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The Cullen Coven

T he Cullen coven, one of the largest stable vampire 
covens, is also one of the few that does not drink 
human blood. The Cullens call themselves “vegetar-

ians” because they instead choose to drink the blood of ani-
mals, putting more value on human life than do most of their 
peers. They consider the Denali clan their cousins, as that 
coven shares a similar philosophy. Abstaining from human 
prey takes the competitive aspect out of the hunt, and as a 
result they are able to form stronger family bonds than tradi-
tional vampires.

The Cullens prefer to stay in one place as long as pos-
sible, choosing cloudy climates where they can go outside 
during the day without revealing their inhuman nature. 
But after six or seven years in one location, they are usu-
ally forced to move on, before their lack of aging is noticed. 

They own several residences so that they can 
return to places they have especially 

enjoyed — but only after enough 
time has passed that they won’t be 
recognized as the same people who 
once lived there.

Each member of the coven 
maintains several well-tended iden-
tities, complete with the documents 
to support them, which allows the 
Cullens to establish themselves in 

new locations as necessary. 
Each time the Cullens move, the rela-

tionships they claim to share with one another may shift, too. 
In one place, two members might pose as father and adopted 
son; in another, brothers, or uncle and nephew. Regardless, 

the bonds of love and respect between members of the coven 
are immutable.

The Cullen family began when Carlisle transformed 
Edward. They then traveled across the United States together, 
gradually adding other members to the coven. The family is 
currently made up of eight vampires — four of whom have 
supernatural abilities beyond those of a normal vampire — and 
a vampire hybrid, who also has psychic gifts. 
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 “And then, after a few miles, there was some thinning of the 

woods, and we were suddenly in a small meadow, or was it 
actually a lawn? The gloom of the forest didn’t relent, though, 

for there were six primordial cedars that shaded an entire 
acre with their vast sweep of branches. The trees held their 
protecting shadow right up to the walls of the house that 

rose among them, making obsolete the deep porch that wrapped 
around the first story.” 

— Bella, on her first impressions of the Cullen grounds (Twilight, Chapter 15)
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