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AFTERMATH 
 
 

 
As I lay beside Bella, holding her in her tormented sleep, I reviewed everything that had 
happened to us in the last two days. It had been a rollercoaster of powerful experiences 
and emotions, perhaps more than in the previous 80-odd years since I’d been changed. 
During this longest of long nights, I catalogued them in my head: 

1. I had asked Bella to marry meand she had finally accepted my proposal.  
2. I had agreed to make love with Bella while she was human, something I knew to 

be dangerous at best, deadly at worst.  
3. I had entered a short-term truce with Jacob and allowed him access to certain 

parts of my head.  
4. Under coercion, Bella had asked Jacob to kiss her and he had, and now we all 

knew something we hadn’t before—that she loved him as well as me.  
5. Seth and I had faced and finished off Victoria and her pawn, Riley, while keeping 

ourselves and Bella alive, and my family and the wolf pack had annihilated the 
newborn army. 

6. Jacob had been severely injured and I discovered,to my surprise, that Ifelt his pain 
as if he were my brother, rather than a rival. 

7. The Volturi guard had come and gone, and my family was still intact. 
8. Bella had ended Jacob’s hope and I had spent an evening and nearly all night 

holding her while she wept uncontrollably for that loss. 

The first item in the list was the most important one to me. It was the culmination 
of everything I had ever wanted…or more correctly, everything I would have wanted if 
I’d known it was possible. Bella was the one true love of my life. I wanted her to be 
mine, unequivocally and irrevocably, and marriage represented those things to me. The 
fact that she’d agreed only as part of a deal we’d made didn’t trouble me, because I 
believed that she loved me in the same way that I loved her. What bothered her about 
marriage was not what it meant for us, Bella and Edward, but what it looked like to 
others, which from my perspective, was utterly irrelevant. 

It had been a long time since I’d been human and worried about such things. As 
an immortal, the transient changes that occur over a couple of decades have very little 
meaning set next to the concerns of existence through the millennia. Pledging your 
devotion to your true love—your mate for life—fits into the latter category. It is true that 
many humans view marriage as a risky choice. (Evidently, Bella’s mother, Renee, was 
one such person.) Fifty percent of human marriages in the United States end in divorce in 
these tumultuous times, but suchisnot the case for my kind. 



Eclipse  50 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

For vampires, finding one’s mate is much like the wolves’ imprinting 
phenomenon, as far as I can tell. When a vampire meets his true love, something changes 
in his makeup and that soul becomes a part of him forever. That is why I could say with 
confidence that the newborn vampire named Bree had just lost her mate. She was young, 
but her bond to Diego was already set.  

The intensity and longevity of vampire couplings explain why we will go to such 
great lengths to avenge a mate’s death. When Victoria lost James, his absence affected 
her so greatly that there was nothing left for her to do but seek revenge. She never 
stopped hunting Bella, though she put her own existence at great risk by doing so. 

The second item in my list, making love with Bella as a human, was the one that 
worried me the most, but I could set my worries aside for now. After all, I had only 
agreed that we would “try,” not that we would necessarily follow through if things didn’t 
go well.  

The fourth item, Bella’s kissing Jacob with such passion and love, had hurt the 
worst, although as I lay next to Bella watching her troubled sleep, the last item 
wasweighing heavily on my mind. Maybe her experience with Jacob before the battle had 
made her choice to marry me no longer relevant. Setting things straight with Jacob after 
the battle had sent her into such a downward spiral that I was beginning to wonder if she 
would ever pull out of it. It was my most pressing concern at the moment. 

My family’s confrontation with the Volturi guard, the seventh item on my list, 
had been the most frightening experience, and offered the greatest relief when it was 
over.After the guard had floated into the fog, we had stood together in the clearing and 
heaved a mutual sigh of relief. Emmett hadstarted laughing and pumping the air with his 
fists, still juicedup with the excitement of the battle, and the release of thetension that had 
practically crackled in the air.  

Rosalie and Esme hadhugged each other in relief, thoughEsmeremainedextremely 
sad over the death of Bree, whom she’d already taken to her heart. Jasper had held Alice 
while she examined the fresh bite marks on hisarms. He’d been bitten unnecessarily by 
fighting off both the combatants who approached him and those who went after Alice. 
Alice had called him “a protective old fool,” though both were smiling about it 
afterwards. 

We were all feeling some anger over the actions of the guard, who had arrived 
suspiciously late for the battle, and all of us were saddened by the lack of mercy they’d 
shown in destroying Bree, a child who had committed no real wrongdoing. But each of us 
had been worried about Jacob too, and Carlisle had been in a hurry to get to Billy’s 
houseandcheck on his condition.  

Bella also had been desperate to see Jacob, so I’d flung her onto my back and 
followed Carlisle home,where he kept a stash of medical equipment and supplies. 
Impatient to leave, Bella suggested that she take her truck and drive right overto the 
reservation by herself, but I convinced her that at the speed Carlisle would drive, we 
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could load his car and still reach Billy’s house before she got there in her “slow” truck. I 
was trying to distract her from her worry, but she was much too distressed to be 
amenable. 

I’d taken her hand and pulled her into the garage,sat her down in the front seat of 
Carlisle’s sedan,and said “Stay.” Though her eyes were damp with emotion and she sat 
with her arms crossed on her chest, tapping her foot, I saw the tiniest liftat the corners of 
her mouth. I grinned back, having just reminded her of the first night we’d spent together 
in her bed. She’d said the same word to me before she left the room for a “human 
minute.” That had been one of our Top-10 nights together.  

I’d gone to Carlisle’s office where I found him on his cell phone. He was talking 
to Billy Black, asking for permission to visit the reservation.Already he’d set aside a 
portable X-ray machine, an intravenous drip kit, fluids, braces, and other supplies that he 
would need for Jacob. 

I packed the things in an extra medical bag and headed back to the car, knowing 
Carlisle would follow when he’d finished his phone call. Jacob could not go to the local 
hospital and be X-rayed or examined by regular doctors, since they would consider him 
already dead as soon as they took his temperature and discovered it was above 
108degrees. So, though Carlisle was Billy’s only means for getting Jacob medical care, 
we still wouldn’t have crossed the boundary onto Quileute land without a special 
dispensation from the tribal Chief, who was officially Sam Uley, but unofficially Billy 
Black. 

Right after Jacob received his injury, Carlisle had pled with the wolf pack to let 
him examine Jacob, and it had taken a bit of doing to get them to stop growling and allow 
it, he’d told me. The wolves finally stepped back when Sam emerged from the woods in 
human form and ordered them to stop guarding Jacob.Then, when Carlisle kneeled down 
beside the huge, russet wolf, Jacob growled and snapped at him between his howls of 
pain (the rest of the pack howling in harmony). After asking Sam’s permission and telling 
Jacob his intention, Carlisle successfully injected Jacob’s furry shoulderwith several vials 
of morphine. Jacob did not stop snapping until after the second injection. 

After the third, Jacob relaxed for a few moments—long enough for Carlisle to 
check his pulse (what was a normal pulse for a wolf?) and palpate his ribcage to check 
for broken bones, before Jacob began howling again. Carlisle explained to Sam that he 
must get the wolf pack out of the area before our visitors arrived. He also explained that 
he had to stay there until the visitors left, but would come and look after Jacob as soon as 
he could. 

I loaded Carlisle’s supplies into the back seat of the Mercedes and sat down 
beside them, leaning over the passenger’s seat to hug Bella from behind. Carlisle joined 
us immediately. He opened the driver’s side door and leaned his head in. 

“Bella,” he informed us, “your father is at Billy’s house. He’s been with Billy all 
day.” 
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She looked at Carlisle and then turned around to look at me. The thing was, we’d 
told Charlie that Bella had gone on a shopping excursion to Olympia with Alice.  

“Bella,” I said, “Since Charlie is there, I think it would be best if you stayed here 
with Alice. I willcome get you when he’s left.” 

“No! I have to see him!” Bella argued, as I took her left hand in my right. “I want 
to see him now.” 

“Edward is right, Bella,” Carlisle said gently. “I’m going to give Jacob a large 
dose of sedatives so that I can reset his bones. He won’t be awake for quite some time 
and I think it would be best if you weren’t there. Itis likely to be unpleasant.” 

Because it was Carlisle asking, Bella reluctantly agreed, though I saw tears of 
disappointment and pain well up in her eyes before she quickly wiped themaway. I 
hurried to help her from the car. 

“Edward, promise me you’ll call the instant Charlie leaves.” 
“I promise, love, I promise,” I said, pulling her to me as the tears began to spill 

over again. “I know you’re worried, but Carlisle already took a look at Jacob and he’s 
going to be fine. It’ll just take a little time.” 

“I know,” she sobbed, “but I need to see him.” I stroked her hair as Alice 
appeared at the garage door. Sometimes it was handy having a psychic around. 

“I’ve got loads of things to keep us occupied,” Alice chirped, as she put her arm 
around Bella’s shoulders and led her away.  

When we arrived at Billy’s weathered red house, Carlisle stopped the car and 
grabbed one of his medical bags. I grabbed the second and leaped out, because we’d been 
hearing Jacob’s moans and curses for the last half-mile of the drive, despite the morphine 
Carlisle had given him on the battlefield.We hurried to the front door, which was open to 
allow the crowded living room’s occupants to swell into the outdoor space. With 
sevenpack members standing in the living room and Billy sitting in his chair, plus Sue 
Clearwater and Charlie on the couch, there was no room for anyone else to enter the 
small space.Sam met us at the door.  

“I’m here to help Carlisle if that’s okay with you and the family,” I announced 
politely. Sam nodded once without speaking, then turned back into the room and bobbed 
his head toward the front door. Jared and Paul shuffledthrough the crowd, and we stepped 
aside to let them pass onto the porch and out into the yard. Sam then gestured toward 
Jacob’s bedroom door.Our arrival was not comfortable for the pack, and maybe not for 
Sue either, but Billy welcomed us warmly. 

“Thank you for coming, Dr. Cullen, Edward. Jacob’s in his bedroom if you can 
squeeze in there to join him.” 

“I’m so sorry, Billy,” I said with sincerity.  
I could see by the deep lines in his forehead and the redness in his eyes that Billy 

was beside himself with concern.I nodded to Charlie and Sue, and then followed Carlisle 
as he stepped around Quil and Embry, trying not to touch the wolves. Having Cullens on 
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the reservation was difficult enough for them, but having two of us in that confined space 
clearly jangled their nerves. Though we were victorious allies, the alliance was not 
altogether comfortable. Generations of Quileutes had inherited the genes that made us 
their mortal enemies. That sort of thing didn’t change overnight. 

Fortunately, Sam had convinced Jacob to phase back to human before they got 
him home. Full of adrenaline after his confrontation with the newborn, Jacob had been 
reluctant to give up his wolf form earlier. Instinct told him that he was safer as a wolf, 
especially when he was injured.  

Carlisle and I crowded our way into Jacob’s bedroom. He was not suffering in 
silence. 

“How is your pain level?” Carlisle asked. 
“Pretty bad, Doc,” Jacob groaned. 
“Your body is burning off the morphine. I need to set up an IV drip.” Jacob 

nodded dully, before closing his eyes.We had the drip in place and the X-ray machine 
ready in no time, speed being one advantage of having a vampire for a doctor.  

I was surprised at how painful it was to see Jacob in his too-small bed in his too-
small room, sweating and suffering, loud epithets occasionally breaking through the tight 
line of his lips. Only I knew that his physical pain wasn’t the only suffering he would 
have to endure in the immediate future. Judging by Bella’s overwrought reaction in the 
tent after kissing Jacob, he would be suffering even more soon enough. My heart went 
out to him, especially after our frank conversation of the night before. I’d understood his 
jealousy, his rage, even his hatred of me—the one who was thwarting his dream of 
having the girl he loved. I knew how I would suffer if our roles were reversed and she 
had chosen him. The fact that Jacob didn’t yet know the outcome of Bella’s decision 
didn’t ease the hurt I felt on his behalf. 

Watching Jacob lie there, I also felt Bella’s pain. I knew what she would go 
through when she saw Jacob in thisagony. It would be torture to her. All of these things 
replayed over and over in my mind as Carlisle waited for Jacob to respond to the 
sedatives in the drip bag.  

I stepped into the living room to explain that Carlisle needed to set some 
dislocated bones and askedBilly’s permission to shut the bedroom door. Breaking Jacob’s 
bones would be unpleasant, and though he would be unconscious, almost everyoneelse 
present—and especially those with supernatural hearing—were going to feel every break. 
Even as human, the pack was deeply connected. 

Sam wisely ordered all of them outside and they filed out one by one, looking at 
Jacob’s inert form and staring at me with varying degrees of warning as they passed the 
bedroom door. I wasn’t concerned about the wolves—I was there only for Jacob…and 
Bella. 

After Jacob was fully sedated, Carlisle first ran his fingers along Jacob’s limbs 
and then his torso, feeling for the dislocations in the bones that the X-rays showed would 
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have to be re-broken. He couldn’t let them continue to heal as they were without possibly 
crippling Jacob.  

Looking first at the X-ray I held in front of the bare window, Carlisle found the 
site of the previous break in Jacob’s right femur.With sensitive, capable fingers, he 
grasped it through Jacob’s muscle and snapped the boneapart. I heard barely muffled 
cursing outside. Billy had turned on the television and was talking loudly to Charlie, 
trying to distract his attention from any conversation or noises that he might otherwise 
have heard.  

One by one, Carlisle located the misaligned bones and broke them strictly by feel, 
something an ordinary doctor could not have done. Carlisle couldn’t have done it either 
without Jacob being unconscious, since the deep palpations necessary to feel each bone’s 
structure would have caused Jacob intolerable pain. After breaking and setting the femur, 
Carlisle had to snap both the radius and ulna in Jacob’s right arm. The humerus was 
setting in its appropriate position, but two ribs were healing in offset positions and had to 
be broken. I held Jacob’s body firmly while Carlisle pressed his fingers into Jacob’s torso 
to grab hold of each rib and force the breaks at exactly the right location. Then Carlisle 
attached braces to each broken bone, plaster beingunnecessary with Jacob’s quick 
healing. When we were finished, Carlisle and I stepped back into the living room and Sue 
rolled Billy’s wheelchair into the doorway of Jacob’s room so he could look at his son. 

Seth and Leah had come to Billy’s with their mother, and they were now in the 
living room talking to Charlie. Seth gave me a half grin and I returned it, both of us 
remembering our mutual success earlier in the day. I touched my chest where Seth had 
been bashed by Riley, and Seth thought, No worries, letting me know that he was fully 
healed from the blow. Leah just glared at me and I ignored her. I was angry that she had 
pulled the fool’s move which had caused Jacob to protect her instinctively and get 
himself crushed in the process. 

Carlisle spoke to Charlie. I listened as he downplayed Jacob’s injuries, knowing 
that they would heal so fast as to have seemed minor within a couple of days. Since 
Charlie had witnessed the boys carrying Jacob into the house screaming and cursing, 
Charlie already knew that Jacob was hurt somewhat badly. Because of that, Jake would 
have to use crutches for several weeks in public, though he wouldn’t need them in a day 
or two. Sam had told everyone present when they carried Jacob in that he’d had a 
motorcycle accident. Charlie was the only one present who didn’t already know the truth.  

Everyone was stiff and formal, as we tried to maintain the fiction of 
Jacob’smotorcycle wreck. Fortunately, being stiff in such a circumstance was as normal 
as any other behavior. Leah had left the house within a minute of Carlisle and I entering 
the room. I thought she was unlikely ever to be comfortable in the presence of vampires. 

Carlisle and I settled in to stay for as long as Charlie stayed. Carlisle stepped into 
the bedroom periodically to check Jacob’s vital signs and check his sedation. By keeping 
him asleep for a few hours, Carlisle was helping Jacob to avoid the worst of the pain. 
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Charlie settled in too, wanting to be supportive of Billy. 
When Charlie asked if I’d been in touch with Bella and whether she knew about 

Jacob’s “accident,” I answered “no” automatically, then added, “I haven’t been able to 
contact Alice on her cell phone. Either it’s turned off or her battery has run down, I guess. 
She often forgets to charge it.”Charlie had nodded, accepting that fiction also.  

The day dragged on and on, with no one showing any signs of leaving. 
Eventually, Sue went home and mixed up a gigantic bowl of spaghetti and brought it 
back for everyone who was still there. Jared, Paul, and Leah had left, not wanting to be 
near Carlisle and I, but Sam, Quil, Embry, and Seth remained, along with my father and 
me and Charlie. Conversation was stilted, though Billy did his best. He was having a hard 
time maintaining his composure with Jacob looking so gray and beaten up. 

Charlie shared several stories about motorcycle wrecks he’d witnessed on 
Washington highways and declared that he never wanted to see Bella on a motorcycle 
again. 

“It’s far too dangerous,” I agreed. 
The afternoon passed slowly. Eventually, Charlie decided to leave, though Jacob 

wasn’t yet awake. Carlisle promised to let him know when Jake did wake up and Charlie 
left. 

“I’ll go fetch Bella,” I said to the room in general, as I stood. Billy nodded at me 
and I walked outside. Several of the pack members were still hanging around, but I didn’t 
speak to them before I took off running for home. 

Bella was waiting anxiously on the porch with makeup on her face and her hair 
arranged in a fancy style. She and Alice had chosen a new outfit for Bella to wear home 
to provide evidence that she’d been doing “girlie” things with Alice for the last twenty-
four hours. I knew that putting on the act would be more difficult than usual for Bella 
because she wanted so badly just to be with Jacob. 

“You look beautiful,” I said in greeting. I didn’t need to ask how she was doing, 
since her pain and exhaustion were written clearly on her face. She reached out for me 
and I held her briefly before swinging her onto my back. 

I remained outside and Carlisle joined me, as Bella rushed through Billy’s 
doorway, stumbling slightly on the threshold. Automatically, I reached to steady her, but 
she found her own equilibrium. I heard Billy say “Go on in,” then Bella’s gasp as she 
looked at the unconscious Jacob lying on the bed, scaffolding supporting the right side of 
his body. I imagined her just standing there in shock. 

Carlisle and I remained outside, not speaking, andit wasn’t long before my cell 
phone rang. It was Alice, insisting that Bella come back to the house, so she could go 
home and let Charlie see her, completing the fiction that she’d been shopping all day.I 
stepped to the door of the house with a questioning look at Billy and he nodded his head. 

“Bella,” I said softly. She turned, tears streaming down her face. Silently, I 
handed her the phone. 
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Alice used all her powers of persuasion to convince Bella that she had to leave 
Jacob and drive home to Charlie. Reluctantly, Bella agreed and hung up the phone. She 
kneeled beside Jacob then and took his large hand, holding it between her own for a few 
moments. Finally, she released his hand to his side and tookmine in its place. She stood 
and melted into me, fresh tears erupting from her eyes. I supported her weight as we 
turned to leave. 

“I’ll be back as soon as I can, Billy,” Bella said. 
“Okay, Bella. I’m sure Jacob will be happy to see you when he wakes up.” Bella 

inhaled sharply, a sob breaking from her chest as I led her outside. 
“Are you okay?” I whispered, facing her and taking her in my arms. 
She movedher face slowly back and forth against my chest.  
“Why don’t we get the necessities over with, so you can return. Maybe Jacob will 

be awake by then.” 
Bella nodded and I swung her onto my back. As I raced home, I felt my shoulder 

become wet with her tears. Alice was waiting for her on the porch. I helped Bella 
downand then turnedher over to Alice.  

“I’ll just get some more supplies for Carlisle,” I muttered, ducking quickly into 
the house, then back out.“I’ll see you soon,” I said, kissing the top of Bella’s head, 
“whenever you want me.” 

“I always want you,” Bella replied, tears rolling down her face again. I held her 
face briefly in my hands before departing. 

When I got back to Billy’s place, it was getting dark and the bystanders had gone 
home for dinner. Besides Carlisle, Sam was the lone attendant in the Black’s living room, 
keeping a vigil for the pack until Jacob woke up. Billy was lying down and Sue and Seth 
had gone home. I handed the supplies to Carlisle and watched while he changed the drip 
bag that was hanging from a cabinet door handle near Jacob’s head.  

“This bag just contains fluids and pain killers,” he said. “Jacob should wake up 
within a few minutes and I can ask him some questions. See how he’s feeling.” We stood 
waiting for Jacob to respond to the change in medication. 

“Jacob,” Carlisle said to no response. “Jacob, it’s Carlisle. You can open your 
eyes now. You’re home in bed.” Jacob’s eyes fluttered and then opened slowly. He 
looked surprised to see us standing there, though his surprise was mixed with pain and 
confusion. 

“How are you feeling?” Carlisle asked as he reached for Jacob’s wrist to check his 
pulse. Jacob flinched away slightly when Carlisle touched him, but then he relaxed. 

“Pretty rough, Doc.” Jacob said in a raspy voice. 
“May I examine you?” 
“Sure, sure,” Jacob whispered, his eyes closing again. 
“Try to stay with us, Jacob,” Carlisle ordered. “How is the pain?” 
“Painful,” Jacob replied, half-smiling. 
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“I’ve got you on a morphine drip. Here’s a button. When the pain gets 
uncomfortable, just press this button. It won’t let you overdose, but with the speed that 
you’re burning off the medicine, it might not be enough, either. I’ll leave some additional 
pain pills here for you to take with some food in about an hour. 

I watched as Carlisle performed the necessary rituals...checking Jacob’s pupils 
with a pin light, listening to his heart through the stethoscope, pressing his hands into 
Jacob’s abdomen, checking for any sharp pain.  

When he was finished, he said, “Jacob, your bones are healing fast, but if you 
change form, they might dislocateand cause serious damage, so don’t phase until I give 
you the okay.” He eyeballed his patient, waiting for him to agree to his directions.  

“Okay, Doc,” Jacob replied begrudgingly.  
“I’m leaving now, but I’ll come check on you in the morning. If you experience 

any unusual symptoms or pain that is too severe, have Billy call me and I’ll come back 
right away.” Jacob nodded and Carlisle left the bedroom. 

“Bella is anxious to see you,” I told Jacob. “She will come by within the hour.” I 
looked at Jacob’s face to see if he understood. He seemed confused to see me there and 
didn’t reply before he closed his eyes. 

By the time Carlisle and I reached home, Bella had already left. 
“She took her truck home. I convinced her that she needed to talk to Charlie and 

let him know that she and I just got back. He’ll be suspicious now that he’s seen you and 
Carlisle. 

“Yes.” 
“He’s going to be fine, Edward,” she said, looking intently into my eyes. I 

nodded, but I felt a clutching around my heart. For Bella’s sake…and for mine, I had to 
admit…I hoped she was right. It had been surprisingly difficult tohear Jacob’scries of 
pain before Carlisle knocked him out. Jacob had been hurt because our enemies had 
attacked us, and he and his pack had defended Bella as if she were one of theirs, which I 
supposed she was, in a way. 

Carlisle went looking for Esme and I retreated to my roomto ponder everything 
that had happened. I wished that I could comfort Bella, but I didn’t know what to do for 
her…whether to be present or to go away. I turned on the stereo and sat down on the 
couch to brood.I was nurturing the hope that I would have a future with Bella, knowingat 
the same time, the great loss Jacob soon would be suffering if I did. As it turned out, 
Jacob was not the only one who had to grieve… 

An hour elapsed before Alice called from my doorway. 
“Edward, Bella needs you now,” she said. I looked up, instantly alert. 
“What’s happened?” I asked, suddenly anxious. 
“Nothing, Edward, she’s okay. But in four minutes, she willpull over to the side 

of the road, just this side of the reservation.” 
I leaped up and dashed from the house, racing to get to her. When I reached the 
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truck, Bella wasbent over the steering wheel unable to drive for the ferocity of her grief. I 
flung open the door of her truck and swept her into my arms. 

I didn’t know what I could say to comfort her, so I simply pulled her against my 
chest and let her cry. Her body was wracked with sobs and there seemed to be no end in 
sight. She couldn’t look at meor speak, so I waited, and held her, and rubbed her back, 
until finally, she said “Charlie.” 

“Are you really ready to go home?” I inquired. Bella nodded and tried to explain, 
but couldn’t speak coherently, so I took her at her word, holding her with one arm while I 
drove her slowly home. Bella was still struggling to get ahold of herself when we reached 
Charlie’s house, but she decidedto face him as she was just so she could retreat to her 
bedroom and collapse. 

"Wait for me upstairs," she muttered. I was glad that she wanted me there, but 
was not certain there was anything I could do to ease her pain. I gave her a hug, and then 
climbed through the window into her bedroom. 

After briefly explaining her tear-stained face to Charlie and winning his 
disapproval for her bad timing…kicking a man when he was down…Bella trudged 
upstairs and through her bedroom door. Immediately, her shoulders started to shake and a 
deep sob tore from her chest. She began to struggle with the clasp on the silver charm 
bracelet Jacob had given her, from which hung both the wolf and the heart-shaped 
“crystal” charms. I wrapped my hands around hers and held them gently. 

“No, Bella,” I murmured. “It’s part of who you are.” A fresh round of sobbing 
shook her. I pulled her into my arms and held her as the tears poured down her face.  

It was a torturous night. Bella was utterly devastated by her visit with Jacob. It 
was not for me to know what had been said, but Bella tried to reassure me through heavy 
tears that Jacob now understood she had chosen me. He knew that she was moving 
forward with her plans to be married and then to be changed. I can only imagine how 
Jacob reacted to that, but whatever had passed between them had sent her into hysterics 
that seemed unlikely ever to end. 

I felt my own pain that night…pain for Jacob’s suffering, pain for Bella’s 
suffering, pain—and yes, jealousy—for seeing Bella so agonizedover letting go of 
another man. It panicked me a little, wondering if she would be able to live with her 
decision. Maybe she wasstill better off choosing Jacob. 

Eventually Bella fell into a tortured sleep during which she called my name 
numerous times…but she also called Jacob’s name. It was painful in the extreme to 
watch her struggle. I couldn’t let her marry me if this was the result of her choice. I spent 
the rest of the night pondering what was right…for her, for him…and for me. When 
morning came, I still held Bella in my arms. When she awoke, I waited for the tears to 
begin again, but they didn’t. It seemed the storm was over. 

Bella looked at me, her eyes swollen and bloodshot, her face tear-stained. She 
spoke in a gravelly voice. 
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“I’m sorry that you had to see that,” she said. “That wasn’t fair to you.”I grasped 
her face in my hands and looked deeply into her eyes. 

“Bella…are yousure? Did you make the right choice? I’ve never seen you in so 
much pain —” I heard my voice crack on the last word. Bella put her finger against my 
lips.  

“Yes,”she replied simply. I wasn’t sure I believed her. Maybe she didn’t even 
know for certain herself. 

“I don’t know…,” I went on. “If it hurts you so much, how can it possibly be the 
right thing for you?” 

“Edward, I know who I can’t live without.” 
“But…” 
Bella interrupted me with a vigorous shake of her head. 
“You don’t understand. You may be brave enough or strong enough to live 

without me, if that’s what’s best. But I could never be that self-sacrificing. I have to be 
with you. It’s the onlyway I can live.” 

I wanted to believe her words…so much…but the pain I had witnessed pouring 
out of her over Jacob Black was so devastating that I simply couldn’t disregard it. She 
saw my skepticism. 

“Hand me that book, will you?” she requested, pointing at her ragged copy of 
Wuthering Heights. 

“This again?” I found the characters in that book to be so inexplicably ignorant, 
cruel, and selfish, that I had a hard time taking Bella’s love of it seriously. 

“I just wanted to find this one part I remembered…to see how she said it….” 
It wasn’t hard for Bella to find the passage she was looking for. The book’s spine 

naturally opened to it and I saw that the corner of the page had been folded over many 
times. 

“Cathy’s a monster,” Bella admitted,“but there were a few things she got right.” 
She read Cathy’s words aloud: “‘If all else perished, and he remained, I should still 
continue to be; and if all else remained, and he were annihilated, the universe would turn 
to a mighty stranger.’ I know exactly what she means. And I know who I can’t live 
without.” 

 Could Bella truly not live without me? I knew that when I left her, she suffered a 
great deal. Charlie had told Alice he thought Bella was starting to come back to life 
before I returned—that Jacob was helping her. Jacob believed that as well. Could I heal 
the part of her heart that was broken over Jacob? I tossed the book onto Bella’s desk and 
wrapped my arms around her, pulling her closer. She’d reminded me of a passage in the 
book that applied to me. 

“Heathcliff had his moments, too,” I said. Then I whispered his words into her 
ear. “I cannot live without my life! I cannot live without my soul!” 

“Yes,” Bella responded. “That’s my point.” 
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It occurred to me that there might be another way to handle this, something not 
traditional, some way that she wouldn’t have to lose either of us. It would hurt me 
horribly to share her with Jacob, but I’d told her once that I’d rather hurt myself than her. 
If that was still true—and I thought it was—maybe Jacob and I could come to some kind 
of understanding, some compromise. Probably, we’d have to cancel the marriage part, 
which I’d wanted so badly, but if it made Bella happier to have both of us, I would do 
that. I had to tell her it was okay, to give her options. Anything to avoid ever seeing her 
again as I’d seen her that night. I tried to approach the subject. 

“Bella, I can’t stand for you to be miserable. Maybe…” But she cut me off. 
“No, Edward. I’ve made a real mess of things, and I’m going to have to live with 

that. But I know what I want and what I need…and what I’m going to do now.” 
“What arewe going to do now?”No matter what she decided, I would be there for 

her, now and always. 
She smiled at my words, sighed, and then said resolutely, “We are going to go see 

Alice.” 


