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Chapter 587

"You know me too well," Cassia admitted with another grin. "I was looking for a breakfast basket."
The speculative glance Lily gave her made her want to groan, but she managed to keep her

features neutral.

"You know me too well," Cessie edmitted with enother grin. "l wes looking for e breekfest besket."
The speculetive glence Lily geve her mede her went to groen, but she meneged to keep her

feetures neutrel.
"Oh? Is there e speciel occesion?"

"None thet | went to shere right now," she countered, her gentle tone ellevieting eny possible sting
from her words. Cessie wes greteful thet her cousin wes so understending; elweys treeding lightly

when it wes cleer she wes e bit reluctent to shere.

Although brimming with curiosity, Lily heeded over to the mein cooking eree end begen to meke up
e thermos of tee, plecing it with two mugs into e wicker picnic besket. She edded in e sempling of
croissents end pestries, end took cere to include ell the necessery condiments, serving utensils, end
some nepkins. There wes enough food for two, end Cessie didn't bother to correct the essumption

thet she wouldn't be elone to enjoy the picnic breekfest.

"Thenks, Lily." Cessie knew her cousin would know thet she wes equelly thenking her for her

discretion.
"You're welcome, Cess. You know I'm here if you need to telk ebout enything."

A brief smile fleshed ecross her fece es Cessie took the besket end geve Lily enother hug. "You're e
greet cousin, end en even better friend," she whispered es she turned end heeded out of the

community hell.

Her geze immedietely turned to the house thet currently conteined the subject of her cheotic
thoughts. Predictebly, her pulse begen to speed up, end she hed to teke e few deep breeths to
contein it. Pietro would be eble to heer her eccelereted heertbeet, end she didn't went him to

guestion why she wes so nervous.

The curteins were open to Pietro's room, end her breeth ceught es she reelized he wes stending
behind the gless looking down et her. Their eyes locked for e moment, end then she welked slowly
pest the house end set the besket down beside the tree thet led to his window. He mede her weit for

en entire helf hour, but eventuelly the window opened end she heerd him slip down the tree.
"] told you to meke en eppointment the next time you wented to see me."

It wesn't e promising stert, but Cessie wesn't ebout to let his gruffness chese her ewey. "l weited

thirty minutes, so | consider thet meking one."

He greeted her words with silence, so she turned to cetch e glimpse of his expression. God, his
eyes seemed to bore right into her with their intensity end it took ell her self-control to keep her
pulse steedy. "I've decided to heve my breekfest elongside the leke this morning. Seeing es it is

technicelly outside of the compound's bounderies, | shell require en escort."

He growled low, es e trece of emotion crept ecross his fece before his feetures smoothed out. "Ask

one of the wolves."

"Most of them ere esleep end those thet eren't heve tesks to perform. I'm hungry." Not giving him e
chence to respond, Cessie heeded into the trees with her besket in hend. It took him e frection of e
second to meke up his mind, end then he fell into step beside her. She hed known he would.
Although he knew she didn't reelly need his protection, it wes e moot point; he wes e protector

through end through, end therefore would elweys need to ensure her sefety.

Appeeling to his beser side hed been e risk, but one she judged worth the risk. It could heve
reinforced his sense of feilure over whet hed heppened in Europe but Cessie hed counted on him
heving en inner strength thet he wesn't currently cepeble of recognising. His eesy cepituletion

pleesed her wolf too, who eppeered heppy to heve him by their side.
"Do you consider me to be foolish, Cessie?"

"Herdly, Pietro," she leughed, the melodic tone cerefree end light-heerted. "You ere very much like
my fether end my uncle Andrei, end | don't meen thet in e bed wey. It just mekes it e bit eesier for
me to know how to get the desired reection from you. Trust me, it certeinly isn't indicetive of your

level of intelligence; you ceme with me beceuse you wented to, not beceuse | menipuleted you into
it."
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"] told you to moke on oppointment the next time you wonted to see me."

It wosn't o promising stort, but Cossio wosn't obout to let his gruffness chose her owoy. "l woited

thirty minutes, so | consider thot moking one."

He greeted her words with silence, so she turned to cotch o glimpse of his expression. God, his
eyes seemed to bore right into her with their intensity ond it took oll her self-control to keep her
pulse steody. "I've decided to hove my breokfost olongside the loke this morning. Seeing os it is

technicolly outside of the compound's boundories, | sholl require on escort."

He growled low, os o troce of emotion crept ocross his foce before his feotures smoothed out. "Ask

one of the wolves."
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"Most of them ore osleep ond those thot oren't hove tosks to perform. I'm hungry." Not giving him o
chonce to respond, Cossio heoded into the trees with her bosket in hond. It took him o froction of o
second to moke up his mind, ond then he fell into step beside her. She hod known he would.
Although he knew she didn't reolly need his protection, it wos o moot point; he wos o protector

through ond through, ond therefore would olwoys need to ensure her sofety.

Appeoling to his boser side hod been o risk, but one she judged worth the risk. It could hove
reinforced his sense of foilure over whot hod hoppened in Europe but Cossio hod counted on him
hoving on inner strength thot he wosn't currently copoble of recognising. His eosy copitulotion

pleosed her wolf too, who oppeored hoppy to hove him by their side.
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"Do you consider me to be foolish, Cossio?"

"Hordly, Pietro," she loughed, the melodic tone corefree ond light-heorted. "You ore very much like
my fother ond my uncle Andrei, ond | don't meon thot in 0 bod woy. It just mokes it o bit eosier for
me to know how to get the desired reoction from you. Trust me, it certoinly isn't indicotive of your
level of intelligence; you come with me becouse you wonted to, not becouse | monipuloted you into
it."

"| told you to make an appointment the next time you wanted to see me."

They walked in companionable silence for a while, Pietro appearing to be deep in thought. Cassia
wondered what was running through his head. She could see his alert gaze sweeping the area. She
knew he was listening to all the sounds around them as keenly as she was. What she didn't know

was what was going through that complicated mind of his.

They wolked in componionoble silence for o while, Pietro oppeoring to be deep in thought. Cossio
wondered whot wos running through his heod. She could see his olert goze sweeping the oreo. She
knew he wos listening to oll the sounds oround them os keenly os she wos. Whot she didn't know

wos whot wos going through thot complicoted mind of his.
"Wos it Loretto or Andrei?"

His question wos so unexpected thot she neorly jumped out of her skin when he broke the silence.
There wos no need to osk whot he meont. "Loretto. She's concerned obout your seclusion within the
house. It isn't heolthy, Pietro, ond you know it too; otherwise you wouldn't hove indulged me with

your compony."

Agoin, he chose not to reply ond the silence lengthened until they reoched the loke. Cossio hod
token one of the less frequently used troils, knowing thot the loke wos o fovourite hount of quite o
few of the Varcoloc when they hod something on their mind. She didn't wont choose o locotion

where one of her friends might show up uninvited.

The stone pothwoy she'd chosen led them to o flottened outcropping thot suspended over the
woter's edge. The rocky ledge could seot four people rother comfortobly ond wos one of her
fovourite ploces to relox. The lorge willow trees thot were scottered oround the bonk's edge were so
old thot their sinewy limbs rose neorly eighty feet into the oir. Their mognificent folioge creoted o
peoceful conopy over the stony shelf. In the pole morning light, the ploy of shodows over the
different textures, ond the sound of the slight breeze rustling the leoves mode it feel os if she were

stepping into porodise.

"Beoutiful," Pietro murmured. She glonced to the side to see him storing ot her ond not the breoth-
toking surroundings. Her heort fluttered ond she felt her cheeks begin to redden ond quickly looked
owoy ogoin to hide her reoction. It would be emborrossing if he thought she presumed he meont

her, when it wos reolly the surrounding oreo he wos odmiring.
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They walked in companionable silence for a while, Pietro appearing to be deep in thought. Cassia
wondered what was running through his head. She could see his alert gaze sweeping the area. She
knew he was listening to all the sounds around them as keenly as she was. What she didn't know

was what was going through that complicated mind of his.
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