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24. Betrayal 
 

We had little time to enjoy our victory. What I knew and Bella didn’t was that the Volturi 

guard was on its way. Perhaps it was merely unfortunate timing that they would arrive after 

the battle they should have fought was over, but I thought not.  

I would have preferred to explain everything to Bella after we were reunited with 

my family, but that was not to be. 

“Hold on. Didn’t you say something before—?” She paused. “About a 

complication? And Alice, needing to nail down the schedule for Sam. You said it was 

going to be close. What was going to be close?” 

Seth and I exchanged a glance. 

“Well?” Bella pressed. 

“It’s nothing, really,” I said. “But we do need to be on our way….” I reached over 

to hike Bella onto my back.  

She leaned away. “Define nothing.” 

I gave in and took Bella’s face between my palms. “We only have a minute, so 

don’t panic, all right? I told you that you had no reason to be afraid. Trust me on that, 

please?” 

“No reason to be afraid. Got it.” 

I thought about how to explain the situation without terrorizing her again. 

Leah, no, wait! Seth thought anxiously. 

I whirled around. “What’s she doing?” 

Seth whined in distress and then I saw what was happening. A dagger of fear sliced 

through me and I was transported to the clearing, watching the disaster, but unable to do 

anything about it. 

“No! Don’t—” I cried, reaching impotently through the ether to pull Leah back. 

Then I fell to my knees as he gripped 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.  

“We’re fine. We’re going to be okay. Sam—help him—” From a corner of my 

consciousness, I saw Bella begin to topple over. I extended my arm to catch her and the 

reflex brought me back to the ridge where I saw that Seth’s hair was standing on end. 
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Gotta go! Gotta go! Seth chanted frantically in his head, silently asking permission 

to leave us. He stood shuddering, ready to bolt down the mountain. 

“Seth! No! You go straight home. Now. As fast as you can!” Seth’s dark eyes 

stared at me in disbelief, the urge to join the pack burning in his legs.  

“Seth. Trust me,” I said quietly. It was imperative that he heed my warning. The 

wolves were in grave danger from the Volturi. I looked into his eyes and saw that he trusted 

the bond we had forged in our battle. I breathed more easily as he darted toward home. 

I didn’t try to encourage Bella onto my back this time, but whisked her into my 

arms instead. I ran full speed down the mountain, trying to beat the Volturi guard. They 

could not be trusted…especially Jane.  

“Edward.” The word got stuck in Bella’s throat and she tried again. “What 

happened, Edward? What happened to Sam? Where are we going? What’s happening?” 

“We have to go back to the clearing,” I told her gently without slowing my pace. 

“We knew there was a good probability of this happening. Earlier this morning, Alice saw 

it and passed it through Sam to Seth. The Volturi decided it was time to intercede.” 

Bella became very still. 

“Don’t panic. They aren’t coming for us. It’s just the normal contingent of the 

guard that usually cleans up this kind of mess. Nothing momentous, they’re merely doing 

their job. Of course, they seem to have timed their arrival very carefully. Which leads me to 

believe that no one in Italy would mourn if these newborns had reduced the size of the 

Cullen family. I’ll know for sure what they were thinking when they get to the clearing.” 

“Is that why we’re going back?” Bella whispered. Her face was more pale than 

usual and she felt unusually limp. I tightened my arms around her. 

“It’s part of the reason. Mostly, it will be safer for us to present a united front at this 

point. They have no reason to harass us, but…Jane’s with them. If she thought we were 

alone somewhere away from the others, it might tempt her. Like Victoria, Jane will 

probably guess that I’m with you. Demetri, of course, is with her. He could find me, if Jane 

asked him to.” 

If Jane found the two of us alone in the woods, I felt certain she would take 

advantage of the situation. She didn’t like either of us, or Alice, because Aro had taken an 

interest in our talents. Not to mention her propensity for inflicting pain—it was a form of 

amusement for Jane.  

An odd whining sound began in Bella’s throat. Just what I was afraid of—panic. 

“Shh, Bella, shh. It’s all going to be fine. Alice can see that.” 

I was exaggerating out of necessity. Though Alice’s vision was back, Bella’s 

mental state was too volatile to allow her a solid reading. If the two of us were delayed, the 

outcome was less rosy. 

My comment snapped Bella to attention. Alice couldn’t read anything while the 

pack was nearby and Bella knew it. 

“The pack?” she asked suspiciously. 
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“They had to leave quickly. The Volturi do not honor truces with werewolves.” 

Bella began to hyperventilate. 

“I swear they will be fine,” I hastened to promise. “The Volturi won’t recognize the 

scent—they won’t realize the wolves are here; this isn’t a species they are familiar with. 

The pack will be fine.” 

At any moment, Bella would process the fact that something else, something dire, 

had happened with the pack. I wanted to get her to safety before she did. I ran as fast as I 

could, but it seemed to take forever to get down that mountain. And just as I’d worried, we 

didn’t get there before Bella started to piece things together. 

“What happened?” Bella repeated. “Before. When Seth was howling? When you 

were hurt?” 

I hesitated. 

“Edward! Tell me!” 

“It was all over,” I whispered. “The wolves didn’t count their half…they thought 

they had them all. Of course, Alice couldn’t see….” 

“What happened?!” 

“One of the newborns was hiding…. Leah found him—she was being stupid, 

cocky, trying to prove something. She engaged him alone….” Maybe that information 

would satisfy her for the moment. 

“Leah,” Bella repeated. “Is she going to be okay?” 

“Leah wasn’t hurt,” I admitted reluctantly. 

Bella stared. She knew there was more. 

“We’re almost there.” 

“Edward,” she finally whispered. “Edward, someone got hurt.” 

“Yes.” 

“Who?” 

I remained silent. 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. 

She nodded. “Of course.”  

Bella’s body suddenly went limp in my arms. Her head slumped forward onto her 

chest. No! 

“Carlisle!” I shouted. He, Alice, and Esme were waiting for us when we broke 

through the trees. “She’s gone into shock!” 

Carlisle pressed his fingers to Bella’s wrist.  

“Her pulse is strong and regular, Edward. She’s just fainted. Lay her down by the 

fire.” 

I snatched some boughs from the nearest cedar and ran toward the fire, avoiding the 

newborn that Jasper was guarding nearby. 



Eclipse: Edward  274 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

Surrendered? 

I didn’t have time to think about that at the moment. I made a nest of the cedar 

boughs, close enough to the fire for warmth, but not close enough for Bella to identify the 

fuel that was burning. I kneeled beside her and took her hand. Esme stroked Bella’s 

forehead and spoke soothingly while Carlisle held her wrist and repeatedly checked her 

pulse. 

“How is Jacob?” I asked my father under my breath. 

He’s in a tremendous amount of pain, Carlisle answered silently. Leah engaged a 

hidden newborn alone and Jacob dove between them at the last moment to save her from 

being crushed.  

I’d already seen the disastrous sequence in Seth’s mind, but I didn’t interrupt the 

narrative. 

It was a heroic move, but foolhardy. Jacob’s bones are a disaster, but so far, his 

vitals are strong. Already he’s started to heal with his bones out of place. There wasn’t 

time. Sam had to get the pack out of here.  

He looked at me and I nodded. 

Now the Volturi are here. Do you find the timing rather odd? 

I nodded again. 

I need to get to Billy’s. I gave Jacob morphine, but he’ll need a lot more of it soon. 

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 he’d 

have to re–break Jacob’s bones to set them correctly.  

That kind of pain…. A human could die from it. I said a silent prayer. 

Bella showed no sign of waking. 

“Carlisle—it’s been five minutes,” I fretted. 

“She’ll come around when she’s ready, Edward,” my father said calmly. “She’s had 

too much to deal with today. Let her mind protect itself.” 

“Alice, how long do we have?”  

“Another five minutes. And Bella will open her eyes in thirty–seven seconds. I 

wouldn’t doubt that she can hear us now.” My sister’s confidence was back. 

“Bella, honey?” Esme’s soft, comforting voice. “Can you hear me? You’re safe 

now, dear.” 

Suddenly, I realized that as far as Bella knew, Jacob could be dead. I hadn’t had a 

chance to explain before she fainted! 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, overcome with relief.  

She opened her eyes, a question already on her tongue. 

“Edward,” she whispered. 

“Yes, I’m here.” 
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“Jacob is okay?” 

“Yes,” I reiterated as convincingly as I could. She might not trust me to tell her the 

truth. If Jacob had died, I would have hidden that fact until the Volturi crisis was over.  

Carlisle saw the problem and spoke 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 to quell her fears. He 

had a masterful bedside manner. 

“What happened to him?” Bella whispered. “How bad are his injuries?” 

Carlisle repeated the vital facts. “Another wolf was in trouble—” 

“Leah.” 

“Yes. He knocked her out of the way, but he didn’t have time to defend himself. 

The newborn got his arms around him. Most of the bones on the right half of his body were 

shattered.” 

Bella visibly recoiled. 

“Sam and Paul got there in time. He was already improving when they took him 

back to La Push.” 

“He’ll be back to normal?” 

“Yes, Bella. He won’t have any permanent damage.” 

Bella exhaled and seemed to relax slightly. 

“Three minutes,” Alice announced. 

We all knew what she meant. Bella struggled to get to her feet and I wrapped my 

arm around her waist and helped her up. When she looked around, her eyes immediately 

fell upon the terrified newborn huddled by the fire that was consuming her compatriots. 

The child, at most fourteen or fifteen in human years, was the last surviving member of 

Victoria’s army. 

I looked at Carlisle. 

Esme took pity on her. She didn’t wish to fight, even apologized, so I allowed her to 

surrender. 

I nodded, understanding. Ending any creature’s life was contrary to Carlisle’s 

nature. He even regretted killing the animals whose blood he required to keep himself 

functioning. So here was this newborn female—the next Cullen, potentially. Bella was 

fascinated and couldn’t stop staring at her. 

“She surrendered,” I explained. “That’s one I’ve never seen before. Only Carlisle 

would think of offering. Jasper doesn’t approve.” My brother, who was guarding the child, 

kept rubbing his forearm. 

“Is Jasper all right?” she whispered. 

“He’s fine. The venom stings.” 
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“He was bitten?” Bella’s eyes grew wide. 

“He was trying to be everywhere at once. Trying to make sure Alice had nothing to 

do, actually.” I shook my head. “Alice doesn’t need anyone’s help.” 

Alice concurred. “Overprotective fool.” 

The newborn writhed and screeched and scratched at the ground in her desperation 

to attack Bella. She was suffering mightily—the pain of scenting one’s prey, but not 

drinking its blood was tremendous, particularly for a newborn. She was trying to control 

herself but it was impossible. She was behaving like the raving monster that she was…that 

we all are under our civilized facade.  

Jasper crouched menacingly over the agitated child, preparing to end her. He 

worried that the Volturi would punish our family for her mere presence. Carlisle 

intervened, holding him back with a touch to his arm. 

“Have you changed your mind, young one?” Carlisle asked gently. “We don’t want 

to destroy you, but we will if you can’t control yourself.” 

“How can you stand it?” cried the newborn. “I want her.” 

“You must stand it,” my father told her. “You must exercise control. It is possible, 

and it is the only thing that will save you now.” The child wailed. 

“Shouldn’t we move away from her?” Bella asked. I wished we could. Watching 

the newborn thrash and moan was one more disturbing experience for Bella in a day full of 

them. 

“We have to stay here,” I explained. “They are coming to the north end of the 

clearing now.” Hearing them, the family gathered quickly, creating a semicircle with Bella 

in the protected center.  

The five Volturi guards approached us through the smoke like apparitions. Though 

the smallest of the group by two feet, Jane was the obvious leader. She wore an off–black 

cloak while the others, taking up positions behind her, wore charcoal gray. We’d learned 

from our time in Italy that among the Volturi, the darker the cloak, the more important the 

wearer. 

“Hmm,” Jane murmured, conveying both judgment and apathy. 

As the one best–acquainted with the guard members, I took the lead. “Welcome, 

Jane,” I said without emotion. 

Demetri was in a less amorous mood than when I’d last seen him, but Felix wasn’t. 

The latter pushed back his hood and winked at Bella.  

Weren’t there five? I saw only four guard members—Jane, Alec, Demetri, and 

Felix—but when I listened, I heard five minds. I pulled Bella closer to me and listened 

more carefully, matching each set of thoughts to the individuals in front of us. There was 

one extra mind. Interesting. The fifth guard wasn’t hiding, though, waiting to ambush—he 

stood next to the others…invisible! What a useful talent that would be! 

Jane examined us one by one. Really, I don’t see what all the fuss is about. Except 

for their curious yellow eyes. Then she spied the newborn. 
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“I don’t understand,” she said flatly. 

“She has surrendered,” I explained. 

Jane’s face registered surprise. “Surrendered?” 

Felix laughed to himself. Never heard of that before! 

I shrugged. “Carlisle gave her the option.” 

“There are no options for those who break the rules,” Jane informed us. 

My father 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.”  

“As you wish,” Carlisle conceded, as he must. I knew from bitter experience the 

consequences of crossing the little witch. 

Jane stared at Carlisle in complete bewilderment. Not kill it? How odd he is! Then 

aloud, she said, “Aro hoped that we would get far enough west to see you, Carlisle. He 

sends his regards.” 

Carlisle nodded. “I would appreciate it if you would convey mine to him.” 

“Of course.” She smiled and gestured toward the fire still releasing lavender 

smoke. “It appears that you’ve done our work for us today…for the most part.” She 

glanced at the newborn who was looking at me intently.  

“Just out of professional curiosity, how many were there? They left quite a wake of 

destruction in Seattle.” 

“Eighteen, including this one,” said my father. 

Behind Jane, Felix and Demetri exchanged looks. That many! How did they 

manage…?  

Alec remained remote with a pleasant, but disinterested look on his face. Next to 

him, a fifth cloak materialized and then disappeared abruptly. Bastarde! it cursed silently. 

The fifth guard’s talent for invisibility was somewhat flawed, it would seem.  

Demetri snickered. Afton is such a loser. Why did he come, anyway? 

“Eighteen?” Jane was surprised. She stared at the fire and considered that. 

“All brand–new,” Carlisle hastened to clarify. “They were unskilled.” 

Jane pounced like she had caught him in a lie. “All? Then who was their creator?”  

The newborn exclaimed inwardly. As if they hadn’t already been introduced! This 

Jane is a bigger liar than Riley...and so much better at it than he was.  

I almost raised my eyebrows in surprise, but managed to keep my face 

expressionless. “Her name was Victoria,” I told Jane, more attuned to the child’s thoughts 

than before. She knew something about the guard. 

“Was?” 

I nodded toward the lavender purple plumes of smoke rising from the mountain.  

Was? Oh, gooood! The young one was jubilant at the news.  

“This Victoria—she was in addition to the eighteen here?” 

“Yes. She had only one other with her. He was not as young as this one here, but no 



Eclipse: Edward  278 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

older than a year.” 

Riley. If…okay, when…I die today, at least I won’t leave that loose thread. Diego 

has been avenged. 

It seemed that Riley had betrayed the young one’s mate to Victoria who then killed 

him. The newborn had wanted revenge. 

“Twenty,” Jane noted, apparently impressed. “Who dealt with the creator?” 

“I did,” I replied. 

Jane sought to verify our story with the newborn. 

“You there,” she hissed. “Your name.” 

The child refused to answer—in defiance, I saw. She didn’t know about Jane’s 

ability to force her, apparently. Jane smiled her ghastly smile and the newborn’s scream 

pierced the air. I knew the sensation, a reliving of the burning. I looked away, but couldn’t 

escape the horrific screaming. I wished Bella didn’t have to hear it. 

“Your name,” Jane ordered again. The child slumped to the ground and gasped for 

breath. 

“Bree,” she huffed. 

Jane attacked her again, setting Bree’s body on fire. I kept my face smooth when 

the screaming resumed, though I was screaming at Jane in my head. I wondered suddenly if 

she got some kind of physical pleasure from torturing, like others got pleasure from sex, or 

drinking blood.  

Can’t someone please rip my head off? Carlisle is kind enough, isn’t he? Or their 

mind–reader. Can’t he or she understand and make this stop? Bree was begging me for 

relief. 

“She’ll tell you anything you want to know,” I spat at Jane. “You don’t have to do 

that.” 

“Oh, I know,” Jane trilled in reply. “Bree, is his story true? Were there twenty of 

you?” 

The child lay with her face on the ground, panting, but hastened to answer. 

“Nineteen or twenty, maybe more, I don’t know!” She flinched as if she expected to be 

attacked again. “Sara and the one whose name I don’t know got in a fight on the way….” 

“And this Victoria—did she create you?” 

“I don’t know. Riley never said her name. I didn’t see that night…it was so dark, 

and it hurt….” Bree flinched, remembering. “He didn’t want us to be able to think of her. 

He said that our thoughts weren’t safe….” 

Jane looked at me momentarily.  

We had been right. Victoria had used Riley as a cover so that Alice couldn’t see her. 

If she hadn’t revealed herself to me at the top of the mountain, then Riley would have taken 

the blame. The newborns didn’t know Victoria’s name. Clever. 

“Tell me about Riley,” Jane said. “Why did he bring you here?” 

“Riley told us that we had to destroy the strange yellow–eyes here. He said it would 
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be easy. He said that the city was theirs, and they were coming to get us. He said once they 

were gone, all the blood would be ours. He gave us her scent.” Bree pointed at Bella. 

“He said we would know that we had the right coven, because she would be with 

them. He said whoever got to her first could have her.” 

I clenched my jaws to stifle a growl. 

“It looks like Riley was wrong about the easy part,” Jane observed, more kindly 

than before. 

Bree nodded, then tried communicating with me. She thought about Jane talking to 

Victoria. I listened carefully.  

Riley didn’t tell us about the dark cloaks visiting Victoria, but I was there. I saw 

Jane. She doesn’t want the yellow–eyes to know, to implicate her or the dark–cloaked 

Volturi. Hopefully, the mind reader knows now. 

I did. So the Volturi guard meant to show up after we were destroyed, had given 

Victoria extra time to accomplish that! Does Aro know about this? I wondered. If not, he 

would find out the next time he read Jane’s mind. Would Aro have approved of Victoria’s 

killing Carlisle and the rest of us? I didn’t think so. His friendship with Carlisle went too 

far back. Even if he did approve, though, surely he would try to acquire Alice and me and 

maybe Bella, rather than kill us all outright. It seemed to me that Jane was acting on her 

own initiative, out of envy, perhaps. I could only hope that she would be thoroughly 

punished when she returned to Volterra. Could Aro punish Jane? How? I wondered. 

The newborn started babbling aloud, telling Jane what she wanted to hear so she 

wouldn’t torture her again. “I don’t know what happened. We split up, but the others never 

came.” Did the howler vampires get them? I will keep that secret for the yellow–eyes. 

The child was trying to protect us? I wished that Jane wouldn’t kill her. But what 

could I do about it? 

Bree went on, “And Riley left us, and he didn’t come to help like he promised. And 

then it was so confusing, and everybody was in pieces.” She shuddered, remembering part 

of a body she’d had to dodge. “I was afraid. I wanted to run away. That one”—she 

indicated Carlisle—“said they wouldn’t hurt me if I stopped fighting.” I’m not betraying 

Carlisle in any way. He already told Jane as much. 

“Ah, but that wasn’t his gift to offer, young one,” Jane said in a soothing manner, 

completely incongruent with her decision to destroy the child—like smiling beatifically 

while she tortured someone. Jane was beyond twisted. “Broken rules demand a 

consequence.” 

Bree stared at her dumbly. Be like Kevin, she thought. I didn’t know who Kevin 

was. 

Jane looked at Carlisle. “Are you sure you got all of them? The other half that split 

off?” 

Carlisle nodded. “We split up, too.” 

So it was the howlers that got Kristie, Bree thought. I hope that, whatever else they 
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are, the howlers are really, really terrifying. Kristie deserved that.  

I didn’t know who Kristie was either, but it was easy to gather that this child didn’t 

think much of her coven members. 

“I can’t deny that I’m impressed,” Jane told Carlisle. 

“Yes,” agreed the three visible Volturi guards and the fourth one, invisible again. 

That’s probably the truth, thought Bree. Jane had been hopeful that we—Victoria’s 

army, I guess—would do some damage here, and we clearly failed. 

“I’ve never seen a coven escape this magnitude of offensive intact,” Jane went on.  

Good. Perhaps our success would give her second thoughts about harassing us in 

the future.  

“Do you know what was behind it? It seems like extreme behavior, considering the 

way you live here. And why was the girl the key?” She glanced at Bella. 

“Victoria held a grudge against Bella,” I said. 

Bree exclaimed silently. So that was the strategy! It finally makes sense. Riley just 

wanted the girl dead and didn’t care how many of us died to get it done. Or how many 

yellow–eyes we killed, either. 

Jane laughed. “This one”—she smiled her torturing smile at Bella and I 

flinched—“seems to bring out bizarrely strong reactions in our kind.” 

Damn her! “Would you please not do that?” I requested, trying to keep the fury out 

of my voice. 

“Just checking. No harm done, apparently.” 

Smug little witch. She’s another one I’d like to do away with today! I squeezed 

Bella more tightly to me, glad for whatever magic made her safe from Jane. 

The child was wondering why we “put up” with Bella or if we were keeping her 

why didn’t we make her a vampire. I sighed. It seemed everyone agreed about that except 

for Jacob and me (and Rosalie).  

Jacob! What was Bella going to do about Jacob? The thought flashed through my 

mind before I could cut it off. Now wasn’t the time for it. 

“Well, it appears that there’s not much left for us to do,” Jane said with no emotion. 

“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 shot back. “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.” 

I was trying to force her to think about her motives and she was trying to keep her 

mind as blank as her expression and not let me into her thoughts. She was pretty good at it, 

but when she spoke, she lost her concentration for a second.  

…colluding with the redhead…he knows…. Oh well. 

I nodded once to acknowledge her thought. The newb—Bree was right. 

“Yes. Quite a pity how things turned out, isn’t it?” Jane said aloud. I agreed that 

they should have done their job properly, but Jane was thinking that Victoria should have 
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been more successful.  

The child glanced at me and thought, Thanks. I felt a rising panic clutch at my heart. 

I didn’t want Bree to die. Jane had no reason to kill her unless she suspected the child knew 

too much. She must not suspect her, though, or she wouldn’t have risked asking all those 

questions in front of us.  

“Felix?” With that one word interrogative, Jane ordered Bree’s execution. 

“Wait,” I blurted out. I turned to Carlisle, rushing my words. “We could explain the 

rules to the young one. She doesn’t seem unwilling to learn. She didn’t know what she was 

doing.” 

“Of course,” my father agreed, hoping Jane would allow it. “We would certainly be 

prepared to take responsibility for Bree.” 

Jane’s mind was again filled with disbelief. But also amusement. We could do 

nothing more for the child.  

“We don’t make exceptions,” Jane stated, predictably. “And we don’t give second 

chances. It’s bad for our reputation.” 

The vampire cops are dirty—really dirty—but at least the yellow–eyes know now. 

Bree seemed relieved.  

I’m so sorry. Thank you for telling me everything. But I knew she couldn’t hear me. 

Suddenly, Jane turned on Bella. “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, it didn’t work. I 

clenched my fists to keep from leaping forward and grabbing Jane by the throat. Alice saw 

me beginning to lose control. 

I got this, my sister thought. “The date is set,” she told Jane. “Perhaps we’ll come to 

visit you in a few months.” 

Jane caught the implicit threat—that we might tell Aro about the guard’s delay. 

Jane ignored Alice but she was more threatened than she let on. Alice had only been 

guessing, but I knew Jane had conspired with Victoria.  

Jane decided it was time to leave. “It was nice to meet you, Carlisle—I’d thought 

Aro was exaggerating. Well, until we meet again….” 

Carlisle nodded, but he didn’t bother to return the sentiment.  

Bree didn’t seem to be afraid. She only regretted not being able to tell a “Fred” 

about the “dangerous politics and dirty cops and secret covens” in our world. But Fred is 

smart and careful and talented. What can they do to him if they can’t even see him? Maybe 

the yellow–eyes will meet Fred someday. BE NICE TO HIM, PLEASE. Bree yelled the last 

thought at me, in case I wasn’t listening. 

But I was listening. Of course I was. I only wished I could have done more for her. 

I made her a silent promise to be kind to this Fred—an escapee from the coven?—should 

we ever meet him. I hoped we did. I wondered for a brief second what she meant by “if they 

can’t even see him?” Another invisible vampire? 
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“Take care of that, Felix.” Jane gestured at Bree, bored now. “I want to go home.” 

“Don’t watch,” I whispered anxiously in Bella’s ear. She turned her face into my 

chest.  

The child shut her eyes, knowing that her time had come. Perhaps in a way, it might 

be a relief. In her last moments, she thought about her short, terrible life as a vampire. 

Victoria had tortured Diego to death because he’d discovered that coven members could go 

outside during the day. He thought Riley didn’t know the truth…but Riley knew and chose 

to betray him to Victoria. Riley had watched Victoria burn Diego alive, piece by 

piece…fingers, lips, ears, tongue…a slow, painful death. The memory would have tortured 

Bree forever. I hated Victoria all the more for causing such suffering…and this child was 

only one of many victims she had created. I was glad I’d killed her. 

Felix didn’t bother being cruel to Bree. Perhaps that wasn’t his thing. He growled 

and bit through her neck, the quickest way to stop the screaming. Then he and his 

compatriots tore her apart and lit her pieces on fire. The familiar perfume and lavender 

smoke rolled toward the sky. At least she would suffer no more. 

I rubbed Bella’s back, more than anxious to get her out of there. 

“Come,” Jane ordered and the four guards moved out of sight, followed by one 

nobody could see—most of the time. 


