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56. AFTER THAT 
 

This is the part of the story that one never gets to hear—the part after the “happily ever 

after.” How does the story end? In this case, it doesn’t. Barring unforeseen circumstances, 

Bella and I, Renesmee, my mother and father, brothers and sisters just go on. However, 

we’re hoping that our stories become dull and boring at least for a while. We deserve a little 

boring. I do want to tie up a few loose ends, though. Any interesting developments after 

that, I’ll consign to my diary. 

Some things have changed since that fateful day three months ago when we met the 

Volturi on our battleground. Renesmee continues to grow three or four times faster than a 

fully human child, but we no longer worry about it, and we discovered that she never had. 

We expect her to be the equivalent of a twenty-one-year-old human when she’s been alive 

for six-and-a-half or seven years. She grows more beautiful as she gets older, at least to her 

father’s eyes.  

The only downside to Renesmee’s swift growth—except for continually needing 

new clothes, which neither she nor Alice considers a negative—is the physical pain she 

suffers, especially in her legs, when she hits a growth spurt. These “growing pains” occur 

in human children too, but Carlisle believes that she suffers more than the average child. 

The pain, which comes on late in the day, affects her knee and ankle joints as well as her 

calf and thigh muscles. Bella and I massage her legs and wrap them with towels heated at 

the fireplace and she is usually fine by morning. Another artifact of Renesmee’s 

accelerated growth is the amount of sleep she requires—eleven hours a night, down from 

the twelve she required as an infant.  

Jacob is as attached to our daughter as he ever was and I’ve still never heard him 

think about Renesmee in any way other than as a loving caregiver. He doesn’t think of her 

as his future mate as far as I can tell. I found this curious and so one day, I asked Jacob 

about his feelings for our daughter and found his answer quite interesting. He said that after 

Quil imprinted on Claire, a toddler, he’d watched his friend playing nanny one day at the 

beach and offered him some friendly advice. Quil spent all his free time with the baby, 

though he was a teenager presumably at just the right age to start dating. Jacob suggested to 

Quil that he might ask some girls out, go on dates, and have some fun. He told Quil that 

Claire wouldn’t hold it against him when she was older, because he had so many years to 

wait before she would be grown. 

Quil reacted as if the suggestion made no sense to him. He liked spending all his 

time with Claire. She was the only person he was interested in being with and so whatever 

stage Claire was at was his life. He was in no hurry for her to grow up. Jacob didn’t 

understand Quil’s response back then, but he does now.  
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Renesmee is Jacob’s life, so while she’s a child, he will be like a nanny or a favorite 

uncle. When she’s the human equivalent of a pre-teen, he will be the best buddy she ever 

had. When she’s a teenager, he will be like a brother to her. He will always be whatever she 

needs. Since she’s a child now, the idea of “boyfriend” never crosses his mind. It remains 

to be seen what will happen if Renesmee decides to date other boys when she’s older.  

Alice put on a grand christening ceremony and party for Renesmee. She reenlisted 

the strings of twinkling lights to decorate our driveway and the ancient cedars in our yard, 

though she exchanged the white bulbs for yellow and lavender. Nessie loved the lights and 

insisted that Alice leave them up afterwards, so they remain in the trees. Alice designed a 

special outfit for Renesmee, a flouncy white dress made of silk and tulle with delicate, 

transparent, angel wings attached to the back. Nessie wore a tiara for a halo, and glittering 

ruby slippers. The slippers were Alice’s homage to Dorothy and punctuated the fact that we 

are “not in Kansas anymore.” The outfit became Renesmee’s new favorite. She had already 

outgrown her sunflower costume anyway. 

Emmett did a fine job of officiating the christening ceremony and though he didn’t 

wear tights, he did don a pointy paper hat for the party. Jasper filled the inflatable pool with 

money to start Renesmee’s savings account, college fund, dowry, trust fund—or all of the 

above, judging by the pile of “Benjamins” in the baby pool. Everyone else tried to compete 

and the result was a blue plastic kiddie pool overflowing with greenbacks. Alice found a 

petticoat in her closet and attached its bottom edge to the top of the pool. Then she attached 

ribbons around the waistband and tied them to the ceiling. All of the Cullens started 

wadding up their hundreds and tossing them into the petticoat like basketballs through a 

hoop. At the end of the week, Jasper ran a betting pool for everyone to guess how much 

money was in the “petticoat pool.” Alice won, of course. She said she will dedicate her 

betting pool winnings to keeping Renesmee fashionably dressed until she’s fully grown. 

I’ll invest the petticoat pool for her future. 

We kept Renesmee’s christening a family affair, the celebrants consisting of the 

nine Cullens, Jacob and his pack (in human form), Charlie and Sue, Billy and Lily 

(Embry’s mother), and Sam and Emily, plus their little bun in the oven, the beginning of 

the next generation of Quileute werewolves.  

That was the first we knew that Sam had lead his pack into battle to protect our 

family while his first child was on the way. Neither he nor Emily had told us, though the 

wolf packs knew. Bella became extremely distraught when Jacob let the information slip. 

She had never approved of Quileute children as young as twelve risking their lives for us 

and she was angry that Sam had risked his life after Emily became pregnant. I had to get 

Bella away from Sam and hang onto her, with Jasper and Emmett standing by, until she 

calmed down. 

I think much of her emotion came from reliving her own traumatic pregnancy. She 

said she wouldn’t have survived if I had risked my life and was killed while she was 

pregnant. But our situation had been much different than theirs and once she recovered 
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from her unreasonable reaction, we congratulated the happy couple on their good news.  

We’ve been weaning Renesmee off human blood by adding raw meat to her diet. It 

has always seemed wasteful to drain our prey of blood and leave the meat, even though 

other forest creatures make use of it. We leave a little less meat now—game freezes well. 

We still encourage Renesmee to eat human food regularly because otherwise she has to 

hunt every couple of days to fuel her growth. She still loves cookies and her Aunt Emily 

indulges her with a plateful to take home every time she visits the reservation to see Chief 

Billy.  

Billy is Chief Black now because Jacob has his hands full with his pack and for the 

present has no desire to take over the position. Billy has agreed, with Sam’s blessing, to 

remain the de facto chief until Renesmee is grown and Jacob has more time to devote to 

tribal business. 

Grandpa Charlie comments rather frequently on Renesmee’s growth rate, saying 

things such as, “She gets bigger every time I see her.” But just as he (and everyone else) 

accepted the accelerated growth of the Quileute boys when they reached their teens, 

Charlie treats Renesmee’s growth as normal, though clearly it is not.  

The Forks’ Chief of Police still doesn’t know what we are and by treaty, Sue cannot 

tell him. With Charlie, though, you never can tell. While Bella was at home, he got very 

good at “not knowing” what was going on with her when it had to do with me and my 

family. If things continue as they have been, Charlie may one day attend a tribal meeting 

where Billy tells the story of Chief Taha’aki and Charlie discovers that vampires exist. 

From there, he probably will be able to put the rest of it together. It should make an 

interesting diary entry for me one day. 

Charlie and Sue finally made it to Charlie’s bedroom together a short time after 

Christmas. It was obvious even to those who couldn’t read minds that their relationship had 

risen to a new level because they frequently had to leave early on “urgent business” when 

they visited Renesmee. I swear I even heard Charlie giggle once or twice at private jokes 

shared only by the two of them. But far be it from me to judge the lovebirds for their 

romantic excesses.  

With Seth and Leah still at home, Sue and Charlie are maintaining separate 

residences, though Bella says that they rarely spend their nights alone anymore. I’ve heard 

the odd thought here and there in Sue’s mind about maybe having another child. It almost 

wouldn’t surprise me if they decided to have a baby, given how much Charlie adores 

Renesmee. And maybe he’d get a son this time. Now that would be an interesting 

development—Charlie and Sue having a werewolf child! 

Benjamin wrote us to say that Amun was taking him and Tia to visit the Volturi in 

Italy. Amun decided that if he showed his respect formally by introducing his coven, Aro 

would be less likely to target him than if he continued hiding. Personally, I don’t think Aro 

will be a problem for Amun because Benjamin is so much his own person. Now that he 

knows what the Volturi have been up to, Benjamin will be able to avoid their tricks and 
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pressures as I have.  

We are planning a trip to the Amazon next winter. We can’t put it off much longer 

because Renesmee grows so quickly. Nessie really wants Zafrina to help her learn to 

project her gift. We haven’t heard whether the Volturi pursued Joham, but all of us are 

interested in meeting his three daughters if we can locate them when we go to Brazil. 

Renesmee is especially curious to meet a few others like herself, though it sounds like 

Joham’s girls haven’t been taught respect for human life. 

When it comes time to update Renesmee’s passport for the trip, Bella will be taking 

on that responsibility. She was so worried that Jasper was going to give Jay Jenks a heart 

attack and she had begun rather to like the man. I would go with her, but Jasper thinks it’s 

safer all around if our document procurer doesn’t know what we look like. Jenks has 

noticed that Jasper hasn’t aged for several decades so it’s past time for us to switch liaisons. 

With Bella going in Jasper’s place, we’ll gain another couple of decades before we need to 

switch again. Jasper insists that Bella continue to warn Jenks about the dire consequences 

to himself should he fail to maintain our privacy. I assume that she follows Jasper’s orders, 

though presumably, with a softer touch than Jasper himself. 

Bella still shows me her thoughts. I like it when she shares her fantasies or 

memories of making love. I especially like it when she opens her mind while we make love. 

Not only is it a powerful new way to communicate with my wife, but it is also damn sexy! 

Usually, she loses control of her shield when she gets to the stage of grunts and moans, but 

it’s fun to practice. It’s nice for her that she can choose when to be open and when not to be. 

She still likes her mental privacy. I regard being “let in” as a special treat.  

Sometimes Bella catches me off-guard for fun. For instance, she gets a kick out of 

thinking sexy thoughts when I’m doing something else, like wrestling with Emmett, or 

having a serious conversation about genetics with my father. My family thinks I’m losing 

my mind, the way my words go all “gaga” in the middle of a conversation. 

Bella and I make love every night, often all night. She asked me once how long it 

would be before her craving for me would lessen. When pressed, I told her ten years, 

maybe, but I don’t know if it will ever change for either of us. We are so much in love. 

We Cullens go on much as we always have, never changing, never aging, while 

those around us get older and expire. Charlie, Billy, Sue, and Emily one day will be gone, 

their lives shut off like a faucet. Where do they go? Though immortal and seemingly 

plugged into some magical element of the universe, I have no more idea than anyone else. 

I’m convinced, always have been, that those who “know” don’t really know. Carlisle and I 

differ on this and I speak only for myself, of course. 

Still, sometimes I hedge my bets, like when I insisted on marriage before sex. I 

didn’t want to risk Bella’s soul by breaking any rules I didn’t have to break, because I could 

be wrong. Heaven knows I’ve been wrong many times before.  

I’m only human, after all. 


