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13. Alliance 
 

The party decorations were downtown New York warehouse, circa 1989, the era of Club 

Kids, Ecstasy, and the early raves, or so Alice told me. New York City nightlife is 

something Alice knows about. She has a long history with it dating back to the 1930s. 

Alice had removed all our living room furniture and replaced it with transparent 

acrylic shapes, weighted so they could be leaned against or sat on in various ways. In 

addition to the banks of concert lights that moved and flashed in time to the music, neon 

light sculptures decorated the walls. 

The food table didn’t interest me much, except that it was beautiful to look at. The 

centerpiece was a champagne fountain filled with sparkling cider. The beverage flowed 

from the top of the fountain into a pool that filled up and spilled over into a lower pool. 

Alice had hung red lights over it to make it glitter with movement.  

The catered food was artfully arranged on platters that sat atop cloth–covered 

pedestals of different heights. Esme made it her job to replace empty platters with new ones 

from the backup supply in the kitchen. The dessert table across the room mirrored the food 

table with a smaller fountain centerpiece that spilled melted chocolate instead of cider over 

its sides. Nearby platters of skewered strawberries, grapes, banana slices, cake squares, and 

marshmallows stood ready to be drowned in chocolate. 

Outside the glass doors in the dining room, Alice had erected a large, square 

awning and illuminated its underside with hundreds of sparkling fairy lights. Bistro tables 

covered with white tablecloths and decorated with flowers and votive candles sat scattered 

beneath it, creating a peaceful place for guests to sit and talk, eat, or just escape the music 

and lights inside.  

The party crowd consisted of graduating seniors and their dates, plus a large portion 

of the junior class and a handful of adults. Most of the guests arrived in groups of four or 

more, taking advantage of the comfort (and presumed safety) in numbers. Their instincts 

were on target, actually. In earlier times in a number of cities, Alice was known to have 

thrown elaborate and elegant balls and parties after which certain guests were never heard 

from again. 

In the last eighty–eight years, I’ve often wished that I could return to what I once 

was, but even more so, I’ve wished it for Alice. Though barely resembling a human now 

and unable to remember being one, she remains nostalgic for all the experiences of human 

life she’s learned about through newspapers, books, and television over the course of 

decades. With Bella as an excuse, she’s recently stepped up her fantasy life in which she 

acts out the highlights of human existence over and over as if trying to satisfy some 
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endless, nameless need. Though Alice likes what she is now, she still senses that something 

is lacking and unfortunately, nothing she does now can ever make it right. I’ve tried to 

explain this to Bella, but she can’t imagine missing what she hasn’t yet lost. 

Bella’s lunchroom friends, who rode together in some parent’s Chevy Suburban, 

were our first party guests to arrive. When Jessica entered and took in the hip club 

atmosphere Alice had created, she was immediately impressed, then suddenly uneasy. My 

family had taken up party positions and put on party faces, but most of the early guests 

looked around nervously as if they’d come to a Halloween haunted house and were half 

expecting a skeleton to drop from the ceiling. But as their numbers grew, the visitors paid 

less attention to our family and more to the incredible lights, music, food, and glowing 

acrylic sculptures. Jaws dropped, eyes grew large, and surprised laughter bubbled up 

around the room. 

Guests were free to wander upstairs and look around, though all of us except Alice 

had locked our bedroom and office doors, so there wasn’t much for them to see. We could 

have “sanitized” our private spaces to meet human expectations, but we resist that, since 

home is the one place we can truly relax and be ourselves. Anyway, we’re so accustomed 

to our own environment that it’s sometimes hard to recognize what humans might find 

odd—the fact that my bedroom has glass doors that open into empty air three stories off the 

ground, for example, or that Jasper keeps a tattered Confederate army uniform hanging on 

a peg in his office. Most of our incongruous personal items can be passed off as antique 

collectibles, but others are hard to explain away—such as Carlisle and Esme’s wedding 

album from the 1920s. It’s better not to take chances. 

I didn’t notice until Bella pointed it out that the colored lights bounce off our 

smooth, marble–like skin a little differently than they do human skin, giving the vampires a 

faint, other–worldly glow. The neon sculptures heightened the effect when we stood within 

their gaseous light. Later, when I escorted Bella to the bathroom, we discovered that the 

black lights Alice had hung there actually made my skin fluoresce. Ack! What had she been 

thinking? Perhaps she reasoned that since we never use the bathrooms, nobody would 

notice the bizarre effect. I scurried away to wait for Bella down the hall. 

Alice had ostensibly thrown this graduation party for the three of us, but none of the 

guests felt comfortable enough with Alice or me to swarm around us and laugh about the 

crazy graduation ceremony, or ask how we had put together this amazing party, or wanted 

to know whether the house always looked like this. Bella was the center of attention.  

“It was all Alice’s doing,” and “You’ll have to ask Alice,” and “No, the house 

usually has regular furniture and normal lighting,” she responded over and over.   

Considering how stressed she was, Bella remained remarkably poised as more 

friends and acquaintances funneled through the front door. She followed Alice’s lead, 

engaging easily with this person and that group, moving through the crowd like she was 

actually comfortable in her role, though I knew that she wasn’t.  

I took my cue from Carlisle, who was always the perfect host. The stress we all 
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were feeling instantly disappeared from his face when the first guests arrived. I composed 

my face too, but I wasn’t as successful at being warm and friendly to everyone as he. Of 

course, I had an unusual challenge to overcome that he didn’t share. 

Over the course of the evening, Esme sidled around the edges of the party where the 

wallflowers lingered, and chatted with them, encouraging them to eat and dance, and 

making sure that everyone felt included. Even Rosalie mingled and conversed, looking 

more approachable than usual. Emmett was friendly and boisterous, though his hulking 

size, combined with his gleaming skin and teeth, seemed to be universally alarming. He 

enjoyed his notoriety, though. Jasper was the only Cullen not in evidence, having retreated 

upstairs to plan for our night ahead. 

I stuck close to Bella while she played hostess. I didn’t trust Alice’s assessment that 

“nothing’s going to happen tonight.” She’d already missed too much—someone had 

figured out how to get around her vision.  

But I had another reason for keeping one arm around Bella’s waist at all times. It 

was the flood of disturbing thoughts that rose everywhere Bella went. At the moment, they 

felt more threatening to me than the newborns. 

Wow! She’s a knockout!  

Eric was harmless. I ignored him. 

Look at those boobs! Small, but perfect. They’d fit right in your hand…. 

I had to suppress a growl and the urge to pound that supreme waste of space, Mike 

Newton, into a little pile of mush. I tightened my arm around Bella and directed her away 

from him, only to meet Jessica’s gaze. Her thoughts made me equally angry.  

Whoa! Edward is extra–hot tonight. I’d sure like to get my hands inside that suit 

jacket! Even Bella doesn’t look as bad as she usually does next to him.  

I turned Bella away from Jessica. 

Bella seems to be enjoying herself. Edward’s holding her so close. I think he really 

loves her. I’m so happy for her. 

I smiled at that. Angela was always kind. And perceptive. 

I wonder if Bella’s ever gonna break up with Cullen. I didn’t really get my chance 

with her and now she’s probably going off with him somewhere. Where? 

Tyler still hadn’t figured out that he’d never had a chance with Bella. He drove her 

crazy…I’m pretty sure, anyway. 

…never seen her legs before. Damn! 

I’ve heard him referred to as “randy Randy” in gym class. He’s only a junior!  

That Bella Swan is such a showoff. She thinks she’s so important hanging out with 

the Cullens. I’d be a much better match for Edward. At least I’m pretty. 

I turned Bella away from Lauren, but there was no direction where someone wasn’t 

thinking about her. I reversed our direction to head back toward the safe zone near Ben and 

Angela, but was further accosted on the way. 

If I were just a few years younger… 
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Whew! She’s cream of the crop this year! 

What a stuck–up bitch… 

Look at that ass! 

It went on and on. I was proud that Bella was with me and that everyone agreed 

how beautiful she looked, but most of their thoughts were irritating and offensive. She 

wouldn’t believe me if I told her what our classmates thought of her. The boys wanted her 

and the girls were jealous of her. Well, soon enough, all of this would be over and I could 

have her to myself…I hoped. There was still the werewolf problem. 

I had picked out a special graduation present for Bella and I really wanted to give it 

to her before the newborns came. We would all be fine, certainly, but just in case…. I 

would have to work her up to accepting it, since she still refused my gifts. It was deeply 

frustrating—there was so much I wanted to give her. 

The house was filling up with people and quite a few had started dancing in the 

middle of the room. It was getting harder to move around as a couple, partly because I 

didn’t want to touch any humans with my cold skin, and partly because I was avoiding 

those who were thinking lurid or mean thoughts about my Bella. 

Then I saw it, heard it…desperate distress…I listened for a brief second before I 

realized what it was. Where is she? 

“Stay here,” I said in Bella’s ear. “I’ll be right back.” I released her and hurried 

toward Alice who was seeing something serious, something clear and unequivocal. I found 

her in the corner beside the kitchen door, backed into the shadows. A red beam crossed her 

face every few seconds as the lights rotated, but I didn’t need to see her face to see her 

vision. 

I stepped in front of my sister to block curious eyes and then I watched the scene 

playing out in her mind. They were coming…the newborns were coming! To us! To Forks! 

I saw them swim across Puget Sound to the peninsula and trek through the forest. The 

leader was carrying Bella’s red blouse in a plastic bag. He had passed it around the group to 

excite their lust for her sweet blood. Clenching my fists in fury and stress, I waited for a 

moment longer to be sure I’d gotten the full picture, before dashing off too quickly to 

notify Carlisle. Where was he? I heard Bella catch up to Alice behind me. 

“What, Alice, what? What did you see?” she demanded. 

Edward, should I tell Bella? What do I do? What do we do? 

I caught Alice’s eye across the room and shook my head slightly. There was no 

reason to set Bella panicking until we had something to tell her…a plan. I didn’t know 

what she might do when she heard the news. I gave Alice a meaningful stare, putting her in 

charge of Bella as I ducked under the staircase. Carlisle was down the hallway faking a 

bathroom break. I caught him at the doorway, where the black light caused both of us to 

fluoresce. He hurriedly pulled me away. 

“Carlisle, Alice just saw…the newborns are coming here.” 

His eyes widened in surprise. “Tracking us? To our home?” 
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I nodded. “More like tracking Bella to Forks. They’re following her scent, not ours. 

They’ve been instructed to kill her!” 

Carlisle, with his centuries of experience as an emergency physician, did not panic. 

Instead, he began gathering facts and taking charge. “How soon? Are they on their way?”  

His composure calmed me. “Alice isn’t sure yet, but it’s not tonight, not immediate. 

We still have time.” 

“Find Jasper and warn him if Alice hasn’t. I’ll get Esme. Leave Rosalie and 

Emmett for the moment. What time is it?” 

“Almost eleven–thirty.” 

“Jasper wants to start training us tonight. We’ll carry on with that plan.” We 

exchanged heavy glances before I headed upstairs.  

I found Jasper at his desk studying Seattle street maps he’d marked with red X’s at 

the locations of known murders. There were clusters of killings all over the city, from the 

industrial south end to the financial district to the tourist areas around Seattle Center. Even 

the high–end shopping area at Westlake Center and the hip Capitol Hill district were not 

exempt. 

“Jasper,” I said, stepping into the room and shutting the door. 

“Edward,” he replied. “This is a nightmare. There’s no pattern to the incidents. 

They’re scattered all over the city. How can we lure them out if we can’t predict their 

location? We’re looking at guerrilla warfare here.” He pressed his fingers to his temples 

and stared at the maps on his desk. 

“I have some good news for you, which is also bad news,” I warned. “You can put 

your Seattle maps away; Alice has seen them.” 

“So not Seattle? That’s the good news, I presume.” 

“Yes. The bad news is that they’re coming here.” 

“To Forks?” 

I nodded.  

“How soon?” Jasper asked intently. 

“Unknown so far, but not tonight, not tomorrow.” 

“We have to make plans tonight then.” 

“Yes, Carlisle agrees,” I said. 

“Did she get any details? Did she see where they’re heading?” 

“They’ll be tracking Bella, which means the town itself. The leader is carrying her 

scent.” 

We both turned our heads as the doorbell rang downstairs. It was late for new 

arrivals. I listened for a second. 

“We’ve got company. Smell them?” I asked. 

Jasper nodded. “What are they doing here?” 

“Bella must have invited them. I’m surprised, actually.” 

“We can’t protect Forks. There aren’t enough of us,” Jasper murmured to himself. 
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“We have to direct them away from the town.” Jasper was digging in a drawer for a map of 

the Kitsap and Olympic Peninsulas. 

“Jazz, you got the news…” Alice said, stepping into the room.  

“Yes. You didn’t see how soon?” 

“A few days at most,” Alice replied. 

“So we won’t have to fight in the city, but they’ll charge through Forks doing just 

what they did in Seattle,” Jasper observed.  

“Whoops!” Alice exclaimed, perking up her ears. “I better go rescue Bella.” 

As Alice left, Carlisle and Esme came in. 

“So you’ve heard,” Jasper said. 

“Yes. We’ll train tonight at the baseball field. Agreed?” Carlisle asked. 

“Yes.” Then without warning, Jasper bolted out of his chair and disappeared. I 

caught one word in his head—Alice! 

Carlisle and Esme looked at me in surprise.  

What was that about?  

Is he okay? 

I raised my index finger in their direction, a signal to pause, as I listened for 

Jasper’s thoughts. 

Move your fucking arm before I tear it off!  

Jasper was staring into Jacob Black’s face, absolutely livid, silent, and extremely 

dangerous. Jacob read Jasper’s expression, swallowed a twinge of fear and dropped the 

arm that had trapped Alice and Bella into a corner.  

I grinned. 

“What is it?” Esme asked with concern. 

“Jacob got a little too pushy with Alice,” I said, chuckling. “He just about lost an 

arm.” 

“Jasper?” Esme asked. “Carlisle, maybe you better—” 

“It’s okay. Alice has got this,” I told them, smiling at the idea in her head. It might 

be uncomfortable, but it made good sense. 

“What’s going on down there?” Carlisle inquired. 

“Alice is letting the werewolves in on our little problem. And they want to fight 

with us.” I grinned. “With the pack’s help, we’ll have no trouble. There are six of them 

right?” 

Carlisle nodded. 

“With their six and our seven, the odds change considerably.” 

“They want to fight with us? Against the newborns?” Esme asked, incredulous. 

“That’s what they exist to do,” I answered. “Kill vampires. I think our peace treaty 

frustrates the younger ones sometimes.” I laughed. 

“What’s funny?” Carlisle asked. 

“Jasper’s suspicious, but the werewolves are thrilled. Jasper’s inviting them to our 
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meeting tonight.” 

“Wow, isn’t that something?” Esme remarked. “Our adversaries want to fight on 

our side!” 

“We’ve got a common enemy now,” I replied. “It should be interesting. Though 

with Emmett and the big silver one…Paul…going at each other the way they did last time, 

this could get tense. I hope we can work together without killing each other!” 

“Of course we can,” Carlisle said quietly. “It’s a good solution. How many 

newborns did Alice see?” 

“One less than yesterday…twenty–one. They’re killing each other off.” I listened 

again. 

All right!  

Awesome!  

Gotta tell Sam!  

The werewolves’ thoughts came floating through the other mental voices 

downstairs. And then they were gone. 

I turned to my parents with a wide smile. “The wolves have left. They’re planning 

to meet us in the forest at three o’clock for training.” 

 

*** 

 

“That had to be the longest party in the history of the world,” Bella complained as I drove 

her home. 

“It’s over now,” I replied softly. It had been difficult to listen to all those minds 

lusting after her for hours…Mike, Tyler, Josh, Eric, Kyle, Zach, Austin, randy Randy, and 

quite a few other Juniors whose names I didn’t know…even one or two girls if I wasn’t 

mistaken. Alice had invited several of her favorite teachers as well and at least one of the 

women’s male companions had ogled Bella too. That had been especially irritating, though 

of course, even a man in his thirties was still a youth compared to me. 

The stress of the uneven battle we’d been preparing to fight in the city also had been 

weighing me down—more so than I’d realized. After Alice engaged the werewolves to 

help us, I felt a exhilarating sense of relief. The whole family was relieved. We would have 

no trouble winning the battle now. 

As Bella had explained when I rejoined her in the living room, Jacob, Embry, and 

Quil had crashed the party. Or rather, she had invited Jacob before he lip–mauled her, and 

she’d assumed he knew that the invitation was rescinded with her punch to his jaw. But 

Jacob being Jacob, he wouldn’t have understood that even if he’d understood. He wouldn’t 

have missed an opportunity to see Bella, whether he was welcome or not. 

As it happened, we were all glad that he’d come. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have seen 

that Bella was hiding something from him and he wouldn’t have wheedled it out of her. 

Probably, Carlisle would have told the Quileute about the newborns anyway, since they’d 



Eclipse: Edward  154 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

decided to come to Forks, and possibly, the wolves would have volunteered to help us 

fight, but things had worked out neatly with Jacob as a go–between. Now we had time to 

practice together so we wouldn’t end up killing each other on the battlefield.  

So all in all, everything had turned out for the best and everyone was pleased— 

except for Bella. I had utterly misjudged how much it would distress her that the wolves 

were joining the battle. We all had tried to reassure her and Jasper had created a calming 

environment around her, but she wouldn’t be comforted.  

“Why should you be the only one who gets to beat up werewolves?” Emmett had 

asked Bella, laughing exuberantly and making all of us smile.  

Esme had kissed her on the forehead. “Everything is going to be all right, Bella.” 

“Try not to worry, Bella,” Alice had said, patting Bella’s head. “Nobody’s going to 

get hurt.” Bella didn’t look convinced. 

“You’re taking me with you tonight,” Bella whispered in the car on the way home. 

“Bella, you’re worn out,” I objected. 

“You think I could sleep?” 

I scowled. I did not want Bella anywhere near the training ground. What if Emmett 

and Paul got into another fight and everybody piled on? 

“This is an experiment,” I explained. “I’m not sure if it will be possible for us all 

to…cooperate. I don’t want you in the middle of that.” 

“If you won’t take me, then I’ll call Jacob,” Bella said flatly. 

Owww! Would she? I tensed up. Yes, she would. And Jacob would be delighted to 

take Bella to the ball field…thrilled. I did not reply. She wasn’t going with him. Certainly 

not. 

“See you upstairs,” Bella muttered unhappily, getting out of the car at Charlie’s 

house. I remained behind the wheel a moment longer, disturbed in more ways than one. 

I could hear Charlie snoring loudly inside the house. It was nearly one o’clock in 

the morning, well past his bedtime. I listened to Bella urge her father off the couch, up the 

stairs, and into his bed. The snoring resumed almost immediately. 

Checking first for observers, I loped to the house and leaped through Bella’s 

window, then sat down in her rocking chair. She was obviously exhausted. I hoped she 

would collapse on the bed and drop into a deep sleep. If she did, I would stay until the last 

possible moment before leaving for the gathering, and hope that Jacob was already on his 

way.  

Aside from the danger of the night’s training, I didn’t want Bella around Jacob. I 

was still plenty irate about how he’d taken advantage of her and caused her to break her 

hand. I wasn’t even certain I could control my temper with him, not to mention Paul, the 

angry one. 

Bella entered her room while I was considering the situation, then grabbed some 

items and disappeared to the bathroom. When she returned, she was dressed for an outing 

in the woods. I watched as she hung up her new outfit in the closet. 
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“Come here,” she said, walking toward me with an unconsciously stirring motion 

in her hips. She reached for my hand and I let her tug me toward the bed and push me onto 

my back. I would have enjoyed the gesture more if I hadn’t recognized her true intention. 

She lay with her head on my chest and her arms around my neck. She was making sure that 

she would awaken if I tried to leave. I sighed and wrapped her quilt around her before 

pulling her closer. 

“Please relax,” I said, feeling the tension in her body. 

“Sure,” she replied sarcastically. 

“This is going to work, Bella. I can feel it.” 

She tensed more and I wondered if she might start to cry. She hadn’t been nearly 

this worried before the wolves agreed to join us. She was even more concerned about their 

welfare than that of my family. And they were happy about the upcoming standoff, excited 

about it. 

“Listen to me, Bella. This is going to be easy. The newborns will be completely 

taken by surprise. They’ll have no more idea that werewolves even exist than you did. I’ve 

seen how they act in a group, the way Jasper remembers. I truly believe that the wolves’ 

hunting techniques will work flawlessly against them. And with them divided and 

confused, there won’t be enough for the rest of us to do. Someone may have to sit out,” I 

joked. 

“Piece of cake,” she mumbled into my chest. 

“Shhh. You’ll see. Don’t worry now.” I began humming Bella’s lullaby. It usually 

relaxed her and often she fell asleep. I didn’t think it was working this time, though. I could 

almost hear the gears of her mind grinding away. Oh well, perhaps if she saw us in action, 

she would realize that the newborns didn’t stand a chance against our combined skills. 

At two–forty–five a.m., I pulled my still–alert Bella into a sitting position. 

“Are you sure you don’t want to stay and sleep?” I asked extraneously. 

Her irritated gaze gave me my answer, so I scooped her into my arms and leaped 

out the window. 

 


