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17. Options 
 

“Can we take a walk?” I asked my father. 

“Certainly, son.” You have something on your mind? 

I nodded. He knew me well. 

I’d returned from my run across the Olympic Peninsula just before dawn and 

headed in the direction of Charlie’s house until I heard Alice thinking, Go on then, but 

hurry back, please. I have a date.  

She was kidding, more or less. The family would leave on their hunting trip soon, 

but they would wait until Carlisle got back, so Alice wasn’t really in a hurry. She would 

continue watching Bella’s house while I went home to talk to my father. 

So what’s going on? Carlisle asked as we jumped the river and ran into the forest 

behind our house. I wanted to get a few miles away from sensitive ears before I brought up 

the subject. 

“It’s a little awkward,” I began, speaking too softly for the sound to reach home. 

Carlisle didn’t answer, just kept on my heels and waited for me to explain. When I 

deemed we were far enough from our house, I slowed down to a walk and he followed suit. 

“Mom’s probably told you that Bella and I made a bargain about her change. After 

we returned from Italy, you know. ” I looked at him. 

You agreed to change Bella yourself if she would marry you first, right? 

“Right.” 

“So, she’s accepted you then?” Carlisle asked aloud, a note of excitement in his 

voice. 

“No, not exactly. I’m rather hoping that she will soon, but marriage is not high on 

Bella’s list of things to do before she turns twenty,” I said ruefully. 

Carlisle chuckled. No, I suppose not. Times have changed. 

“Here’s the thing, Dad. While I’m hoping that Bella will let me change her under 

our agreed–upon terms, I don’t know that she will. She might come to you to avoid the 

disrepute of marrying at age eighteen.” I grimaced, knowing it was too true. “I have reason 

to be concerned about your changing her, though, in case she decides to ask you.” 

I’ve given her my word, Edward. 

“Yes, I know, but if I’m right about this, I don’t think she will go ahead with it if she 

receives what one might call ‘full disclosure.’ Anyway, she can’t do it. She just…well… 

she cannot.” 

You realize, of course, that I will not go back on my word without an extremely 

good reason to do so. And by ‘extremely,’ I mean life–threatening. 
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“What about happiness–threatening? Would that qualify?” 

Why don’t you just tell me what’s troubling you and we’ll go from there? 

“Well…” I began. My hesitancy was not due to shyness—my father and I had 

discussed all manner of difficult topics in the past, though this one was more delicate than 

most. Mostly, I was reluctant to disclose personal information about my beloved without 

her explicit permission, but I needed some answers first and Carlisle was much too smart 

not to put two and two together. Also, frankly, I was afraid that Carlisle would confirm my 

conclusions. 

Yes?  

“You might not be aware that Bella is…” I hesitated again, but I knew that 

pretending this was a hypothetical discussion would be ridiculous. 

“Expecting?” Carlisle inquired pointedly. 

I whipped my head around and stared at him in shock. The expression on my face 

must have been amusing, because he chuckled softly. 

“No! What are you talking about? Why would you say that?” Wild, irrational 

thoughts of Bella and Jacob raced through my head. 

It’s an old doctor’s trick. Whatever is troubling you pales in comparison, am I 

right? 

I smiled in spite of myself. “Yes, I suppose it does. Bella is a virgin, Dad.” I listened 

for his thoughts, trying to catch his first reaction before he could block it from me. 

Apparently, he didn’t think the news was ominous, because he didn’t bother to block his 

thoughts. He merely began reflecting on the topic in general. 

To be honest, I can’t say it didn’t occur to me that such might be the case, though 

it’s not as common as it used to be. His thoughts wandered off from there. 

I grew impatient when he didn’t address the question until I realized that I had 

failed to ask it. I took a deep breath and tried again. 

“What happens if we marry after she is changed?” 

Ah, yes. With regard to marital relations, you mean? 

“Exactly.” 

Well, it is much as you might expect. It is less than ideal. 

“You see the problem, then.” 

Of course.  

“And?” 

And what? 

“What can I do about it?” I demanded, impatience getting the better of me. 

First of all, don’t panic, son. Remember, I can’t read your mind. 

“I know. I’m sorry. But you can’t change her, don’t you see?” 

Carlisle raised his hand to his chin and became thoughtful again. 

You’re right…not without advising her of the difficulties it might present and 

discussing her options, no. 



Eclipse: Edward  201 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

“But there AREN’T any options!” I shouted, surprising even myself with the 

emotional outburst. I dropped my head and gripped my skull with my hands. 

Carlisle waited patiently for me to calm down. 

Edward, can you tell me what’s wrong? 

I looked up and glared for a moment before my face collapsed, my eyes began to 

burn, and my breath caught in my throat. I stared at my feet as I cast about for words. 

“I want to be her first—her only, really—but it’s impossible! She would have to be 

human and I don’t…I can’t…risk her life. And Jacob’s just waiting in the wings…and…” 

Even to me, the explanation sounded ludicrous. 

Carlisle wrapped his arms around me and hugged me to his chest. 

“I’m sorry…I don’t know what to do,” I moaned. “I wish I could be human for 

her.” 

My father remained silent and waited for me to pull myself together. Eventually, I 

raised my face to his. He put his hands on my shoulders and looked into my eyes, which 

still burned. 

Well, son, as a physician, I can’t recommend that you take any action that would 

endanger Bella’s life, but she has other choices. She needs to be informed so that she can 

make up her own mind.  

“Do you mean like surgery?” 

That’s one option, yes, but there’s also the possibility that Bella wouldn’t require it. 

Human women are all different and some never experience tearing of any kind. 

“No?” 

A small percentage of women are open from birth. Even if they aren’t, many effect 

the alteration on their own, sometimes without even knowing it. 

“What do you mean?” 

By accident during unusual physical exercise, by the use of internal feminine 

products, or by internal masturbation. You’re aware of the human practice of 

masturbation, I assume? 

“Vaguely.” 

Odds are that you’ve experienced it yourself, but have no memory of it. The 

doctors’ joke is that 99% of human males masturbate and 1% lie. Most physicians believe 

the percentage for human females is less than that, but still high. 

“So you’re saying that she might already have torn herself?” 

Or stretched. Not all women tear. A pelvic exam will tell her what she needs to 

know. If she’s still intact, she can have a simple procedure done or she can alter herself, 

depending on her anatomy. 

“Oh, I didn’t realize.” 

Carlisle chuckled. Men rarely do. Women are rather mysterious to us, by and large. 

“I guess you’re right.” I found myself smiling faintly. “She doesn’t have to make 

love with a human, then.” 
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No, and why would she? She loves you. So, there’s nothing to worry about. Once 

Bella is made aware, she can decide for herself what she wants to do. 

I exhaled heavily. “I guess I overreacted.” 

It’s understandable. Being in love can turn us upside–down sometimes. But Bella 

loves you too. Don’t forget that and you’ll be fine. 

“That means that Alice wasn’t necessarily raped as a child,” I said, more to myself 

than anything. 

He looked shocked. “What made you think of that?” 

“Well, being locked up in that place like she was and then being changed 

immediately upon her release, and then meeting Jasper a few decades later. I’ve never 

heard either of them think about this problem.” 

I see what you mean. The old asylums could be brutal places with patients having 

no recourse at all. If that did happen, I’m glad she can’t remember it. Possibly, the thought 

has never occurred to her.  

“I hope she didn’t see us having this conversation.”  

Me too. He paused for a moment, thinking, poor Alice, just as I had done. She 

would hate our pity, though. 

I should probably get back, not to keep everyone waiting, Carlisle thought. 

“I’ll go to Bella’s and send Alice home.” 

“I love you, son. I’m always here.” 

“I know. I love you too, Dad. You save my life constantly.” 

As you have mine from the beginning. 

  

 


