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46. ELEAZAR  
 

“But there is the grave danger you warned us of,” Tanya said. “Not directly from this child, 

I see, but surely from the Volturi, then.” Tanya recognized that Renesmee was no threat to 

anyone, so she correctly surmised that the threat had to be coming from the Volturi. 

“How did they find out about her? When are they coming?” she asked. 

“When Bella saw Irina that day in the mountains she had Renesmee with her,” I 

replied. 

“Irina did this? To you? To Carlisle? Irina?” Kate hissed, despite her own first 

impulse to seek the authorities. 

“No. Someone else…” Tanya murmured in dismay. 

“Alice saw her go to them,” I said. 

“How could she do this thing?” Eleazar wondered bleakly. 

“Imagine if you had seen Renesmee only from a distance. If you had not waited for 

our explanation.”  

“No matter what she thought…you are our family.” Tanya’s face was grim. 

“There's nothing we can do about Irina’s choice now. It’s too late. Alice gave us a 

month.” 

“So long?” Eleazar was confused. 

“They are all coming. That must take some preparation,” I concluded. 

“The entire guard?” Eleazar questioned in disbelief.  

“Not just the guard. Aro, Caius, Marcus. Even the wives.” I heard the strain in my 

voice. 

“Impossible.” 

“I would have said the same two days ago,” I acknowledged. 

“But that doesn’t make any sense. Why would they put themselves and the wives in 

danger?” 

“It doesn’t make sense from that angle. Alice said there was more to this than just 

punishment for what they think we’ve done. She thought you could help us.” 

“More than punishment? But what else is there?”  

Eleazar submerged himself in thought and began pacing the room while he recalled 

similar events in the long history of the Volturi. 

“Where are the others, Edward? Carlisle and Alice and the rest?” Tanya wanted to 

know.  

“Looking for friends who might help us.”  

Tanya held up her arms in a gesture of helplessness. “Edward, no matter how many 

friends you gather, we can't help you win. We can only die with you. You must know that. 
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Of course, perhaps the four of us deserve that after what Irina has done now, after how 

we’ve failed you in the past—for her sake that time as well.” 

“We're not asking you to fight and die with us, Tanya,” I clarified quickly. “You 

know Carlisle would never ask for that.” 

“Then what, Edward?” 

“We’re just looking for witnesses. If we can make them pause, just for a moment. If 

they would let us explain… It’s difficult to doubt our story when you see it for yourself.” I 

touched my daughter’s soft cheek and looked into her eyes…Bella’s eyes.   

I love you, Daddy, she thought.  

Me too, I mouthed to her. She laid her hand on top of mine, holding it to her face.  

Tanya nodded slowly. “Do you think her past will matter to them so much?” 

“Only as it foreshadows her future. The point of the restriction was to protect us 

from exposure, from the excesses of children who could not be tamed.” 

“I’m not dangerous at all,” Renesmee piped up. “I never hurt Grandpa or Sue or 

Billy. I love humans. And wolf-people like my Jacob.” She reached back to pat Jacob’s 

arm. 

Kate and Tanya both noticed the “my Jacob” and Renesmee’s affectionate touch.  

What does that mean? they each wondered privately.  

Is he like a pet to her? Tanya speculated. How odd!  

I smiled a little to myself. It was odd, but I was not prepared to explain imprinting 

to them. They would figure it out for themselves soon enough. 

“If Irina had not come so soon we could have avoided all of this. Renesmee grows 

at an unprecedented rate. By the time the month is past, she’ll have gained another half year 

of development.” 

“Well, that is something we can certainly witness,” Carmen declared. “We’ll be 

able to promise that we’ve seen her mature ourselves. How could the Volturi ignore such 

evidence?” 

“How indeed?” intoned Eleazar. 

“Yes, we can witness for you,” Tanya declared. “Certainly that much. We will 

consider what more we might do.” Edward’s biological daughter! They cannot hurt this 

child! Tanya felt quite adamant considering she had just met Renesmee. 

“Tanya, we don’t expect you to fight with us,” I said responding to her thought, but 

she had already decided. 

“If the Volturi won’t pause to listen to our witness, we cannot simply stand by.” 

Then she went silent for a second or two. “Of course, I should only speak for myself,” she 

added. 

“Do you really doubt me so much, sister?” Kate spluttered. 

Tanya’s face lit up in a smile. “It is a suicide mission, after all.” 

“I’m in,” Kate said with a shrug and a grin. 

“I, too, will do what I can to protect the child,” Carmen added. Then in a soft, 
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adoring tone, she asked Renesmee, “May I hold you, bebe linda?”  

Renesmee reached eagerly for her new friend, thrilled not to be rejected as she was 

expecting. Carmen began speaking Spanish baby talk, telling Nessie what a sweet baby she 

was, how beautiful, how rare. Renesmee took it all in, enjoying the musical quality of 

Carmen’s words. It wouldn’t surprise me if Renesmee were able to speak Spanish after 

Carmen left.   

No! I thought. I refuse to consider that next thought. 

“She is special, that little one,” Tanya said softly. “Hard to resist.” For the first 

time, she looked directly into Bella’s eyes, acknowledging her, and then looked away.  

The normally sarcastic, irreverent Kate was hovering near Carmen and Renesmee 

thinking thoughts that sounded very much like baby gibberish. Remarkable. 

“A very talented family,” Eleazar commented to no one in particular as his pacing 

accelerated and grew more agitated. “A mind reader for a father, a shield for a mother, and 

then whatever magic this extraordinary child has bewitched us with. I wonder if there is a 

name for what she does, or if it is the norm for a vampire hybrid. As if such a thing could 

ever be considered normal! A vampire hybrid, indeed!” 

A what? “Excuse me,” I addressed Eleazar, grabbing his shoulder as he moved past 

me. “What did you just call my wife?” 

Eleazar looked up in surprise, thinking my words were a prelude to a fight. Then he 

realized I intended the question literally and responded. 

“A shield, I think. She’s blocking me now, so I can’t be sure.” I saw the puzzled 

look on Bella’s face. 

“A shield?” I queried. 

“Come now, Edward! If I can’t get a read on her, I doubt you can, either. Can you 

hear her thoughts right now?” 

“No, but I’ve never been able to do that. Even when she was human.” 

“Never? Interesting. That would indicate a rather powerful latent talent, if it was 

manifesting so clearly even before the transformation. I can’t feel a way through her shield 

to get a sense of it at all. Yet she must be raw still—she’s only a few months old.” 

My word! Why didn’t I see it? Shielding herself from external invasion is a gift! 

Bella’s gift!! 

“And apparently completely unaware of what she’s doing,” Eleazar went on. 

“Totally unconscious. Ironic. Aro sent me all over the world searching for such anomalies, 

and you simply stumble across it by accident and don’t even realize what you have.” 

“What are you talking about? How can I be a shield? What does that even mean?” 

Bella probed. She had never heard the term before, but I knew what it meant. Alice had 

been right. Eleazar was a wealth of insight. Bella was such a good shield that he couldn’t 

even penetrate her mind enough to analyze her talent.  

“I suppose we were overly formal about it in the guard. In truth, categorizing talents 

is a subjective, haphazard business; every talent is unique, never exactly the same thing 
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twice. But you, Bella, are fairly easy to classify. Talents that are purely defensive, that 

protect some aspect of the bearer, are always called shields. Have you ever tested your 

abilities? Blocked anyone besides me and your mate?” 

Bella tried to explain that she didn’t do anything on purpose and hadn’t known 

about it until I told her I couldn’t read her thoughts. Just as Carlisle had informed me that I 

was a mind reader, I had informed Bella that she had a silent mind. 

“Aro couldn't hear her, though she was human when they met.” Eleazar raised his 

eyebrows in surprise.  

“Jane tried to hurt me, but she couldn’t,” Bella added. “Edward thinks Demetri 

can’t find me, and that Alec can’t bother me, either. Is that good?” 

“Quite.” ‘Good’ is an understatement, he thought. 

“A shield! I never thought of it that way,” I marveled. “The only one I’ve ever met 

before was Renata, and what she did was so different.” 

“Yes, no talent ever manifests in precisely the same way, because no one ever 

thinks in exactly the same way,” Eleazar said. 

“Who’s Renata? What does she do?” inquired Bella. 

While he explained Renata’s ability to divert an potential attacker away from Aro, 

whom she protected, I mulled over what Eleazar had said about Bella. If Bella was a shield, 

then maybe she could broaden the scope of her talent over time. Her shield had been in 

place so firmly before her change that it never occurred to any of us in the family that it was 

a gift, which as a vampire she might be able to manipulate.  

“Can you project?” Kate asked Bella.  

Exactly my thought. 

“Project?” Bella repeated. 

“Push it out from yourself. Shield someone besides yourself.”  

“I don’t know. I’ve never tried. I didn’t know I should do that.” 

“Oh, you might not be able to,” Kate clarified. “Heaven knows I’ve been working 

on it for centuries and the best I can do is run a current over my skin.”  

Bella had no idea what Kate was talking about. 

“Kate's got an offensive skill,” I told her. “Sort of like Jane.” 

Bella cringed and Kate laughed. 

“I’m not sadistic about it,” Kate claimed, perhaps falsely. “It’s just something that 

comes in handy during a fight.” 

“You have to teach me what to do!” Bella cried, grabbing Kate’s arm in her 

excitement. Kate ran current through her skin to “encourage” Bella to release her, but Bella 

didn’t notice. “You have to show me how!” Bella continued almost frantically.  

I thought that Bella must be thinking what I’d just been considering myself—that 

maybe she could learn to protect Renesmee too. 

“Maybe—if you stop trying to crush my radius,” Kate complained, trying to extract 

her arm from Bella’s powerful grip. 
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“Oops! Sorry!” 

“You’re shielding, all right. That move should have about shocked your arm off. 

You didn’t feel anything just now?” Kate asked suspiciously. 

“That wasn’t really necessary, Kate,” I chided her. “She didn’t mean any harm.” 

Both she and Bella ignored me. Even if Bella wasn’t hurt, I didn’t appreciate Kate trying to 

electrocute my wife any more than I appreciated Jane trying to torture her. 

“No, I didn’t feel anything,” Bella confirmed. “Were you doing your electric 

current thing?” 

“I was. Hmm. I’ve never met anyone who couldn't feel it, immortal or otherwise.” 

“You said you project it? On your skin?” 

Kate nodded. “It used to be just in my palms. Kind of like Aro.” 

“Or Renesmee,” I pointed out. 

“But after a lot of practice, I can radiate the current all over my body. It’s a good 

defense. Anyone who tries to touch me drops like a human that’s been tasered. It only 

downs him for a second, but that’s long enough.” Long enough for Kate to drink his blood 

if he was human or to pin him down if he was a vampire. She’d done both many times in 

years past. 

If Kate could extend her power beyond the palms of her hands—project it—I 

wondered if Renesmee might one day be able to show her thoughts to someone without 

touching him. Maybe she would be able to show her thoughts to more than one person at a 

time even. Carlisle had a friend in the Amazon who could do that—entrance a crowd of 

people all at once. When she projected an image, it created an environment inside the 

recipient’s head—like wearing a virtual reality headset— blinding him to what was 

actually in front of him. 

If Renesmee were able to do that, she could essentially blind the Volturi. Of course, 

Jane and Alec would do everything they could to stop her, but if Bella learned to shield 

Nessie, we could disable the Volturi…potentially. I sighed. It was a nice fantasy. 

I moved closer to Eleazar when I heard his thoughts begin to coalesce. He had been 

reviewing, one by one, the incidents of punishment he had witnessed over the centuries 

when a coven had done something wrong. Normally, it took only a small contingent of the 

guard—Alec, Jane, Demetri, and Felix were the usual nominees—to take care of any 

problem. However, once in a great while Aro, Caius, and Marcus joined them along with a 

larger number of the Volturi guard, including Chelsea and Renata. On those occasions, Aro 

was able to read the thoughts of individual coven members and prevent the destruction of 

innocents or pardon those individuals whom he determined were repentant. Eleazar had 

seen this as evidence of the Volturi’s mercy. 

As he considered it, though, it began to occur to him that those declared innocent 

and those Aro chose to pardon were always vampires whom Eleazar had identified some 

time earlier as having a special talent. When their covens were found to have done 

something unpardonable, Aro and the others would travel with the guard to observe the 
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coven’s destruction. 

No, the Volturi can’t be destroying covens just to acquire talented individuals! It’s 

inconceivable! Eleazar concluded. 

“Can you think of even one exception, though?” I asked him aloud.  

“I don’t want to think of them that way,” Eleazar hissed, his body rigid. “If you’re 

right—,” 

“The thought was yours, not mine,” I hurried to clarify. 

“If I’m right—I can’t even grasp what that would mean. It would change everything 

about the world we’ve created. It would change the meaning of my life. What I have been a 

part of.” 

“Your intentions were always the best, Eleazar,” I reminded him. 

“Would that even matter? What have I done? How many lives—?”  

In his distress, Eleazar began pacing even faster than before, whipping back and 

forth across the room. Eventually, he slowed down and then stopped moving altogether to 

explain how Chelsea would break the “pardoned” individual’s allegiance to his coven and 

bond him to the Volturi guard. The selected vampire would feel honored to have been 

chosen by the Volturi and relieved to have been spared, and because of Chelsea’s 

influence, never rebel or find fault with the Volturi. 

With all this in his mind, Eleazar returned to considering why so many of the 

Volturi were coming to punish Carlisle’s coven—our coven. 

“I could only think that the reason Aro had decided to come himself, to bring so 

many with him, is because his goal is not punishment but acquisition. He needs to be there 

to control the situation. But he needs the entire guard for protection from such a large, 

gifted coven. On the other hand, that leaves the other ancients unprotected in Volterra. Too 

risky—someone might try to take advantage. So they all come together. How else could he 

be sure to preserve the gifts that he wants? He must want them very badly.” 

“From what I saw of his thoughts last spring, Aro’s never wanted anything more 

than he wants Alice,” I said, almost to myself. It was all making sense. Irina’s revelation 

about Renesmee was an excuse for Aro to press Alice into the Volturi’s service because she 

would never go voluntarily. 

“Is that why Alice left?” Bella asked, her voice cracking. 

Alice left? Tanya wondered, surprised.  

“Alice is gone?” Kate asked Tanya in a whisper. 

I touched Bella’s cheek. “I think it must be. To keep Aro from gaining the thing he 

wants most of all. To keep her power out of his hands.” 

“He wants you, too,” Bella pointed out in a frightened whisper. I decided to 

downplay that angle. 

“Not nearly as much. I can’t really give him anything more than he already has. 

And of course that’s dependent on his finding a way to force me to do his will. He knows 

me, and he knows how unlikely that is.” I raised an eyebrow to highlight the utter absurdity 
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of anyone getting me to do what they wanted. Bella didn’t smile. 

“He also knows your weaknesses,” Eleazar emphasized, looking at Bella. 

“It’s nothing we need to discuss now,” I told him. I didn’t want Bella to worry 

about Aro taking me, though if he threatened Bella, I would be forced to do whatever he 

wanted. Even then, I would find some way to negotiate, though. Nothing but death would 

ever take me away from Bella. 

Eleazar ignored my hint. “He probably wants your mate, too, regardless. He must 

have been intrigued by a talent that could defy him in its human incarnation.”  

Now that I was beginning to understand the nature of Bella’s gift, I knew Eleazar 

was right. He would want Bella and Renesmee. And he could control us by threatening any 

one of us. I could not think about that frightening prospect. We simply had to succeed in 

our effort to dissuade the Volturi from attacking us. We had to.  

I reverted to the previous discussion. “I think the Volturi were waiting for this—for 

some pretext. They couldn’t know what form their excuse would come in, but the plan was 

already in place for when it did come. That’s why Alice saw their decision before Irina 

triggered it. The decision was already made, just waiting for the pretense of a justification.” 

“If the Volturi are abusing the trust all immortals have placed in them…,” Carmen 

worried aloud, but didn’t state her horrendous conclusion. 

“Does it matter?” Eleazar challenged. “Who would believe it? And even if others 

could be convinced that the Volturi are exploiting their power, how would it make any 

difference? No one can stand against them.”  

Eleazar had spent centuries identifying talented vampires all around the world and 

passing that information privately to Aro. Because of that, none of the other guard 

members could have made the connection that Eleazar had made and we had no proof 

anyway. Aro probably had planned it that way so that Eleazar could never expose his 

treachery. 

“Though some of us are apparently insane enough to try,” Kate commented wryly. 

“You’re only here to witness, Kate. Whatever Aro’s goal, I don’t think he’s ready 

to tarnish the Volturi’s reputation for it,” I declared. “If we can take away his argument 

against us, he’ll be forced to leave us in peace.”  

Perhaps that was stating it a little strongly—more strongly than I felt, anyway. But 

even if there was no hope of emerging from this situation intact—as a coven or as 

individuals—hopelessness did us no good at all. 

“Of course,” Tanya agreed hurriedly—too hurriedly. She was no more confident 

than I was, judging by her thoughts, and yet she was willing to put herself on the line to 

defend us. I did love her for that. Perhaps I would tell her one day. 

Just then, outside thoughts broke into my consciousness. 

I wonder why Alice and Jasper asked us to come. 

Well, this should be interesting… 

“Oh crap, Charlie,” Bella said when she heard a car turn into our drive. “Maybe the 
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Denalis could hang out upstairs until—” 

“No,” I told her, still listening for anything more about Alice. “It’s not your father. 

Alice sent Peter and Charlotte, after all. Time to get ready for the next round.” 


