“You have to understand,”
Meyer says, “that

no matter what you do,
neonle are aoina

And yet, says Meyer, there was great satisfaction in proving to
both her publisher and herself that she wasn’t “just a vampire
girl” In Salt Lake City her dear friend Shannon Hale, the New-
bery-award-winning young-adult author of Princess Academy,
congratulated Meyer on The Host. “I'm so proud of you! Because
we're not sure if JK. Rowling is a one-hit wonder,” Hale gushed
teasingly before the signing began. “But you're not!”

Meyer writes facing the kitchen, with music headphones on
to tune out the joyful antics of her sons, who range in age from 6
to11. She used to have family photos on her website, but she and
Pancho have decided to remove the boys from the public eye.
Occasionally she’ll receive a fan letter at her home, which is un-
listed, and those always go straight to the trash. And she’s start-
ed getting random calls on her cell phone from fans, who stutter
and giggle when their unsuspecting hero picks up. “Numbers
are easy to change,” says Meyer with a shrug. “Moving is harder.
They’ll have to drag me out of this place on a plank. Before I
move, ’'m going to put up a fence and get shepherds. And then
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I'll have a button and get to say ‘Release the hounds!"” It's no
wonder that Meyer is unwilling to let a few overzealous fans
drive her from her Western refuge. Her parents live in the neigh-
borhood, as does one of her brothers. Best of all, her house has
a spiral staircase up to the roof, where Meyer can find relief
from the blogosphere under a blanket of shimmering stars.
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hovering red pawn—or how it relates to the story. “They just
hate it,” sighs Meyer; over cheeseburgers and shakes at a nearby
In-N-Out. “After a while they’ll like it, I think,” she says, compar-
ing the furor to the howls of outrage when Robert Pattinson was
cast as Edward in the Twilight movie. “They freaked out and
they all said nasty things and now all the taglines on their posts
say ‘When God made Robert Pattinson, He was just showing
off’” Harder to shake, though, has been the negative response to
online postings of Dawn's first chapter. “There were a lot of people,”
says Meyer, laughing and throwing her hands up in the air, “who
said, “This isn’t the real first chapter, the writing is so bad!"”
Despite wincing over the occasional Amazon.com one-star
review (“bookaholic,” for instance, declares that Twilight
“sucks like a vampire on your neck”), Meyer can’t help but
pore over the message boards. She loves her fans and wants
to know how they’re responding to her work. “Sometimes
the feedback is helpful,” she says. “I want to be a better writ-
er...I read these other authors and I think, ‘Now, that’s a good
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writer. I'm never going to reach that level” But I'm going to
be a good storyteller,” she says, sitting up a little straighter
in her seat. “And what a thing to be!”

All the money, the fans, the fame—it’s nothing compared
with the high she’s still riding from plucking that first story
from her imagination and putting it to paper. She already has
a first and second sequel to The Host mapped out in her head.
She’s written four chapters of a ghost story that she’s calling
Summer House. Then there’s the time-travel novel that she fig-
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ured out the ending to this very morn-
ing while putting on her makeup. And,
of course, to her ardent fans’ delight,
she has half of Midnight Sun, a retell-
ing of Twilight from Edward’s point of
view, lurking on her computer. There’s
pressure to polish it off and have it
ready for next summer, but Meyer is
playing it cool. “I haven’t sold Midnight
Sun yet,” she says. “It's for me still. Il
probably sell it when I'm done, for one
reason: I want to have it bound up on
my shelf with the others. Or,” she
laughs, “maybe I'll just publish it on
my website.” (In a land far, far away, blood seeps from her pub-
lisher’s ear:) “Since I discovered how amazing it is to write a
story, [ can’t stop,” Meyer continues. “But the publishing and all
the politics and the negativity? I don’t know if it will be worth
putting the stories out there forever” So for now she’s under
contract to no one; there are no more deadlines. She plans to
take a solid year just to write. It's the stories that matter most,
not the circus surrounding them.

To that end, Meyer hopes the four-city swing for Breaking
Dawn, on which Blue October frontman Justin Furstenfeld will
serve as her opening act, will be her swan-song tour. (“Though
I imagine I'll get talked into it again because I'm a marshmal-
low.”) Her big sister Emily, who lives in Salt Lake, remembers
somewhat wistfully when Meyer used to greet 20 fans instead
of 2,000. “It would be me and my five little friends, because of
course | loaned out my books and got my whole neighborhood
reading, and we'd go to the ice ecream store, and she'd read some
of the Midnight Sun manuscript to us,” Emily says. “Those were
the gatherings that Stephenie really loved.”

It’s a far ery from Meyer’s recent stop in Salt Lake. She
was in her fourth hour of signing books when an 11-year-old
girl wearing a rhinestone-studded Twilight T-shirt leaned
over the table to get a good look at Meyer. “You're like my
favorite author ever!” she said, clapping her hands. “I'm a
person who judges authors a lot, and I don’t have anything
bad to say about you. | mean, I'm really tough, I didn’t even
like Harry Potter.” Meyer looked confused for a moment as
to what the proper response to such a compliment might
be, and the young girl peered eagerly into the author’s eyes.
“Are we going to feel complete at the end of Breaking
Dawn?” she whispered pleadingly. Meyer handed the girl
back a signed book and smiled. “I can’t really answer that
question for you,” she said, her voice both cheerful and
firm. “But I felt closure.”

S EW.COM Check out the opening pages of Breaking Dawn and,
k' starting July 28, a super-exclusive spoiler about Bella’s love life
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Thicker Than Water

From left: Rachelle Lefevre
(who plays Victoria); Kristen
Stewart (Bella); Robert
Pattinson (Edward); Cam
Gigandet (James); and -
Taylor Lautner (Jacob)




~ Hollywood

Can Stephenie Meyer’s vampire novels do for moviegoers
what they’ve done for readers? The first book comes to
theaters in December. EW was on the set.

® By Nicole Sperling
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or two weeks, Twilight,
m adaptation of Stephe-
Ast-selling novel, has been
outside Portland—a location
chosen, in part, because the skies are
often overcast. Vampires, in Meyer’s uni-
verse, can go out during the day but have
to stay out of direct sunlight. Hence,
today’s problem. Director Catherine
Hardwicke (Lords of Dogtown) has had to
scrap an exterior shoot, and, because
tomorrow’s weather looks annoyingly
cheery too, she’s been forced to rush into
an intense romantic scene between her
two young stars. “We were building a bed-
room in 24 hours,” Hardwicke says later.
“We were just sweating it.”

Fans have been sweating it too. Not
since Harry Potter has a book-to-film
journey inspired so much enthusiasm—or
so much anxiety. The movie will follow the
novel closely: Pretty but awkward 17-year-
old Bella (Kristen Stewart) moves to a
small town in the Pacific Northwest and
falls in love with Edward (Robert Pattin-
son), a heartbreakingly beautiful vampire.
Edward also falls for Bella, but his desire
for her barely controls his instinct to de-
vour her. It’s this combination of passion
and danger, of course, that surrounds this
teen romance with a halo of epic, doomed
love. The girls who have gone crazy for
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“When I read the book,”
says director Hardwicke,

. I could almost feel
Bella breathing.”

the book have been vivisecting the film's development online.
Two girls from the Make-A-Wish Foundation even requested
roles as extras. “You can’t make this up,” Hardwicke says. With
a fan base like that, all of Hollywood should have been jousting
for the film rights. In fact, the movie almost didn’t happen.

In April 2004, Paramount’s MTV Films optioned Twilight,
but then developed a script that bore little resemblance to it.
(It featured night-vision goggles and transformed Bella into a
hip track star.) “They could have put that movie out, called it
something else, and no one would have known it was Twi-
light,” Meyer says. Fortunately for devout fans of the book,
Paramount put the project into turnaround. Then, in 20086,
Erik Feig, president of production at Summit Entertainment,
tried to make a deal with Meyer. The author had been burned
before and resisted. Feig drew up a contract, guaranteeing
the writer that the film would be true to her vision, including
a promise that “no vampire character will be depicted with
canine or incisor teeth longer or more pronounced than may
be found in human beings.” That did the trick.

Twilight, which will hit theaters on Dec. 12, is no garlic-and-
fangs monster tale. It's more Buffy than Nosferatu. Hardwicke,
who made her directorial debut with the raw indie hit Thirteen,
seemed an ideal match for the material. “When I read the book,
I could almost feel Bella breathing,” Hardwicke says. She ham-
mered out a seript with screenwriter Melissa Rosenberg (Step
Up) in six weeks, then faced the daunting task of casting. The
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Gigandet (right) tries to
get Stewart’s attention

wrong choice would throw Twilighters into a
tizzy. Hardwicke also wanted to cast an actual
teenager to play Bella, which meant finding a
teen who could convey Bella’s emotional depth
and carry an entire film.

As a child, Kristen Stewart had starred as
Jodie Foster’s daughter in Panic Room, but it
wasn't until last year, with Sean Penn'’s Info the
Wild, that she blossomed. “Her mixture of in-
nocence and longing just knocked me out,”
Hardwicke says. Hoping she'd found her Bella,
she took a red-eye flight to Pittsburgh—where
Stewart, then 17, was shooting Greg Mottola’s
Adventureland—and did an impromptu screen
test with the actress. “She’d been shooting all
night, but she learned her lines on the spot,”
Hardwicke says. “She danced on the bed and
chased pigeons in the park. I was captivated.” For Stewart,
scoring the role was the easy part. She then needed to figure
out how to play it. “The only thing I could bring to Bella was
to be myself,” Stewart says now. “She’s an honest, up-front,
seemingly logical girl. She’s alone but not lonely.”

As for the character of Edward, Meyer describes him as
“devastatingly inhumanly beautiful.” Not surprisingly, he has
become a heartthrob to millions. “Everybody has such an ideal-
ized vision of Edward,” Hardwicke says. “They were rabid
[about who I was going to cast]. Like, old ladies saying, “You bet-
ter get it right.” She almost didn’t. Hardwicke had seen a
picture of Robert Pattinson, a 22-year-old Brit best known as
Cedric Diggory in Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire, but had
been underwhelmed. So Pattinson flew to meet with Hardwicke
at her home in Venice, Calif. His audition consisted of a love
scene with Stewart on Hardwicke’s bed. “It was electrie,” Hard-
wicke says. “The room shorted out, the sky opened up, and I was
like, “This is going to be good.’”

Fans weren't so sure at first, and some of the blogs were bru-
tal. “I stopped reading after I saw the signatures saying ‘Please,
anyone else,” Pattinson says, laughing, To prepare for the role,
the actor did more than just stay out of the sun. He wrote journal
entries as Edward and shut himself off from his friends and fam-
ily. “I wanted to feel his isolation,” he says. Still, Pattinson didn't
transform into Edward in all ways. “I was supposed to get a six-
pack,” he says. “But it didn’t really work out.”

No worries. Fans are already gushing about the film’s teaser
trailer—surely a relief to Hardwicke. It was the fans who kept her
motivated. On a single day, for instance, the filmmakers endured
snow, rain, and hail. “There were some days I cried,” she says.
“But then I would see these girls and moms who loved the book
standing in the rain [watching], and I'd think, ‘I can't have a pity
party. [ better stand up and make this scene great. I don’t care if
it is hailing on me.'” Or, heaven forbid, the sun is shining. m

ISATINYION TIFEAWYD “HIVH LINDYW/HIDILS STIMIM DNIMALS (62-87

dNIAVIN ‘010

ONINGOYD "ATONILLYW AZIVHL/NIATT VIZONY

L35 ATONILLYW ATIVHL/NIHOD JAVH NIHNVT

YIN/OADTS 08 NOIS30

VI HIIN00H 'LIND

CSOW SIW

LHYMALS ‘W

25340 5

5

3d (39vd SIHL) “000MLS3H

13405 Hal






