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55. THE HAPPILY EVER AFTER 
 

After tucking Nessie into her bed, Bella and I walked down the arched hallway swinging 

our arms between us. After we reached our bedroom and I shut the door behind us, I turned 

to my superhero wife. 

“A night for celebrations,” I said softly as I cupped her chin in my hand and lifted 

her lips toward mine. 

“Wait,” Bella said abruptly and pulled away. 

Wait? She’d never said that before. She’d never pulled away from me before either. 

I felt confused and momentarily dejected. Usually, she was all over me the instant we were 

alone. I dropped my hand to my side and waited with no idea what I was waiting for. 

“I want to try something,” Bella said mysteriously. She placed her hands on either 

side of my face and closed her eyes. A look of deep concentration settled on her face and 

she traveled somewhere else for a moment, like a fortune-teller waiting for a revelation 

from the future.  

It was some kind of miracle. I saw myself sitting in the Forks High School cafeteria 

at a perspective from the opposite end of the room. I was scowling in anger or frustration 

and, truth be told, I looked a little intimidating, but the feeling associated with the scene 

was one of fascination and attraction. The setting changed to our flower-filled meadow in 

the late afternoon and I felt a sharply cold sensation against my cheek. Feelings of joy and 

tranquility filled me as I rested my face on Edward’s…Edward’s?...bare chest.  

“Bella!” I whispered, stunned. I was seeing her memories! These first two were dim 

and muddy, badly lit perhaps, but I recognized them. I remained frozen in wonder as Bella 

continued her mental slide show. One by one, her memories floated into my mind and I 

recalled each event, though this time they were all happening not from my perspective, but 

from hers. 

I felt a thrill of happiness when a shadowy Edward asked me to sit beside him on 

the end of my bed. I discovered the rightness, the perfect fit of him, when I laid my head on 

his chest and wrapped my arms around his neck in my…Bella’s…bed.  

Intense joy and relief flooded over me when I heard Edward’s voice through a fog 

of fear and pain in a mirrored room, knowing I was saved. I was rapturous when I saw 

Edward’s beaming face beneath an arbor of flowers at the altar. He was mine and I loved 

him far more than I had ever loved anyone or anything before. I knew that I could never be 

separated from him. He made me whole. 

The scene switched to Isle Esme and I saw Edward’s naked back gleaming in the 

moonlight as he stood in the ocean waiting for me. All shyness and fear fell away as I 

moved to him, knowing that he loved and wanted me too. 
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I was stunned by the longing in my heart and tremendous desire in my body as I lay 

on Edward’s back in the ocean. There was no fear, only anticipation, trust, and 

overwhelming need. I felt the thrill of anticipation as Edward lay naked beside me in the 

sand, all of my nerve endings on fire, waiting to feel his hands on my bare skin.  

Bella’s astonishing memories kept coming, one after another. When I touched her 

nakedness for the first time, her excitement was beyond my imagining. When my hands 

brought her to orgasm, she was embraced by a sense of happiness and fulfillment. Our first 

experience with sexual intercourse, though she remembered one or two moments of pain, 

was a miracle of love mixed with ecstatic sensations, muffled though they were by faulty 

human perception. Welcoming me into her body was a miraculous experience for her—as 

it was for me—one that cemented our bond of love and gave new expression to the 

connection of our souls. 

I knew that as a vampire my love for Bella was similar to imprinting. It would never 

dim or recede. I was hers for the remainder of my existence. That is the nature of the bond 

between vampire mates. What I hadn’t realized before now was that even as a human, Bella 

felt the same way toward me. She was as sure and as in love as I ever was. 

For so long, I had worried about the consequences of loving Bella, afraid that I was 

stealing her life from her. If only I could have understood what she had tried to tell me from 

the beginning—that my presence in her life had given her far more than it had taken away. 

She felt that she was losing nothing. In fact she believed quite the opposite—that with me 

and my family, she’d finally found her true place in the world, the place where she 

belonged. How much suffering I had inflicted on both of us by clinging to principles that 

were mostly irrelevant in the end! 

Bella showed me her memories of making love on our honeymoon and shared the 

exhilaration she’d felt when she finally possessed all of me. I thrilled to the intensity of 

Bella’s desire and her sense of fulfillment and satisfaction. Even that first morning when 

she woke up covered with bruises, she had been in complete and perfect bliss. The bruises 

that had so horrified me meant nothing to her; she barely felt them.  

Bella skipped ahead to the day when I first heard Nessie’s thoughts inside her 

womb. I felt the sensation of my cold hand on her black and blue belly and experienced her 

great joy when she realized that I could communicate with our daughter.  

Then the memories changed. Bella showed me her first few minutes after being 

reborn as a vampire, every sight, sound, and sensation experienced with perfect clarity. 

Then she remembered our first kiss in all its passion and intensity. She showed me the 

urgent need she’d had to press her body against mine, every surface touching as our lips 

met and she felt a desperate desire to make love with me.  

I could no longer contain my excitement. I put one hand behind her neck and the 

other in the small of her back and pulled her to me, kissing her passionately in a fit of love 

and desire. In a flash, the memory disappeared and the abrupt blankness of Bella’s mind 

startled me into opening my eyes. 
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“Oops, lost it,” Bella sighed. 

“I heard you,” I whispered in amazement. “How? How did you do that?” 

“Zafrina's idea. We practiced with it a few times.” 

I was confounded by the love Bella felt for me. It was so much bigger than I had 

imagined…so much greater than I merited. But it was there and it was real. 

“Now you know,” Bella shrugged as if her revelation were nothing much. “No 

one’s ever loved anyone as much as I love you.” 

I looked into her eyes. “You’re almost right,” I murmured. “I know of just one 

exception.” 

“Liar,” she accused, but I ignored that. I lifted her chin and met her lips with 

another passionate kiss. Mmmm…. Then I pulled away. 

“Can you do it again?” I asked eagerly. I wanted to hear more. I was hungry for 

more. I had been deprived of knowing my wife—and only my wife—in a way that was 

fundamental to my nature. I had been shut out…until now.  

Bella scowled. “It’s very difficult,” she said, partly in truth and partly to tease me. 

I could be patient. I was good at patient. I waited expectantly. It was just too 

marvelous, too thrilling, not to want more. She had learned how to lift her shield away from 

herself and allow me inside her mind. She was letting me enter her in another way, a way 

that was every bit as intimate as our sexual connection. 

“I can’t keep it up if I’m even the slightest bit distracted,” Bella warned. 

“I’ll be good,” I said. I would try, but depending on what she showed me… 

Bella opened with the punch line—the first night of our second honeymoon in the 

cottage. She showed me the passion I stirred in her, how she felt when I tore off her clothes 

and touched her new skin for the first time, the intensity of the sensations in her vampire 

body compared to her human one. The overwhelming excitement of my fingers touching 

her between her thighs until she couldn’t bear it.  

She played back her memory of flipping me onto my back and having her way with 

me. I felt how difficult it was for her to rein in her strength and avoid injuring me. I never 

knew how much pleasure she got from touching my skin, how much beauty she saw there. 

I never understood how profoundly meaningful it was to allow another person inside your 

body, the amount of trust it required or the joy it created. 

My body began reliving its own memories when she showed me how she felt as I 

moved inside of her.  

Ahhh!! I couldn’t resist any longer. Overwhelming desire took hold of me and I 

kissed her with all the heat she had raised in my body. She laughed lightly at my 

enthusiasm, though she too was becoming breathless. 

“Damn it,” I growled, when the door to her mind slammed shut. I kissed hungrily 

down the edge of Bella’s jaw. 

“We have plenty of time to work on it,” Bella noted. 

“Forever and forever and forever,” I murmured into her skin. 
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“That sounds exactly right to me.” 

“Forever starts now,” I whispered. With that, I scooped her up with an arm behind 

her knees and carried her to our big white bed.  

 

 


