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25. MERRY MEET 
 

Bella was distressed. Everything had been fine until Jacob made the huge blunder of letting 

Renesmee’s nickname slip out of his mouth. It was just one irritant too many in the 

emotional first day of a new vampire. Poor Seth was in pain, but Carlisle examined his 

broken bones—shoulder and collarbone—and taped them up. They would heal within the 

hour with no lasting damage. 

The phone was ringing again…Charlie’s special ring. Esme had talked to him 

earlier in the day, but he hadn’t stopped calling the useless phone number. Carlisle and I 

looked at one another, but just let the phone ring since Esme wasn’t available to answer it. 

We should probably have Alice answer it the next time it rang and let him think he’d finally 

reached the CDC. If she confirmed that Bella was there and alive, then maybe he would 

stop calling.  

We have to figure out what to do about Charlie very soon. A policeman isn’t going 

to stop trying to make contact with his daughter, Carlisle noted. 

I grimaced remembering Bella’s wacky idea for handling Charlie. She thought she 

would go see Charlie and let him contrive his own explanation for her changed condition. 

Then she would just go along with whatever he came up with. I hadn’t vetoed the idea 

because at the time she was deathly ill and I didn’t want to stress her.  

I would suggest the Alice idea to Carlisle when he and I had a chance to talk. If we 

changed the scenario—“…the phone company reassigned our number to someone else by 

mistake…”—that would buy us more time before we’d absolutely have to make a decision. 

Bella needed a little time to adjust to the idea of staging her death. That was the safest thing 

to do for everybody involved, though I knew it would be extraordinarily hard on Bella. 

None of the rest of the Cullens had had this problem. Rosalie had wanted her life 

back, but not because she missed her parents. Their greed had set her up for her gruesome 

near-death. Esme had no problem abandoning her life since she’d already done that by 

committing suicide. My family had died before me and Alice didn’t remember hers. Jasper 

had been separated from his family for years before he was changed. Carlisle knew that his 

father would kill him if he returned and Emmett was happy to move forward with Rosalie.  

Whoop! Whoop! Whoop!  

Speak of the devil…Emmett was literally whooping it up—silently, to avoid setting 

Bella off again—as he collected his hundred dollars from Rosalie upstairs. Despite losing 

my bet, I felt vindicated. My annoyance at Jacob’s constant presence wasn’t just residual 

competitiveness. If only I had an excuse to snap at him myself.  

“I’m so sorry, Seth. I should have been closer.”  

I hadn’t been holding Bella back as she vented her anger at Jacob. I really didn’t 
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think she would attack, but wasn’t particularly concerned if she did, so I was further away 

from her than I should have been when she lost it. If I hadn’t been so distracted at the 

crucial moment, I’d have realized that Seth or Leah would jump in to protect Jacob. He 

didn’t phase to protect himself because he hadn’t wanted to get into a real battle with Bella. 

Nobody would win in such a scenario.  

“Seth, I—” Bella was still trying to apologize. It was so unnecessary for her to feel 

badly. It was much more my fault than hers (and Jacob’s too, for being so extraordinarily 

irritating). 

“Don’t worry about it, Bella, I’m totally fine.” Seth was being gracious. In truth, it 

was good that he had protected Jacob from real injury. Quileute legend holds that vampire 

venom is deadly to the wolves. I don’t doubt it, considering that all the other legends about 

“the cold ones” are true. 

Seth winced as Carlisle finished his temporary splinting job and Bella apologized 

again. Esme was right. Bella was feeling much worse than she ought to about attacking 

Jacob. 

“Bella, love, no one is judging you. You’re doing so well.”  

 “I’m a bad person,” she moaned, her head in her hands. 

“Of course you aren’t. I should have—”  

“Stop that,” Bella interrupted. 

“Lucky thing Ness—Renesmee’s not venomous,” Seth said, trying to defuse 

Bella’s distress. “’Cause she bites Jake all the time.” 

“She does?” Bella was startled. 

“Sure. Whenever he and Rose don’t get dinner in her mouth fast enough. Rose 

thinks it’s pretty hilarious.”  

I did too, actually.  

 

 

 

I was getting more and more impatient. I just wanted to take my bride away to celebrate our 

reunion and our one-month anniversary in private. Bella and I needed time alone to get to 

know one another again. Bella was still Bella, of course, but she’d undergone such 

tremendous changes so quickly that we both had some adjustments to make. It would be 

nice if we could get some decompression time to ourselves…soon! 

It’s not like we could leave the homestead, not with a newborn baby to look after 

and Bella a newborn vampire. That’s why the family’s birthday gift to Bella (and me) was 

so perfect. Esme, Emmett, and Alice were finishing up the cottage renovation so that Bella 

and I could move in. What a tremendous relief that would be! I wasn’t sure how much 

longer it would take as I hadn’t seen any of them for the last few hours. 

I expected Bella to be a bit unsteady for a while, though not in the way she used to 

be—quite the opposite, in fact. She was as graceful and physically capable as any vampire. 
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I was sure she could play a good game of badminton. I chuckled to myself at the image of 

her playing Mike Newton now. 

Bella was also feeling disoriented for having missed more than two days of her life 

to unconsciousness. A number of important things had happened during that time. Seth and 

I brought her up-to-date with pack news, which, fortunately, was all good. The treaty was 

still in effect due to Jacob’s intervention as Ephraim’s heir, and Renesmee was safe from 

the pack because Jacob had imprinted on her. 

Along with everything else she was going through, Bella had been brooding about 

her family since she’d awakened. The reality of never seeing them again was starting to 

sink in and she was not resolved to it. Jasper had told Bella when she asked that, yes, we 

would have to move away. It was the only way to protect Charlie from the Volturi.  

There was one thing that I hadn’t yet told Bella. While we were on our honeymoon, 

Alice had had a vision that the Volturi guard was coming to check whether she had been 

changed to a vampire. Alice then sent Aro a wedding invitation just to confuse the issue a 

bit and perhaps get them to postpone their visit. It would be better for us to travel to Italy to 

keep the Volturi far away from Renesmee. She would be a prime candidate for Aro’s 

collection of exceptional vampires. 

Besides that worry and the planning we needed to do for it, Bella had just become 

acquainted with another concerning issue. Carlisle had set up a schedule for Renesmee to 

be measured so that we could gauge how fast she was growing and perhaps predict when 

she would reach maturity. Bella had caught on quickly when Carlisle came to the living 

room with his tape measure and scale. Renesmee changed by the hour. If her current rate of 

growth continued, she could become old and die right before our eyes. It terrified us all. 

Jacob and Rose had brought Renesmee inside to be measured at 6:00—we all 

congregated at the designated times—and she submitted to the now ritual procedure. When 

Carlisle was finished, Renesmee insisted that Rose turn her over to her mother. The two 

“nannies” were worried about Bella’s self-control after her attack on Jacob, but I knew that 

that anger had been very specific. It had nothing to do with Renesmee’s safety.  

With trepidation, Rose handed Renesmee to Bella and she happily settled into her 

mother’s arms. Jasper and I stayed close, just in case, and Jacob wisely kept his distance, 

though he was practically shaking with anxiety. 

Nessie was anxious to share her recent experiences with her mother and began 

showing them to her in reverse order, beginning with Bella’s attack on Jacob. Bella and I 

both found it amusing until she got to the crunch part. The replay was disturbing for 

another reason too. It was obvious that Renesmee’s eyes never left Jacob during the scene. 

She was expressing a particular possessiveness toward Jacob as if he belonged to her. 

“Oh, wonderful,” Bella groused. “Perfect.” 

“It’s just because he tastes better than the rest of us,” I told her, though I was at least 

as annoyed as she was. My theory about Renesmee’s ability to imprint on someone was 

slightly strengthened, much to my dismay. 
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“I told you she likes me, too,” Jacob felt obliged to point out. He was right. She 

certainly did. 

Renesmee continued showing Bella other activities of her day…getting her hair 

brushed, being measured, drinking her cup of bloo…. 

Instantly, I snatched Renesmee out of Bella’s arms and stepped away with her. 

Jasper pinned Bella’s arms behind her back, though he didn’t know what had caused my 

reaction. It hadn’t occurred to me beforehand that Renesmee might do that. 

“What did I do?” Bella asked, wholly calm and lucid. She was submitting to 

Jasper’s restraining hold, though she was strong enough to break away from him if she 

chose to. Bella’s behavior was so unexpected that her lack of aggression didn’t register for 

a moment…then it did. 

“But she was remembering being thirsty,” I argued in my own defense. “She was 

remembering the taste of human blood.” Even if nothing else did, that memory should have 

provoked Bella! I’d even felt the burn in my throat. 

“Yes, and…?” Bella queried. 

It was utterly impossible, but there it was. 

“And nothing at all, it seems. The overreaction is mine this time. Jazz, let her go,” I 

said. 

Jasper was even more freaked out than I was after he realized what had happened. 

“I can’t understand. I can’t bear this,” he groaned. Then he marched swiftly to the 

back door and started running toward the river, knowing he would find Alice at the cottage. 

She would help him get beyond his too firmly established ideas of how newborns behaved. 

He was quite rigid in his beliefs on that score…not that he didn’t have a lot of experience 

backing up his assumptions.  

Bella was just unique. She was marvelous! Once again, I felt an overwhelming 

sense of gratitude that she had survived having me in her life and that she was mine forever. 

It was hard to take in. And we had Renesmee too! My cup runneth over. 

I placed Renesmee back in Bella’s arms. Right away, she replayed Jasper’s exit to 

Bella in the form of a question. 

“He’ll be back,” I told her gently. “He just needs a moment alone to readjust his 

perspective on life.” Bella was confounding us all. I smiled to myself. She had always 

confounded me. 

“Is he mad at me?” Bella inquired softly. 

“No. Why would he be?” I was startled that the idea had even occurred to her. 

“What’s the matter with him, then?” 

“He’s upset with himself, not you, Bella. He’s worrying about…self-fulfilling 

prophecy, I suppose you could say.” 

“How so?” Carlisle cut in, having observed Jasper’s exit with curiosity. 

“He’s wondering if the newborn madness is really as difficult as we’ve always 

thought, or if, with the right focus and attitude, anyone could do as well as Bella. Even 
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now—perhaps he only has such difficulty because he believes it’s natural and unavoidable. 

Maybe if he expected more of himself, he would rise to those expectations. You’re making 

him question a lot of deep-rooted assumptions, Bella.” 

“But that’s unfair,” Carlisle said. “Everyone is different; everyone has their own 

challenges. Perhaps what Bella is doing goes beyond the natural. Maybe this is her gift, so 

to speak.” 

“That’s an interesting theory, and quite plausible,” I agreed. 

Carlisle and I had talked about this earlier. It was obvious that Bella was 

remarkable in her self-control, but I thought her gift might go much further. I had a strong 

sense that there was more to it than we’d yet seen. Still, it was possible that having chosen 

this life instead of being forced into it like the rest of us were had a great impact on the 

outcome. 

“Have you ever seen an equivalent to self-control as a talent?” I asked my father. 

Do you really think that’s a gift, or just a product of all her preparation?” 

“It’s slightly similar to what Siobhan has always been able to do, though she 

wouldn’t call it a gift.”  

Carlisle explained that Siobhan, his friend from the Irish coven, seems able to 

decide what outcome she wants in a particular situation and then make it come about. She 

considered her gift to be simple “good planning,” but Carlisle was pretty sure it was more 

than that. 

While we continued our discussion of vampire gifts in that coven and others, Bella 

wandered off toward the glass wall cradling Renesmee in her arms. Renesmee continued 

showing her mother her experiences of the day and then of the days before when Bella was 

unconscious.  

To my surprise, Jacob had sat down on the couch and was nodding off next to Seth. 

It seemed we had all made a tacit agreement to give Bella some time and space with her 

daughter. It was more trouble to block out their interaction than not, so I got the gist of it. 

Renesmee was still so new to me too that I was as curious about her as Bella was.  

Renesmee wanted to share everything about herself with her momma. Since she 

was still so young, that was possible to do in a relatively short time. She showed Bella how 

the sparrows hopped toward her when she was in the woods with Jacob. He was the only 

adult in her life that living creatures did not run away from in terror. Then Renesmee 

showed Bella the baby formula that she hated and the song I sang to her when we sat with 

Bella during her transformation. That was a happy day in Renesmee’s mind because it was 

the first time she got to be with both her mother and her father, even though Bella couldn’t 

respond to her.  

Carlisle, Rosalie, and I sat down to talk about genetics. Carlisle hadn’t gotten 

Nessie’s DNA results back yet. We were speculating that Renesmee might have the same 

number of chromosomes as Jacob based on other hybrid species like mules, and tigons and 

ligers. There was the interesting side question of whether she would be fertile and if so, 
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with what kind of creature? Human? Wolf? Vampire? Her own kind (if any existed)? Such 

matches in other species sometimes were able to produce offspring and sometimes not. I 

could tell that Carlisle was a little excited about the possibility of the Cullens producing a 

family tree, even if it was more of a bush than a tree. 

After nearly an hour, Renesmee began to fall asleep and her stories faded into the 

colorful dreams that Bella said she’d experienced on Isle Esme. It was interesting to realize 

that Bella had been dreaming Renesmee’s dreams before she even knew that our daughter 

was growing inside of her. Bella found she could watch Renesmee’s dreams now by 

holding the baby’s hand to her cheek. I could tell she enjoyed watching her daughter 

dream, just as I had always enjoyed listening to Bella talk in her sleep. 

I’ll take the baby for you tonight so you and Bella can have a private reunion, 

Rosalie offered, grinning at me in the fashion of her husband, eyebrows twitching. Even so, 

I couldn’t help grinning myself. I nodded my thanks. We’d all been careful about not 

alerting Bella to her birthday surprise.  

Carlisle noticed our exchange and commented on the absence of the rest of our 

family. They should be almost finished out there, I should think. 

I sighed. It had been an amazing day…one of the best of my life. My Bella had 

come back to me and I wanted never to be separated from her again. I’d even declined to go 

outside with Carlisle to translate for Sam. Jacob had gone to the reservation to explain his 

new attachment to Renesmee, and he brought Sam back with him to reaffirm the treaty 

with Carlisle. I didn’t particularly want my father out there with Sam in his wolf form 

anyway, even though I believed Jacob would protect him. Without a translator, Sam would 

just have to talk to Carlisle man-to-vampire. He had no reason to fear Carlisle anyway. He 

should know that by now. 

All I wanted now was to be alone with Bella. We had been through so much in the 

last two-plus weeks and we’d only had two weeks prior to that to be together before the 

drama started. I loved her beyond all restraint and my relief at having her back was 

profound. I just wanted to hold her, touch her, kiss her, and revel in her new self. The 

means of expression would be different, but beneath the newness of her was my Bella. 

We’re coming! We’re coming! 

Hilarious joke, Alice. “Finally,” I said aloud and began watching for our missing 

family members through the window. Jasper had joined them as I’d expected he would, 

and they were all smiling and laughing when they entered the house. They’d made their 

deadline with a few hours to spare. Alice skipped gleefully ahead of the group. 

“Happy birthday!” she hollered at Bella.  

Bella had completely forgotten the date and Alice knew that the surprise was still a 

surprise. My tiny sister held out the beribboned house key and dropped it into Bella’s hand, 

which Bella had had to free from beneath Renesmee. Our Nessie was such a good sleeper!  

Bella still didn’t get it. 

“No one starts counting on the actual day of birth. Your first birthday is at the year 
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mark, Alice,” Bella argued. Several of us smiled at that comment. 

“We’re not celebrating your vampire birthday. Yet. It’s September thirteenth, 

Bella. Happy nineteenth birthday!” 

Indeed, Bella had been reborn on the day she was born. 

 


