((We took Friday night off and, because we were particularly chatty last night in the out of character way, this scene took us two nights to complete. Enjoy!))

Edward: *fiddles around online... there have been stray thoughts filtering around the house lately and, as such, he's spent a lot of time researching things... and spending large amounts of money for 'just in case' incidents. he's also arranged to have the yacht and helicopter both refueled and to have all of the empty barrels aboard the yacht filled with fuel as well... while he was at it, he went ahead and got the engine on the yacht serviced because he was too lazy to go down and do it himself. as of this moment, he's still doing research online and arranging other items that may become necessary to be delivered to the port and placed on the yacht as well. he's trying to cover all bases. if nothing else, the yacht is a decent place to store shit*

bellawhitlock: *walks into the living room, calling* Hey, guys? Can I, ah, talk to you? please?

Edward: *looks up from his laptop, which is currently on the dining room table and, after clicking 'enter' on another purchase, he stands and walks into the living room. he tilts his head curiously, moving to stand off to the side of the doorway*

Charlotte: *lifts head from Peter's lap, sitting up straight and looking expectantly up at Bella*

KingPeter: *Smiles, feeling an impending shift of something* What’s going on?

bellawhitlock: *takes a deep breath* Okay. So...I want us to leave. I think that we're...too involved here. I want to get back to basics-does that make sense? go wild for a while. Maybe to an island somewhere, away. Together.

KingPeter: *Nods, stroking Chars hair absently* Less family, more coven?

bellawhitlock: Yes. All of us, just...being together. not worrying about phone calls, and house payments, and all of the shit. Just us.

Charlotte: *purrs softly, looking intrigued at Bella*

Edward: *looks, confused... and like he's going to cry at the idea... His poor Saleen will be all alone!*

KingPeter: *Nods slowly* Then what? We just live wild and dirty, party every night, never sleep and live like rock stars?

bellawhitlock: yes.

bellawhitlock: *looks at everyone expectantly*

KingPeter: *Grins* Just...the four of us? No rules, no lines, nothing? How’s that gonna work?

bellawhitlock: Peter. We love each other. We trust each other. Am I right?

KingPeter: *Concedes to the point* We are weirdly close yes.

bellawhitlock: So...why not? we're always going to love each other and trust each other. we live forever. And hell. If you want, you can be, like, King or whatever.

Edward: Disturbingly close... *shudders slightly, looking out the window*

bellawhitlock: And Char could be queen, and Edward could be...something, and I'm the pet. *grins* And we're together and happy.

bellawhitlock: *dies laughing* Really? You really want to?

Charlotte: *rolls eyes at Peter, smirking*

Edward: *rubs his face and mutters* Did you really have to make him King? *doesn't think Peter will ever let any of them forget that tidbit*

bellawhitlock: *turns to Edward* Yes, I did. It will make him happy. So...will you go too?

KingPeter: *Jumps up, bringing Char with me* Yes! Yes, lets go! How soon can we go? Our shits already on lock down in Texas. When do we leave?

KingPeter: ::::Shut up Edward, you -want- to service me::::

bellawhitlock: Now? Can we go now?

Charlotte: *chuckles at Peter's enthusiasm, stumbling a little*

Edward: *sighs* Well, -someone- has actually been thinking of going for a while... And, since you never know what's going to happen... The yacht is stocked and ready to go... To the new island I just purchased last week and got the deed to in the mail today. *he smirks slightly, raising a brow*

KingPeter: *looks over Char's head to Edward* Oh you were all over this weren't you? ::::I think you deserve some sort of reward or something:::: *Claps hands eagerly* Fuck, I'm so excited if I could, I would pee right now.

bellawhitlock: *runs to Edward, throwing my arms around him* Oh...you are just amazing. This will be great. You know it will be.

Charlotte: *cups Peter’s junk* Thank God, you can't do that baby. I don't wanna clean before we leave.

Edward: *leans down into the hug Bella gave him and wraps one arm around her waist before standing up, letting her dangle from his arms* We can lock up here and run to the marina. It would be faster than driving with the traffic this time of day. Er... *he pauses, suddenly remembering the pile on his back that Alice, Kate and Charlotte made the last time they ran that distance so that they could go Edward speed and... he really kind of can't decide if that would be fun or not this time*

bellawhitlock: You're faster than me, Edward. Carry my ass. I'm too eager to slow us down. *climbing onto Edwards back*

KingPeter: *Shrugs* You take Bella, Edward, I can take Char, mind you I ain't gonna keep pace.

bellawhitlock: *playfully digs my heels into Edwards sides before wrapping them around him* giddy up.

KingPeter: *Smirks, hiking Char up my back, her tiny legs wrapping around me* Smack his ass for me Bells, hard.

Charlotte: *jumps on Peter's back* Run Forest, Run.

bellawhitlock: *grins* Sure thing, your highness. *reaches backwards and smacks Edwards ass hard*

Edward: *heads outside, going first to make sure all the keys for the various cars are locked in a safe and then locks the garage up really well... then presses the button to throw down the metal shutters over the windows to put the house on lockdown. once they're all outside and the house is locked up with the spare key in the brick near the roof... he swats Bella's ass as payback for her swatting him at Peter's request earlier... and since she's in a convenient spot on his back and all* Do you want me to keep your pace or run ahead to get the yacht ready, Peter?

Charlotte: *licks Peter's earshell* Baby, can you feel what you do to me? *whispers into Peter's ear, before I suck his earlobe into my mouth*

KingPeter: *Chokes a little, feeling Char press tighter against me.* Run ahead, We'll catch up! *hitches Char up farther, hooking her legs beneath the knees*

Edward: *shakes his head, chuckling slightly and runs to the marina and the waiting yacht*

bellawhitlock: *giggles with glee* I'm so excited!

Charlotte: *kisses your neck, sucking on the smooth skin* Peterrrrrrr *purrs*

KingPeter: *Leans into Char* You’re gonna make me fall on my face, Babydoll, and I'mma take you with me.

Charlotte: *giggles, biting Peter's neck, not hard enough to pierce the skin though*
KingPeter: *Groans, stumbling slightly but catching myself, murmuring warningly, because it's hard to run with a hard-on* Charlotte Jane.....

Edward: *And so the crackling snap of a whippy little time warp breaks the skin of the remnants of what used to be the Cullen Family in Forks, Washington. within a few days of sailing, the yacht they used to travel to their new island home is anchored in the clear crystal waters of a deep cove that has a pristine sandy beach glittering in the sunlight almost as much as their skin. Edward looks out at the tropical paradise... it's bigger than Isle Esme, and seems to be filled with massive ancient trees and nearly mountainous cliffs... the sounds of various wildlife can be heard from the yacht as they arrive at their new home*

bellawhitlock: *holds onto Edwards neck tightly, looking around* And this is ours?

Edward: It should, it's at the coordinates on the deed of ownership...

KingPeter: *Sets foot on the new island, arm around Char* Wooh, crash a plane and you got Lord of the Rings. Edward, this is a sweet as piece of land. Is it charted?

Edward: Of course not, Peter. Where's the fun in owning a charted island?

Charlotte: *looks around in wonder*

bellawhitlock: This is great. Let's get started. What should we do first?

KingPeter: *Claps hands together eagerly, before peeling of my shirt, and kicking of my shoes, leaving me in little more then my Levi’s* Lets get to getting then, we gotta build ourselves something to live in.

Charlotte: *watches Peter, the way his muscles flex and the smoothness of his skin, swooning*

bellawhitlock: *looks down* I'm overdressed. I didn't grab a suit. Why didn't you tell me to grab a suit?

Edward: *shrugs, jumping from the deck to the beach in one large leap. he looks up at the trees, taking in the smell of the dry, yet humid air... he's rather glad he can't sweat or he'd be drenched in the tropical heat. he plucks Bella off his back and sets her down in front of him*

Charlotte: Get naked then *shrugs*

KingPeter: *Nods eagerly* Naked. It's still the new black.

bellawhitlock: *sighs* Since everybody loves my ass so much *winks at Peter, grinning as I pull off my clothes* Why the hell not? I said get back to basics. I was serious.

KingPeter: *Clears my throat loudly, as I run my hand absently over the chain hanging from my neck, sure that it's secure, the small metal key smooth against my palm* I want to make my first declaration as King...I declare that some variation of nudity is the dress code. Topless. Bottomless. Full on frontal. I don't care. Take something off!

bellawhitlock: Beat you to it.

bellawhitlock: So since I was technically the puppy back home, what does that make me here?

Charlotte: *takes off top, leaving on my leather skirt*

Edward: *tugs his shirt off, draping it over his shoulder and rolling his eyes*

KingPeter: *Looks serious* The Royal Cockwasher. Hair washer. Cock warmer. You know what I mean!

bellawhitlock: *laughs* Excellent. Who's first then? *smirking cheekily*

KingPeter: *Snorts* House first.

KingPeter: *looks over at Edward* You’re a smart guy, Edward, what do you think? Structurally, I think these trees can work as support beams.....

bellawhitlock: *claps my hands* make me a house!

Edward: *hmms as he picks up Peter's thought and looks up at the trees* I think the ones further into the island would be better for what you have in mind... *he starts walking into the tropical jungle, leaving the beach behind*

KingPeter: *Follows Edward, watching his ass and letting Edward know*

KingPeter: *calls back to the girls* Why don't you ladies scope out the hunting range? See what bounty there is being offered?

bellawhitlock: *dances behind them both*

bellawhitlock: *stopping at Peters words* char?

Charlotte: Yes, let's go *pulls Bella with me*

bellawhitlock: *follows Char* I'm fucking famished. Lets eat some shit. Quick. We can't leave them alone for five minutes, or they'll be humping.

KingPeter: *snickers* I don't hump. I fuck.

KingPeter: *Smacks Chars ass* Ain't that right, baby face?

bellawhitlock: Whatever. you hump.

bellawhitlock: Come on Char.

bellawhitlock: *grins*

Edward: *continues in until the trees are almost as big as the giant sequoias in California* These should be sturdy enough... Should we... *he presses a hand against the trunk of one of it and then knocks on it* Should we dig out the building supplies from the yacht or did you want to go all natural with making wood pegs and natural ropes? *he turns to look questioningly at Peter*

Charlotte: *snorts at Bella, catching the scent of a carnivore, one I hadn't tasted before* Mmm *moans from the smell alone, following the scent and taking down a panther, biting into his flesh easily and gulping down his blood eagerly*

KingPeter: *Looks thoughtfully* The rope on the yacht will weather better, but we can start here and reinforce later. Know what we're working with and what not. *Eyes the tough jungle vine with a smirk*

KingPeter: *tears a piece of the vine down, grabbing Edwards wrist playfully, wrapping it around once and tugging him forward* What do you think? Tough enough?

bellawhitlock: *watches Char take her kill as I stalk something nearby, trailing it briefly before pouncing and sinking my teeth in quickly, being very messy in my hunger as I get blood all over me, drinking quickly*

Charlotte: *licks lips, watching Bella drink the last drops as I straighten out from my crouch, looking down at my bloody boobs* Maybe we should go wash up first?

Edward: *widens his eyes slightly and looks down first at the vine around his wrists and then up at Peter* I'm not sure... *he hesitates, not quite catching on to just what mood Peter is in at the moment*

Charlotte: *dives into a lake we've come across, swimming to the waterfall and stands underneath it, letting all the blood wash off my skin*

KingPeter: *Wraps the vine around Edwards other wrist, binding them together, before tossing the free end of the vine over a low branch and pulling, efficiently yanking Edwards hands up above his head as I press him against a tree trunk* Should we....test it?

bellawhitlock: *watches Char wash off, not joining her* When you're ready to go back, sugar, I'm ready.

Edward: *draws in his breath in a low hiss as his arms are pulled up. as always, when Peter grows more dominate, he can't help but be aroused* If Master wants to test, then we should test it...

KingPeter: *Hikes both Edwards legs up around my waists, pinning him against the tree with my hips, rolling against him once before speaking against his ear* how’s it holding up?

Charlotte: *swims to shore, running towards the boys, the heaviness of my hair annoying me and shaking out my hair as I stop behind Peter*

bellawhitlock: *follows Char, still slightly covered in blood, dancing behind her*

Edward: *moans at Peter's move, clenching his hands into fists... and then his eyes snap open and he freezes in place when Charlotte and Bella arrive on the scene*

Charlotte: *smirks at Edward, putting my finger to my lips and moving closer to Peter*

KingPeter: *Smirks* And here I thought Bella was the only voyeur. * I reach up, snapping the vine and releasing Edwards arms before setting him down on the ground roughly before I turn around* Hello, ladies.

Charlotte: *groans, stepping back and wrapping my arm around Bella's waist, pulling her closer to my wet body*

bellawhitlock: *smirking* Hey there.

Edward: *hits the ground on his ass since his frozen position didn't allow him to get his feet under him in time. he hisses something that is, thankfully, too low for anyone to hear before schooling his features into the mask that his relatively brief time dating Bella had allowed him to perfect*

KingPeter: *Without turning around, I elbow Edward back against the tree with a silent ::::stay::::* Enjoy the hunt?

KingPeter: Ladies?

bellawhitlock: What do you think? *eyeing the blood that’s coating me*

KingPeter: *nods, eying both Bella and Char, every inch of there blood soaked bodies pressed together* What did you find?

Edward: *takes the liberty of baring his teeth at the back of Peter's head for a moment at being elbowed and told to stay...but he does and once he gets the silent growl out of his system, he puts his mask back on*

bellawhitlock: Panther. It was...so fucking good.

Charlotte: *moans in remembrance of that taste*

KingPeter: *nods, half-listening* Oh really. Um...so you...uh...found the springs too? Need to go get cleaned up or something?

KingPeter: Molest each other under waterfalls, anything?

bellawhitlock: I think I like being dirty, Peter. Back to basics, and all that. *smirking*

KingPeter: *Frowns and mumbles* I like being dirty too.....

Charlotte: *looks at Bella's boobs pressed against mine, debating whether to step back or not, looking over at Peter he hardly seems affected, so I don't move*

Edward: *remembers the last time he had a panther and moans from how much better it was than his usual favorite of mountain lion. he agrees with Bella* So very good...

KingPeter: *Swallows* Unless...you know, you guys want to talk about building the boring house. You could go get the...uh...rope form the yacht. And some of the other supplies....

bellawhitlock: *quirks my eyebrow* I know you do. But sadly for you, I don't care if you get to be dirty or not. *smirks*

Charlotte: Alright, Petey *slaps Bella's ass* Go!

KingPeter: *Blows a kiss at Char* That’s why I love you doll face.

bellawhitlock: *laughs at Char* I don't build shit. I'm a pet.

Charlotte: *smirks at Peter, rolling my eyes at Bella* We're getting rope, Pet!

bellawhitlock: But you go! *snickers*

KingPeter: *Groans* Go get the fucking rope!

bellawhitlock: Nope. *popping the p*

bellawhitlock: I'm not very well trained.

Edward: *clears his throat unnecessarily* We'd need the railroad spikes too... *he's looking upward, as if asking for forgiveness from some divine being*

Charlotte: BAD PET! *spanks Bella, hard*

bellawhitlock: *laughs* What? Edward, really? You deny me all these years, and you expect to just let me let you get yours? Not here, darling.

bellawhitlock: *turns to Char* If you're thinking that will get me to do what you like, you're wrong. I LIKE it.

KingPeter: *Glares, gold-orange eyes fading to black* Fuck. Fine. Stay. I don't care. No touching Edward. either of you. Or I'll tie you all up.

Charlotte: You're annoying me *grimaces at Bella, runs to get the rope myself* ::::Maybe I can play with it first?::::

bellawhitlock: What else do I have than to be annoying? I'm not brooding, at least.

bellawhitlock: *giggles* I like being tied up. Remember?

Edward: *looks at Peter with wide-eyes when he states that he doesn't care if they stay or not... and he starts to get worried*

KingPeter: *Growls, spinning to press Edward back against the tree* Bella, if you stay, you have to -watch-. Just saying.

bellawhitlock: *considers* hmm. maybe I'll just...turn my back.

Charlotte: *feels the rough texture of the rope, wanting to feel it on my skin and having it wrapped around me so tight, it could cut human skin*

bellawhitlock: Unless you want me to go find your wife? Show her how primal I can be?

Edward: *gasps when he's pressed against the tree, trying to control the worried look he can't help but have in this situation. because there's the whole... thing... and then there's the fact that Peter's being domineering and it's turning him on... and then the situation is kind of turning him on too and fuck...*

bellawhitlock: Or maybe I should stay.

bellawhitlock: I don't know.

bellawhitlock: *totally playing coy and stupid right now*

KingPeter: *Rips of a new length of vine, mimicking his earlier motions, stringing Edward up on the tree branch. This time, I pin him face first against the tree, the tips of his toes brushing the ground beneath him, before looking back at Bella* Would you like to play with us?

KingPeter: *Cocks one brow, smirking * I did say I played well with others....

Charlotte: *starts to wrap it all around me, tying it expertly*

bellawhitlock: *smirks* Thought you weren't into that with me, Pete? But you do like my ass...

bellawhitlock: *grins expectantly*

Edward: Bella got back... *murmurs, pressing his forehead, and his chastity belt covered cock against the rough bark of the tree and hissing softly*

KingPeter: *Snorts* Oh I don't want you, babycakes. I'm just saying...you wanna get your hands on Edward...here's your chance. But I don't think you'll like what I have in mind....

Charlotte: *places the long end in between my folds, tying it to the crossed rope on my lower back with some difficulty, but I manage, knowing that the slightest movement will apply pressure where I want it to*

bellawhitlock: You like my ass, too, Edward? *standing up and walking over there* What do you have in mind?

KingPeter: *Licks a line up the back of Edwards neck* See, Edward has problems loosening up. He needs a little help, or I'll rip his pretty ass open and we can't have that now, can we?

bellawhitlock: *bites my lip* No...no that wouldn’t be good. Want me to, ah take care of that?

Edward: *shivers at the lick, muttering a soft* Oh God... *in either despair or anticipation, his tone is impossible to decipher at that... he picks something up from Charlotte's mind in the distance and gently inserts the image into Peter's mind of what Charlotte is up to*

Charlotte: *arches back, feeling the rope tugging at my boobs and my pussy, moaning*

KingPeter: *Hisses at the sudden image of his wife...oh that minx* I'm offering...all you gotta do is say yes. Oh...and the belt stays on * I add as an after thought, to ease Edward of some of his tension myself*

bellawhitlock: *purrs* I'll do it. Now? You want me to do it now?

Edward: *relaxes at Peter's words, but not all the way... Bella's already far closer to his junk than he's ever really let himself even consider! he 'rewards' Peter's kindness by keeping a constant stream of Charlotte's thoughts and activities flowing into Peter's mind... but he keeps the stream one way*

Charlotte: *strains harder against my binds, loving the way it shifts against my most sensitive parts and feeling the knot tightening, movements becoming more jerky*

KingPeter: *Purrs at the images of his wife, wondering if she knows he's probably watching. When I speak, my tone is militant, clipped with my own tightly coiled tension* Yeah now, darling, I want to get this done, and you’re holding me up, now my patience is wearing thin so get to it, or get going.

KingPeter: *Moves my mouth back to Edwards ear* Don't worry, Private. You’re gonna come on my cock and nothing else.

bellawhitlock: *growls* tone, sir. *approaching Edward slowly, circling my arms around his neck and placing a gentle kiss on his lips before moving my hands to his mouth* I'll need your help...*taking my fingers up to your mouth* suck on my fingers, Edward.

KingPeter: *Leans back against the tree, beside Edward, arms crossed over my chest, just watching with a smirk, while my inner eyes are trained on Char and all her goings on, and damn that girl is clever*

KingPeter: *Grins devilishly at Bella* Don't tell me what to do darlin, I'm the one who's got the key here, the one holding the reigns.

Charlotte: Oh God...oh...*comes hard, biting my lip not to cry out*

bellawhitlock: *smirks at Peter* I'd be better if I was trained...*turning my attention back to Edward, waiting*

Charlotte: *sighs blissfully* Fuck...wow.

Edward: *furrows his brow slightly at the kiss, but since he knows Peter wants Bella to help, he obediently takes her fingers into his mouth. his expression doesn't really change, the flavor of hot fudge and cherries was nothing like the flavor of butterscotch he had come to associate with these activities... but he sucks none the less, being noisy and leaving a healthy amount of venom on Bella's fingers as he slurps*

KingPeter: *Grins at Edwards obvious discomfort, wondering if Bella is really up to what he's offering. Some girls are so fucking squeamish* Alright, Bella. Would you like me to show you what I have in mind? *Flashes Edward an image of exactly what he has planned. It isn't anything they've done yet*

bellawhitlock: *considers Peter's question* I think I would. I'm afraid this is new territory for me.

KingPeter: *Nudges Bella over, slapping Edward on the ass sharply as I kick his feet apart, forcing him to allow the vine to hold his weight. It's tough, secure enough to leave him hanging, chest pressed against the rough bark* Oh no worries darling, this is new for Edward too.

Edward: *gives a faint gasp at Peter's image, though it's a strange sounding one since Bella's fingers are still in his mouth. he's still considering running, after all, only a vine and Peter's "stay" are holding him in place... but then Peter nudges Bella aside, her fingers sliding from his mouth and he gets rearranged before the decision to flee can take root. and damn if he isn't hard under the confines of the chastity belt*

bellawhitlock: *sucks in a sharp breath* Show me, Peter.

KingPeter: *Grins over at Bella* See Bella, you get to share this first with Edward, *I cage Edward in with my arms, a familiar position for us, placing open-mouth kisses down his spine. I drop to my knees, kissing the small of his back before nipping sharply at -my- mark on his ass. I spread his cheeks apart roughly without an ounce of shame, breathing cool breath over his hole*

bellawhitlock: *watches Peter, swallowing thickly as I wait for further instruction*

Edward: *hisses long and low at each kiss, digging his fingers into the bark of the tree when Peter takes the "spread em" part of assuming the position into his own hands and...decides he's just in hell right now, because it feels so wrong, and yet he can't come up with anything that would make him want to actually leave!*

KingPeter: *Licks slow lines up Edwards crack, keeping my touches light, an over flow of venom leaking down Edwards thighs as I press against his entrance, increasing pressure with every swipe of my tongue*

bellawhitlock: *eyes Peter warily, getting the idea of what he wants me to do, slightly frightened but also fairly turned on. Which, in her situation, isn't such a good thing*

Charlotte: *quickly unties self, grimacing as the rope falls to the ground and several knots have been made, sitting down and sighing heavily I start undoing all the knots*

Edward: *even knowing what to expect, there's really no way to prepare for the sensation of someone licking you in that particular location and Edward's quickly moved from hissing to growling as he strains to not break the vines holding his arms up*

Charlotte: *smiles as the last knot is undone and runs back towards Peter with the rope, stopping dead in my tracks at the scene in front of me*

KingPeter: *Slams Edward more firmly against the tree, maintaining my hold and spread on his ass cheeks, spearing him suddenly with my tongue, in ruthless procession*

bellawhitlock: *my eyes widen* holy fucking shit.

Charlotte: *watches with interest, sitting down on the ground and licking my lips*

Edward: *snarls at the sudden move, but he totally loves it because now he's actually shifting his body to make it a bit easier for Peter's tongue to maintain contact and he's whimpering for it like the little slut Peter always manages to turn him into*

KingPeter: *Grins as Edward finally relaxes, never intending to hand him over to Bella without calming his nerves a bit first. I realize that Char is here now, watching with a grin. I pull away with one last swipe, letting my nails bite into Edwards ass with a last squeeze before rising to a stand* Finish him up, Bella. I want to be able to drop him on my cock without any problems. *turns to Char with a salacious grin*

Charlotte: *bites lip, turned on beyond belief*

bellawhitlock: *steels myself as I take Peter's place, kneeling behind Edward and biting my lip before roughly pulling his cheeks apart and nipping his ass lightly before proceeding*

KingPeter: *Feels a growl unfurl, escaping my mouth without warning before my hand flies out grabbing Bella’s chin firmly between my thumb and forefinger, reminding her who is in charge here* -No- marking.

Edward: *whines when Peter stops contact and actually tenses up a bit again, he's never, ever, ever pictured Bella doing something like this... Not even in his wildest fantasies about her... and he's still uncertain about any intimate contact with her and... he can't even think of what he's thinking of! and her nip! it brought a surprised, strangled sound from him... and then he's worried again when Peter moves to reprimanding Bella*

bellawhitlock: *nodding at Peter before returning to the task at hand, digging my nails in Edwards ass cheeks a bit as I attempt to mimic Peter's actions, licking roughly upward and placing pressure in just the right spot, then following the path back down before giving myself a pep talk and prodding Edwards entrance like Peter did, albeit roughly*

KingPeter: *Nods to Char, beckoning her to me silently, as I lean against the tree again, watching Bella’s every move, and the way Edward squirms.*

Charlotte: *leers at Peter, smiling softly and crawling over to him, when he beckons me closer, remains on hand and knees in front of him, smirking*

KingPeter: *Smiles fondly at Char's initiative, standing up straighter, and pointing at my cock* are you gonna get me all ready, Char baby?

Charlotte: *smiles* Yes, Sergeant, Sir *purrs, letting my hands trail from calves, up his legs all the way to his crotch, stopping just before and grabbing Peter's ass, licking my lips* Mmm baby, you're already so hard. *unzips pants with teeth, pulling jeans down with my hand and licking the tip of his stone hard cock, moaning at the delicious taste*

Edward: *was actually about to open his mouth to object when suddenly Bella's tongue is -there- and he's curling his toes into the dirt with a moan and he flexes his arms gently to feel the tug of the vine around his wrists and he just gets turned on all the more, soon resuming his lewd position completely for Bella's attentions*

KingPeter: *Purrs loudly, little growls slipping past my lips as I let my head fall back* That’s probably because Edward here was letting me watch you be a damn naught girl. Oh god, yeah do that. *Groans, hand flying up to curl around Edwards upraised bicep, nails biting into his flesh*

Charlotte: *applies pressure with my tongue on the little slit of Peter's head, then taking his head in my mouth, grabbing his ass and deepthroating him* Mmm *moans around him*

bellawhitlock: *actually purrs at Edwards response, thrilled to be doing such a thing correctly, and even more thrilled that Edward seems to be enjoying it. I continue my assault, digging my fingers in harder to maintain his position*

Edward: *whimpers at the double assault of nails digging into his ass and his arm and squirms slightly from the pressure...but not enough to remove the pressure. he's got his forehead pressed into the bark of the tree and his eyes closed as he just feels the sensations right now, most of his attention on what's happening to his ass!*

KingPeter: *Lets my free hand thread through Char's hair, pulling lightly* Woah, woah, ease up, baby, don't make me come like this. Fuck!

bellawhitlock: *increases my pace slightly, swirling my tongue around a little, trying to find the thing that drives him wild*

Charlotte: *releases Peter's delicious cock with a pop, licking my way up to his belly button, circling in and then going on further up to his chest, licking and kissing every inch of those lines*

KingPeter: *Seriously reconsidering the not-coming-on-chars-face idea* Fuck, I gotta fuck something, like now.

Charlotte: *smiles smugly, covering it up instantly and looking up at Peter with innocent eyes* How do you want it, baby? *purrs*

KingPeter: *Kisses Char soundly, before spinning her, reversing there positions so she's leaned against the tree, and I'm standing beside Edward and Bella.* Well...I kinda want to bounce Edward on my cock right now.....*looks at Char hesitantly, still unsure after months of her being okay with this.*

Edward: *whines, lifting himself up onto his toes in a way that gives Bella even better access... and then he growls softly in anticipation when he hears Peter's words*

Charlotte: *smiles, biting my lip and pulling Bella to the side* Go ahead baby, but I'm watching

bellawhitlock: *feeling Chars pull, I stand up and follow her a short distance away, smacking Edward roughly on the ass as I turn to Char* That shouldn't make me so fucking hot.

Charlotte: Not if you want to be a Pet, sweetie *leans against the tree, keeping my eyes on Peter*

KingPeter: *Nods eagerly, kissing Char once more. I stand where Bella had been kneeling, spinning Edward around to face me, roughly hiking his legs up around my waist* Look at you, you little slut. You'll whine and grind for any one won't you? *Slams you back against the tree, hearing the trunk groan in protest, swaying above our heads with my inhuman force* Are you hard, Edward? Does it hurt? Do you want me to take the belt off? *Smirks, knowing Edwards answer already as I slide my hands over his ass, holding the thong back from slipping into his crack, my dick nudging hard behind his ball sack*

bellawhitlock: *turns to wrap my arms around Chars waist, watching* I'm so hot. God.

Charlotte: *licks my lips, breathing heavily as I wait to see that moment of penetration* I know, sugar.

Edward: *groans when Bella is pulled away and then Peter's being dominating again and the groan turns into a purr. he opens his eyes to look at Peter with that submissive look he gets and nods his head when Peter asks if he'll whine and grind for anyone... but he feels the need to qualify the agreement* For anyone Master allows to play with his little slut... *there's blatant need in his voice, but it's gone when Peter asks the next series of questions. he nods to the hard question, continues to nod when asked if it hurts and gives a panicked shake of his head when asked if he wants the belt off... but what he says is...* Master must do as Master desires... *and then he moans at the nudging*

bellawhitlock: *brushes my lips across Char's shoulder, whispering* I've never seen anything like this...

Charlotte: *looks surprised over at Bella's actions, turning towards her and seeing the lust in her eyes, I moan involuntarily*

KingPeter: *Grins devilishly, leaning down to nip sharply at your collarbone, taking care not to break skin* Mmhm. You've been a good boy. And I don't particularly need to touch your dick to make you come. You’re gonna come on my cock like a good little slut aren't you, Private?*Presses my dick firmly against your entrance* Without me ever touching you, tied up all pretty like a dirty little birthday present?

bellawhitlock: *knowing my eyes are pitch black, I look up at Char* Sorry...I'm just...

Charlotte: *crashes my lips to Bella's, marveling at the softness and moaning*

bellawhitlock: *gasps at Chars response, throwing my hands up to wind in her hair as I kiss her back with fervor, whining against her lips*

Charlotte: *licks Bella's bottom lip, thrusting my tongue into her mouth as soon as she opens up, tasting her and moaning at the mixed taste of cherries and chocolate*

Edward: *tightens the grip of his legs around Peter's waist in response to the nip and purrs* Yes, Master... Slut will be good... *he wiggles his hips slightly, getting Peter's cock wedged even more firmly against his entrance, possibly even getting it to nudge a bit inside!* Anything, Master... *he whines the words out, becoming the slut he is for his Master*

bellawhitlock: *sucking on Charlottes tongue, moving my hands to grab her waist firmly and pulling her to me, savoring the vanilla* Fuck Charlotte...

KingPeter: *Groans, catching a glimpse of Bella and Char out the corner of my eye, it's almost to fucking much, as Edward thrusts against my cock, I growl* That’s right, Edward, bounce on my cock. I want you to -impale- yourself. Do it, fuck yourself on me! *encourages this by giving Edward room between my chest and the tree, pushing in only an inch, just enough to make him squirm*

Edward: *whines more, because he much prefers Peter to dominate at this point... but he knows he had better please his master, or else this might not happen again... so he shifts his weight, using his legs to pull Peter closer as he shifts and wiggles and squirms...actually making Peter's cock slowly make it's way up his ass until it's fully buried and he lets out a deep, guttural moan of pleasure while squeezing his ass around Peter's cock*

Charlotte: *stroking Bella's naked back, moaning into the kiss*

Kate: -Grumbled lightly to herself about blasted people giving no warning that they had left. However, a few days later, and they arrived at the island the other family members ran off to. Emmett had decided to chill on the yacht for some much needed R&R, but she was missing the fams far too much, and bolted once she hit the shore. Damp hair curled around her face as she followed the scents of the four until she paused just at the edge of the area where they were. 'What the hell...' Her eyes widened, and her mouth dropped open at the sight before her. -

KingPeter: *Freezes as Edward tightens around me* oh fucking hell. *groans, forcing myself not to come* Dammit! *Slams Edward against the tree once again, feeling a snap race through it, splitting the trunk dangerously down the middle. I slam my cock up in him, throwing both his legs up over my shoulders so I can ram into his prostate with every thrust* You little whore! You think it would be that easy? Think you can take my orders and turn them around on me? Oh no, Eddie-boy, you’re gonna take it. I'm gonna fuck you till you want to cry. Fuck you till you beg.

bellawhitlock: *laps at Chars mouth before pulling back slightly to nip at her bottom lip*

Charlotte: *smirks against Bella's mouth at Peter's words, before kissing the corner of Bella's mouth*

bellawhitlock: *whispers to Char* I'm going to head to the beach *points behind us* I've got to...take care of something.

Edward: *shoots from 'turned on' to 'oh my god right in the danger zone!' within a single thrust and he grips the slowly breaking tree in his hands to allow himself leverage to thrust his body against Peter's because fucking hell if that didn't hurt so good... he's already on the brink of cumming all over the leather of his belt and snarls as he fights to hold it back* Master...Slut is going to come soon... *he grits that out through his teeth, his ass flexing uncontrollably around Peter's cock now as he tries to hold it back and really only makes it harder*

Charlotte: *nods* Alright sugar *watches Bella run off, spotting Kate in the distance and running over to her* Well aren't you a major peeper? *giggles*

Kate: -Almost squeaked at Bella's words, and she ghosted to another location to continue perving on the scene. It was only a precaution so Bella didn't know about her being a current voyeur. -

Kate: -And she definitely squeaked when Char saw her. She smacked her forehead, groaning in disbelief. "Maybe? Just a little bit?" Grinned.-

bellawhitlock: *flies to the beach, laying myself out on the sand, and immediately touching myself where I need it the most. groaning out loud-it's been so long*

Charlotte: It's okay, sugar. We all like to watch *licks lips*

KingPeter: *Grins, thrusting harder, my fingers spreading Edwards ass cheeks father, my balls slapping against him as I fuck up into him, lifting him up and thrusting him down to meet my cock as hard as I can without splitting the tree* Thats right you little fucking slut, You can't last five fucking minutes on my cock can you? You can't fucking handle it, Edward because I -own- you. Don't I? You're. A. Whore. For. This. * punctuates my words with vicious thrusts, feeling heat coil in my stomach*

Kate: So I've noticed.. - Bit down on her lower lip, glancing away from Char and back to the scene unraveling in front of them.- Fuckin' hot as hell...

Charlotte: Especially when my man talks dirty *shivers, biting my lip to keep from moaning and staring at the scene through hooded eyes*

Charlotte: Well enjoy! *nudges Kate* I'm going to scope out the place a little more

Charlotte: *runs off in the opposite direction from where the men are still fucking*

Edward: *has to bite his lip to keep from mentioning about how he's had to go -months- without Peter's cock and so this should have been expected... but the ridge of Peter's bite mark on his lip reminds him to not bite too hard and he releases the lip, now shiny with his venom, to whine* Yesss.... I love your cock, Master... You own me... *he twists his hips, grinding down hard on a couple of Peter's thrusts and nearly sobbing with pleasure* Slut is a whore for Master's cock... *and then he seizes up, cumming hard and making a mess all over the leather belt and his stomach as he spasms with pleasure*

bellawhitlock: *doesn't waste any time seeking my orgasm, coming loudly in front of the ocean*

KingPeter: *Growls loudly, sending birds fluttering from the tree's as Edwards orgasm steals my own from my body, I can't help but sink my teeth into the flesh of his shoulder, as I thrust jerkily through my orgasm, before his body goes slack against mine, stuck between the tree and my own slack body*

Edward: *yells out the word "Master!" at the bite, his body convulsing in a spontaneous secondary orgasm at the sensation that leaves him a limply quivering mess between Peter and the tree... he really loved this tree... he was going to have to make sure their play didn't kill it as a reward...*

KingPeter: *Hisses at the sensation of Edward clenching around my spent cock* fucking shit! *my knees buckle and I fall backward, taking Edward with me, tumbling to the ground, my cock still in him, as he falls against my chest*

Kate: -Let a small moan slipped from her at the scene in front of her. However, she seemed frozen, and her hands were fisted at her sides in a death grip that threatened to rip her shirt to shreds. 'Holy fuck..' -

bellawhitlock: *hears another female voice, not chars, echoing from in the woods* Who's that?

Edward: *gives a startled yelp when Peter falls over and they end up pulling the vine free, but his wrists are still bound and now on the ground above Peter's head as he slumps against Peter's chest. he's panting unnecessarily and nuzzling ever so slightly* Master is so kind...

KingPeter: *Lays languidly beneath Edward, petting his hair absently as I pant needlessly* You’re a pretty good slut too....

bellawhitlock: *decides it's nothing, and goes back to looking up at the sky*

Kate: And this is when I bolt... - She muttered to her self, pivoting, and ghosting back to the beach.-

KingPeter: *sighs, wishing Char was here to join the cuddle-puddle. Bella too, were she inclined.*

Edward: Mmm... *he lifts his head up when he hears Kate leave and frowns...* When... exactly... did Kate arrive? *he looks confused, and possibly a little cross-eyed... and if he was human he'd be limping probably for the rest of his life, but as it is, he's feeling pretty damn good*

bellawhitlock: *starts to dig myself into the sand*

Kate: -If she was human, she would have been blushing. Not none of that faint pink shit, hardcore blood red blushing. That sounded rather tasty in her mind, too. "fuck!" She hissed to herself, orangeish orbs flicking around once she hit the beach, and she tilted her head to the side. "Bella.. what are you doing?"

KingPeter: *Closes my eyes, letting my head loll on Edwards shoulder* Oh, she showed up right around for the opening credits, I think.

bellawhitlock: *looks up* I am digging myself into the sand. *nods like its obvious* it's warm.

Kate: Eh.. good point. - Blinked.-

bellawhitlock: I needed something to do while they...yeah.

Kate: -Coughed.- Well, I think they are done for the most part..

bellawhitlock: Still don't want to see the post cuddle. I can only handle so much. I'll wait here...they'll show up eventually.

bellawhitlock: I mean, I love Edward, and Pete is like...my weirdly close brother, but...yeah.

Kate: -Giggled lightly, joining Bella on the ground. "I would say I know how you feel, but I don't." -

bellawhitlock: I don't think it's possible for anyone but me to find themselves in this situation. I really -do- have the worlds worst luck.

Edward: *lets his head drop to Peter's shoulder, taking a deep breath of the butterscotch and snow smell before sagging off to the side. the shift in his weight takes him off of Peter, dislodging the masterful cock from his ass with a faint pop sound that causes his shoulders to shake with a hastily suppressed chuckle... and he snuggles into Peter's side... he's content, though the leaking sensation he's now dealing with is both kind of disturbing and kind of arousing*

bellawhitlock: *burrows deeper*

KingPeter: *Sighs, ignoring the interested twitch my cock gives in protest as Edward pulls away, wondering if Char has wandered to far. Right now, I don't want to move, to fucked out to consider walking. Instead, I let Edward snuggle into my side, tugging at his hair as I card my fingers through it* We'll have to gather the family soon......

KingPeter: ((FADE TO BLACK!))

