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24. BET 
 

As we ran toward home holding hands, Bella wanted to know more about our remarkable 

daughter. Like mother, like daughter. They were both remarkable. 

“Tell me about her.” 

“She’s like nothing else in the world…” I couldn’t even begin to describe 

Renesmee with mere words. She was more of an experience. 

“She sleeps.” 

“Really?”  

“Quite well for a newborn. The only parents in the world who don’t need sleep, and 

our child already sleeps through the night. She has exactly your color eyes—so that didn’t 

get lost, after all. They’re so beautiful.” I smiled thinking of that wonderful gift. Bella’s 

eyes…deep wells of melted chocolate. 

“And the vampire parts?” Bella inquired. 

“Her skin seems about as impenetrable as ours. Not that anyone would dream of 

testing that.” Bella’s eyes got large as if I were suggesting it. “Of course no one would,” I 

reassured her. 

“Her diet…well, she prefers to drink blood. Carlisle continues to try to persuade her 

to drink some baby formula, too, but she doesn’t have much patience with it. Can’t say that 

I blame her—nasty-smelling stuff, even for human food.” 

“Persuade her?” Bella’s mouth dropped open in surprise. Already I was so 

accustomed to Renesmee’s extraordinary qualities that I’d forgotten how strange that must 

sound. I tried to clarify, but it was difficult. 

“She’s intelligent, shockingly so, and progressing at an immense pace. Though she 

doesn’t speak—yet—she communicates quite effectively.” 

“Doesn’t. Speak. Yet.”  

Bella’s confusion was understandable, given that our daughter was still less than 

three days old. I slowed my stride to give her a little more thinking time.  

“What do you mean, she communicates effectively?” Bella’s voice was becoming 

strained. 

“I think it will be easier for you to…see for yourself. It’s rather difficult to 

describe.” Bella dropped the subject and took a moment to calm herself, though the next 

subject wasn’t exactly stress-free. 

“Why is Jacob still here? How can he stand it? Why should he? Why should he 

have to suffer more?” I might have laughed at the absurdity of Bella’s last question if I 

were able to laugh about the whole Jacob development. 

“Jacob isn’t suffering, though I might be willing to change his condition,” I hissed. 
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“Edward!” she chided, yanking me to a stop by pulling on my arm. I wouldn’t have 

imagined that possibility a few days ago! “How can you say that? Jacob has given up 

everything to protect us! What I’ve put him through—!”  

Bella’s regret and remorse was so palpable it was almost its own entity. Her tone of 

voice implied that she couldn’t believe she’d behaved as she had. What did that mean? Had 

her feelings changed? 

“You’ll see exactly how I can say that. I promised him that I would let him explain, 

but I doubt you’ll see it much differently than I do. Of course, I’m often wrong about your 

thoughts, aren’t I?” Obviously, I’d been wrong a lot today! 

“Explain what?”  

“I promised,” I said, shaking my head. “Though I don’t know if I really owe him 

anything at all anymore…” Grrrr. 

“Edward, I don’t understand.” Bella was starting to get upset at my mysterious 

words and the reality certainly wasn’t worth that!  

I tried to soothe her by stroking her cheek and I saw her angst fade away at my 

touch, though I thought she must be putting forth a lot of effort. “It’s harder than you make 

it look, I know. I remember.”  

“I don’t like feeling confused,” she explained.  

“I know. And so let’s get you home, so that you can see it all for yourself. Hmm.” I 

looked appreciatively at the dress that Bella was partially wearing. Though I enjoyed it, it 

wouldn’t protect her modesty in its current condition, so I unbuttoned my shirt and 

encouraged Bella to slip her arms through the sleeves. 

“That bad?” Bella inquired, her eyebrows raised. I smiled and raised my eyebrows 

in reply when I noticed that she was surveying my half-naked self too. I was feeling less 

patient about going home than I’d let on. I would much rather pull Bella onto the soft forest 

duff and spend some time getting reacquainted alone. I didn’t know how long it would be 

before we could escape to our cottage…Bella’s surprise birthday present. Perhaps she read 

my intention. 

“I’ll race you,” she said suddenly. “No throwing the game this time!”  

Okay, okay, I sighed. 

“On your mark…” 

I had no trouble staying ahead of her the whole way home, but when we reached the 

river, she took an early leap and flew past me through the air. When she came down, 

though, I realized we had a big problem. Jacob was waiting for us on the lawn, too close to 

Bella…much too close. I grabbed the tops of Bella’s arms to hold her in place. 

“Don’t breathe,” I warned. She froze, her eyes the only animated part of her body. 

“Carefully, Jacob. Maybe this isn’t the best way—” 

“You think it would be better to let her near the baby first? It’s safer to see how 

Bella does with me. I heal fast.”  
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Crazy mutt! He had no clue how dangerous this was, especially if Bella figured out 

why he was so intent on protecting Renesmee from her. That couldn’t be making a lot of 

sense to Bella. The last time she’d seen Jacob, he’d had more antipathy for the baby than I 

did. On second thought…if he wanted to be so pushy, who was I to stand in his way?  

“It’s your neck, I guess.” I was Pontius Pilate. I washed my hands of it. Besides, I 

shouldn’t skew the outcome by helping Bella too much or Emmett wouldn’t pay up.  

Near the end of Bella’s transformation, my brother had come to see me, knowing 

that I was feeling a lot better after Alice got her vision back and Bella’s future was in it. 

You up for that bet now? 

By that time, Carlisle’s office had taken on the atmosphere of a sanctuary. I had 

done a lot of praying in that room. Perhaps that was why everybody who came by either 

whispered or communicated silently with me. I just nodded at Emmett when he raised his 

eyebrows and held up a one hundred-dollar bill. He punched the air. Woo-hoo! 

Emmett was betting that Bella would snap and I was betting that she wouldn’t. I 

thought that Jacob’s imprinting on Renesmee would upset Bella, but I couldn’t see her 

attacking him…especially with the guilt she’d been expressing. I wondered if Jasper or 

Rose had entered the pool. Jasper would definitely have bet on Bella ripping Jacob’s face 

off; Rosalie would hope she did, but probably wouldn’t bet on it.  

Bella looked nervous and uncertain. I was too, but only for her sake. 

“I gotta say it, Bells. You’re a freak show.” 

I growled. “Watch yourself, mongrel.” My patience with Jacob had worn pretty 

thin lately and insulting my wife wasn’t going to win him any favors from me. Bella didn’t 

seem to mind the insult, though probably she would allow him too much leeway due to 

guilt. 

Jacob spoke again. “You still look like you—sort of. Maybe it’s not the look so 

much as…you are Bella. I didn’t think it would feel like you were still here. Anyway, I 

guess I’ll get used to the eyes soon enough.” 

“You will?” Bella must have been wondering how that would happen when she 

knew we’d have to leave the area soon. 

“Thanks,” Jacob said to me. “I didn't know if you’d be able to keep it from her, 

promise or not. Usually, you just give her everything she wants.” 

“Maybe I’m hoping she’ll get irritated and rip your head off,” I replied.  

Jacob was not as worried about that as he should be. I knew he would gladly 

sacrifice body parts for Renesmee, but I wasn’t sure he realized that that’s pretty much 

what he was risking by taunting Bella.  

It was such a confusing situation! I couldn’t be too angry at Jacob when he was 

devoted enough to risk his life for my daughter…and yet I could. On the one hand, what he 

could give her was not harmful, but actually might enhance her life. On the other hand, it 

was disturbing to have my wife’s former lover be in love with my daughter.  
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At least I could see in his mind that the way Jacob loved Renesmee was pure…like 

an indulgent older brother. With Bella, he’d always been strong-headed and combative. I 

saw where it might be a lot of fun to watch Jacob dance to Renesmee’s tune. Already, she 

was a fine fiddler. That made me smile. 

“What’s going on? Are you two keeping secrets from me?” Bella wanted to know. 

Jacob rushed to brush off her question. “I’ll explain later. First, let’s get this show 

on the road.”  

I’d explicitly warned Jacob not to let Bella figure out what was going on before he 

told her his secret. I knew that that would not go well for him, but still, he was 

procrastinating the inevitable. And Bella’s mind was already working on the mystery. It 

wouldn’t take long before she put two-and-two together and came up with the truth. 

Jacob stepped closer to Bella, encouraging her to move closer to him, but she 

remained frozen, my hands gripping her upper arms. 

“C’mon, Bells. Do your worst.” Bella didn’t move. 

“I’m getting older here, Bella. Okay, not technically, but you get the idea. Go on, 

take a whiff.” 

“Hold on to me,” Bella implored. I could feel her anxiety in the stillness of her 

body. She took a tiny breath and a curious expression crossed her face. She sniffed again 

and I felt her relax under my fingers. And then she surprised us all. 

“Huh. I can see what everyone’s been going on about. You stink, Jacob.” 

In my astonishment and delight, I began hooting with laughter. Everyone was 

standing at the windows watching the unfolding drama, and from inside the house, 

Emmett’s howling laughter rang out along with mine. Snickers and titters swept through 

the group. I exchanged my restraining grip on Bella for an embrace.  

“I love you,” I whispered in my darling’s ear, still laughing. Bella was watching 

Jacob’s reaction carefully. She must be a little bewildered by his change in attitude. He was 

being jocular without a hint of the animosity he’d always displayed toward me (and I 

toward him, to be honest). Bella didn’t know that the rivalry part of our relationship had 

ended when Renesmee exited her body.  

“Okay, so I passed, right?” Bella asked. “Now are you going to tell me what this big 

secret is?” Jacob began backpedaling faster and faster. I felt my amusement increase with 

his discomfort. 

“It’s nothing you need to worry about this second…,” he stalled. 

Emmett was getting excited anticipating Bella’s strike. Here it comes, Edward… 

This is it…any second now…. It would almost be worth losing a hundred dollars just to 

enjoy Emmett’s reaction to Jacob’s takedown. If Bella did it, it would be fast and furious. 

Bella was staring at the reflective windows of the house, all ears. 

“Renesmee,” she whispered, becoming still again. Either she’d caught the baby’s 

scent or she could hear Renesmee’s blood rushing in her veins, her heart pumping. I felt no 
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particular concern, though. After our experiences today in the forest, I had every 

confidence that Bella would be fine with Renesmee. 

“Come and see,” I encouraged her. “I know you can handle this.” 

“You’ll help me?” she whispered nervously. 

“Of course I will.” 

“And Emmett and Jasper—just in case?” 

“We’ll take care of you, Bella. Don’t worry, we’ll be ready. None of us would risk 

Renesmee. I think you’ll be surprised at how entirely she’s already wrapped us all around 

her little fingers. She’ll be perfectly safe, no matter what.” 

Jacob’s tension rose astronomically. “Are you sure, bloodsucker? I don't like this. 

Maybe she should wait—” 

“You had your test, Jacob.” 

“But—” 

“But nothing. Bella needs to see our daughter. Get out of her way.” 

I was losing my temper. The most annoying thing about Jacob’s new patronage of 

Renesmee was captured by that old saw: “You’re not losing a daughter. You’re gaining a 

son.” In my case, the “son” was a possessive, overprotective man-child and nervous ninny 

when it came to Renesmee. Not only that, but he had inserted himself into every decision 

that was, by all rights, Bella’s and mine to make. So far, I hadn’t been able to decide 

anything with regard to my daughter’s welfare without debating or defending it to Jacob. 

And I hadn’t yet figured out a way to get him to leave our home. I was feeling more 

sympathy with Charlie now than I ever had when I was courting his daughter. 

With regard to Bella’s meeting Renesmee, Jacob had no authority over that, so in 

his fear and apprehension, he dashed into the house ahead of us to insert himself bodily 

between the two of them. I growled after him and briefly considered going for his throat 

myself. I might lose my self-control even if Bella did not. I turned to Bella and nudged her 

gently in the direction of the kitchen door. 

“Shall we?”  

She nodded, her eyes wide. I took her arm in mine and together we walked through 

the kitchen and into the living room. The family, though smiling warmly at Bella, was 

standing in a protective line in front of Rosalie, who held Renesmee. Jacob was positioning 

himself behind the family and in front of the baby. 

When Bella caught her first glimpse of our daughter, she gasped in shock. “I was 

out just two days?” 

Renesmee had changed a great deal in that time. She was almost twice as long and 

her entire body was able to support itself while hanging out of Rosalie’s arms stretching 

toward her mother. Her hair had grown to her shoulders and she looked into Bella’s eyes 

with a maturity that belied both her age and her size. Bella knew that Renesmee was 

conscious and aware even inside her womb, but I’m sure her physical presence was still 

quite a shock to her mother. 
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Nessie was showing Rosalie the ravaged, bloody image of the Bella she’d seen 

right after her birth.  

“Yes, that’s her,” Rosalie responded. Renesmee reacted by looking straight at Bella 

and giving her a big, toothy smile in greeting. She was thrilled to see Bella…finally. She 

wanted to go to her immediately. 

Bella automatically moved toward Renesmee and the whole family jumped into 

action. Emmett and Jasper formed a physical wall in front of Bella. I was holding her from 

behind. Carlisle and Esme guarded my brothers’ flanks to prevent Bella from doing an end 

run. Rosalie backed toward the front door, the nearest exit, and Jacob repositioned himself 

in front of her and the baby. Alice alone remained still and unruffled. 

“Oh, give her some credit. She wasn’t going to do anything. You’d want a closer 

look, too.” 

“I’m okay,” Bella told me, patting my restraining hand. “Keep close, though, just in 

case.” 

I completely trusted her judgment at this point. If she said she was fine, then I was 

sure that she was fine. I checked in with Jasper’s thoughts and he was registering Bella’s 

emotion as calm. That was enough for me. 

“Jaz, Em, let us through. Bella’s got this,” I told them. 

“Edward, the risk—” Jasper was still nervous. 

“Minimal,” I told him. “Listen, Jasper—on the hunt she caught the scent of some 

hikers who were in the wrong place at the wrong time…” Everyone but Alice reacted in 

astonishment. 

“Edward! How could you be so irresponsible?” Carlisle was rigid with distress at 

this news.  

“I know, Carlisle, I know. I was just plain stupid. I should have taken the time to 

make sure we were in a safe zone before I set her loose.”  

Everyone else’s opinions on the subject registered in my head.  

Well, that’s to be expected. Newborns are all the same. (Jasper) 

So, what’s the big whoop? Everybody slips up sometimes. (Emmett) 

Oh, poor Bella! She must be devastated at her mistake. (Esme) 

Gross! That’s just disgusting. I knew she shouldn’t be near Nessie! (Jacob) 

“Edward…” Bella protested. I was enjoying their reactions, knowing that the truth 

would be even more shocking to them. I grinned in expectation. 

“He’s absolutely right to rebuke me, Bella. I made a huge mistake. The fact that you 

are stronger than anyone I’ve ever known doesn’t change that.”  

“Tasteful joke, Edward,” Alice said, rolling her eyes. I’d meant that Bella was 

strong enough not to partake, while everybody thought I meant that she was too strong for 

me to control. I clarified. 

“I wasn’t making a joke. I was explaining to Jasper why I know Bella can handle 

this. It’s not my fault everyone jumped to conclusions.” 
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“Wait. She didn’t hunt the humans?” Jasper was incredulous. 

“She started to,” I said smiling in amusement. “She was entirely focused on the 

hunt.” 

“What happened?” Carlisle asked eagerly. 

“She heard me behind her and reacted defensively. As soon as my pursuit broke 

into her concentration, she snapped right out of it. I’ve never seen anything to equal her. 

She realized at once what was happening, and then…she held her breath and ran away!” 

“Whoa,” Emmett murmured. “Seriously?” 

“He’s not telling it right,” Bella objected. “He left out the part where I growled at 

him.” 

That pleased Emmett. “Did ya get in a couple of good swipes?” 

Bella was mortified. “No! Of course not.” 

“Aw, what a waste,” Emmett complained. “And here you’re probably the one 

person who could take him—since he can’t get in your head to cheat—and you had a 

perfect excuse, too. I’ve been dying to see how he’d do without that advantage.” 

Bella was actually offended. “I would never.”  

I chuckled to myself. 

“You see what I mean?” I said to Jasper, grinning from ear-to-ear. 

“It’s not natural,” Jasper spoke unhappily under his breath. Bella’s behavior went 

against everything he knew about newborn vampires. I fist-bumped him on the shoulder, 

trying to get him to lighten up, but it didn’t work.  

“She could have turned on you—she’s only hours old!” Esme fretted, worried both 

for Bella’s welfare and mine. “Oh, we should have gone with you.” 

“Edward, please?” Bella was done with the postponements. She’d waited long 

enough to meet her daughter. Jasper was still blocking her way, though. As I’d told Bella, 

nobody wanted to risk Renesmee’s welfare. 

Finally, Alice intervened. “Jaz, this isn’t anything you’ve seen before,” she 

murmured, her eyes meeting his. “Trust me.” 

With Alice’s reassurance, Jasper moved to the side, but put one hand on Bella’s 

shoulder, just in case. Bella began to move toward Renesmee at a snail’s pace with Jasper 

keeping track of her mood and promoting calm as they went. Renesmee was getting more 

and more agitated with our slowness. She’d been waiting a lifetime to be held by her 

momma and the delays completely baffled her. She was leaning so far out of Rosalie’s 

arms toward Bella that her body was horizontal in space. When that didn’t get her there, 

she finally got fed up and just yowled, long and loud.  

Everyone was startled into action at once, releasing Bella and darting to 

Renesmee’s side. We all patted and soothed and spoke reassuringly to her. Our shock was 

understandable. Until that moment, Renesmee had been completely silent. None of us had 

heard so much as a squeak out of her. 
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Jacob was distraught. “What’s the matter? Is she hurt? What happened?” He 

stepped in and reached for her and Rosalie passed her through the group to Jacob. 

“No, she’s fine,” Rosalie assured him. Since Rose wouldn’t give her what she 

wanted, she demanded the same thing from Jacob. She pressed her palm against his face 

and then leaned toward her mother again. “See? She just wants Bella.”  

If Bella were truly dangerous to Renesmee, she easily could have crushed her way 

through the group and snatched the baby away, since nobody was preventing her at that 

moment. But of course she didn’t. She was completely in control of herself. I looked up 

and saw that she was struggling with vampire tears. 

“She wants me?” Bella whispered, as if she couldn’t believe it. I hurried to her and 

encouraged her forward. 

“She’s been waiting for you for almost three days.” 

Jacob stood clutching Renesmee in his big hands while she tried and tried to stretch 

her way to her mother, her little fingers grasping at thin air. Bella stared at our daughter, 

looking into her eyes as if trying to recognize her. Even though her face was less malleable 

and expressive than before her change, I saw a glimmer of light come into Bella’s eyes. 

Then her entire body relaxed as she stepped forward and took Renesmee in her arms…or 

tried to, anyway. She pulled the baby to her, but Jacob kept his hands on her too. 

I felt a huge sense of relief on Renesmee’s part when finally she was in her 

mother’s arms. She had one thing on her mind as she placed her hand deliberately on 

Bella’s face. Everybody tensed at the same time, knowing what was coming. I merely 

watched Bella’s face to witness the moment when she would understand the phenomenon 

that was our daughter.  

Bella began breathing in short gasps when Renesmee projected a single image into 

her mind. It was a picture of her mother’s face at the most extreme moment of her 

life—when she met her daughter for the first time just before her heart expired. 

Involuntarily, I clenched my muscles, remembering perfectly the mixed terror of Bella’s 

bleed-out, our suffocating baby, Rosalie’s out-of-control thirst, and cutting into my wife 

with a scalpel. The pain of those memories would never dim for me. 

Jasper had braced to contain Bella, but she was maintaining her composure 

remarkably well. When Renesmee pulled her hand away, she smiled at Bella—showing all 

of her teeth—and waited for her mother’s response. 

“What…was…that?” Bella gasped. 

“What did you see?” Rosalie asked eagerly. “What did she show you?” 

“She showed me that?” Bella whispered in shock. 

I leaned into her ear and spoke softly, “I told you it was hard to explain, but 

effective as a means of communication.”  

“What was it?” Jacob repeated. 

“Um. Me. I think. But I looked terrible.” 
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“It was the only memory she had of you. She’s letting you know that she’s made the 

connection, that she knows who you are.” 

“But how did she do that?” 

Renesmee was watching her mother’s face and pulling on her mother’s hair, 

waiting for the surprise to be over. Renesmee was used to the long pause that always 

followed when she first showed someone a picture. It was a pattern she recognized. 

I ventured to answer Bella. “How do I hear thoughts? How does Alice see the 

future? She’s gifted.” 

“It’s an interesting twist,” Carlisle pointed out to me. “Like she’s doing the exact 

opposite of what you can.” 

“Interesting…I wonder if she inherited the trait from me, but it was turned 

‘inside-out’ by being combined with Bella’s genes. And what about the fact that she can 

put pictures into Bella’s head, though I can’t see Bella’s thoughts.” 

“That sounds like the inside-out of what Bella does too. I never thought about 

Bella’s ‘silence’ to your mind-reading as being a gift, but it seems to be manifesting that 

way in Renesmee.” 

This was an engrossing conversation, the genetics of the three of us. As far as we 

knew, our marriage was unique in the world, so what we had created together was a 

complete mystery to us all. Carlisle and I were also keeping up our conversation to take 

some of the attention away from Bella so that she could have some semblance of privacy in 

this most non-private of family scrums. We were all packed in together like turnips in a 

larder, even touching, but we could give Bella a little emotional space. This was a 

monumental event for her. 

“I remember you, too,” she whispered to Renesmee. 

Jasper began to panic when Bella leaned in and kissed Renesmee on the forehead 

and smelled her scent, but the emotion he felt coming from Bella was calm and soft and he 

didn’t move to take action. 

“She’s fine,” Alice confirmed. 

Jacob, though, was starting to unravel. “Haven't we experimented enough for one 

day? Okay, Bella’s doing great, but let’s not push it.” 

“What is your problem, Jacob?” Bella’s voice revealed her stress. She tried to pull 

Renesmee out of Jacob’s hands, but he wouldn’t release her. He just stepped in closer until 

Renesmee was touching both Bella’s chest and his own. 

Here it comes! Here it comes, bro! Emmett was getting geared up again, eagerly 

waiting for Bella to attack Jacob.  

This was the kind of behavior that got under my skin. I had no authority over my 

own child without pushing the dog out of the way first. Bella didn’t seem to like it any 

more than I did. Her irritation showed, but Jacob was too frightened for Renesmee’s sake to 

back off. It didn’t seem to be entirely within his control. Still, it was uncalled-for. 

“Just because I understand, it doesn’t mean I won’t throw you out, Jacob. Bella’s 
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doing extraordinarily well. Don’t ruin this moment for her.” 

“I’ll help him toss you, dog. I owe you a good kick in the gut.” Rosalie had taken a 

brutal kick from Jacob during Renesmee’s birth. That was yet another thing I owed Jacob 

for—Rose would agree, actually, except it annoyed her that Jacob had done the 

kicking—but he was using up his credit with me at an accelerating rate. 

Bella stared at Jacob, observing him with her eyes slightly narrowed… thinking, 

analyzing the picture, and suddenly, the pieces all clicked together. 

“No!” Bella’s mouth gaped open and her fists balled up. I recognized the imminent 

danger and threw my arms around her chest. Jacob snatched Renesmee out of Bella’s hands 

and whisked her to the back of the group, and Jasper stepped fully in front of Bella where 

Jacob had been. I was sure that Bella was furious, but furious looked a lot different on the 

vampire Bella than it had on the human Bella. It didn’t look as dramatic, but perhaps it was 

all the more dangerous for that. 

“Rose,” Bella hissed softly. “Take Renesmee.” Her voice was deliberately 

controlled, but the anger was still obvious in her expression. Rose did as Bella 

asked—immediately.  

Ho, ho, ho…she’s gonna lose it! Emmett was already starting to gloat. 

Rosalie thought, Don’t do it, Bella. Let me! She did have a grudge to settle, sort of, 

but now I also knew that she had bet in the pool along with me. If Jasper was in too, I knew 

how he had bet. Not that the bet was important. I shouldn’t have put into it, but Emmett 

dared to doubt Bella and I couldn’t let that ride, especially if I’d been sure he was 

wrong…which I wasn’t. 

At that moment, with my arms still around her chest, Bella addressed me. 

“Edward, I don’t want to hurt you, so please let go of me.” Her voice was like a 

rubberband stretched taut. I wasn’t at all sure I should release her, for her sake as much as 

anything else. 

“Go stand in front of Renesmee,” she advised. That made sense to me. I really 

wasn’t worried about her attacking Jacob. I wouldn’t mind that. I only cared about my wife 

and daughter and Bella was her own woman, so I stepped away. I didn’t need to protect 

Renesmee from her mother, of that I was sure.  

“You didn’t.” Bella snarled at Jacob, crouched and stepped toward him.  

Jacob took a step back and held up his hands in surrender. “You know it’s not 

something I can control.”  

Bella did not relent. “You stupid mutt! How could you? My baby!”  

“It wasn’t my idea, Bella!” Jacob was skipping backward away from Bella and out 

the front door as she followed him, step-by-step, maintaining her hunting crouch.  

“I’ve held her all of one time, and already you think you have some moronic wolfy 

claim to her? She’s mine!” I felt the corners of my mouth rise, though I worked to hide it. 

“I can share,” Jacob whined, backing across the lawn toward the trees. Like that 

was what Bella had in mind. He was digging himself deeper and deeper and my amazing, 
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powerful wife was running him off. It’s more than I’d been able to do. 

“Pay up,” Emmett said to Rosalie, smirking. I thought he was being premature. She 

hadn’t actually attacked yet.  

“How dare you imprint on my baby? Have you lost your mind?” 

“It was involuntary!” Jacob had reached the tree line and was still backing up. Seth 

and Leah padded up beside him and Leah snapped in Bella’s direction. 

“Bella, would you try to listen for just a second? Please?” Jacob begged. “Leah, 

back off.” 

“Why should I listen?” Bella had not let up at all. 

“Because you’re the one who told me this. Do you remember? You said we 

belonged in each other’s lives, right? That we were family. You said that was how you and 

I were supposed to be. So…now we are. It’s what you wanted.” 

“You think you’ll be part of my family as my son-in-law!” Bella shrieked. Emmett 

was having too much fun with all of this. And to be honest, I was too.  

“Stop her, Edward,” Esme murmured. “She’ll be unhappy if she hurts him.” I 

moved forward a few steps to be closer to Bella, but I felt this had to be her battle. Carlisle 

came up beside me. 

“No! How can you even look at it that way? She’s just a baby, for crying out loud!” 

“That’s my point!” 

“You know I don't think of her that way! Do you think Edward would have let me 

live this long if I did? All I want is for her to be safe and happy—is that so bad? So different 

from what you want?” 

Bella growled fiercely at him and still, she did not attack. Her self-control was 

unbelievable. This instant maturity was unheard of. 

“Amazing, isn’t she?” I said quietly to Carlisle. 

“She hasn’t gone for his throat even once,” he replied in admiration. She’s gifted, 

too, Edward. 

“I’m sure of it,” I replied in a low voice.  

“Fine, you win this one,” Emmett conceded, grumbling. 

“You’re going to stay away from her,” Bella ordered the cowering dog. 

“I can’t do that!” 

“Try. Starting now!” 

“It’s not possible. Do you remember how much you wanted me around three days 

ago? How hard it was to be apart from each other? That’s gone for you now, isn’t it?” 

Bella just gave him a hard look, not granting Jacob anything. 

“That was her. From the very beginning. We had to be together, even then.”  

I had not seen that coming. It explained everything! Bella hadn’t been in love with 

Jacob when she was pregnant! It was Renes—oh my word! Renesmee was pulling toward 

him too?! If Renesmee had the same number of chromosomes as Jacob…! Could 

Renesmee imprint on Jacob? I was flabbergasted by the thought, which diverted my 
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attention at the crucial moment. 

“C’mon, Bells! Nessie likes me, too.” 

“What...did you call her?” 

“Well, that name you came up with is kind of a mouthful and—” 

“You nicknamed my daughter after the Loch Ness Monster?” Bella’s voice slid 

upward out of human hearing range. 

I saw Seth leap forward a fraction of a second before I could react. To my horror, 

Bella was already in the air going directly for Jacob’s throat. I threw my arms around her, 

but not before we all heard the sickening crunch of breaking bones. 

 


