
 
 

Chapter Seven: Quite the Scene 
 
 

I made reservations for everyone in Jasper’s family at Knife. It seemed like a perfect 
place to tell them. Also, my new husband loved the aged steak so much the last time we came. 
We reserved one for each of us. If everything went well, we planned to inform his parents about 
our marriage right before dessert. We had ordered an elegant wedding cake to celebrate with 
them, as well as a giant bottle of lovely champagne for the whole table. It had already been 
delivered to the restaurant. 
 

It was extremely chilly. The entire group was waiting for us outside on the sidewalk. I 
was wrapped in my heavy coat with a scarf around my neck and leather gloves on my hands. I 
had tried to look cute in a dress and was regretting my pantyhose covered legs. My knees were 
knocking together because of the temperature. 
 

“I’ve missed you!” Caroline gushed as she hugged me to her tightly. 
 

“You saw us last week!” Jasper laughed as he rolled his eyes. “Nine. Ten days ago?” 
 

She scoffed. “Does it matter?” 
 

He shook his head. “No. I guess not. Can we get inside? It’s cold.” 
 



“So,” Emmett bellowed as he came over to me, wrapping his arm around my shoulder. 
He opened the door for his wife and me. “Nice choice. I love it. This place has a bacon tasting 
plate. Do you want to try that with me? Rosie said no.” 
 

“Um, yes. Of course.” 
 

“Do you need that much bacon?” She questioned him in annoyance. 
 

He stared at her like she was silly. “Um, yes. Of course,” he repeated my words in the 
same girly tone. She and her twin rolled their eyes in the exact same way. 
 

Mamaw wrapped her arm around Jasper’s waist, walking with him into the building. She 
always looked so tiny beside him. “It smells good for a fancy place.” 
 

“That’s because it’s meat,” Justin answered with a chuckle. “This looks nice, Bella. 
Thank you for inviting us. I’ll try some bacon with you, too.” Emmett gave him a finger gun of 
approval. 
 

There were a couple of people ahead of us, chatting with the hostess, so we waited our 
turn. It was a popular restaurant, almost completely full. It was a good thing I made reservations. 
 

“You’re welcome. It’s the least I could do after how supportive all of you have been with 
my book,” I told them as I first unwound my scarf, leaving it hanging on my shoulders before 
pulling off my gloves and putting them in my pocket. My hair was stuck in my collar, so I pulled it 
free. 
 

Rosalie came over for a hug, pushing her husband out of the way. “So, you, me, Alice, 
and Tanya all need to go shopping for Christmas. We’ve all missed you so-” 
 

She didn’t get to finish that sentence. Caroline grabbed the hand that was embracing her 
daughter and sharply yanked me towards her. “Is this an engagement ring?” I was too stunned 
to say anything. She was so damn quick. She looked back at her son. “Is this an engagement 
ring?” She demanded louder. 
 

He rubbed his forehead and sighed. Jasper’s cheeks were so pink. “I don’t know, Mama. 
What does it look like?” 
 

She brought it maybe two inches from her eyes, squinting hard. “Is it?” She asked me 
directly. I slowly nodded. “YES! You’re engaged!” She shouted, bouncing up and down in place 
while still holding my hand. Once again, my mother-in-law pulled back to have a better look at it. 
Then her face changed as she moved her finger over my wedding band. “Did you get married? 
Is this…?” 
 



Jasper poked his mother on the shoulder so she would look at him. He purposefully used 
his left so she could see his ring. “Let her go for a second. I’m your actual child.” 
 

She then let out a wail that startled the hostess and half the restaurant. Caroline fell into 
his arms, crying into his shoulder. “You got married without me!” 
 

“Yeah! And I’d do it again in a heartbeat, too,” he laughed as he held her. “She’s fine. 
She’s happy… I think,” he told the host. “The Hale party. Thanks, sorry,” he mumbled. 
 

“Kind of,” she whimpered. 
 

April made her way over to me. “Let me see.” I lifted my hand so she could look. Her 
mouth screwed up as she sniffled. “Aw, it looks so beautiful now. You did real good, boy. This 
thing used to be ugly as sin.” 
 

I laughed at her words. “Thank you, by the way,” I told Rosalie. “For everything. I don’t 
think I’ll ever know everything you’ve done for me recently.” 
 

She timidly shrugged. “So, I’ve got a sister now?” I nodded, and she pulled me into a 
sideways hug. “Okay, I totally wasn’t expecting that. I knew you were going to tell us you were 
engaged, but wow. Where?” 
 

“Vegas,” I giggled happily. “It was beautiful. We have tons of videos and pictures. Don’t 
worry. We got married in the Red Rock Canyon at sunset. It was perfect. Every second of it.” 
 

“I can’t wait to watch it,” Mamaw smiled. “I’m so glad I don’t have to sit through another 
wedding!” She patted my hand. “Thanks for that.” 
 

“Mom,” Justin complained with a laugh. His wife was still crying on their son. He wasn’t 
sad about missing the ceremony either, but I never thought he would be. 
 

Gingerly, my husband rubbed her back. “We were going to tell you tonight. We even got 
a cake to share with you. This is our reception!” He promised as he touched her forearms. She 
didn’t look at him. He lifted her chin with his fingers so she could gaze into his pretty azure eyes 
that matched hers. “This is the best part. The one we wanted to share with you.” 
 

She finally let go of him and wrapped me in her arms. “You’re my daughter now,” she 
blubbered into my ear. “I love you so much.” 
 

I squeezed her to me. “Aw, please. Don’t do that. You’re going to make me cry, too,” I 
whimpered as I held her, pushing my face into her neck. “I love you, too. I’m so glad I have you 
for a mother.” 
 



She put her hands on my cheeks. “This is good! This is okay. This means you can have 
babies now.” Caroline was nodding as she spoke the words as if it would get me to nod along 
with her in agreement. 
 

“It took her less than five minutes to get there,” Jasper murmured to me over her head, 
shaking his own. “Mama, please. I’m not knocking her up yet. Calm down. Let us have a slice of 
cake first.” 
 

Emmett walked over to his best friend and patted him on the shoulder. He had said 
nothing, unusually quiet for him. He had tears in his eyes. “I had no idea it was coming. Good 
for you,” he offered in a gentle tone. He really was a big soft teddy bear. 
 

“Rose, you didn’t tell him about the ring?” He asked his sister with a laugh. “You and 
Alice worked on that for like a month. How did you keep it from him?” 
 

She shrugged. “It wasn’t hard. He’s a dope that can’t keep a secret, and I didn’t want him 
to tell Mom.” He nodded in understanding. It made her husband frown. “You have the biggest 
mouth. You’d tell half the lot by the end of lunch,” she insisted as she pointed at his nose. 
 

“Whatever,” he mouthed off, looking at his brother-in-law. “So, let me see yours.” He 
motioned at his hand. Jasper lifted his fist to show him. He made a face of approval. “Subtle. I 
don’t think anyone will miss that.” 
 

“I hope not,” he smirked as he looked at it, flexing his fingers. “I’ve never worn jewelry 
before, but I love this. Bella has great taste.” 
 

His mother laughed a little hysterically with her eyes still watering. “Of course she does! 
She picked you, honey!” She scrubbed them with her palm. “Oh, my god. We got to throw a 
party. It’s so close to Christmas, though. It’ll have to wait until January.” 
 

“Or,” Jasper interrupted, “we could skip that for now. We actually have some other stuff 
to tell you.” 
 

“Please tell me you’re not leaving again,” she responded dramatically. If he did, she 
would have howled. We had already made her emotional. 
 

“Um, your table is ready,” the poor hostess piped up. We were causing quite the scene 
at the front of the restaurant. There were people behind us, watching quietly. 
 

“Thank you,” Justin stated gratefully. 
 

“No, we’re not leaving,” her son promised. “Well, we may go on a honeymoon soon, and 
Bella has a meeting next week in New York City that we’re going to, but we’re not going 



anywhere for months again,” he explained in a rush as we walked to the table. He pulled out her 
chair before he did mine. “Uh, Bella’s new car was totaled by vandals, actually. Every line cut, 
every window broken. They also scratched messages into it.” 
 

Her eyes got gigantic. This wasn’t what she was expecting. “What did they say?” 
 

Jasper sat between us. “Hello, Bella.” 
 

His mother looked confused. “That’s it?” 
 

“Hundreds of times,” he responded. “One-thousand-two-hundred and fifty-two times to 
be precise. The poor intern who had to count all that.” He briskly shook his head. “It’s more 
about what it means.” 
 

“And what does it mean?” His father asked as he sat at the end beside his wife. His 
grandmother was on the other side with his sister and brother-in-law. Everyone was carefully 
listening to what he had to say. 
 

Licking his lips, he gathered his thoughts. Jasper cleared his throat. It was hard to 
explain. I took over for him. “Um, well… King kept talking to me and when I went to see him in 
jail-” 
 

“You saw him in prison?” Rosalie gasped. “Why?” 
 

They knew better than anyone what had happened during the trial and how he attacked 
me, but I wasn’t going to worry them anymore by telling them I had faced him again. Caroline 
freaked out on Jasper on the phone the morning after, before I woke up, but was able to keep 
her under wraps so I could enjoy the day. It was a big moment for me, and her sobbing wouldn’t 
have helped my mental state. 
 

I bit my lip as I thought about it. “It was after the attack, and he wanted to rattle me some 
more or something, but he said he wanted to tell me about another case. And he did. I didn’t 
expect him to. But that’s all he did. It was a very short meeting.” 
 

“What did he tell you?” His sister asked. She still seemed horrified I would be in the 
same room as him after everything we went through because of that evil bastard. My group of 
female friends told me they wanted to rip him to shreds for hurting me and ruining my birthday. 
But she could and would have done it, though. 
 

I looked down at my lap before glancing up at her. “That he didn’t kill Bree Tanner… At 
least himself, which I believe and now it makes me think he had an accomplice we don’t know 
about. Maybe they did it instead.” 
 



“Do you think that’s who did that to your car?” Caroline gasped. 
 

“You think a serial killer’s helper is sending threats beyond the grave?” Emmett 
emotionlessly asked. Jasper didn’t look pleased as he shrugged. “That’s terrifying. No wonder 
you’ve been so wound up the last couple of years. Jesus.” He rubbed his hand over his mouth. 
 

“Yeah, and I think I’m fucking done with it. Pardon my language,” my man murmured the 
last sentence to his mother. “I can’t take it anymore. This isn’t what I signed up for.” 
 

“What do you mean?” His father pressed. His brow was furrowed as he leaned in to 
whisper. 
 

He shook his head. “I don’t know if I want to continue working for the FBI or in law 
enforcement anymore at all. And right now, Bella needs a bodyguard to keep her safe until we 
know for sure what’s going on. If she’s in danger because of me, I need to protect her. And 
frankly, she requires one anyway with the success of the book, at least for now. But I don’t think 
fans are who we have to worry about.” 
 

The older man stared at us for a long moment. “You really think she’s at risk? It’s not just 
an angry family member or someone trying to scare her? This is real?” 
 

Sighing, he looked down at our joined hands. “Yes. My gut tells me this is only the 
beginning. I’ll fix this, though. I’ll protect my wife.” Jasper brought my knuckles up to his mouth 
to kiss as he held my gaze. “I will put a stop to this and make you feel safe again.” 
 

“Why would they come after you?” Rose inquired in a grumble, leaning in to hear my 
answer. Both of her hands were in her lap with her shoulders hunched over, making her look 
smaller. 
 

“There are a lot of reasons, but most of all, it’s probably because she’s in the public eye 
now. That’s what I suspect,” he answered for me. “That bastard loved the limelight and power, 
and she took both of them away from him.” 
 

Placing her hand on Jasper’s arm, Caroline spoke up. “What are you going to do?” 
 

“Well, we’ve upgraded all the security stuff on the townhouse. Good cameras in lots of 
places. Motion sensor lights. Better locks and alarms. And I’m going to act as Bella’s 
bodyguard… at least for now. Until after Christmas. I need to spend some time with my family.” 
 

“Will you really quit the FBI?” Justin seemed so shocked. “This was your dream growing 
up. To be a cop.” 
 



He squeezed my palm and took a deep breath. “Well, I grew up, and now that I’ve been 
one, it’s not the fantasy I hoped it would be. There are a lot more than a few bad apples, and the 
rules are designed to help those with money. This case has opened my eyes to a lot of 
problems I have been ignoring, thinking if I was a good one, I could fix them. But I feel 
ineffective. And it’s putting the reality I want in danger.” 
 

“This is not your fault,” I promised for the hundredth time. “They’re coming after me, not 
you.” 
 

Once again, he shook his head. “I never should have told you so much about the case 
and got you involved. That was unprofessional. I’ve made so many mistakes.” 
 

“Oh, please. I was so curious. I wanted to know everything. You know I can get my way 
when I want to,” I quickly argued. “And if I hadn’t, more people would have died. But it doesn’t 
matter now.” I gripped his fingers. 
 

Jasper nodded in agreement. “You’re right. But, um, if you guys could, please take extra 
precautions for me. Look into security for your homes. You’re in gated communities and have 
pretty good systems already, so it should be fine. But, maybe, don’t go places alone if you can 
help it. It would make me feel better.” 
 

Justin reached over to touch his son’s arm. “Tell us what you think we need to do, and 
we’ll listen. You’re the expert.” 
 

“I’m really not. I am in what happens when people don’t have these things. Just lock your 
doors and windows, okay?” His father nodded in understanding. “So, enough of this. It’s 
stressful, and that is not what tonight is about. I want to celebrate. Besides that bullshit, it’s been 
hands down the very best week of my life.” 
 

His mother suddenly swatted his shoulder. “You got married without me there!” 
 

“It’s called eloping, and I would recommend it to anyone,” he smirked at her. She 
continued to pout. “I’m not sorry at all, and I won’t apologize for it. I got to marry the woman of 
my dreams exactly how I wanted, and every aspect was perfect. You can be mad, but it wasn’t 
your moment to own just because you’re my mother. I’ve always been very upfront with my 
feelings on the matter, and you know I don’t like your events. Bella and I aren’t your puppets to 
play dress-up with. We humor you plenty. So, suck up that bottom lip and enjoy your steak and 
cake. And be satisfied with the fact that children are a consideration in the next decade, but if 
you mention them again, I swear we won’t tell you until after she’s given birth.” 
 

My husband telling off his mother confidently shouldn’t have been so hot, but it was. I felt 
my cheeks heat at his scolding. He was so firm and direct, but gentle. 
 



She made a little squeaking noise as she opened her mouth. April laughed, but her 
daughter-in-law made a face at her. “Oh, stop acting as if he did it to you. They did it for them. If 
I were you, I would have kept it to myself for a few months.” She pointed at her grandson.  
 

“I’m not that brave,” he mumbled in return. The waiter finally came to the table. I think 
they were letting us talk. Or we scared them. We were getting a lot of looks from everyone 
around us. “Martini, please.” 
 

“Pick something for me,” I whispered in his ear. He had turned me on, and I wanted him 
to be in control. It would be a nice role reversal from our last visit. 
 

He glanced at me for a second from the corner of his eyes, a slight grin on his handsome 
face. “My wife would like a rum punch.” He didn’t look. He just knew. I smiled as I kissed his 
cheek. 
 
 
  
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


