
Eclipse: Edward  39 

P.A. Lassiter  Twilight: The Missing Pieces 

4. Confrontations 
 

At home before school, I asked Alice for more details about Victoria’s visit and the dust–

up with the Quileute. Things had gotten a bit more out of hand than Alice had implied on 

the phone the day before.  

Everyone, Cullens and Quileute alike, had been chasing Victoria along the 

reservation boundary. When Emmett leaped for her, he was assuming at least a five–foot 

neutral territory, which you need or everybody gets hamstrung at the border. He tumbled 

across the center line and the gray wolf lunged at him, jaws open. Rosalie leaped in and 

rolled the wolf with a punch and the wolf pack took a V–formation to attack. 

Jasper rushed in to cover Rosalie’s left flank and Alice leaped in to take Emmett’s 

right. Seeing Alice suddenly in potential danger brought Jasper to his senses and he 

refocused his energies toward creating emotional calm. Carlisle asked Sam for a truce and 

Sam ordered the pack to stand down. Though Sam hates us as much as the other wolves do, 

he hasn’t forgotten that Carlisle saved Emily’s life. 

 Though I felt sure that my family—even without me—could annihilate the pack, 

Carlisle wasn’t about to start a war “accidentally,” especially when we needed to work 

together. 

“I wasn’t too worried,” Alice told me, “but without my ability to predict anything 

the wolves would do and without you there, we were completely blind. I’ve never felt so 

handicapped!” 

I didn’t know whether to be glad I’d gotten Bella out of the way or annoyed that I 

hadn’t been there to challenge the werewolves, or irritated that Victoria had gotten away. 

At least Alice didn’t see her coming back soon. Maybe the combined forces had scared her 

off for the time being. 

“When I was tracking Victoria,” I told Alice, “I became convinced that she has a 

gift for escape. She slipped through my hands several times using different tricks. Maybe 

running along the border of the reservation was just another one.” 

“I think you’re right. She always ‘zigged’ when we ‘zagged.’ By the way, I’m 

coming to school late. I have a big designer fabric order that I have to place today because 

the company is going to have a fire and I want them to ship my stuff before that.” Alice 

grinned. 

“It’s not like you could warn them or anything…” I said, mildly amused. 

“You know, I’ve done that a lot of times, but it never comes out right with 

strangers, only with family.” 

“Okay, Alice, see you in calculus class.” 
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“Tell Bella ‘welcome back’ and I’ll see her at lunch.” 

Charlie was reversing the police cruiser out of his driveway just as I pulled up to the 

curb. He backed into the street and put the car in drive. Then he did something unexpected. 

As he passed me, he raised two fingers from the steering wheel in the Forks’ version of a 

wave. I was so surprised that he was gone before I thought to wave back. Something was 

definitely different about Charlie. His thoughts were giving nothing away, though.  

My curiosity faded when Bella came tripping out of the house with a Pop–Tart in 

her hand. Strands of hair already had come loose from the bun at the back of her neck and 

fallen around her face in an appealing way. It gave her an unintentionally sexy, “just got 

out of bed” look. She must have overslept, which didn’t surprise me, because she had lain 

awake until the very early hours in spite of my attempts to lull her to sleep. Maybe the 

insomnia was caused by her nap on the way home from the airport, but I suspected it had 

more to do with Jacob Black’s disturbing phone call. 

We were just a few blocks from school when I heard him.  

Where’s the leech? With his brilliant mind, surely he figured out that I would be 

here looking for him this morning. That big leech brother is lucky he didn’t get his head 

taken off. Next time Paul won’t hesitate! Hey, I must look pretty scary. All the kids are 

giving me sneaky sideways looks. Well, at least he won’t do anything in front of them. 

Wouldn’t want everyone to know they’ve got parasites living in their midst. 

My whole body was tense and I had to concentrate not to squeeze the steering 

wheel into tiny fragments. Jacob was looking for me, bringing a warning on behalf of his 

pack about our “trespassing.” He was bound to reveal to Bella that Victoria had been here. 

What a cur! And he wasn’t alone. His littermates were hanging around nearby in case I 

threatened him. This was the kind of danger I’d been trying to help Bella avoid! 

“If I asked you to do something, would you trust me?” I asked her.  

“That depends.” 

“I was afraid you would say that.” 

Jacob Black was standing near Building 4, his motorcycle parked on the sidewalk 

where it would be sure to draw attention. With his tight black t–shirt and dirty jeans, he 

looked like a dangerous thug. I drove into the school parking lot, hoping Bella wouldn’t 

notice him. 

“What do you want me to do, Edward?” 

“I want you to stay in the car.” I pulled the Volvo into my usual parking space and 

killed the engine. “I want you to wait here until I come back for you.” 

“But…why?” Bella peered at me and when I didn’t return her gaze, she looked 

around and saw him. 

“Oh.” 

“You jumped to the wrong conclusion last night,” I explained. “He asked about 

school because he knew that I would be where you were. He was looking for a safe place to 

talk to me. A place with witnesses.” 
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“I’m not staying in the car,” Bella stated flatly. 

“Of course not. Well, let’s get this over with.” Argh! 

There he is in his fancy car and designer jeans. Ugh! I don’t know what Bella sees 

in him. 

I reached for Bella’s hand as we walked toward the wolf. He was fuming and I did 

not want Bella to get close to him. The overgrown man–child wouldn’t want to transform 

in front of witnesses, but I doubted if he had enough control to guarantee that it wouldn’t 

happen. Why did Sam send him anyway? Did he volunteer so he could see Bella?  

He was leaning against his black motorcycle with his arms across his chest, a mask 

of hate settled on his face. He towered over everyone in the vicinity, including me, even 

though he was not standing fully upright. I stopped my approach as soon as we were within 

speaking distance. Bella continued moving forward, but I blocked her advance with an arm 

and angled my body in front of her. 

“You could have called us,” I opened in a quiet, but dangerous voice. 

“Sorry, I don’t have any leeches on my speed dial,” he sneered. So he did want to 

see her. 

“You could have reached me at Bella’s house, of course.”  

If this was a ploy to get close and flex his muscles in front of her, he needed to 

understand just how things were. He could no longer be part of her life physically. This 

public display was risky for my family and for his tribe, not to mention hurtful to Bella. 

“This is hardly the place, Jacob. Could we discuss this later?” 

“Sure, sure. I’ll stop by your crypt after school. What’s wrong with now?”  

It wasn’t obvious enough for him? I glanced around at the students who were 

making their way to class, some of whom were curious or excited enough about our 

obvious animosity that they had paused to observe— from a safe distance, of course. 

I lowered my voice to a level that the keen–eared wolf would hear, but Bella 

wouldn’t. “I already know what you came to say. Message delivered. Consider us warned.” 

The mongrel wasn’t going to let things go that easily, I feared. Apparently, he had 

something to prove—this wasn’t just about delivering a message from his pack. I looked 

down at Bella to see how much she had caught. 

“Warned?” she asked. “What are you talking about?” Her hearing was better than I 

thought. 

“You didn’t tell her? What, were you afraid she’d take our side?” 

Sure, that’s the reason, mutt! Why do you insist on hurting her? “Please drop it, 

Jacob,” I requested, trying to keep my voice level.  

“Why?” 

“What don’t I know? Edward?” Bella’s voice was a mix of stress and budding 

anger. “Jake?”  

Of course, she would want all the details and he would insist on telling her. I could 

wring that dog’s neck! Has he no sense at all? 
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“He didn’t tell you that his big…brother crossed the line Saturday night?” he said 

with heavy sarcasm and obvious satisfaction.   

Because telling on me is so much more important than protecting Bella from being 

terrorized… Idiot! I glared at him in fury. 

“Paul was totally justified in—” Jacob began. 

“It was no–man’s land!” I insisted angrily, trying to cut him off before he gave 

away everything. 

“Was not!” Jacob began shuddering visibly. He clenched his fists and began 

gulping air to try to keep himself together. 

Great! Now the dog’s going to morph right here!  

“Emmett and Paul?” Bella muttered, bewildered. “What happened? Were they 

fighting? Why? Did Paul get hurt?” Bella’s voice rose higher and higher until the last word 

was almost a squeak. 

I tightened my supporting arm and murmured gently to Bella. “No one fought. No 

one got hurt. Don’t be anxious.” I stroked her cheek. 

“You didn’t tell her anything at all, did you?” Jacob accused, as if that was the most 

important element of this entire exchange. “Is that why you took her away? So she 

wouldn’t know that—?” 

“Leave now,” I ordered menacingly before he could get the words out. My self–

control was running very thin. It would almost be worth the public exposure just to wipe 

that nasty sneer off his face. One snap of his mongrel neck and…  

Except that would hurt Bella. 

“Why haven’t you told her?” Jacob demanded. 

Has he no sense at all? I glared at him as if my eyes might burn a hole through his 

thick skull. I wished they could. More kids were collecting around us to stare. A group of 

boys was betting on who would win the impending fistfight. If they only knew what a 

punch from either of us would mean! 

Then suddenly, I lost all interest in Jacob Black. Bella had begun to shake and gasp 

for air. She had put two and two together and come up with Victoria.  

“She came back for me,” Bella squeaked. Her face had gone pale and her eyes were 

filling with tears. I pulled her against me and touched her face gently.  

“It’s fine,” I murmured. “It’s fine. I’ll never let her get close to you, it’s fine.” I 

continued stroking her cheeks and wiping away each tear with my fingers. 

I turned back toward Jacob Black, so angry I could spit. “Does that answer your 

question, mongrel?” 

“You don’t think Bella has a right to know? It’s her life,” he argued. 

“Why should she be frightened when she was never in danger?” 

“Better frightened than lied to.”  

I could not disagree more as tears continued to fall from Bella’s eyes. 

“Do you really think hurting her is better than protecting her?”  
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“She’s tougher than you think,” Jacob asserted. “And she’s been through worse.” 

And then, as clear as if I’d been there myself, I saw her in his mind. A black night in 

the woods and Bella lay curled in a fetal position on sodden ground, abandoned and alone. 

Rain pelted her bloodless face, but she didn’t notice even as it puddled beneath her cheek.  

Pain ripped through me, stopping my breath, and my body began to curl in on itself, 

unable to defend against this onslaught of cruel memory. Another image—Bella standing 

face–to–face with a demon, his red eyes clear with intent, his figure poised to attack. Then 

another—Bella hunched forward, her thin arms wrapped around her upper body as if she 

might otherwise fly apart. It was pure torture, this graphic evidence of her suffering, 

knowing that I had caused it, had done this to my beloved. 

In a separate part of my mind, I realized that we were standing center stage with an 

audience of students gathered around. Some were frightened, some amused, and one 

person was deeply concerned. 

What’s that Indian doing here? Threatening Edward? He needs help!  

I was surprised to hear any student at Forks High School willing to stand up for a 

Cullen. Geeky Ben Cheney took a step toward the enormous, looming native before a 

restraining hand gripped his shoulder, Mike Newton urging him back. 

“That’s funny,” the dog said, snickering, and then I saw what I looked like through 

his eyes—a soul burning in hell.  

“What are you doing to him?” Bella cried, her bout of hysteria suddenly halted in 

its tracks. 

I shrank from Jacob’s picture of me and with concerted effort, relaxed my face to 

smooth away the expression that was frightening Bella. 

“It’s nothing,” I whispered. “Jacob just has a good memory, that’s all.” 

Another image—Bella, with blue lips in a marble–white face, waterlogged and 

lifeless, washed up on a rocky beach. I winced in pain. 

“Stop it! Whatever you’re doing,” she ordered. 

“Sure, if you want. It’s his own fault if he doesn’t like the things I remember, 

though.” 

Bella glowered at the dog and the images stopped. Jacob shrugged. 

Then an authoritative voice popped into my head. What’s the ruckus? Who’s this 

hooligan? All these kids…must be a fight. 

“The principal’s on his way to discourage loitering on school property,” I said 

under my breath. “Let’s get to English, Bella, so you’re not involved.” 

“Overprotective, isn’t he?” Jacob scoffed. “A little trouble makes life fun. Let me 

guess, you’re not allowed to have fun, are you?” 

What a sarcastic, ignorant… I pulled my lips back in a snarl.  

“Shut up, Jake,” Bella commanded. 

The dog barked a laugh. “That sounds like a no. Hey, if you ever feel like having a 

life again, you could come see me. I’ve still got your motorcycle in my garage.” 
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Bella was startled. “You were supposed to sell that. You promised Charlie you 

would.” 

“Yeah, right. Like I would do that. It belongs to you, not me. Anyway, I’ll hold on 

to it until you want it back.” 

“Jake…” Bella said mournfully. That word at that moment held a palpable 

tenderness I had not heard in her voice before and which hurt more than all the pictures 

Jacob Black could summon to torture me.  

Jacob’s tone changed completely then, becoming soft and apologetic as he reached 

out to Bella. “I think I might have been wrong before, you know, about not being able to be 

friends. Maybe we could manage it, on my side of the line. Come see me.” 

Bella looked at me as I held her protectively in my arms. I kept my face as 

emotionless and smooth as glass. 

“I, er, don’t know about that, Jake.” 

The mongrel lost all remnants of his tough façade then and I knew instinctively that 

this was the hook he had in her—his raw pain. 

“I miss you every day, Bella. It’s not the same without you.” 

“I know and I’m sorry, Jake, I just…” 

He knew his power over her too and he began to reel her in. “I know. Doesn’t 

matter, right? I guess I’ll survive or something. Who needs friends?” 

It was blatant manipulation, but I felt her respond to it as if the words were real. She 

tried to go to him, but I held her tightly at my side. She could not go any closer. I would not 

allow it. 

The school principal was making his way through the clusters of children. 

“Okay, get to class,” Principal Greene bellowed. “Move along, Mr. Crowley.” 

“Get to school, Jake,” Bella whispered, immediately concerned for him. 

I took Bella’s hand and began to pull her toward the Language Arts Building so she 

wouldn’t get in trouble. Greene was irritated that a fight had nearly broken out on school 

grounds. 

“I mean it,” he threatened. “Detention for anyone who’s still standing here when I 

turn around again.” The crowd melted like snow in the rain. Then he caught sight of me at 

the center of things. 

“Ah, Mr. Cullen. Do we have a problem here?” 

“Not at all, Mr. Greene. We were just on our way to class.” 

“Excellent. I don’t seem to recognize your friend.” The balding man turned toward 

Jacob with the authority of age and position. “Are you a new student here?” 

“Nope,” Jacob replied cavalierly. 

“Then I suggest you remove yourself from school property at once, young man, 

before I call the police.” 

Jacob smirked. Yeah, like Charlie’s gonna take me down on a city street and put me 

in handcuffs. That’d be hilarious. I’m tempted to hang around for it. Ha! 
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But he thought better of it and instead, with blatant disrespect, gave the principal a 

fake military salute, kick–started his motorcycle, and laid rubber on the sidewalk as he 

squealed away. Principal Greene watched him go with exasperation. 

“Mr. Cullen, I expect you to ask your friend to refrain from trespassing again.” 

“He’s no friend of mine, Mr. Greene, but I’ll pass along the warning.” 

Straight A’s in every subject, respectful, smarter than most of his teachers. Why is 

that troublemaker hanging around him? Ah, it’s probably about Bella Swan. It’s always a 

girl. I can’t see her going with that gang banger, though…her father the police chief and 

all…  

“I see. If you’re worried about any trouble, I’d be happy to—” He had been about to 

say “alert the police,” but I cut in. 

“There’s nothing to worry about, Mr. Greene. There won’t be any trouble.” 

“I hope that’s correct. Well, then. On to class. You, too, Miss Swan.” 

I nodded my assent and pulled Bella toward Building 3. “Do you feel well enough 

to go to class?” I said under my breath so Principal Greene following behind us wouldn’t 

hear. 

“Yes,” Bella replied uncertainly. 

As soon as we were seated in class, Bella began scribbling a note on a full sheet of 

paper. Mr. Berty was focused on his reading of Robert Frost’s poem “Once by the Pacific” 

and ignored us. 

What happened? Tell me everything. And screw the protecting me 

crap, please. 

She pushed the note across to me and I sighed. I knew she did not like to be taken 

care of, but thanks to an overgrown mutt, all that effort to shield her from unnecessary fear 

was completely wasted.  

Four seconds later, I passed the note back. 

Alice saw that Victoria was coming back. I took you out of town 

merely as a precaution—there was never a chance that she would have gotten 

anywhere close to you. Emmett and Jasper very nearly had her, but Victoria 

seems to have some instinct for evasion. She escaped right down the Quileute 

boundary line as if she were reading it from a map. It didn’t help that Alice’s 

abilities were nullified by the Quileute’ involvement. To be fair, the Quileute 

might have had her, too, if we hadn’t gotten in the way. The big gray one 

thought Emmett was over the line, and he got defensive. Of course Rosalie 

reacted to that, and everyone left the chase to protect their companions. 

Carlisle and Jasper got things calmed down before it got out of hand. But by 

then, Victoria had slipped away. That’s everything. 
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Bella read my explanation and several emotions flashed across her face, fear being 

the most prominent one. Then she erased my paragraph and wrote again. 

What about Charlie? She could have been after him. 

She had no reason to go after Charlie, I thought, holding out my hand for the paper, 

but Bella kept writing. 

You can’t know that she wasn’t thinking that, because you 

weren’t here. Florida was a bad idea. 

I restrained a smile and pulled the paper away from her. She’d given me a perfect 

segue to a distraction.  

I wasn’t about to send you off alone. With your luck, not even the 

black box would survive. 

I saw her look of confusion and then her irritation at the implied insult. Perfect. 

So let’s say my bad luck did crash the plane. What exactly were 

you going to do about it? 

Why is the plane crashing? 

I felt the corners of my mouth begin to twitch. Bella was completely off the topic 

now.  

The pilots are passed out drunk. 

Easy. I’d fly the plane. 

Bella looked annoyed. She tried again. 

Both engines have exploded and we’re falling in a death spiral 

toward the earth. 

I’d wait till we were close enough to the ground, get a good grip on you, 

kick out the wall, and jump. Then I’d run you back to the scene of the 

accident, and we’d stumble around like the two luckiest survivors in history. 

She stared at me in disbelief. 

“What?” I whispered. 

She continued to stare like she was processing something that confused her. Then 

she shook her head and I saw the resolve settle into her face. “Nothing,” she mouthed, then 

hurriedly scribbled another message. 

You will tell me next time. 

I looked at her pale face, reddened eyes, and damp eyelashes. I couldn’t help but 
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believe she would have been better off had she not known anything about this, but Bella 

disagreed. Apparently, she liked staring death in the face…or she didn’t trust me to take 

care of her. I sighed and nodded my agreement. 

Thanks. 

Those two are still at it? Time for an intervention. Mr. Berty’s thoughts preceded 

him down the aisle toward Bella and me. I snatched the paper from under her hand, erased 

its contents and quickly wrote notes for everything he’d covered so far in class. Sometimes 

supernatural speed and perfect recall could be quite handy. 

“Is that something you’d like to share there, Mr. Cullen?” 

“My notes?” I asked the teacher, sounding deeply confused. I handed him the sheet 

of paper under my hand. 

He looked it over and discovered everything he would want me to know about 

Robert Frost written there. Then he looked deeply confused. I held back a smile as Bella 

stared at me, incredulous. 

 


