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It was in this town that I'd been compelled to spend a month every
summer until Iwas fourteen. That was the year I finally put my foot down;
these past three summers, my dad, Charlie, vacationed with me in

California for twoweeks instead.

It was to Forks(f852 ) that I now exiled myself- an action that I

took withgreat horror. I detested Forks. I loved Phoenix(/Bl/E3). I loved

the sun and the blistering heat. I loved thevigorous, sprawling city.
“Bella,” my mom said to me - the last of athousand times - before I

goton the plane. “You don't have to do this.”
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