjoyed...helping, watching you take something that I'd like to have for myself kind of kills my turn on.

Edward: *closes his eyes as he twitches in Peter's grasp, doing his best to not move or make any unnecessary noises*

KingPeter: *shrugs, inadvertently tugging on Edwards dick, before giving Bella an earnest look* Then maybe it's best we don't share playtime any more. I don't want to upset you, after all.

bellawhitlock: *doesn't want to tell Peter that it doesn't matter if he shares or not, because it still sucks, but decides against it* I have to take what I can get.

Edward: *clenches his fists behind his head, his face scrunching slightly in a way similar to when he'd have to push Bella away as a human to regain control and lets out a controlled breath. he's almost fully hard now, thanks to Peter's torture*

KingPeter: You can put your arms down now, Edward. *turns to Bella, a thoughtful look on my face* If your unhappy Bella, I will work harder to alleviate the discomfort. I thought we had reached a...understanding. *reaches over for the floating leather belt, releasing Edward’s hard cock* You can put that back on now, if you wish. *frowns suddenly* Fuck. I dropped the locks on the bottom....

bellawhitlock: Peter, it's not like that. You know that.

bellawhitlock: I do understand. As much as I can, that is.

KingPeter: *sighs* But it is. It hurts you to see me with Edward. I don't want to hurt you....

bellawhitlock: *smiles weakly* It's never -not- going to hurt. Especially now, when I'm alone. But I'd rather...take being uncomfortable, than to be exiled and never get to spend time with you, or for you to feel like you can't be yourself around me because of it.

Edward: *moves his arms down into the water again, covering himself with one hand and tugging the belt down into place with the other... Of course the locks wouldn't help at the moment, it wasn't designed to go on over a hard cock... though with a human it might have been possible. the most he can do is use it as a bad cover for himself until he goes soft... which doesn't look like it'll be happening anytime soon. he carefully doesn't look at anyone, trying to think unsexy thoughts*

KingPeter: ::::I want to fuck you. Without an audience. By the river.:::::

KingPeter: Edward and I can take more measures to keep our physical relationship from view. It isn't a problem. It's a big island.

bellawhitlock: You miss the point, Peter.

KingPeter: We'd still spend time together.

Edward: *pops his eyes open and looks at Peter intently, still not speaking*

KingPeter: But I don't think a partial-sexual relationship that is incapable of progressing is healthy.

KingPeter: ::::I want to watch you hunt. You look like a lion. Your going to hunt naked for me. No belt. No anything. And then I'm going to fuck you:::::

KingPeter: *looks over at Edward innocently* What’s wrong Edward? Can't get your belt back on?

bellawhitlock: incapable. I see. *stands up* I'm going to go hunt. That cat the other day was really good. I think I'd like to find another.

Edward: *continues to stare at Peter for a minute or two before speaking slowly and quietly* Not yet... But soon... *of course naked Bella standing up doesn't help matters, but he's starting to regain control of himself*

KingPeter: *sighs* I just don't want to hurt you Bella. I don't know what you want. I'M NOT A MIND READER! *calls after her*

KingPeter: *looks over to Edward* But I am fucking one. What the hell am I not getting, Edward? Can you fill me in? I...I don't want to hurt her.

Edward: *shrugs before dunking under the water to collect the padlocks. when he pops back up, he speaks quietly* She's starting to figure out her shield and she's getting better at shielding things from me. I don't know what she wants either.

KingPeter: *Grunts* Women. Hey, leave that off. I still want to fuck you.

bellawhitlock: *calls back to Peter as I run* come ask me what I want then, sometime, Petey! *flies into the woods, not really hungry, more intent on the run than anything*

Edward: *looks at Peter again before moving his hands to the sides. One hand opens to drop padlocks onto the landing on one side of the tub while the other drops the leather belt on the other side*

bellawhitlock: *stops in front of a large palm, pulling a few of the leaves down, then grabbing a few vines. sitting down to get crafting*

KingPeter: *Looks Edward up and down with a grin* Hunt with me?

Edward: Now? *he looks in the direction Bella just left on her hunt*

bellawhitlock: *makes a nicely fashioned bikini, tying it on and looking pleased with the result. Then going in search of something that could be used to write with*

KingPeter: *Sighs, picking up the belt and handing it to Edward* I guess not.

Edward: *suddenly panics, tossing the belt aside and moving to straddle Peter before he can even protest... his speed has it's advantages after all* We can hunt if you really want. *his expression is full of the desire to please*

KingPeter: *looks startled for a moment, hands coming up to rest on Edwards hips, his erection pressing into my stomach. I lean up, capturing his mouth in a hard, fierce kiss, tongue licking over the bite in his lip* I really want. I want to watch you hunt. I don't know, there's just something about you tearing into something so ferocious and then bending over like a little slut for me, Private. I can't fucking stand it.

Edward: *purrs into the kiss and, once Peter makes his desire known he nods* If that is what you want... Then we should go hunting.

bellawhitlock: *heads to the yacht, pulling out a notebook and a pen and starting a letter to Peter: -Pete, here it is. I know Jasper's gone, and I know he's not coming back. I'll always love him. Always. Never doubt that. But he'd want me to be happy, that much I do know. I'm not going to rag on your thing with Edward, I get the bond thing. But I love him-always have. He would make me happy. It bothers me because I -can't- have him-and it's not just about sex, so stop looking at the paper like that. I feel him, in my heart-or what's left of it. it bothers me because you have something I want. I'm not asking you to give that up-you're my...brother-ish. he makes you happy. I won't take away your happiness, or his. I'm just telling you what you want to know. So...now you do. See you in the tree house, Bella-*flying to the tree house and setting it in Peter’s make-shift room before flitting to the beach

KingPeter: ((FADE TO BLACK!))

bellawhitlock: *lays on the beach, my feet close enough to the water where they're hitting the waves, letting the night air hit me*

