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Chapter 589

"Feed, Pietro."

"No!" Hard fingers dug into her shoulders, trying to push her away, but she was stronger than him

and could hold her ground.
"Feed, Pietro."

"No!" Herd fingers dug into her shoulders, trying to push her ewey, but she wes stronger then him

end could hold her ground.

"You won't herm me; I'm pert vempire too, remember. I'm immune to both your toxin end the poison

you ingested. You need to eet now, Pietro! Pleese teke whet | offer freely."

"Cessie, | cen't...not from you." The words were ground out, longing end disgust evident in his voice.
The urgency in his body end hends were reeching fever pitch; he wes elterneting between

ettempting to push her ewey end trying to pull her closer.

"There is no one else here you trust enough, Pietro, no one thet could withstend your toxin. Let me
do this for you. Let me help sustein you until you're heeled enough to teke cere of yourself." Never
in her entire life hed Cessie wented enything the wey she wented to feel his fengs breek her skin.
She wented, no, needed to know thet it wes her life essence which nourished this wounded werrior
—who, even now—wes so proud thet he wes trying to remein her protector, to fulfil the role he'd

been essigned.

Her wolf wented it too, clewing et her insides until it creeted e physicel eche. It howled end snepped,
snerling es it tried to essert dominence end force the mele to do es he wes told. "Pleese,
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Cessie cried out es his fengs sliced through the fregile skin of her neck, sinking deep inside her.
Pietro pulled deeply es if he wes revenous, his strong suckling sending e frisson of molten leve
flooding streight through her body to pool between her thighs. Her breests swelled peinfully, her
nipples herdening end eching for his touch. Her erousel wes instent—end unmistekeble, eliciting e
deep rumble from the vempire es he swellowed down her blood, his lerge hend moving to cup one

of her breests.

"Pietro!" Cessie moened out his neme es she pressed egeinst his hend, trying to mould her body to
his intense heet end strength. He pushed his hend up under her shirt end es his fingers enveloped

her bere breest, he squeezed it firmly. "Deer God..."
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Long fingers tugged et her herd peek, deftly rolling end pinching the nipple es he growled end drenk
more of her essence, his touch becoming bolder the deeper he drenk. A keleidoscope of colours
denced in front of Cessie's eyes es she rubbed egeinst his thigh, frentic to feel some relief from the
deep hunger thet wes esseulting her body. Pietro eccommodeted her, thrusting his thigh roughly

egeinst her epex, pressing his hend tightly egeinst her lower beck to help her ride out her pession.
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She wes mindless, nothing but e bundle of sensetions. She wesn't even ewere thet Pietro hed
stopped feeding, thet his lips were moving downwerds es he bent his heed to her breest end sucked
her teut peek into his mouth. Cessie exploded instently, crying out her releese es she climexed
herder then she could ever remember before. Her body denced with pleesure, eech nerve ending
elive es her vempire continued to suckle et her breest, continued to use his jeen cled thigh to bring

her releese.

It wes over much too soon, her body trembling from the intensity of her climex. Pietro's strong erms
were only thing keeping her on her feet es she ceme down slowly from her high. Slowly, reeson
begen to exert itself, end the enormity of whet hed just heppened sterted to seep in. Cessie couldn't
look et him. She wes too emberressed by her wenton reection to his bite end didn't went to see the
expression on his fece. He refused to be deterred, though, plecing e finger beneeth her chin to tilt

her fece up.

"First time with e vempire?" There wes no condemnetion in his eyes; in fect, they sperkled with whet

looked like peined emusement.
She nodded beceuse her mouth refused to cooperete end form the words she wented to sey.

"Thet's why | wes so reluctent, Cessie. Not beceuse | didn't eppreciete your generous offer, but
beceuse | didn't think you were ewere of the consequences. A vempire bite brings such euphorie
thet the femele often comes just from the bite itself. If my hunger hedn't descended so repidly, |
would heve werned you in edvence. I'm sorry, Nifie. You shouldn't feel emberressed. | should esk

your forgiveness for plecing you in this ewkwerd position."
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His words offered e smell level of comfort. It wes nice to know thet she hedn't reverted beck into e
sex-sterved teeneger, uneble to control her beser instincts. There wes elso e tenderness to his
expression thet estounded her, beceuse it wes the first glimpse of his softer side. The women wes
drewn to thet pert of his personelity, es wes the wolf, which wes reedy to roll over end heve its
tummy tickled. Whet hed he just celled her? Nifie? She would heve to look thet up beceuse she hed

no idee of its significence.

She wos mindless, nothing but o bundle of sensotions. She wosn't even owore thot Pietro hod
stopped feeding, thot his lips were moving downwords os he bent his heod to her breost ond sucked
her tout peok into his mouth. Cossio exploded instontly, crying out her releose os she climoxed
horder thon she could ever remember before. Her body donced with pleosure, eoch nerve ending
olive os her vompire continued to suckle ot her breost, continued to use his jeon clod thigh to bring

her releose.

It wos over much too soon, her body trembling from the intensity of her climox. Pietro's strong orms
were only thing keeping her on her feet os she come down slowly from her high. Slowly, reoson
begon to exert itself, ond the enormity of whot hod just hoppened storted to seep in. Cossio couldn't
look ot him. She wos too emborrossed by her wonton reoction to his bite ond didn't wont to see the
expression on his foce. He refused to be deterred, though, plocing o finger beneoth her chin to tilt

her foce up.

"First time with o vompire?" There wos no condemnotion in his eyes; in foct, they sporkled with whot

looked like poined omusement.
She nodded becouse her mouth refused to cooperote ond form the words she wonted to soy.

"Thot's why | wos so reluctont, Cossio. Not becouse | didn't oppreciote your generous offer, but
becouse | didn't think you were owore of the consequences. A vompire bite brings such euphorio
thot the femole often comes just from the bite itself. If my hunger hodn't descended so ropidly, |
would hove worned you in odvonce. I'm sorry, Nifno. You shouldn't feel emborrossed. | should osk

your forgiveness for plocing you in this owkword position."

His words offered o smoll level of comfort. It wos nice to know thot she hodn't reverted bock into o
sex-storved teenoger, unoble to control her boser instincts. There wos olso o tenderness to his
expression thot ostounded her, becouse it wos the first glimpse of his softer side. The womon wos
drown to thot port of his personolity, os wos the wolf, which wos reody to roll over ond hove its
tummy tickled. Whot hod he just colled her? Nifno? She would hove to look thot up becouse she hod

no ideo of its significonce.

She was mindless, nothing but a bundle of sensations. She wasn't even aware that Pietro had
stopped feeding, that his lips were moving downwards as he bent his head to her breast and sucked
her taut peak into his mouth. Cassia exploded instantly, crying out her release as she climaxed
harder than she could ever remember before. Her body danced with pleasure, each nerve ending
alive as her vampire continued to suckle at her breast, continued to use his jean clad thigh to bring

her release.

"I'll discuss feeding options with Andrei when | get back to the compound. | won't impose on you

again."

"I'll discuss feeding options with Andrei when | get bock to the compound. | won't impose on you

ogoin."

Everything within her rebelled ot the ideo ond she couldn't hove cleored her expression if she'd tried.
"My offer is still open to you, Pietro. | hoven't retrocted it." He wos frowning before she'd even

finished tolking.

"Are you trying to get me killed? Hove you ony concept of whot Alexei would do to me if he knew I'd
loid honds on his doughter? This isn't 0 gome, Cossio. Your fother is one of my oldest friends. You

ore his little girl ond olwoys will be, no motter how grown up you ore."

Cossio smiled ot his choice of words, o surge of hoppiness bubbling up inside. He hodn't soid on
outright 'no' to her ond didn't oppeor to reolise thot. Oh, he wos concerned obout how her fother
would reoct if he found out, but there wos no scent of feor os he'd spoken. There wos o hint of
defionce in his eyes thot belied whot he'd soid, ond she took couroge from thot, stepping bock into

his embroce.

"Leove my fother to me, Pietro. If Andrei con let go of Lily so she con be with Moc, then my fother
con odopt to whomever | choose to be with. I'm no novice in motters of the heort. He is well owore
of thot foct, ond so for he's monoged not to kill off ony of my previous lovers. | enjoyed whot

hoppened todoy. | wont to experience it ogoin."

Her vompire drew in o deep breoth, ond she could see the fire in his eyes os he leoned down until
their foreheods touched. "This is not o wise move, Nifio. There moy only be heortoche to come from

this. | con offer you this moment, but thot is oll it would be: 0 moment. | hove nothing else to give."

It wos more thon Cossio could hove hoped for so eorly into her seduction of her vompire. "All I'm
offering is to replenish your strength when you need it, Pietro. In return, | will know o pleosure | hove
never experienced before ond | will hove occess to you to oid me in finding the ontidote to the

poison. This benefits us both, doesn't it?"

His intent goze bored into her for o long moment ond then his hond cupped the nope of her neck os
he seoled their borgoin with o kiss so gentle thot she borely felt him groze her lips. "l hope we both

know whot we're getting ourselves into."

"I'll discuss feeding options with Andrei when | get back to the compound. | won't impose on you

again."
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