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2. Diversion 
 

“Are you sure you don’t want to go to prom this weekend?” I asked Bella, half tongue–in–

cheek. “Alice would love to dress you up. You could wear those sexy blue shoes with the 

ribbons tied around your calves—both of them this time.” I flashed her a crooked smile. 

We were sitting in my car in the school parking lot before school. Alice had already 

headed to class, giving us a few minutes to ourselves, a rare commodity since we’d 

returned from Italy. Now that Bella was no longer grounded, we hoped to have much more 

unsupervised time when Bella was actually awake. 

“Edward Cullen, you promise me right now that no one—not you, not Alice, no 

one—will kidnap me and force me to go to prom. I suffered through that human experience 

one time too many!” 

“You didn’t enjoy dancing with me?” 

“Well, that part wasn’t so bad, I guess, but I’m not doing it again!” 

“You’re a graduating senior. This is your last chance,” I teased. 

“No, no, no. Promise me!” She crossed her arms over her chest and waited for me 

to comply. 

“I promise that I will not kidnap you and force you to go to prom against your will,” 

I stated formally.  

Her eyes narrowed. “Cross your heart and hope to die?” 

I cocked my head sideways and raised an eyebrow. 

“No…strike that, I guess. Just promise you won’t let Alice do it either.” 

“I promise that Alice will not kidnap you and force you to go to prom against your 

will,” I repeated. “Will that suffice?” 

“I suppose so.” 

“Okay, then, we better get to class,” I said as I left the driver’s side of the car and 

whisked around to open Bella’s door for her. She had learned to accept the courtesy, 

finally. I took her hand and we swung our arms between us as we walked to class. 

I’d nearly finished Bella’s college applications. She had lost interest in filling out 

new ones after receiving her acceptance from Alaska Southeast. I still thought she should 

have a choice, though, in case she changed her mind about going. I had nothing against 

Alaska, but I wasn’t thrilled about the proximity to Tanya. She seemed completely 

incapable of leaving me alone, but perhaps that would change with Bella in the picture. 

Actually, I’d perceived a growing anxiety in Bella as the school year came to a 

close and though I didn’t know it was caused by her decision to have Carlisle change her 

right after graduation, I had my suspicions. As much as she downplayed the process, it 



Eclipse: Edward  12 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

probably frightened her, as it should. Becoming a vampire is worse than the worst torture 

imaginable. And once she was changed, she could never see her mother or father or friends 

again. I didn’t think Bella had entirely come to terms with that. 

At lunchtime, we sat at our usual table with Bella’s friends. Though I liked Ben and 

especially Angela, I still wouldn’t call them “our” friends. Normal people didn’t make 

friends with the Cullens—that was Bella’s particular dysfunction. Normal people always 

felt a certain amount of discomfort when in close proximity to us. I had to give Angela 

credit, though. For Bella’s sake, she had made a great effort to befriend both Alice and me 

and hardly ever let her uneasiness show.  

Ben was a different case. He is what modern kids would call a “nerd” or “geek.” He 

wore thick glasses, was unfortunately short for a male, had abysmal taste in clothing, and 

remained mostly oblivious to anything outside of his particular areas of interest—math, 

computers, comic books, and martial arts movies. It baffled me why Angela had chosen 

him as her boyfriend; I couldn’t see what she found particularly attractive about him. Still, 

I was proud of having helped get them together by “letting it slip” in front of Ben that I was 

thinking of dating Angela, but that she was interested in a “Ben.” The threat of my potential 

interest in her awakened Ben’s chivalry enough that he asked Angela out himself. And it 

had worked. I’d been able to give Angela something she really wanted in exchange for all 

the kind friendship she had shown Bella. 

On this day, Angela’s head was filled with anxiety. “Have you sent your 

announcements, yet?” she asked Bella when we sat down across from her, Ben, and Alice 

at lunch.  

“No,” Bella replied. “There’s no point, really. Renee knows when I’m graduating. 

Who else is there?” 

“How about you, Alice?” Angela inquired. 

“All done,” my sister answered, smiling. We didn’t bother boring the Denali 

cousins with our repetitious graduation announcements. 

“Lucky you,” Angela sighed. “My mother has a thousand cousins and she expects 

me to hand–address one to everybody. I’m going to get carpal tunnel. I can’t put it off any 

longer and I’m just dreading it.” 

“I’ll help you,” Bella offered unexpectedly. “If you don’t mind my awful 

handwriting.” 

I smiled at that. Charlie had given Bella a condition under which she would no 

longer be grounded: “balance.” By that, he meant that Bella must spend time with other 

friends besides me. He especially wanted her to spend time with Jacob Black—why, I 

wasn’t sure. He told Alice that Bella and Jacob had become close while I was away; he 

believed they would have become a couple if I hadn’t reappeared. It was plain to see that 

Charlie would prefer Jacob to be Bella’s boyfriend rather than me, but I tried not to let it 

bother me. As far as I was concerned, it would always be her choice, except…well…I was 

preventing her from seeing Jacob the werewolf. He and his wolf friends were just too 
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dangerous.  

It pleased me that Bella wanted to get together with Angela Weber—that would 

count as balance in Charlie’s leger. 

“That’s so nice of you,” Angela responded. “I’ll come over any time you want.” 

“Actually, I’d rather go to your house if that’s okay—I’m sick of mine. Charlie un–

grounded me last night,” Bella announced brightly. 

“Really? I thought you said you were in for life.” 

“I’m more surprised than you are. I was sure I would at least have finished high 

school before he set me free.” 

“Well, this is great, Bella! We’ll have to go out to celebrate.” 

“You have no idea how good that sounds,” Bella admitted. 

“What should we do?” Alice inserted herself into the conversation. Already, she 

was imagining a shopping trip to London, Paris, and possibly Milan, though she was 

understandably reluctant to get too close to the Volturi’s home base in Italy. She might 

disregard that, though, for a chance to remedy what she considered to be Bella’s 

unfashionable wardrobe. 

“Whatever you’re thinking, Alice, I doubt I’m that free,” Bella warned her. 

“Free is free, right?” Alice reasoned. 

“I’m sure I still have boundaries—like the continental U.S., for example.” 

Angela and Ben laughed, but Bella knew Alice better than they did. 

“So what are we doing tonight?” Alice pressed. 

“Nothing. Look, let’s give it a couple of days to make sure he wasn’t joking. It’s a 

school night, anyway.” 

“We’ll celebrate this weekend, then,” Alice decided. 

“Sure,” Bella replied without enthusiasm. She thought she could brush Alice off 

when the time came. She ought to know better by now. 

Everyone began making suggestions then…dinner or a movie in Port Angeles, 

playing pool (Angela) or video games (Ben) in Hoquiam, but Bella’s mind seemed to have 

wandered. What was she thinking now? Was she thinking about visiting the reservation, 

seeing Jacob Black?  

Grrr…  

My irritation was interrupted abruptly by the vision that had just appeared in 

Alice’s mind…Victoria! Victoria was coming to Forks! 

“Alice? Alice!” Angela was waving a hand in front of my sister’s face, concerned 

about the empty stare and lifeless eyes that Alice displayed when she was watching a vision 

of the future play out in her head. The family was used to this habit of hers and understood 

what was going on, but it was alarming to others. That was one of the problems with 

making human friends—you couldn’t tell them anything. 

Bella had noticed Alice too and appeared anxious, probably worried about what 

was so important in Alice’s mind that she would let her normally impeccable human façade 
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slip. I laughed to draw attention to myself, while I kicked Alice under the table to jar her 

back to the present.  

“Is it naptime already, Alice?” I joked. 

Alice came back. “Sorry, I was daydreaming, I guess.” Awkwardness averted. 

Perhaps we should promote the story that Alice has epilepsy, though I could see someone 

calling 9–1–1 sometime and creating a whole new set of problems. 

“Daydreaming’s better than facing two more hours of school,” Ben complained. 

Alice picked up the thread and began chattering away, something she was very 

skilled at. She was making it impossible for Bella to ask her privately about the vision. At 

the same time, she was communicating the details of it to me. I became engrossed in 

playing with a lock of Bella’s hair while I read my sister’s thoughts.  

She’s coming this weekend, Edward, alone, Saturday or possibly Friday. Do you 

want Bella to know? 

Alice glanced in my direction and I caught her eye, moving my own eyes to the left 

and right slightly, signaling “no.” Bella shouldn’t have to be afraid. Either Alice or I would 

take her somewhere out of harm’s way while our family dealt with Victoria. I wanted to be 

the one to confront Victoria, but I also wanted Bella by my side if there was a chance she 

might be in danger.  

Lunch period ended and as we walked to class, I began chatting with Ben about our 

calculus assignment so Bella couldn’t press me to reveal Alice’s vision. It was easy to get 

Ben talking just by asking him a question about one of his favorite topics.  

I managed the same trick between the rest of our classes, conversing with someone 

else to prevent Bella from asking the question that was in her eyes. When our last class 

ended, I caught up to Mike Newton and began making small talk, tagging along with him to 

the parking lot. 

“Hope my car starts,” he commented gloomily. 

“What’s wrong? Do you need a jump?” 

“I don’t know. It wouldn’t start this morning, but I just replaced the battery.”  

Mike was suspicious of my sudden friendliness. I’d never made any attempt to get 

along with him since our junior year when he had a crush on Bella. Quite the opposite. 

“Perhaps it’s the cables?” I suggested. Removing battery cables was Charlie’s 

method for disabling Bella’s truck when he thought she planned to sneak out. I happened to 

know an easier way. 

“Maybe. I really don’t know anything about cars,” Mike said. “I need to have 

someone look at it, but I can’t afford to take it to Dowling’s.” 

“I know a few things,” I told him. “I could take a look, if you like. Just let me drop 

Alice and Bella at home.”  

Mike looked both surprised and mistrustful. “Er… thanks,” he mumbled. “But I 

have to get to work. Maybe some other time.” 

“Absolutely,” I promised. 
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“See ya,” Mike said as he got into his car. I waited to see if it would start. He 

seemed relieved when it did. 

“What was that about?” Bella asked suspiciously. 

“Just being helpful,” I replied.  

I wasn’t only trying to avoid her questions, I told myself. It would be easier for 

Bella to spend time with her other friends if she knew I had plans too and wasn’t sitting 

around waiting for her.  

I still didn’t know what I was going to say when she asked me about Alice’s vision, 

but fortunately, Alice was prepared. She was waiting for us in the Volvo nearby and when 

we joined her, initiated a continuous commentary on nothing. Bella couldn’t hope to 

compete. 

“You’re really not that good a mechanic, Edward. Maybe you should have Rosalie 

take a look at it tonight, just so you look good if Mike decides to let you help, you know. 

Not that it wouldn’t be fun to watch his face if Rosalie showed up to help. But since Rosalie 

is supposed to be across the country attending college, I guess that’s not the best idea. Too 

bad. Though I suppose, for Mike’s car, you’ll do. It’s only within the finer tunings of a 

good Italian sports car that you’re out of your depth. And speaking of Italy and sports cars 

that I stole there, you still owe me a yellow Porsche. I don’t know that I want to wait for 

Christmas….” 

We’d reached the entrance to our long driveway through the forest and I stopped 

the car to drop Alice off. I’d avoided Bella’s questions for as long as I could and now I 

needed something to tell her when she asked about Alice’s lunchtime vision. My sister was 

thinking the same thing. 

Tell her that I saw Jasper running off somewhere, the Southwest. I did see that, just 

not recently, Alice tossed out silently as she got out of the car. 

“See you later,” I said, nodding slightly at her. I would take her suggestion. 

Surprisingly, Bella remained quiet all the way back to her house, not asking the 

question I assumed had been on her mind all afternoon. Had I succeeded in distracting her? 

“Light homework load tonight,” I said, making small talk. 

“Mmm.” 

“Do you suppose I’m allowed inside again?” 

“Charlie didn’t throw a fit when you picked me up for school,” Bella replied. That 

was a good sign, but Alice had been waiting with me in the car and she’d waved at Charlie 

when he looked out the window. He couldn’t get mad at Alice. 

Regardless, it was worth risking Charlie’s wrath to be with Bella, so I accompanied 

her to her room. Her father wouldn’t be home for at least an hour anyway. Bella headed for 

the computer on her desk and I lay down on her bed and looked out the window.  

I had to think of a way to coax Bella out of town over the weekend. Luckily, the 

answer came to me immediately—her mom! My parents had given Bella tickets to visit 

Florida last year. I’d hidden them under the floorboards when my family left town, but had 
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retrieved them since then. They were somewhere in the bedroom. 

Bella seemed tense. Sitting at her computer, she drummed her fingers manically on 

the desktop as she waited for her ancient machine to load its outdated operating system. I 

slipped up behind her and placed my hand over hers to quiet it. 

“Are we a little impatient today?” I said softly into her ear.  

When she turned to respond, she found my face within inches of hers. Her lower 

jaw dropped in surprise and I covered her open mouth with my own, tasting her breath on 

my tongue. Mmm… Impulsively, I lifted her from her chair and drew her close. My right 

hand wound itself through her thick, soft hair and my left dropped down her back, holding 

her firmly to me. Our lips moved together in an intense pas de deux, touching and parting 

and touching again.  

I felt Bella’s mounting excitement and for once, did not resist as she clung to my 

neck and pulled herself against me until each of her curves nestled perfectly into my own. 

My breath quickened with hers as a surge of longing rushed through my body and settled 

into my lower torso, powerful and urgent. Ahhh… I had to resist the temptation to scoop her 

round bottom into my hand and pull that part of her even tighter against me. 

Then Bella caught me by surprise…with the tip of her tongue, she drew a delicate 

line across the width of my lower lip, tasting me in the most provocative way. Ahhh… I 

yearned to taste her too, but the potent cravings in my body signaled danger. It would be 

too, too easy to crush her bones if I allowed myself to follow through on any of the desires 

that were flooding through me now.  

With great effort and deep regret, I took Bella’s face in my hands and gently pushed 

her lips away from mine, then held her still. I could smell the scent of her blood pumping 

frantically through her veins, the strawberry aroma of her hair, and another of her human 

smells that was becoming quite familiar…sexual arousal. The musky lavender essence 

combined perfectly with the sweet freesia scent of her blood and drew me to her like a 

moth to a flame.  

The lure of the physical was so perplexing. What does one do with such powerful 

urges when it is impossible ever to act on them? If I got my way and Bella remained 

human, I could never experience her in that way. It would be far too dangerous, far too easy 

to break her fragile body. She had never seemed to acknowledge these crucial limits, 

though, never held back anything when I kissed her, only pushed for more and more 

physical contact until I was forced to stop it. My family often marveled at my self–control 

and sometimes the word “gifted” was used, but I did not feel in any way gifted with self–

restraint. Resisting Bella’s allure was hard work that got more difficult all the time. No 

longer was it just her blood that I had to resist, but also her musky, sensuous, willing body. 

Cradling Bella’s face in my hands, I chuckled at her eagerness and my own 

weakness, mesmerized as I was by her countless charms. My luscious, lovely darling. 

“Ah, Bella.” I sighed heavily, releasing some of the excitement she had stirred in 

me. 
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“I’d say I’m sorry, but I’m not,” she stated impudently, looking into my eyes.  

“And I should feel sorry that you’re not sorry, but I don’t. Maybe I should go sit on 

the bed.” My voice was low and rough. 

“If you think that’s necessary…” Bella teased. 

I did, indeed. I smiled crookedly as I released her grip around my neck and pushed 

her hips away gently. Sighing, I returned to the bed and settled back to contemplate. 

Bella returned to her computer and email from her mother. 

“Tell Renee I said hello.” 

“Sure thing.” 

Why had I done that—let myself get so carried away with that kiss? If asked, I 

might have said that I was softening Bella up so she’d say yes to the Florida trip. Or that I 

was making up for not telling her about Victoria’s return (at least until Victoria was gone 

for good). Perhaps when it came right down to it, I was no different than any human male 

and was simply gratifying my own, newly discovered desires. Whatever the reason, I knew 

I was offering up a taste of something she couldn’t have, making silent promises that I 

could not fulfill. It was very wrong of me and unfair to Bella. Unless… 

If Bella agreed to marry me and held me to my part of our bargain, everything 

would change. If we were both vampires, then we could make love and wouldn’t that be 

glorious? 

Perhaps that thought had been hiding somewhere in the back of my mind and what 

I was really doing was trying to tempt her into marrying me—taking advantage of her 

irrepressible human hormones to convince her to be my wife. If so, perhaps that was wrong 

too. I could no longer see right and wrong as clearly as I used to. 

I decided to put aside that troubling train of thought for the time being and returned 

my attention to Bella’s room where an oddly shaped object on the floor of her closet caught 

my eye. It was vaguely familiar, but I couldn’t identify it from a distance. I got up, went to 

the closet, and bent down to extract it from a pile of clothes and a mountain of dust balls. It 

was Bella’s truck stereo, the one that my siblings had given her for her birthday and that 

Emmett had installed so Bella couldn’t return it. Their gift was in sad shape. Wires had 

been ripped from the casing, insulation stripped off, and the backplate was bent and 

hanging loose. It looked like a tool, maybe a screwdriver, had been used to pry off the 

faceplate and gouge the sides of the box. It was beyond repair. 

“What did you do to this?” I inquired, though I could already visualize the process 

of destruction. 

“It didn’t want to come out of the dashboard.” 

“So you felt the need to torture it?” 

“You know how I am with tools. No pain was inflicted intentionally.” 

“You killed it,” I moaned with high drama. 

Bella remained untroubled. “Oh, well.” 

“It would hurt their feelings if they saw this,” I told her. “I guess it’s a good thing 
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that you’ve been on house arrest. I’ll have to get another one in place before they notice.” 

“Thanks, but I don’t need a fancy stereo.” 

“It’s not for your sake that I’m going to replace it.”  

Bella sighed.  

She had never accepted gifts graciously, but I bet she had yanked out the stereo in a 

fit of rage after we abandoned her. I couldn’t blame her. I’d promised that her life would be 

as if we’d never been there, but that was an impossible promise to keep. Unfortunately, 

we’re not like fictional vampires who can hypnotize humans and erase their memories. 

What a joke! 

“You didn’t get much good out of your birthday presents last year,” I noted. I’d 

removed the envelope containing Bella’s airplane tickets from a book on her desk, and was 

fanning myself with it conspicuously. She didn’t seem to recognize it. Perhaps she’d erased 

the whole birthday episode from her own memory. 

“Do you realize these are about to expire?” I asked, holding out the envelope so she 

could see what it was. 

Bella’s voice went flat. “No. I’d forgotten all about them, actually.”  

“Well, we still have a little time. You’ve been liberated…and we have no plans this 

weekend, as you refuse to go to the prom with me,” I joked. “Why not celebrate your 

freedom this way?” I gave her an eager look. 

Bella was startled. “By going to Florida?” 

“You did say something about the continental U.S. being allowable.” 

She didn’t trust me. I could see that she was trying to figure out my “angle.” 

“Well?” I pressed. “Are we going to see Renee or not?” 

“Charlie will never allow it,” Bella said, avoiding the question of whether she 

wanted to go. 

“Charlie can’t keep you from visiting your mother. She still has primary custody.” 

“Nobody has custody of me. I’m an adult.” 

I was happy either way and flashed a victorious smile. “Exactly.” 

Bella seemed to give the idea serious thought. I could almost see her mind waver 

back and forth. I knew she’d love to see her mother, but she might not be willing to argue 

with her father about it. He would not be happy to find out that one of the tickets was for 

me. 

Finally, Bella sighed. “Not this weekend.”  

“Why not?” 

“I don’t want to fight with Charlie. Not so soon after he’s forgiven me.” Just as I 

suspected. 

“I think this weekend is perfect,” I grumbled.  

“Another time.” 

How to convince her? Hmm, maybe “poor me.” 

“You aren’t the only one who’s been trapped in this house, you know,” I 
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complained, frowning. 

“You can go anywhere you want,” Bella rejoined.  

“The outside world holds no interest for me without you.” 

Bella rolled her eyes. 

“I’m serious,” I said and I was, completely. She still didn’t grasp the “vampires–

bond–for–life” thing.   

“Let’s take the outside world slowly, all right? For example, we could start with a 

movie in Port Angeles…” 

I groaned. “Never mind. We’ll talk about it later.” Or rather, I’d talk to Charlie 

about it later. After all, it was a matter of life and death, even if neither he nor Bella could 

know that. 

“There’s nothing left to talk about.” 

I gave her a “whatever” shrug. 

“Okay, then, new subject,” Bella announced. “What did Alice see today at lunch?” 

So, my magic kiss hadn’t wiped it from her mind. Too bad. I was hoping not to have 

to use the lie, even if it wasn’t entirely a lie. 

“She’s been seeing Jasper in a strange place, somewhere in the Southwest, she 

thinks, near his former…family. But he has no conscious intentions to go back.” I cringed, 

remembering my recent time near Jasper’s “family.” “It’s got her worried.” 

“Oh. Why didn’t you tell me before?” 

“I didn’t realize you’d noticed,” I lied. “It’s probably nothing important, in any 

case.” Surprisingly, Bella seemed satisfied with my answer.  

She suggested we go downstairs before Charlie came home. She didn’t want him to 

find us hanging out in her bedroom. We all misrepresent or prevaricate sometimes, don’t 

we?  

I finished my homework at the kitchen table in no time and tried not to bother Bella 

while she worked on her calculus. After a short time, she rose. 

“Time to fix dinner.”  

I got up to help, though the chunks of beef she was defrosting in the microwave 

disgusted me…and the smell of the sour cream. Ugh! How could humans eat this stuff? I 

gathered that the dish was one of Charlie’s favorites, though. Bella was buttering him up 

for something—might as well be the trip to Florida. 

When Charlie arrived, I excused myself to the living room to watch the TV news 

while Bella and her father ate dinner. There was nothing new about the Seattle killings.  

“That was great, Bells,” Charlie remarked from the kitchen. He was in a good mood 

for some reason. He hadn’t even groused at me for being there when he got home. 

“I’m glad you liked it. How was work?”  

“Sort of slow. Well, dead slow really. Mark and I played cards for a good part of the 

afternoon. I won, nineteen hands to seven. And then I was on the phone with Billy for a 

while.” 
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“How is he?” 

“Good, good. His joints are bothering him a little.” 

“Oh. That’s too bad.” 

“Yeah. He invited us down to visit this weekend. He was thinking of having the 

Clearwaters and the Uleys over too. Sort of a playoff party…” 

“Huh,” was all Bella said. She would want to attend—all the more reason for us to 

go to Florida.  

When Bella started running water in the sink, I hurried to the kitchen to dry the 

dishes and disrupt the conversation about La Push. When I came into the room, Charlie got 

up to leave. 

“Charlie,” I said. 

“Yeah?” he replied, turning around. 

“Did Bella ever tell you that my parents gave her airplane tickets on her last 

birthday, so that she could visit Renee?” 

Bella was so stunned that she dropped the soapy plate in her hands and we all 

watched it bounce off the floor and spray suds everywhere. 

“Bella?” 

“Yeah, they did,” Bella admitted without looking at her dad.  

Charlie regarded me suspiciously. “No, she never mentioned it.” 

“Hmm.” 

“Was there a reason you brought it up?” 

“They’re about to expire. I think it might hurt Esme’s feelings if Bella doesn’t use 

her gift. Not that she’d say anything.” 

Bella was shaken and probably annoyed at my audacity, but Charlie didn’t react 

adversely. Nobody who met Esme could ever wish to hurt her feelings.  

“It’s probably a good idea for you to visit your mom, Bella. She’d love that. I’m 

surprised you didn’t say anything about this, though.” 

“I forgot.” 

He was skeptical. “You forgot that someone gave you plane tickets?” 

“Mmm.” Bella was so uncomfortable she looked like she wanted to disappear.  

“I noticed that you said they’re about to expire, Edward. How many tickets did your 

parents give her?” It was hard to sneak anything past Charlie, but he’d already agreed in 

theory—it would be awkward for him to back out now. 

“Just one for her…and one for me,” I admitted. Let the chips fall where they may. 

Bella dropped another plate, this time into the sink. She was shaking with anxiety. Luckily, 

I wasn’t. 

Goddammit! I heard the curse clearly in Charlie’s mind and saw images of Bella 

and myself doing things with one another that we’d never actually done. How he thought 

we were going to have sex on an airplane or in Renee’s presence, I wasn’t sure. And if we’d 

wanted to take the car and park somewhere alone…well…we could have done that long 
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ago. My guess was that Charlie, and perhaps most fathers, weren’t entirely rational about 

their daughters growing up. 

“That’s out of the question!” Charlie roared, omitting the curse, but not the fury. 

“Why?” I asked innocently. I couldn’t possibly be thinking what Charlie was 

thinking! I wanted to smile, but restrained myself. “You just said it was a good idea for her 

to see her mother,” I pointed out.  

It was clear to Charlie that my parents trusted me much further than he trusted 

either me or Bella. But Carlisle and Esme were much younger, of course. Ha ha. Charlie 

ignored me, which probably was best for everyone involved. 

“You’re not going anywhere with him, young lady!” he shouted, emphasizing each 

word with a stab of his finger.  

Bella whipped around to glare at him, provoked into anger. 

“I’m not a child, Dad. And I’m not grounded anymore, remember?” 

“Oh yes, you are. Starting now.” 

“For what?!” 

“Because I said so.” 

“Do I need to remind you that I’m a legal adult, Charlie?” I’d never heard Bella call 

her father “Charlie” to his face before. 

“This is my house—you follow my rules!” 

That pushed Bella over the edge. “If that’s how you want it. Do you want me to 

move out tonight? Or can I have a few days to pack?” 

Charlie’s heart was pounding like a jackhammer and his blood pressure had shot 

through the roof, if the tempting scarlet color in his face and neck was any indication. It 

was obvious where Bella got that particularly appealing trait, though her skin was less 

tanned and more transparent.  

Bella continued with a less hostile tone. “I’ll do my time without complaining when 

I’ve done something wrong, Dad, but I’m not going to put up with your prejudices.” 

Charlie tried for a comeback, but was too mad to speak. 

“Now, I know that you know that I have every right to see Mom for the weekend. 

You can’t honestly tell me you’d object to the plan if I was going with Alice or Angela.” 

“Girls,” Charlie grunted. 

“Would it bother you if I took Jacob?” 

I snapped my teeth together to stifle the snarl. 

Charlie, on the other hand became calmer. 

“Yes,” he claimed after a moment’s thought. “That would bother me.”  

Bella didn’t buy it and I didn’t either. 

“You’re a rotten liar, Dad.” 

“Bella—” 

“It’s not like I’m headed off to Vegas to be a showgirl or anything. I’m going to see 

Mom. She’s just as much my parental authority as you are.” 
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Charlie’s expression was eloquent of incredulity. 

“Are you implying something about Mom’s ability to look after me?” 

He was. He was implying, among other things, that Renee wouldn’t require us to 

“sleep” in separate bedrooms at her house. And so I would lie fully clothed with Bella all 

night while she slept, same as always. 

“You’d better hope I don’t mention this to her,” Bella warned. I wasn’t sure why 

that would be a threat to Charlie, but he seemed threatened. 

“You’d better not,” he replied. “I’m not happy about this, Bella.” 

“There’s no reason for you to be upset.” 

Then Charlie rolled his eyes. I almost laughed again. 

“So my homework is done, your dinner is done, the dishes are done, and I’m not 

grounded. I’m going out. I’ll be back before ten–thirty.” Bella was fearlessly taking control 

now. 

“Where are you going?” he barked, but there was no bite in it. 

“I’m not sure,” she said. “I’ll keep it within a ten–mile radius, though. Okay?” 

Charlie stomped out. 

“We’re going out?” I was seriously impressed with Bella’s moxie. She was not 

happy with mine, however. 

She glared. “Yes. I think I’d like to speak to you alone.”  

Sounded good to me. I was pleased with myself for successfully orchestrating the 

weekend. We were going to Florida! Esme would be pleased. Actually, everybody would 

be pleased to get Bella out of harm’s way. I was additionally glad to keep her away from 

the party on the reservation, though if Jacob Black had any say about it, the wolves 

wouldn’t stand on the sidelines when Victoria showed up. It was just as well that I 

wouldn’t be there to get in a fight with Jacob Black. 

“What was that?” Bella shot at me as soon as we were in my car. 

“I know you want to see your mother, Bella—you’ve been talking about her in your 

sleep. Worrying actually.” She had been. She’d awakened herself several times in the last 

few nights, saying things like, “Too high, Mom,” “You forgot,” and “Renee!” I had no idea 

what she was babbling about.  

“I have?” 

I nodded. “But, clearly, you were too much of a coward to deal with Charlie, so I 

interceded on your behalf.” 

“Interceded? You threw me to the sharks!” 

Did I just roll my eyes? What an annoying habit! “I don’t think you were in any 

danger.” 

“I told you I didn’t want to fight with Charlie.” 

“Nobody said that you had to.” 

“I can’t help myself when he gets all bossy like that—my natural teenage instincts 

overpower me.” 
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I chuckled. “Well, that’s not my fault.”  

It was uncanny how a teenager could be cognizant of her own teenage inclinations. 

It made me wonder sometimes if Bella had ever been a teenager. Somehow, I didn’t think 

so.  

Bella burst my bubble with her next question.  

“Does this sudden urge to see Florida have anything to do with the party at Billy’s 

place?” 

I clenched my teeth. “Nothing at all. It wouldn’t matter if you were here or on the 

other side of the world, you still wouldn’t be going.” 

I could feel Bella’s instinctive reaction to that too. She was just so stubborn. I 

sighed and gentled my voice. “So what do you want to do tonight?”  

“Can we go to your house? I haven’t seen Esme in so long.” 

“She’ll like that. Especially when she hears what we’re doing this weekend.” 

I grinned and Bella groaned. 

  


