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51. CONFRONTATION 
 

When we felt the time was near, Carlisle and I moved to the baseball field, our intent being 

to draw the Volturi to an appropriate meeting ground away from town and the reservation. 

Bella and I stayed together—always together—from that moment on. We would not be 

separated again until the end came, if it did.  

We set up a tent in the woods at the edge of the clearing to keep Renesmee close to 

us. She and Jacob slept there for two nights while we waited for the weather that signaled 

our impending doom. The morning of New Year’s Eve Day, the sun rose on a blanket of 

light snow that had turned the clearing into a pristine plain of crystals—a perfect foil to the 

large collection of sparkling vampires who would soon gather there. The sun was 

short-lived, though, disappearing behind cloud cover soon after sunrise, leaving dim gray 

light to punctuate our mood. 

Our friends began to gather, having seen the omen of the accumulating snow. As 

they came, Carlisle and I directed them either to the center of the clearing or off to the 

sides, according to their professed attachment to our cause. The wolves were collecting in 

the woods and Jacob exited the tent to take charge of his pack. 

When Bella stepped from the trees carrying Renesmee, I saw that she had hung a 

baby-sized leather backpack over Nessie’s shoulders. Bella was wearing the enormous, 

gaudy jewel that Aro had sent her for our wedding. I raised an eyebrow, but refused to ask 

questions or even consider these details.  

I couldn’t avoid hearing the thought in Renesmee’s head, though.  

Leave Momma? (And a picture of Jacob.) So Renesmee knows that we might be 

separated.  

Not if I can help it, we won’t! I threw my arms around the two of them and held on 

tightly for a moment. Then with a heavy sigh, I let go and prepared to face the inevitable. 

Carlisle and I organized our group into lines on the south end of the clearing, the 

front line comprising the strongest fighters. My father and I took the central positions, with 

Emmett and Rosalie next to me and Tanya, Kate, and Eleazar next to Carlisle. Bella stood 

behind me with Renesmee on her back. Next to them stood Benjamin on one side and 

Zafrina on the other. Bella’s priority would be to shield Renesmee and then extend 

protection to Zafrina and Benjamin to whatever degree she was able. Even intermittent 

shielding of our two best weapons would help our cause. Garrett stood next to Benjamin 

and Senna next to Zafrina. Tia, Carmen, and Esme completed the line. 

The third line was composed of the remaining witnesses, the nearer vampires being 

the most likely to fight with us if everything went south. Maggie, Liam, and Siobhan stood 

at one end of the line and Amun and Kebi at the other. In between were the four remaining 
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nomads Peter and Charlotte, Mary, and Randall. The Romanians stood at the back. 

Siobhan was concentrating on how she wanted the confrontation to be resolved, 

humoring Carlisle who believed she had a gift. The rest of the group’s thoughts ran along 

one of two lines: We must stand strong, or I hope we can get away safely.  

I watched the cloud formations move and change until they nearly matched Alice’s 

original vision of the day, and then I reached behind me for Bella’s hand. I remained facing 

forward, watching and waiting, but I heard Jacob pad across the snow and insert himself 

between Bella and Benjamin. Good luck to us, he thought, knowing that both I and his pack 

would hear. I felt better having him next to my wife and daughter and he felt better being 

closer to Renesmee too. 

Then I heard them and it was worse than I had imagined. Caius was marching the 

guard forward with no intention to pause at all. They knew we were here and they had 

come to destroy. Not only that, but in addition to the full guard and the wives, the ancients 

had brought their own penny gallery to observe the destruction. The crowd of vampires, 

whose numbers I couldn’t count, had been stirred into a froth of revenge for our creation of 

a forbidden, immortal child.  

They think they can do whatever they want in North America! 

They must die. They all must die! 

The Volturi have long arms. Nobody’s above the law! 

Yellow-eyed traitors! 

I was so furious that I was hissing. The crowd of spectators was intended to go home at the 

end of the day and spread the word about how just and correct the Volturi’s punishment 

had been. 

Then they came, swarming toward us in a cloud of gray and black. Like a marching 

band, the sound of their feet created a synchronized percussion, their long robes making 

them appear to float slightly above the ground. Dark cowls covered their white faces, not 

an arm or a leg moving out of formation. The center of the group was solid black with rings 

of increasingly lighter gray toward the outer edges. The swarm unfolded into a theater 

stage with wings, and then the center of the stage marched forward in the blackest of the 

cloaks. 

This was well-choreographed showboating, an exhibition of “shock and awe” and 

it was effective. The Volturi guard was majestic and fearsome, thirty soldiers total, 

excluding the two wives, who were protected at the back by Santiago and another large 

fighter I did not know. Following the regimented mass, a horde of several dozen vampires 

clustered around the sides. 

I saw Irina standing behind the guard, staring wildly at her coven members, who 

formed the front row of our defenses along with my family—those slated for annihilation. 

Irina’s mind was reeling. She was horrified and terrified and wanted desperately to take it 

all back. It had never occurred to her that Tanya and the rest of the coven would take a 

stand to protect an immortal child! 
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Behind me, Garrett was reliving the grandest moments of his life. “The redcoats are 

coming, the redcoats are coming,” he murmured, chuckling sardonically.  

I snarled. “Alistair was right,” I whispered to my father. 

Which part? he thought. 

“Alistair was right?” Tanya asked under her breath. 

“They—Caius and Aro—come to destroy and acquire,” I went on, almost silently. 

“They have many layers of strategy already in place. If Irina’s accusation had somehow 

proven to be false, they were committed to find another reason to take offense. But they can 

see Renesmee now, so they are perfectly sanguine about their course. We could still 

attempt to defend against their other contrived charges, but first they have to stop, to hear 

the truth about Renesmee.” I added, even more quietly, “Which they have no intention of 

doing.” 

We’ll take care of that, came a thought from behind me. Jacob signaled to the 

wolves and they exited the forest from two sides, single-file, and covered our 

flanks…sixteen of them! Eight on each side, plus Jacob. It seemed that our increase in 

numbers had spurred an increase in theirs. 

At one hundred yards away to an invisible signal, the Volturi halted abruptly in 

their tracks. I smiled in spite of myself. The infants were saving lives…again. Behind me, 

Bella began to snarl and Zafrina and Senna joined in. I squeezed the hand that I still held 

behind my back to calm Bella. It was too early to threaten.  

The ancients were communicating, or rather, Aro was reading Caius’s and 

Marcus’s thoughts by holding one of each of their hands as they considered what to do. Aro 

had seen the russet wolf in Irina’s memory, but watching seventeen wolves operate as a 

unit with their eyes glued to the Volturi guard gave them pause.  

Aro scoured the faces in our company, looking for the prize, the one thing that 

would make all the risk and subterfuge worth the potential repercussions. After all, this 

operation had been predicated on acquiring the one who could see the future. I saw a flash 

of anger and disappointment cross his otherwise smooth face. He kept raking his eyes over 

our lines, wondering if he had overlooked her. My breathing sped up as anger seized me.  

“Edward?” What’s happening? My father wanted to know. 

“They’re not sure how to proceed. They’re weighing options, choosing key 

targets—me, of course, you, Eleazar, Tanya. Marcus is reading the strength of our ties to 

each other, looking for weak points. The Romanians’ presence irritates them. They’re 

worried about the faces they don’t recognize—Zafrina and Senna in particular—and the 

wolves, naturally. They’ve never been outnumbered before. That’s what stopped them.” 

“Outnumbered?” Tanya repeated. 

“They don’t count their witnesses,” I murmured. “They are nonentities, 

meaningless to the guard. Aro just enjoys an audience.” 

“Should I speak?” Carlisle asked. 

I listened for a moment. The Volturi could see Renesmee on Bella’s back and that 
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fact alone would force them to proceed despite our enhanced numbers and the presence of 

the wolves. 

“This is the only chance you’ll get.” I knew it was true as soon as I said it. 

Bravely, Carlisle stepped forward, practically inviting Jane to shoot him down. He 

held out his arms, palms up, as if offering a hug.  

“Aro, my old friend. It’s been centuries.” 

What is he up to? Aro was thinking. I have never known Carlisle for a liar and yet, 

he is behaving as if he has nothing to hide! Ah well, a few words won’t hurt anything. I am 

curious how he will try to justify this! 

Aro stepped forward. “Peace,” he said to the restless guard, which had been wound 

up tightly and made ready for the slaughter, and now were being told to wait. The noise 

quieted. 

“Fair words, Carlisle. They seem out of place, considering the army you’ve 

assembled to kill me, and to kill my dear ones.” 

Carlisle offered his hand, though Aro and the guard were still one hundred yards 

away. It was the gesture that mattered. 

“You have but to touch my hand to know that was never my intent.” 

“But how can your intent possibly matter, dear Carlisle, in the face of what you 

have done?”  

The sickly sweet falseness that Aro favored as his public face was revolting…and 

frustrating. How could one negotiate with someone so obviously deceitful? Next to 

Carlisle’s honesty and purity, it was almost blasphemous. Maggie must be going crazy, I 

thought. 

“I have not committed the crime you are here to punish me for.” 

“Then step aside and let us punish those responsible. Truly, Carlisle, nothing would 

please me more than to preserve your life today.” 

“No one has broken the law, Aro. Let me explain.” Carlisle offered his hand again. 

Caius moved swiftly forward to join his brother. 

“We see the child, Carlisle,” Caius snarled. “Do not treat us as fools.” 

“She is not an immortal. She is not a vampire. I can easily prove this with just a few 

moments— 

“If she is not one of the forbidden, then why have you massed a battalion to protect 

her?” 

“Witnesses, Caius, just as you have brought.” Carlisle gestured toward the angry 

mob, a few of whom growled back at him. 

“Any one of these friends can tell you the truth about the child. Or you could just 

look at her, Caius. See the flush of human blood in her cheeks.” 

 “Artifice!” Caius barked. “Where is the informer? Let her come forward!” He 

looked around for Irina who was half-hidden by the crowd. “You! Come!” 

Poor Irina. She was terrified and still couldn’t believe what she had gotten herself 
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and everyone else into. One of the guards prodded her forward, but as she moved, she 

remained dazed, gaping at her sisters. 

When she approached him, Caius raised his arm and slapped her hard across the 

face. Tanya and Kate hissed. I wanted to growl at him in spite of what Irina had done. He 

pointed at Renesmee and Jacob growled instead. 

“This is the child you saw? The one that was obviously more than human?” 

Irina’s eyes darted to Renesmee and a puzzled look crossed her face. 

“Well?” Caius prodded. 

“I…I’m not sure,” Irina stuttered, confused. “She’s not the same, but I think it’s the 

same child. What I mean is, she’s changed. This child is bigger than the one I saw, but—”  

Caius’s fury was escalating. Aro saw the explosion coming and stepped between 

his brother and the subject of his disapproval. Aro did not want his brother to act 

impulsively and risk losing the good will of the audience.  

“Be composed, brother. We have time to sort this out. No need to be hasty.” 

Caius grunted and turned away. 

“Now, sweetling, show me what you’re trying to say,” Aro said, his voice like 

syrup. He took Irina’s hand and held it briefly. Then, with a sideways glance to check the 

gallery’s reaction, he said, “You see, Caius? It’s a simple matter to get what we need.” He 

returned his attention to Carlisle. “And so we have a mystery on our hands, it seems. It 

would appear the child has grown. Yet Irina’s first memory was clearly that of an immortal 

child. Curious.” 

“That’s exactly what I’m trying to explain,” Carlisle responded, holding out his 

hand again. But Aro had no interest in reading Carlisle’s memories when he could read 

mine. Through me, he could know my thoughts and those of everyone else except Bella. 

He could discover who the dark-skinned warrior vampires were since he’d never seen them 

before. He also wanted to find out the nature and strength of the wolves’ abilities. And 

where Alice had gone. I was more than thankful that I had no answer to that last question. 

“I would rather have the explanation from someone more central to the story, my 

friend,” Aro lied. “Am I wrong to assume that this breach was not of your making?”  

“There was no breach.” Aro kept trying to accuse, but Carlisle negated his every 

attempt. 

“Be that as it may, I will have every facet of the truth.” In his irritation at being 

contradicted, Aro’s façade cracked just a little and his true nature shone through in his hard 

voice. “And the best way to get that is to have the evidence directly from your talented 

son.” He turned his eyes to me. “As the child clings to his newborn mate, I’m assuming 

Edward is involved.” 

Finally, Aro will be made to see the truth, I thought. Though it would not change 

the Volturi’s intent, it would make them rethink their strategy. I turned around to kiss Bella 

and Renesmee’s foreheads, refusing to consider that it could be the last time I ever did so.  

There was nothing to do but let him have his wish. I had faced Aro before and I 
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knew that I could match wits with him at least. It was a mixed blessing for him to read my 

mind. Though he would get all the information he wanted, I would also be able to read his 

reaction to it. It gave us a strategic advantage, I thought. I walked toward Aro, passing 

Carlisle several yards ahead of our front line and patting him on the shoulder as I went by. 

“Leave it to me,” I muttered under my breath. I heard my mother’s muffled cry of 

fear from behind.  

Jane smiled. She was happy to have such a clear shot at me as I moved closer to 

their front line. I had survived her torture before; I could do it again. I heard Bella release a 

nervous laugh. She was surely beside herself with fear. Jane had traumatized Bella by 

torturing me in front of her in Volterra. It partially explained Bella’s special loathing for 

Jane. I just hoped that she was resolved to fight Jane with her mind and not with her body. 

I walked forward until I was close enough to Aro to show compliance, but not so 

close that he didn’t have to walk toward me as well. He responded as if he were delighted 

by my aloofness—all part of his act. I could tell that he was trying to think only the 

thoughts he wanted me to hear and not others, but that skill is difficult to master and I saw 

through his attempt. 

I offered my hand to Aro, but not in submission. He would never see me submit to 

tyranny…I hoped. Standing this close to Aro and the guard made me feel more vulnerable 

than I had ever felt except with Bella. But that was for love and Aro and I had no love for 

one another. He was even beginning to wonder if I would be worth the trouble I’d cause 

him in the Volturi guard. If he asked, I could assure him that I wouldn’t be worth it, not in 

the least. I only wished now that I could hide Bella’s talent from him. When this was all 

over, she would be as vulnerable as Alice was to Aro’s desire. 

Aro took my hand with another false smile and bowed his head. My memories 

began flowing into his mind so fast that I had to concentrate to catch his reactions to them. 

He would have the benefit of reviewing my memories later, but I had to read his thoughts 

as they went by. 

Aro was awed by the miracle of Renesmee; overjoyed to learn that Bella had a 

promising, though undeveloped talent; disappointed that Alice had run away; envious of 

Carlisle’s close-knit and loyal family; and thrilled to discover the gifts of Zafrina and 

Benjamin. He learned that the wolves were genetic shape-shifters and our friends. He also 

accepted with relative grace that I had a profound distaste for his scheming and that I was 

fully aware of his goals, as were the majority of the crowd behind me. We would not go 

down quietly. Draining my mind of its contents was a lengthy process and the rabble began 

to stir impatiently. I heard Bella hiss. 

On with the killing, already! Jane was thinking. 

Felix reflected silently, Such a shame. Bella is so attractive. The big lug had a crush 

on my wife! He was also looking forward to taking me down, but I was confident that 

Emmett could handle him. 

Caius wanted to get on with business and leave. He didn’t care about his reputation 
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and had little interest in Aro’s collecting. He would not grieve over the demise of Carlisle’s 

coven, talented or not. We were a strange lot to him, not understandable. 

When Aro finally finished, I could see that he was already considering the 

possibility of producing more hybrid vampires like Renesmee for study. He was unsettled 

that we knew he had destroyed covens to acquire rare individuals. He was enraged by 

Eleazar and was sorry that they had let him leave the guard alive. I would have to warn our 

friend and brother. 

“You see?” I asked Aro when he ceased raping my mind. That’s more or less what 

it felt like to be touched by Aro. He did not release my hand, though, because he wanted to 

know immediately if I or anyone else on our side was becoming a threat. I longed to yank it 

away. 

“Yes, I see, indeed,” Aro responded. “I doubt whether any two among gods or 

mortals have ever seen quite so clearly.” Aro’s excitement was showing, which shocked 

everyone on his side of the standoff. Curiosity and the discovery of something new 

overrode almost everything for Aro. Boredom was the bane of the ancients. “You have 

given me much to ponder, young friend,” Aro continued. “Much more than I expected. 

May I meet her?” he asked eagerly. “I never dreamed of the existence of such a thing in all 

my centuries. What an addition to our histories!” 

After some minor negotiation, Aro walked to the center of the battleground with 

Renata behind him, and Felix and Demetri on either side. Bella met us in the middle with 

Renesmee on her back, and Jacob and Emmett flanking her. I ducked away from Aro’s 

arm, which he had draped over my shoulder, and took a position at my wife’s side much to 

my relief. 

“I hear her strange heart. I smell her strange scent,” Aro said with wonder. For the 

first time since this farce began, Aro examined Bella in detail too. “In truth, young Bella, 

immortality does become you most extraordinarily. It is as if you were designed for this 

life.” 

Bella nodded once. 

“You liked my gift?” Aro asked, referring to the ancient necklace around her neck. 

“It’s beautiful, and very, very generous of you. Thank you,” Bella said. “I probably 

should have sent a note.” The enormous diamond gleamed in spite of the gray sky. 

Aro laughed. “It’s just a little something I had lying around. I thought it might 

complement your new face, and so it does.”  

Jane hissed her displeasure from the formation behind Aro. He had never given her 

such a prize. I wondered in passing if vampires ever had affairs.  

Aro cleared his throat. “May I greet your daughter, lovely Bella?” he inquired, 

sugary sweetness oozing from his words. 

Bella was holding Renesmee to her chest when she boldly stepped forward. I was 

sure it must go against every instinct in her to approach a dangerous schemer like Aro with 

our precious child. But his fascination with all things rare was a saving grace. He gazed at 
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our daughter, from her lovely brown eyes, to her waist-length curls, to her tiny hands and 

feet. He spoke quietly, almost to himself, “But she’s exquisite. So like you and Edward.” 

And then, “Hello, Renesmee.” 

Nessie looked at her mother and Bella nodded. 

“Hello, Aro.” She spoke in her ringing soprano. Aro was delighted. He met few 

children in his never-ending vampire’s life, except for those he drained, of course. 

“What is it?” Caius asked gruffly from behind Aro. 

“Half mortal, half immortal,” Aro declared to Caius and the guard. “Conceived so, 

and carried by this newborn while she was still human.” 

“Impossible,” Caius said dismissively. 

“Do you think they’ve fooled me, then, brother?” Aro subtly chastised. “Is the 

heartbeat you hear a trickery as well?”  

Caius scowled.  

“Calmly and carefully, brother,” Aro coaxed. “I know well how you love your 

justice, but there is no justice in acting against this unique little one for her parentage. And 

so much to learn, so much to learn! I know you don’t have my enthusiasm for collecting 

histories, but be tolerant with me, brother, as I add a chapter that stuns me with its 

improbability. We came expecting only justice and the sadness of false friends, but look 

what we have gained instead! A new, bright knowledge of ourselves, our possibilities.” 

If Aro were worthy of our trust, this speech could have sent my heart soaring. We 

have succeeded! All will be well! But Aro was not to be trusted. He held out his hand for 

Renesmee’s, but she wanted to show him instead. She leaned out of Bella’s arms and 

touched Aro’s face with just her fingertips. 

Mr. Aro, she thought, showing him a picture of our family. Please will you not hurt 

my Momma and Daddy and Nana and Popop and Uncle Emmett and Aunt Rosalie? The 

picture changed to one of herself surrounded by Jacob and his pack. And Jacob and my 

wolf-people? And everybody here, please? An image of all her new friends. I promise we 

did not do anything bad. Renesmee removed her hand. 

“Brilliant,” Aro whispered in delight. Nessie settled back in her mother’s arms, her 

expression full of the knowledge of the gravity of her diplomatic mission. We hadn’t told 

her what to say, but she knew that we were in danger. 

“Please?” she reiterated. 

Aro’s face looked like the gentlest of grandfather’s when he replied. “Of course I 

have no desire to harm your loved ones, precious Renesmee.”  

Nessie wasn’t sure whether to believe him, but he looked so kindly. I had to make 

an effort to control my reaction to his bald-faced lie, though, and his equally deceitful 

thoughts. It is only justice we seek. As far as I was concerned, Aro could tell himself that 

until pigs flew by and it still wouldn’t be true. Maggie hissed in the background, offended 

as I was by his lying to a trusting child.  

Aro was in full acquisitional mode now. He was making his selections from 
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amongst our company. He still wanted me, despite the trouble he knew I would be, and he 

wanted Renesmee, though he was willing to consider making his own hybrid vampires. 

(Surely somebody in the guard can impregnate a human without killing her, he thought.) 

Nessie was more interesting to him for her gift than for herself, and though Bella’s gift was 

undeveloped, he wanted her too, and Benjamin and Zafrina, and…and…  

“I wonder…,” mused Aro. Could we take home some of those large animals? They 

would make magnificent pets and would frighten our enemies to their boots. They could 

protect each entrance to our compound! We could surely break their ties to the Cullens and 

re-bond them to ourselves. Could they be trained for our purposes? 

“It doesn’t work that way,” I cut in, my voice harsh with anger and disgust. 

“Just an errant thought,” Aro said lightly, though he continued to examine the 

wolves, considering them to be legitimate spoils of war. The Volturi could seize any assets 

of a coven that had broken the rules. 

“They don’t belong to us, Aro. They don’t follow our commands that way. They’re 

here because they want to be,” I told him. Jacob growled a warning. 

“They seem quite attached to you, though. And your young mate and 

your…family.” (The “F” word got stuck in his mouth. It was not a word he had ever 

applied to our kind.) “Loyal.” He said the final word like a mantra. It was something he 

coerced using tricks and talents, never waiting for it to be freely given. He wondered if 

Jacob would be susceptible to his form of coercion. 

“They’re committed to protecting human life, Aro. That makes them able to coexist 

with us, but hardly with you. Unless you’re rethinking your lifestyle.”  

Aro laughed. “Just an errant thought.”  

What does the Leader of the Leeches want? Jacob thought with disgust. 

“He’s intrigued with the idea of…guard dogs,” I told him, my repugnance as 

comprehensive as Jacob’s. Word of Aro’s intentions spread through the pack mind and 

their growls and snarls rose in a chorus of ill will. 

Sam barked a command for quiet and the sound ceased. 

“I suppose that answers that question," Aro commented, laughing. “This lot has 

picked its side.” The losing side. Such a shame that we have to destroy them too…  

I crouched automatically for attack. That we would not allow!  

Aro turned suddenly businesslike. “So much to discuss,” he said to himself. “So 

much to decide. If you and your furry protector will excuse me, my dear Cullens, I must 

confer with my brothers.” 

 


