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BARGAINING 
 
 

 
Bella and I were engaged. Engaged!Life didn’t get more glorious!  

The final bargain we had struck was a little complicated, but fair—we each had to 
give upsomething, but we bothgot something in return. The original agreement was that I 
would change Bella myself if she would marry me first.Changing Bella was not 
something I’d ever wanted to do, but it appeared she would get Carlisle to do it whether I 
participated or not, so I decided to ask for something in trade—something I really 
wanted. 

Not that I was convinced Bella would marry me any time soon. I was wagering 
that her desire to have me inflict the magical bite would offset her disaffection (to put it 
nicely) for marriage. It could take a couple of years before sheagreed to marry me and in 
the meantime, the carrot I held out might postpone her decision to join the immortal. 

Our agreement had come about while I was trying to convince Bella to delay her 
change for a few more years. She’d refused flat-out. So I’d asked her that most ancient of 
questions: “If you could have anything you want….” 

It had occurred to me that she might ask for my venom. After all, being changed 
is an intimate act, one I knew she would prefer to share with me than with my father, 
though it would make no difference to the end result. Undoubtedly, shealso wanted me to 
do it because mybiting her wouldimplicitly sanction her choice. Marrying mewas the 
only thing Bella could offer that would compel me to take away her humanity.For that, I 
would have given her anything, done anything, been anything she wanted. 

I thought that the matter was settled, that it was just a question of time before she 
agreed to marriage to get what she wanted from me. What I did not expect, what 
surprised me utterly, was that over the course of a few weeks, Bella had decided that 
there was something else she wanted, something she was willing to renegotiate to get. 

After returning from Italy, the electricity between Bella and I had only grown 
stronger. Sometimes when I was close to her,I could barely prevent myself from 
upsetting the careful balance we (or more correctly, I) had established between us, the 
balance between being physically close and abandoning all restraint. Keeping myself in 
check had only been made more difficult by the fact that Bella’s blood no longer 
tormented me. I loved the scent of it, of course; if she cut her finger, I might even lick the 
blood, but I no longer feared that I would drain her. The pain of losing her for the twenty-
four hourswhen I thought she was dead had affected me so deeplythat the desire to drink 
her blood, even the unconscious wish to do so, had all but disappeared. As soon as any 
thought wandered in that direction, I immediately switched course. Avoiding the pain of 
Bella’s potential death had become automatic. 

There did seem to be one exception to the rule, though. It had become much more 
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difficult to control my physical desire for Bella. The increasing pull in that direction had 
more than made up for the lessening of my bloodlust. Ordinary lust had become the 
overriding issue, and I knew it was also a danger to Bella’s physical wellbeing.  

What I didn’t realize was that since Carlisle had agreed to change Bella, she’d 
been thinking a great deal about her decision. Whenever the topic came up, I had 
encouraged her to consider all the human experiences she would miss by becoming a 
vampire. That was the primary reason—that and the issue of her soul—why I had pushed 
her to postpone her change.  

She had considered my argument, eventually rejecting the notion that she would 
regret missing anything as a human, with one glaring exception—making love to me! The 
very thing I struggled with most, trying to keep her safe.Heaven knows, I wanted to make 
love to Bella! I was sure that I wanted to at least as badly as she did. But injuring her 
during such an endeavor was so likely that I couldn’t even think about it without 
shuddering. 

Bella was worried that she would not feel the same physical passion for me after 
she was changed and, by all accounts, it seemed quite possible that her newborn bloodlust 
would override everything else. I tried to reassure her that those feelings would come 
backand that I could wait as long as necessary. She, with her surging human 
hormones,could not wait. She wanted to consummate our love while she still had the 
hormones. I knew that if I loosened my self-imposed shackles even a little, she wouldn’t 
have to do much convincing before I would give in.  

Aware of my weakness, I made the one offer that I thought might keep us both in 
check: I would try to give her what she wanted if she would marry me first.Bellawas 
appalled at the suggestion. She was so allergic to the word “marriage” that my offer 
created not a little storm and agitation. I chuckled to myself when I remembered that 
night. 

Ithad been a fateful time. Bella (and less importantly, Alice and I) had graduated 
from high school and had attended, if not precisely enjoyed, a lavish party that Alice 
threw Chez Cullen to which she’d invited half the town of Forks. During the party, she 
also had foreseen that an army of newborn vampires who had been rampaging through 
Seattle were headed our way. They would arrive in two days, intent upon doing away 
with Bella alongwith as many Cullens as possible. 

My family had gone hunting in preparation for the battle, and Alice had arranged 
things with Charlie so that, unbeknownst to him, Bella and I could spend the night alone 
at my family’s house. Bella was officially a high school graduate and Carlisle had agreed 
to change her any time she wished after that. I felt it was the right momentto propose 
formally to the only woman I would ever love. In my mind, our standing agreement 
didn’t count as a proper marriage proposal. 

Though I hadn’t let on, I was troubled by the fact that Jacob had given Bella a 
charm bracelet from which dangled a hand-carved representation of his wolf self. It was a 
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lovely graduation gift, romantic, and because I knew how Jacob thought, I interpreted it 
also as a challenge to me. He was putting his mark on Bella, something that irked me, 
particularly because Bella had never allowed me to give her jewelry. Considering Jacob’s 
blatant declaration that he intended to steal Bella from me, I could not afford to relax my 
guard. Bella was not yet mine and I intended to do everything in my power to change 
that. I wanted a promise.  

Despite what I had told Bella about the “triviality” of the upcoming battle, I did 
feel threatened—not by the newborn army or by Victoria, its creator, but by the intimacy 
of Bella’s planned trip up the mountain with Jacob. He was no fool…we both understood 
that emotions would be running high.  

During the trial runof our battle strategy the previous night, I had read his 
thoughts. He was planning to coerce Bella into kissing him, or even more annoyingly, 
into admitting that she loved him. Jacob would be carrying Bella for several hours against 
his nearly naked body (to mask her scent).Who knew what her raging hormones might 
lead her to do? 

Tonight was my chance to supersede whatever tricks Jacob might pull out of his 
hat on the mountain. We both knew how vulnerable Bella felt with this bloodthirsty army 
after her, but the difference between Jacob and me was that he’d have no qualms about 
taking advantage of Bella’s distress. If she gave him any kind of a “yes,” he would gladly 
pressure her for another and another. I didn’t want to allow him even the slimmest 
opportunity to push himself forward in our personal battle for Bella’s heart.If I could 
coax an engagement ring onto my love’s finger, I felt confident thatJacob’s 
schemeswould be rendered ineffective. I wanted him out of the picture. I knew Bella 
loved me, but I didn’t feel entirely secure that she loved only me. 

My first movehad been to persuade Bella to accept a piece of jewelry from me, 
even if I had to guilt her into it. After the party, I had pointed out her bias in allowing 
Jacob,but not me,to give her a gift. She had agreed then, more or less, to accept 
something from me as long as I didn’t spend any money on her. The charm I had in mind 
was perfectly representative of me…cold, hard, sparkling, and cut in the shape of a heart. 
I would emphasize that it was a hand-me-down gift, as it had been my mother’s. With 
relatively little hassle, Bella finally…finally!...allowed me to give it to her and I affixed it 
to her bracelet, balancing Jacob’s wolf charm with my own.  

That had been only the first step of my plan for our night together, but little did I 
know thatBella had arrivedwith her own agenda. I should have realized how she would 
viewthe setup…a shopping trip ruse to get her away from Charlie, and 
Alice’sarrangingfor my entire family to be goneon an all-night hunting trip. With our 
desire for one another increasing daily, I don’t know why I hadn’t see it coming. I 
suppose I rely on my mind-reading ability so much that my powers of perception without 
it are a bit weak, especially where my unpredictable Bella is concerned.For whatever 
reason, I didn’t recognize what Bella was up to until she had me on the bed with my shirt 
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partiallyunbuttoned. She’d never done that before, though she’d poked around the edges 
of my clothing quite a bit. On this night, she wanted my shirt off, and I, in my variation of 
innocence, had been caught off guard.  

When I waylaid her hands to prevent her from undressing me, she tried to explain 
that she wanted to make love with me while she was still human. Of course she did! It 
should have been obvious, but I thought we’d already agreed not to become more 
physical until she was changed. Doing otherwise would be far too dangerous. 

Bella disagreed vehemently. She believed that I would be unable to hurt her 
simply because I didn’t want to. She continued to overestimate my self-control as she had 
from the very beginning. I would have no chance of maintaining my wits if, for example, 
either of us lay naked on that bed. Andit became clear very quickly that that was exactly 
what Bella had in mind. I resisted and she pressed. I resisted and she begged. I resisted 
and she promised to marry me, to let me pay for Dartmouth College, to let me buy her a 
car. I resisted less zealously. 

 On Bella’s second attempt to undress me, I was overcome by her ardor andby 
myown desireenough thatI allowed her to fully unbutton my shirt and stroke my chest. 
Ahhh!Her warm, soft hands on my skin were impossible to resist. If she had attempted to 
touch me elsewhere at that moment, I’m not sure I would have had the will to stop her. 
Who knows what might have happened after that? 

Fortunately for her safety, she began to unbutton her blouse, which immediately 
brought me back down to earth. If she succeeded in removing any of her clothing, Iknew 
I would not want to turn back. I took her wrists and stretched them over her head, laying 
her on her back and imprisoning her with my body. She’d given me an inspiration. 

I wanted Bella physically—I wanted her badly. And judging by my falteringwill 
there on the bed,it was becoming clear to me that she would get her way sooner or later. 
She possessed the power to convince me toact against my better judgment.But I wanted 
Bella in other ways too, and just as badly—I wanted her spiritually, emotionally, and 
legally. She’d been avoiding the latter issue altogether. Perhaps we could barter. 

I put it to her this way: “I wasn’t born yesterday. Out of the two of us, which do 
you think is more unwilling to give the other what they want? You just promised to 
marry me before you do any changing, but if I give in tonight, what guarantee do I have 
that you won’t go running off to Carlisle in the morning? I am—clearly—much less 
reluctant to give you what you want. Therefore…you first.” 

She was aghast. “I have to marry you first?” 
“That’s the deal—take it or leave it. Compromise, remember?” 
Then I began to coerce her with kisses. It was extremely easy to get her worked 

up. It seemed even easier now that I had promised her she could have all of me if she 
would say “yes” to marriage. 

“I think that’s a really bad idea,” she managed to say between panting breaths. 
“I’m not surprised you feel that way. You have a one-track mind,” I told her, 
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redoubling my kissing efforts.  
“How did this happen?” Bella wondered. “I thought I was holding my own 

tonight —for once—and now, all of a sudden—” 
“You’re engaged,” I finished for her, nudging her one step closer to the brink. 

Bella was giving me quite a run for my money. 
“Ew! Pleasedon’t say that out loud.” I found her squeamishness highly amusing. 
“Are you going back on your word?” I mocked, and halted my kisses as if she 

might be forfeiting them forever. Bella glowered at me with a severely contracted 
brow.“Are you?” I pressed, innocently waiting for her answer.  

She knew she was beaten. “Ugh! No. I’m not. Are you happy now?” 
“Exceptionally.” I beamed at her. I was…truly, madly, deeply. 
Bella groaned. I resumed kissing hereyelids, her jaw, her throat,her lips. 
“Aren’t you happy at all?” I inquired, barely pausing my persuasive assault. 
“A little bit, but not about getting married.”  
In one of our amusing, gender-bending turnabouts, Bella was more interested in 

the wedding night than in the wedding itself. With making love to look forward to, I 
thought she might be nudged to the altar a little sooner and that made me very happy 
indeed. 

Though Bella showed no compunction about losing her virginity before marriage, 
I didn’tfeel quite right about it. In my day, that was not the gentlemanly way to go about 
things. First came the courtship; then one sought the father’s approval; then came the 
proposal and the engagement. Ideally, it was only after the wedding that a couple took 
that final step.  

I knew that times had changed, of course, and I wasn’t completely averse to the 
new ways, I just didn’t want to pile bad on top of worse. If I were going to steal my 
beloved’s soul, which seemed terribly unworthy, I didn’t want to exacerbate that wrong 
with another by stealing her virtue too. 

Bella laughed at my old-fashioned concern. She was much less worried about her 
virtue (or mine!) than about who would look askance at her on the street, how much the 
townsfolk would gossip, and what her parents would say. I laughed at her concerns, 
knowing thatnone of that mattered in the least when weighed against an eternity of being 
together. 

Bella was also phobic about being the center of attention or having anyonefuss 
over her. I wanted our nuptials to be as easy and as painless as possible for her. After all, 
I couldn’t go through with it if the prospect made her unhappy. 

“It doesn’t have to be a big production,” I told her. “I don’t need any fanfare. You 
won’t have to tell anyone or make any changes. We’ll go to Vegas—you can wear old 
jeans and we’ll go to the chapel with the drive-through window. I just want it to be 
official—that you belong to me and no one else.”  

There. I had laid my cards on the table. I wanted Bella to be mine and I didn’t 
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care how we got there. She softened a little. Vegas didn’t sound so bad to her. After more 
back and forth and after a lot more romantic coercion on my part, Bella at last allowed 
me to put my mother’s engagement ring on her finger. I bent to one knee, imploring her 
not to ruin the moment, and asked,“Isabella Swan? I promise to love you forever—every 
single day of forever. Will you marry me?” 

After the slightest of pauses, I got one simple word in reply: “Yes.” 
“Thank you,” I said. It was everything I’d ever wanted. 
 
 
 

That night was the happiest of my long existence. Lying with Bella, watching her sleep, 
as I had done many times before, had taken on new significance. It was the first night that 
I felt confident we would be together forever. There was no possibility that Bella could 
love me as I loved her, beyond all reason, beyond all restraint, but to have her agree in 
principle, at least, to be mine and only mine…it was enough. 

My elation lasted through the night and well into the next day, except for one tiny 
hole Bella punched through it by giving me back her engagement ring. (“For 
safekeeping,” she’d said.) I knew otherwise. Bella couldn’t bear the reminder of what 
she’d promised. I would have loved it if she had worn the ring from that day forward, but 
I wasn’t going to pressure her into anything else. She’d already given me the most 
valuable gift imaginable. 

My family returned from their hunting trip around noon and briskly set 
aboutpreparing for the upcoming battle, Alicebeing the lone exception. She was hanging 
around Bella, displaying signs of extreme annoyance. I knew why and I didn’t plan to 
give her an opening to vent. I was far too happy to let her ruin things. But of course, 
Alice could not be stopped. 

While I was packing the camping gear and Bella was on the phone with Billy 
Black, asking him to tell Jacob to meet us at the agreed-upon location in one hour, Alice 
was silently giving me hell. 

Edward, how could you promise Bella a Las Vegas wedding? You know I’ve been 
waiting for this event since you met her. It’s the last real wedding our family will ever 
have. You cannot run off to Las Vegas and get married in a car, for heaven’s sake! 
Please let me plan your wedding! 

I just smiled. For once, Alice was not going to get her way. Bella wouldn’t have 
it, I knew. 

If you don’t agree, then I will ask Bella directly. You know I can convince her. 
I shook my headvigorously, not wanting her to pressure Bella after all the effort it 

had taken to get my “yes.”Bella didn’t want anyone else to know about it, but we’d 
forgotten to consider Alice beforehand. 

Bella hung up the cell phone and turned to look at us curiously. 
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“Billy said to tell you ‘good luck.’” 
“That was generous of him,” I replied to her, turning away from Alice. 
“Bella, could I please speak to you alone?” Alice broke in. 
“You’re about to make my life harder than it needs to be, Alice,” I hissed at her 

quietly. “I’d really rather you didn’t.” 
“This isn’t about you, Edward,” Alice countered. 
I had to laugh at that. It wasn’t about me! Of course it was!  
“It’s not. This is a female thing,” she insisted. 
Alice knew full well that I was the one who’dlike a traditional wedding, not Bella. 

I’d have been thrilled to let Alice plan everything, even if she did go overboard. Finding 
my true love had made me sentimental in a number of ways. I would enjoy hiring an 
orchestra to play the wedding march, dressing to the nine’s and waiting for Bella to meet 
me at the altar. I would love it! It was so ironic that I was arguing against it for Bella’s 
sake. Alice wanted me to get out of the way so she could convince Bella to go along with 
the idea. Bella was not going to be happy. 

“Let her talk to me,” Bella intervened. 
“You asked for it,” I replied,shrugging my shoulders as I left the garage. From a 

distance, I could hear Alice marshaling her formidable powers of persuasion to unleash 
them on my unsuspecting fiancé.  

“Bella?” Alice asked in the saddest-sounding, most guilt-inducing voice she could 
muster. 

“What’s wrong, Alice?” I couldn’t believe that Bella didn’t see this one coming a 
mile off. 

“Don’t you love me?” Ah! She opened with the kicker! 
“Of course I do. You know that.” I could tell that Bella was already taken 

in…hook, line, and sinker. 
“Then why do I see you sneaking off to Vegas to get married without inviting 

me?” 
“Oh,” Bella replied, surprised enough to go on the defensive immediately. “You 

know how I hate to make a big deal out of things. It was Edward’s idea, anyway.” In two 
seconds, Alice had Bella on the rocks! She was practically apologizing to my sister. 

“I don’t care whose idea it was. How could you do this to me? I expect that kind 
of thing from Edward, but not from you. I love you like you were my own sister.” 

“To me, Alice, you are my sister.” 
“Words!” Alice barked. She was in excellent form today. 
“Fine, you can come. There won’t be much to see.” Though Bella had capitulated, 

I knew Alice wasn’t through with her yet. “What?” Bella asked. Alice must be giving her 
the Alice-patented, pained expression. 

“How much do you love me, Bella?” 
“Why?” 
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“Please, please, please,” Alice wheedled. “Please, Bella, please — if you really 
love me…Please let me do your wedding.” 

“Aw, Alice!” Bellagroaned, finally onto Alice’s tactics. “No! Don’t do this to 
me.” 

“If you really, truly love me, Bella.” 
“That is so unfair. And Edward kind of already used that one on me.” 
“I’ll bet Edward would like it better if you did this traditionally, though he’d 

never tell you that.” I cringed in my hiding place. Now Alice was going to use me to lay 
more guilt on Bella. I wouldn’t be surprised if Bella backed out of the whole thing. And 
still Alice went on. “And Esme — think what it would mean to her!” 

“I’d rather face the newborns alone,” Bella grumbled. 
“I’ll owe you for a decade.” The pitch of Alice’s voice rose to a more hopeful 

level, the closer she got to victory. 
“You’d owe me for a century!” Bella countered. 
“Is that a yes?” 
“No! I don’t want to do this!” 
“You won’t have to do anything but walk a few yards and then repeat after the 

minister.” 
“Ugh! Ugh, ugh!” 
“Please? Please, please, please, please, please?” I had to smile a little. Bella was 

getting a taste of her own medicine now. I was remembering how she’d begged me the 
night before to make love with her. A sudden electrical charge shot through my body and 
settled in my groin. If only Bella knew how close she had come to succeeding, she 
wouldn’t have given up. 

“I’ll never, never ever forgive you for this, Alice.” There it was. Full and utter 
capitulation. I might have to spirit Bella away to save her from Alice’s machinations and 
to keep her from changing her mind. 

“Yea!” Alice cheered. 
“That’s not a yes!” Bella backpedaled. 
“But it will be,” Alice replied, not discouraged in the least.  
Then it was my turn… 
“Edward!” Bella hollered. “I know you’re listening. Get over here.” 
“Thanks so much, Alice,” I hissed. Bella was upset. I could feel it in the air. She 

wanted to yell, probably at me, but instead, she threw her arms around my neck and laid 
her defeated head against my shoulder. 

“Vegas,” I whispered, trying to reassure her. As far as I was concerned, Alice’s 
desires and plans had no weight at all. But I couldn’t save Bella either from Alice or from 
her guilt-ridden self.  

“Not a chance,” Alice retorted. “Bella would never do that to me. You know, 
Edward, as a brother, you are sometimes a disappointment.” 
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“Don’t be mean,” Bella defended me. “He’s trying to make me happy, unlike 
you.” I heard the emotional tremor in her voice. 

“I’m trying to make you happy, too, Bella,” Alice argued. “It’s just that I know 
better what will make you happy…in the long run. You’ll thank me for this. Maybe not 
for fifty years, but definitely someday.” 

“I never thought I’d see the day where I’d be willing to take a bet against you, 
Alice, but it has arrived.” It was Bella’s final word. Like it or not, it looked like 
Alicewould be throwing a wedding. 

“So, are you going to show me the ring?” Alice asked, looking toward Bella’s left 
hand. Would Alice never shut up? 

“Huh. I saw him put it on you…Did I miss something?” Alicelooked inward 
briefly to study the future, and then answered her own question.“No. Wedding’s still on,” 
she chirped. 

“Bella has issues with jewelry,” I commented. 
“What’s one more diamond? Well, I guess the ring has lots of diamonds, but my 

point is that he’s already got one on —” 
“Enough, Alice!” I glared angrily at her. She could never leave things alone! 

Bella didn’t know that the faceted charm I’d given her was neither glass nor crystal. 
She’d never have let me put it on her bracelet if she’d realized what it was. Now Alice 
was going to ruin it for me and for Bella. 

“We’re in a hurry,” I barked at her. I heard the consternation in Alice’s mind as 
she put two and two together. She hadn’t intended to spill the beans. 

“I don’t understand. What’s that about diamonds?” Bella inquired. 
“We’ll talk about it later,” Alice spoke hurriedly, trying to distract Bella. “Edward 

is right — you’d better get going. You’ve got to set a trap and make camp before the 
storm comes.” 

Bella let it drop. I was extraordinarily relieved.  
 


