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BATTLES 
 
 
 
I don’t have the wherewithal to rehashthe details of the battles that followed. Battles are 
exciting and include a certain element of fun—just ask Emmett—until you look over the 
battlefield when the fighting has ceased and survey the destruction you have wrought. In 
this case, it included three smoldering piles of body parts belonging to twenty former 
vampires, one crumpled wolf, and one human terrified within an inch of her life. No 
amount of “fun” can outweigh such a cost. And when you consider that nineteen of those 
vampires had their human lives stolen from them only to meet their fates here—not to 
mention the untold numbers of humans they each murdered beforehand—the true cost of 
these battles cannot be measured. The only good to come of all that loss was that Victoria 
would no longer threaten Bella’s existence. 

Bella and I had sat in the tent together, listening to the two battles taking place at 
the bottom of the mountain. I read the thoughts of the pack through Seth’s mind and 
translated them aloud for Bella. 

The fighting started as Alice had predicted, the newborns appearing just where 
andwhen she’d said they would. They split into two groups when they detected my 
family’s scentsin the clearing, just as Jasper had said they would, and the cutaway group 
followed Bella’s scent straight into the path of the waiting wolf pack. The first group met 
their endsquickly after they attacked my family, their nine novice fighters helpless 
against our highly experienced six. Judging by what the pack couldhear from their 
battlefield in the woods and what I read in the minds of my family later, the newborns 
were so outclassed that the so-called fight was like shooting fish in a barrel. The young 
ones never hada chance. 

The pack—and through them, Bella & I—could hear Emmett whooping it up as 
he felled one after another of the hapless vampires.He and Jasper were so destructive, that 
neither Alice nor Esme had anything to do but gather the remains and set them afire. 

The second group that tried to sneak through the woods and approach my family 
from behind met their quick demise in the jaws of the wolf pack. They were so stunned 
by the wolves’ sudden appearance and frightening presence that they floundered around 
in confusion, not knowing whether to fight or run. With no one to direct them, the wolves 
easily dispatched them one by one.  

The fact that neither newborn group had any visible leadershipshould have set off 
alarm bells in my head, but I was so caught up in the action below us that I didn’t realize 
what was happening outside the tent until Seth’s sudden stillnessalerted me.Victoria and 
her pawn, Riley, had abandoned the newborns to certain annihilation down below and 
followed myscent to the top of the mountain. Victoria had guessed correctly that Bella 
would be with me; she would direct the ill-equipped Riley to take me on while she 
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destroyed Bella. Having a chance to dispose of Victoria once and for all was exactly 
whatI’d sought for months, but I’d never wanted Bella—or Seth, for that matter—to be 
nearby when it happened. Since nothing could be done about that, I was grateful that Seth 
was hiding in the woods to launch a surprise attack on Riley when I needed help. 

Winning was never a foregone conclusion. I had to use all my skills and cunning 
to create an opportunity to snap Victoria’s neck. She was a talented escape artist and 
nearly got away. Seth comported himself well in his battle with Riley and had earned 
bragging rights for a long time to come. 

I had some fellow feeling for Riley, barely more than a newborn himself, who had 
been tricked intomanaging and leading Victoria’s army so that she could keep herself 
hidden from Alice’s second sight. Because we’d never met Riley, we didn’t recognize his 
scent when he visited Bella’s bedroom, and we had no definitive way to connect him to 
Victoria. Riley sacrificed himself because he believed that Victoria loved him, just as 
Jasper had believed that what his evil creator, Maria,had offered him was love. Both 
Riley and Jasper had been tricked into doing someone else’s dirty work.  

Because of Jasper’s sad experience with Maria, I gave Riley every chance to walk 
away from the fight, but he chose to stick with Victoria, who, as we could have predicted, 
abandoned him to his fate. I rather regrettedthat Rileyshould die, though Seth wasn’t so 
sentimental. He had been slightly injured when Riley bashed him in the chest, but he 
overplayed it to entice the vampire to approach and take another shot at him, which is 
when he launched his second surprise attack. 

I was not pleased that Victoria and I had ended our battlein the clearing within 
Bella’s view. I was afraid that watching her lover and fiancé (for I was newly reassured 
that Bella was still mine) dismember a living creature would traumatize her, despite the 
fact that Victoria had beentrying to destroy Bella for over a year.  

After tearing Victoria and Riley apart, Seth and I had to gather their remains and 
set them afire to ensure they would not reconstruct themselves. Bella watched the 
gruesome process with a stunned expression, her eyes wide, pupilsdilated, her breath fast 
andshallow. Blood was dripping from her arm and she appeared to be in shock. She was 
clenching a sharp rock in her hand—the one she’d used to slice open her arm to distract 
Victoria away from me—and was holding it up as if she would strike me or anyone else 
who dared approach her. 

I stepped toward her cautiously, palms forward in a position of surrender,but she 
continued to stareat me with her mouth open. She was terrified of me and why not? I’d 
just torn someone apart with my teeth and my bare hands, and Bella had never even seen 
me hunt animals! Victoria’s detached head had bounced on the ground and rolled off 
toward the trees. I knew that that red hair had haunted Bella’s dreams ever since I 
returned from Italy and probably for a long time before that.Now I expected it to reappear 
with renewed force. 

I spoke with exaggerated calm. “Bella, can you drop the rock, please? Carefully. 
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Don’t hurt yourself.” Bella continued to stare at mewoodenly, though after a few 
moments, her fingers loosened and the makeshift weapon fell onto a small pile of rocks 
with a clack. Otherwise, she moved not at all. 

“You don’t have to be afraid, Bella,” I said softly. “You’re safe. I won’t hurt 
you.” 

I looked for some sign of recognition in her eyes, but they were still blank. If she 
was in shock, which she appeared to be, Bella was likely to collapseat any moment. She 
could die within minutes from insufficient blood supply to her brain. I had to break 
through her confusion before the shock worsened. I kept speaking in a soft rhythm, 
hoping to diffuse her fear and bring her back to the moment. 

“It’s going to be all right, Bella. I know you’re frightened now, but it’s over. No 
one is going to hurt you.I won’t touch you. I won’t hurt you,” I repeated. Her wide eyes 
continued to stare at me for a moment, and then she started blinking spasmodically. 
Gradually, her eyes cleared and some awareness returned to her face. 

“Why do you keep saying that?” she asked, stepping toward me with a confused 
expression. Hermovements were robotic and her balance looked questionable.“What’s 
wrong? What do you mean?” 

“Are you…Aren’t you afraid of me?”  
“Afraid of you? Why?”Bella’s voice quavered. She took another step toward me 

and then started to fall. I leaped forward,scooping her into my arms. She flinched slightly 
at my touch, but then dropped her head against my chest and started to weep 
uncontrollably. The dam had burst. I held her until the emotion that had frozen her in 
place drained from her body. Bella had witnessed things that no human should ever see. I 
knew her mind was struggling to process what had just occurred. 

It was perhaps merely unfortunate, perhaps prearranged, that the Volturi’s 
minions—Jane, Alec, Felix, and Demetri—chose to appear after the battle that they 
should have been fighting was over. Alice sent word through Sam to Seth that the Volturi 
guard was approaching the clearing. There was almost no time for Bella and I to rejoin 
my family before they arrived. 

Just before we were ready to depart, a daggerof fear slicedthrough my 
consciousness. Suddenly, I was transported to the clearing,watching what was happening, 
but unable to do anything about it. 

“No! Don’t—” I cried, reachingimpotently through the ether to pull Leah back. 
Then Ifell to my knees as hegripped us with the strength of three Emmetts, collapsing our 
bones like an accordion. Ohhhhhh… I…can’t…ohhh…help…noooo…. 

“Edward! Edward!” I heard Bella’s panicked call, but it seemed far away. I 
struggled to escape the pain. 

“It’s okay,” I managed to gasp. “We’re going to be fine. It’s—” Owww! 
“What’s happening?” Bella cried.All the wolves, including Seth, were howling in 

chorus.  
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“We’re fine. We’re going to be okay. Sam—help him—”From the corner of my 
eye, I saw Bella begin to topple over. I had released her when the emergency had 
occurred.I reached out to catch her without a conscious thought, but the reflex tore my 
attention from the pack mind and returned me to the top of the mountain. Holding Bella, I 
saw that Seth’s hair was standing on end. 

Gotta go!Gotta go! Seth chanted frantically in his head, silently asking for 
permission to leave us alone. He stood shuddering, ready to bolt down the mountain and 
join his brothers. 

“Seth! No! You go straight home. Now. As fast as you can!” I ordered. I didn’t 
want to frighten Bella even more by speaking the reason aloud. Seth’s dark wolf 
eyesstared at me in disbelief, the urge to join his pack burning in his leg muscles. 

“Seth. Trust me,” I said quietly. It was imperative that he heed my warning and 
stay away from the clearing. The Volturi were coming and the wolves had to make 
themselves scarce. It was important to me that no harm should come to Seth from my 
world. I saw in his eyes that he trusted the new bond we had forged in our battle, and 
thankfully, would follow my instructions. I breathed a sigh of relief as he darted toward 
home. 

ClutchingBella securely to my chest, I ran full speed down the mountain to join 
my family before Jane and the rest of the guard arrived. They could not be trusted. If Jane 
found Bella and myself alone in the woods, I feared she would take advantage of the 
situation.She wouldn’t blink an eye at decreasing the Cullens’ numbers, as I knew from 
my experience with the Volturi in Italy.She didn’t like Bella or me very much because 
Aro had taken an interest in us. And besides that, she practically lived to inflict pain—it 
was like a hobby to her.  

I hurried for another reason. At any minute, Bella was going to process what had 
just happenedto Seth and myself, and she would suffer yet another shock.I wanted to get 
her somewhere safe before that happened. I’d already explained that the Volturi were on 
their way. How much more could she take? 

I ran as fast as I’ve ever run. Still, it took a long time to get down that 
mountain.And just as I’d expected, I didn’t get to the clearing before Bella started 
askingquestions Ipreferred to postpone. I tried to deflect her, but she seemed already to 
know the answers. 

“Edward,” she finally whispered. “Edward, someone got hurt.” 
“Yes.” 
“Who?” 
I didn’t want to tell her. She’d seen too much today, been through too much; it 

was just too much, way too much. Her question hung in the air, and the longer I left it 
unanswered, the more obvious the answer became.  

“Jacob.” I finally replied. 
“Of course,” she whispered, and her body went limp in my arms.Her head 
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slumped forward. No! 
“Carlisle!” I shouted as we got closer to the clearing. He, Alice, and Esme were 

waiting for us wherewe exited the trees.“Carlisle! It’s Bella! I think she might be in 
shock. What can I do?” 

Carlisle pressed his fingers to Bella’s wrist.  
“Her pulse is strong and regular, Edward. She’s just fainted. Bring her over to the 

fire and lay her down.” 
I snatched some boughs from the nearest cedar and ran with them and Bella 

toward the fire,close enough to feel the heat, but not close enough for her to identify the 
remnants of the fire’s fuel amongst the twigs and pine needles. I laid her down and 
kneeled beside her, and everyone gathered around. Esme stroked her forehead and spoke 
soothingly to her; Carlisle checked her pulse every minute or two; and I held her hand. 

“How is Jacob?” I asked my father under my breath, in case Bella could hear 
inside her stupor. 

He’s in a tremendous amount of pain, Carlisle answered silently. Leah engaged 
ahidden newborn alone and Jacob dove between them at the last momentto save her.  

I’d already seen the disastrous sequencein Seth’s mind, but I didn’t interrupt his 
narrative. 

It was a heroic move, but foolhardy. The newborn got his arms around Jacob, 
who had no time to defend himself. His right ribs, shoulder, arm, pelvis and leg—his 
whole right side, really—are crushed. His bones are a disaster, but so far, his vitals seem 
strong.Already he’s started to heal. It’s too fast. I haven’t had time to set the bones and I 
can’t do it correctly as long as he remains in his wolf state. I told Sam that he had to get 
Jacob and the rest of the pack out of here immediately, so the boys phased to human and 
heaved Jacob onto their shoulders. Theyare carrying him to Billy’s. Did you hear him 
screaming? 

I nodded. 
And now the Volturi are here. Do you find the timing rather odd? 
I nodded again. 
I need to get back to Jacob. I gave him morphine, but he’s going to need a lot 

more of it with his size and his 108-degree temperature. 
Carlisle was right. Not only would Jacob’s body temperature burn off the 

morphine before it could do much good, but the longer Carlisle was delayed, the more 
likely it was that he’d have to re-break Jacob’s bones before he could set them.Humans 
could die from pain like that, couldn’t they? I wondered. Nothing more could happen to 
Jacob—I knew by Bella’salready severetrauma that such news would destroy her.Don’t 
let Jacob die, I prayed silently. 

“Carlisle—it’s been five minutes,” I fretted aloud when Bella still showed no 
signs of awareness. 

“She’ll come around when she’s ready, Edward,” my father said in his gentlest 
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tone. I could hear that he was worried more about my distress thanBella’s, especially with 
the Volturidue at any minute. “She’s hadtoo much to deal with today. Let her mind 
protect itself.” 

The frightening news about Jacob had caused Bella’sfaint. Suddenly, I realized 
thatas far as she knew, Jacob was dead. I hadn’t had a chance to explain!  

I put my lips to her ear. “He’s going to live, Bella. Jacob Black is healing as I 
speak. He’ll be fine.” Bella’s eyelids twitched in response. 

“Oh, Bella.” I kissed her pale lips, limp with relief that she could hear me. 
Carlisle didn’t know what Bella had witnessed today. It was far beyond anything a 
human should have to endure. I thought perhaps the worst thing, besides her thinking 
Jacob might be dead, was watching me dismantle Victoria’s body, piece by piece. Would 
she ever recover from seeing that side of me? Would she ever look at me the same way 
again? 

She opened her eyes then, a question already on her tongue. 
“Edward,” she whispered. 
“Yes, I’m here.” 
“Jacob is okay?” 
“Yes,” I replied as convincingly as I could. I thought she might not believe me, 

knowing that I would be far too worried about her to tell the truth if he had actually died. 
Carlisle recognized Bella’s doubt and hastened to reassure her. 

“I examined him myself,” he said. “His life is not in any danger. He was healing 
at an incredible rate, though his injuries were extensive enough that it will still be a few 
days before he is back to normal, even if the rate of repair holds steady. As soon as we’re 
done here, I will do what I can to help him. Sam is trying to get him to phase back to his 
human form. That will make treating him easier.I’ve never been to veterinarian school,” 
he added with a smile, trying to quell her fears. He was a master at bedside manner. 

It took another minute of questions from Bella and Alice’s counting down the 
minutes until the Volturi guard would appear to convince her to set aside her concerns 
about Jacob—just for the moment—and prepare for the next crisis.  

 
 
 

The Volturi’s visithad beendeeply disturbing. Carlisle and I had been wondering if they 
had a secret motive for timing their arrival until just after the battle was over—a battle 
that never should have involved us. The only possible explanation for their delay was a 
sinister one. 

Bella had pulled herself together in time to stand with us and face the guard.The 
first thing she saw, unfortunately, was the terrified newbornhuddled by the fire, which 
was consuming the remains of half her compatriots. The child, at most fourteen or fifteen 
in human years, was the last surviving member of Victoria’s newborn army. 
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“She surrendered,” I explained to Bella, as I read it from Carlisle’s mind. “That’s 
one I’ve never seen before. Only Carlisle would think of offering. Jasper doesn’t 
approve.” 

Jasper was guarding the child, who had smelled Bella’s scent and was desperate 
to get at her—the pain of scenting one’s prey, but not drinking its blood was tremendous, 
particularly when a vampire was young.I saw in her mind that Riley had worked the army 
into a frenzy before the battle by letting the newborns smell Bella’s red blouse, the one 
that he’d stolen from her bedroom.  

Ah…it was all beginning to make sense now.Riley had used Bella’s scent to set 
the army on her trail. Knowing that our family would protect her, Victoria had instructed 
Riley to lead the newborn army against us. She expected that most, if not all, of the 
young ones would die, but hoped thatoutnumbering us by more than two-to-one would 
enable one of the frenzied newborns to succeed. She had expected Riley to lead the army 
while she stayed behind, knowing he would be killed too and no one would be left to link 
her to the illegal army she had made. It was a clever scheme. The only glitch was that 
Victoria had told Rileyshe would join him in battle. When she didn’t come as he had 
expected, he became too frightened to lead the children to their deaths and went looking 
for her. 

The young one was suffering mightily. I could see that she was trying to control 
herself but it was impossible. She moaned and scratched at the earth in her desperation to 
get at Bella’s sweet blood. Shewas behaving like the raving monster that she was…that 
we all were, really.Jasper was crouching over her threateningly, ensuring that she made 
no move to attack or run away. It was an ugly scene for Bella to see. 

I looked at Carlisle who explained silently that the child had no desire to fight and 
had, in fact, apologized for her ignorance in participating in this ill-fated mission. Jasper 
wanted to end her, worried that the Volturi would punish us for having her there. Carlisle 
told me that Esme had intervened on the child’s behalf, and he had offered to let her 
surrender. Ending any creature’s life went against Carlisle’s nature. He even regretted 
killing the animals whose blood he had to consume to keep himself alive. So here she 
was, potentially the newest Cullen.  

With all that in mind, I read the girl’s thoughts. She was not trying to deceive us, 
but was truly in agony. Bella’s presence was hurting her physically, but emotionally, she 
was hurting far more. She had just lost her mate, Diego. Victoria and Riley had tortured 
him to death because he’d discovered they were lying to the army. I shuddered to read the 
details in her mind as Riley had described them to her…first, she burned off his fingers, 
one by one, his lips, his ears, and then his tongue… I shut my mind to her thoughts to 
avoid the gruesome scene. With pity, I realized that this young girl would be reliving this 
memory for the rest of her vampire life. She seemed, if not eager to die, then at least 
resigned to it. She had no reason to live without her Diego. I hated Victoria all the more 
for causing such suffering…and this was only one of many victims she’d created. 
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Watching the child writhe and moan was one more trauma for Bella to 
experience. Bella had been fascinated by the newborn. She felt sorry for her, asking if we 
shouldn’t move away from the suffering child. But there seemed to be something more in 
Bella’s mesmerized gaze. Perhaps she was imagining her own future.That was possibly a 
small upside to Bella’s witnessing this newborn’s thirst—maybe it would give her second 
thoughts about becoming one of us. 

As the one whom the Volturi guard was acquainted with, I greeted the four of 
them upon their arrival. Jane was quick to notice the single remaining newborn. I told her 
that Carlisle had offered the child the option to surrender.  

“There are no options for those who break the rules,” Jane informed us. 
Carlisle responded quietly, “That’s in your hands. As long as she was willing to 

halt her attack on us, I saw no need to destroy her. She was never taught.” 
“That is irrelevant,” Jane snapped. 
“As you wish,” Carlisle conceded, as he must. I knew the consequences of 

crossing Jane from bitter experience. 
Carlisle and Jane exchanged compulsory greetings from, and back to, Aro. 

Carlisle had known Aro, Caius, and Marcus from three hundred years before when he had 
lived with them. That was long before Jane was born and I knew she would not dare to 
harm Carlisle without their express permission. Aro favored myself and Alice too. We’d 
been to Italy for a visit the previous year and he’d become acquainted with our individual 
talents. As a collector of “special” vampires—including Jane and Alec, her brother—Aro 
was interested in adding Alice and me to his collection someday.I knewthat Aro’s interest 
nettled Janeand she’d taken a dislike to both of us. 

Jane interrogated us for a time about the battle, the army’s numbers, and its 
creator. The guard was shocked that our coven had survivedthe fight, something they’d 
never seen beforewithsuch unbalanced numbers. I was relieved that the wolves had left 
early and that that secret remained intact. Carlisle bluffed his way through the obvious 
mismatch in numbers by noting the newborns’ inexperience. Then Jane began to ask 
questions about their creator. When she asked the creator’s name, I heard the young one’s 
mind assert something, almost like she was talking to me. She thought,As if they hadn’t 
already been introduced. This Jane is a bigger liar than Riley...  

“Her name was Victoria,” I replied to Jane, though now I was more attuned to the 
child’s thoughts than I had been before. She knew something about the guard. She also 
knew that there was a mind-reader in our family. Riley had told her that, but she didn’t 
know which of us it was. Neither did Riley, I thought. 

When I told Jane that I had killed and burned Victoria and Riley, I heard the 
young one’s jubilation. She was happy that they were dead! Yes, that made sense. She 
was wishing for revenge for her mate, Diego.Jane sought to verify our story with the 
newborn. 

“You there,” she hissed. “Your name.” When the child did not answer—in 
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defiance, I saw—Jane turned her frustrated sadism on her. Jane smiled and the newborn 
began writhing and screaming in torment. I knew that sensation well. It was like being 
physically forced to relive the burning time. I pitied her. 

“Your name,” Jane repeated. The child’s body slumped to the ground and she 
gasped for breath. 

“Bree,” she hastened to reply. 
Jane attacked her again, setting Bree’snerves on fire. I heard the newborn’s frantic 

thoughts beg Carlisle and I to make it stop or please just kill her. 
“She’ll tell you anything you want to know,” I growled. “You don’t have to do 

that.” 
“Oh, I know,” Jane trilled.  
Then she began to ask Bree questions in order to verify our story…how many 

fighters were there, who was her creator, who was Riley. The child’s answers confirmed 
my suspicions about Victoria’s plan. She’d wanted tokill Bella and take out as many of 
my family as possible without letting anyone know she was behind the attack. She hid 
from Alice’s vision by forcing Riley to interact with the newborns, and by refusing to 
make any decisions herself until the very last moment. Riley had given the newborns 
Bella’s scent and told them to “have at it,” essentially. He’d told themit would be easy to 
kill us all. 

“It looks like Riley was wrong about the easy part,” Jane joked. 
At that moment, I heard the newborn try to communicate with the “mind-reader.” 

She thoughtabout Jane visiting Victoria. I listened very carefully. 
This was the story Jane wanted the yellow-eyes to know—the story that didn’t 

implicate Jane or the dark-cloaked Volturi, she thought. 
Bree seemed to be saying that they were implicated and that she had seen them 

meeting with Victoria. As we’d guessed, the Volturi guard had something to do with the 
newborn army’s attack. I wondered what Jane had said to Victoria, if she’d given her 
permission.  

The child continued answering Jane’s questions, explaining how the newborns 
had split into two groups, but that the second group never rejoined the fight. Bree had 
figured out that the “howlers,” as she called them, had killed the second group, but she 
withheld this information from Jane to protect us. She was trying to protect us? I began to 
wish that Jane wouldn’t kill Bree. She already felt a kinship with our family. I only 
wished there were some way I could save her. 

Jane turned to me, clearly impressed that the seven Cullens had demolished the 
newborn army without their help. The rest of the guard agreed with her. Perhaps our 
success would give them second thoughts about harassing us in the future now that they 
knew our capabilities (but nothing about our secret weapons, the wolves).  

“Do you know what was behind the attack? And why was the girl the key?” Jane 
asked. 
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I spoke for the group. “Victoria held a grudge against Bella.” 
“This one…,” Jane turned toward Bella and smiled with her torturing grin, 

“…seems to bring out bizarrely strong reactions in our kind.” 
“Would you please not do that?” I asked Jane with gritted teeth. I could barely 

contain my rage, but it was possible Bella hadn’t even realized Jane was trying to hurt her 
with her mind, since Jane had failed. 

“Just checking. No harm done, apparently. Well, it appears that there’s not much 
left for us to do,” Jane went on. “Odd. We’re not used to being rendered unnecessary. It’s 
too bad we missed the fight. It sounds like it would have been entertaining to watch.” 

“Yes,” I retorted. “And you were so close. It’s a shame you didn’t arrive just a 
half hour earlier. Perhaps then you could have fulfilled your purpose here.” The newborn 
girl, Bree, had been filling me in on the conversation she’d heard when Jane visited 
Victoria. Jane had told her to go ahead and attack us, but to make it quick…that they 
couldn’t delay any longer. I was so angry to hear it that I longed to attack Jane and the 
rest of the guard, but I held myself in check. Such thoughts were futile. 

Jane was trying to keep her mind as blank as her expression, trying not to let me 
into her thoughts. She was pretty good at it, but when she spoke, she lost her 
concentration for a second.  

“Yes. Quite a pity how things turned out, isn’t it?” 
At that moment, I knew for certain. From Jane’s point of view, it was a pity that 

the newborns hadn’t succeeded in their mission. She would have preferred that they’d 
eliminated the Cullen coven along with Bella, or at least taken some of us out. From my 
point of view, it was a pity that Jane wasn’t doing her job. I hoped that she’dbe worryingI 
might reveal her “incompetence”to Aro—unless he was behind it, of course. 

I’d heard the child’s thoughts speed up as Jane turned toward her menacingly. She 
was trying to share everything she knew in order to pay me back for punishing Victoria 
and Riley. Bree was keeping our secret too…that we had a lot more in numbers than the 
Volturi knew about, given our alliance with the “howlers.” The child glanced at me and 
thought simply, Thanks. 

Jane was going to kill her now. I felt a rising panic clutch at my heart. I didn’t 
want Bree to die and Jane had no good reason to kill her, unless she suspected Bree of 
knowing too much. I didn’t think Jane suspected her, though, because if she did, she 
never would have asked all those questions while we were listening.  

“Felix?” With that one word interrogative, Jane was ordering Bree’s execution. 
“Wait,” I blurted out. I turned to Carlisle: “We could explain the rules to the 

young one. She doesn’t seem unwilling to learn. She didn’t know what she was doing.” 
Carlisle agreed immediately. “Of course,” he said to Jane, “we would certainly be 

prepared to take responsibility for Bree.” We both had little hope, but it was worth the 
attempt. 

Jane thought our suggestion was funny, but Bree was grateful for our last-ditch 
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effort to save her life. 
“We don’t make exceptions,” Jane said, smiling sweetly. “And we don’t give 

second chances. It’s bad for our reputation. Which reminds me…Caius will be so 
interested to hear that you’re still human, Bella. Perhaps he’ll decide to visit.” 

Jane tried to torture Bella again as she spoke, but, thankfully, Bella still felt 
nothing. I clenched my hands to keep from leaping forward and grabbing Jane’s throat. 
Alice recognized that I was losing control and stepped in.  

“The date is set. Perhaps we’ll come to visit you in a few months,” Alice 
announced in her high, musical voice. 

Jane understood the implicit threat. Her face darkened, and she paused to glare at 
Alice before she shrugged andturned to leave. Alice was telling her that we could easily 
visit Aro and inform him about the guard’s delay in reaching the battle. I would tell Alice 
later that her threat was received as bigger than she’d intended, since Jane had actually 
conspired with Victoria. 

Bree knew she was going to die now, as did we. I heard her final words in her 
head as she prepared herself. She regretted not being able to tell “Fred” about the dangers 
he might be facing in …this world full of dangerous politics and dirty cops and secret 
covens. Riley had kept all the newborns ignorant about their place in the vampire world. 
Bree added that Fred was smart, though, and talented. What could the “dark-cloaks” do 
to him if they couldn’t even see him? she thought, hoping that Fred might meet us 
someday. I inferred that Fred was a newborn who’d escaped Victoria and Riley’s coven 
and was roaming freely. It sounded like he had a talent, perhaps for making himself 
invisible. I read Bree’s memory of a vile odor and wondered what that was about. There 
was no more time to extractits meaning, though, for Jane had just ordered Felix to “take 
care of that,” referring tothe child, Bree. 

“Don’t watch,” I whispered to Bella, pressing her face into my chest. I wished 
with all my heart that I could protecther from witnessing the callous and cruel action that 
was coming, but I couldn’t. 

“No second chances.” Jane had flung the words over her shoulder as she and the 
guard departed. 


