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CAMILA

All I wanted was a quiet life for my son.

No drama. No dangerous men. No reminders of the world my father came from.

Then Pietro Romano walked into my life.

Cold, powerful, and far too interested in a woman like me. A man whose name carries whispers, whose smile feels like temptation wrapped in danger. He buys my silence with kindness I never asked for. He protects me in ways I never expected. And worst of all, he looks at me like I already belong to him.

I should stay away from him.

Men like Pietro ruin lives.

But the more he steps into my world, the harder it becomes to push him out. Because behind the ruthless reputation is a man who protects fiercely, touches slowly, and looks at me like I’m something he refuses to lose.

And the scariest part?

I’m starting to want the very man I should fear most.

PIETRO

I don’t chase women.

They come to me, stay for a night, and disappear by morning.

Then Camila Castillo pointed a threat at me while holding a baby in her arms.

Sharp mouth. Soft eyes. A woman who refuses to bow to the kind of power I carry.

Strength.

The kind that survives betrayal. The kind that protects with claws and teeth when necessary. The kind that refuses to bow even when standing in front of a man like me.

She fascinates me.

Infuriates me.

And the moment she walked away from me, I knew one thing for certain.

I wasn’t letting her go.

Camila thinks she can keep her distance from my world.

She’s wrong.

Because once I decide something is mine...

I don’t stop until it is.

This is Book 1 in The War We Love Series. Reading Order:  

This is Love.

This is War.
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PROLOGUE



CHAPTER 1
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In this world, it's just us.

____

CAMILA

____

I used to hate mornings. I hated waking up, knowing I'd have to get up and get ready for the day. When all I wanted to do was keep sleeping.

But lately, I've loved mornings.

Because of a special someone.

"Good morning, mi amor." I cooed, as I picked him up from his crib, that was right next to my bed. I have attachment issues, okay? (my love)

"Did you sleep well baby?" I talked to him, as I took him to the nursery to change him out of his night diapers, and into his day clothes. Obviously, I knew he wouldn't answer, he's only 3 months old. But talking to babies is very important.

"I hope you did. Your mamá slept well, I missed you though." I kissed his cheeks as he giggled adorably. (mom)

Once I was done changing him, I cradled him to my chest and made my way to the kitchen. My apartment is pretty small, considering I'm a single parent and living alone. My parents are being a huge help though, and I'm glad I had an emergency fund set up. I'm not living life the best way, but I make sure my son gets everything he wants and needs. He is always my top priority.

When Leo, my baby, was born, it's like my life had meaning again. I had someone to fight for, someone to wake up to. He truly saved me, and every single second of the painful birth was worth it. Leo, in Spanish, means 'defender of the people', I can already tell that my son is going to be the most amazing man on earth.

Unlike his so-called father. Ashton. Cheated and left, when I was 6 months pregnant. Screw him. I didn't need him anyways.

I started preparing my coffee, while holding Leo with one arm. He was born slightly premature and was overall a pretty tiny baby. I set him to lay down in his little playpen that I had in the kitchen, just in case I needed both my hands for something.

I quickly prepared my breakfast, setting it on the table before grabbing Leo, deciding to feed him at the same time as I ate breakfast.

-
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AFTER BREAKFAST, I went back into my room, set Leo down in his crib, so I could get changed.

I really needed to go shopping. He needs diapers, and some new clothes, It's getting closer to higher temperatures, and Leo doesn't have many summer-y clothes.

I have a savings account dedicated to Leo, sometimes my parents will send money there, and I make sure every last penny is going to Leo.

I put on some loose jeans and a baggy t-shirt, with my maternity bra, in case I needed to feed him before I get home. I set my long, brown hair into a messy bun, because it irritates me when it's in my face. I didn't bother with any makeup; I'd probably just sweat it off.

"Come on, mi amor, we're going out!" I smiled at him, as I picked him up. I gave him kisses, as he giggled and grabbed my face with his tiny hands.

I walked to the front door, while making funny faces at Leo, as he kept giggling and giving me a toothless smile.

I set him in the stroller, making sure he's secure, and set the nursing bag under the stroller into the little storing compartment. I opened the door, and backed out, pulling the stroller with me. After making sure the door was locked, we started making our way to the shops.

"Camila, is that you?" I heard a sweet voice from beside me.

I glanced to my right, and of course, Mrs. Rose, my neighbor, was stood there, watering her flowers.

"Mrs. Rose! Hi!" I waved happily, as she set down the watering can, and made her way over to us.

"Oh, he is just so adorable! How are you doing, darling? Do you need any help with anything?" she smiled at me.

Mrs. Rose was an amazing woman. She was there for me throughout my pregnancy, as I didn't really have anyone else in the area. She comes over from time to time, to either cook and eat with me, or try and help me with chores, but I always just force her to sit down and relax. Her company is enough.

"I'm okay, thank you. We were just heading to the store, actually." I smiled, glancing at Leo, who was happily swinging his toy around.

"Oh, that's great. Gerard's coming home on Wednesday, would you two like to come over for dinner then?" she asked.

Gerard was her husband. He was diagnosed with cancer a year ago and has been hospitalized a few times since. He's of course getting treatment for it. He had to be hospitalized last week, because he lost consciousness, but they said it was just his body being weak due to chemo.

"Of course, we'll be there." I smiled, giving her a hug, before I continued my way to the shops.

The walk wasn't too far, I lived pretty close to the 'livelier' part of the city. I was looking around, enjoying the scenery and before I knew it, we were in front of the small shopping center.

I walked in through the sliding doors and made my way to the grocery store first. It was the most important one, so I don't want to leave it for last. I made my way through the isles, grabbing the stuff I need for Leo, and food, of course. I placed them in the basket I grabbed when I entered.

Soon enough, I was paying, I packed everything into a paper bag and placed it under the stroller. There wasn't any more room, so I'd have to carry the rest of the bags in my arms. Thankfully, all I had to get now was some clothes for Leo, so they wouldn't weigh too much. I made it into the clothing store, walking around till I spotted a big sign that said 'SUMMER COLLECTION', just what I need.

I started skimming through the racks and tables, picking the cutest ones possible. I also got a swimming diaper for him, so I could maybe take him to the beach to try the ocean water a little.

I could hear Leo starting to whine.

"Are you hungry already, hijo? Or do we need to change your diaper?" I cooed at him, rubbing his cheek with my thumb. (son)

I glanced around to see if there was a changing room in the store, there was. It was in the corner, almost hidden away. I made my way over there, got in the changing room and locked the door, I didn't really want anyone walking in on me changing my son. I had grabbed the maternity bag with me.

"NOBODY FUCKING MOVE. NOT A SINGLE STEP." I heard a loud voice come from inside the store.

What the fuck?

Leo was starting to stir; I cuddled him closer and tried to shush him. It was dead silent in the store, until I heard somebody cock a gun.

Oh god. Oh fuck. Shit.

"Empty that fucking register, before somebody gets their head blown off." I heard the voice from before demand.

I quickly handed Leo his pacifier, rocking him left and right slightly, trying to calm him, holding him against my chest, and covering his other ear with my hand. I glanced through the crack in the door, and saw a man in a mask, pointing a gun at the cashier.

I need to get out of here. I need to keep Leo safe.

"Sir, the police have been alerted, you-" Gunshot. He shot the cashier. Fuck. Shit. Fuck.

"Now, who's next?" The man with the gun laughed manically.

He's going to kill us all. I watched him go around threatening everyone, and I knew I had to move now. There was an emergency exit right next to this changing room. And the door is basically hidden behind racks of clothes.

I opened the door very slowly, slipped out, made my way to the emergency exit, opened it, shut it tight once I was through, and started running down the hallway. I left my stroller there, but that really isn't my biggest concern.

I'm not sure if the cashier was bluffing or not, so I pulled out my phone and dialed 911.

"911, what's your emergency?" I heard a female voice say.

"Hey, my name is Camila Castillo, there's currently a shooter in Celine Mall, in the Kiddie Wish store. He already shot the cashier; I managed to slip out through the emergency exit. Please, get here soon." I panted out to the phone, still jogging down the hallway.

"Alright ma'am, we've got your location, officers and paramedics are on their way." the woman spoke calmly.

"Thank you." I sighed, shutting the phone.

I saw the exit in front of me, I ran out and ended up in an alley. I leaned against the brick wall, giving Leo a kiss on his forehead and cheeks, before finally taking a deep breath.

I had to keep my baby safe. I had to.

"Excuse me, are you...okay?" I heard someone ask.

"I'm...I'm okay, thank you." I sighed out. I was feeling extremely exhausted. I didn't even run for that long. Maybe it was the stress and panic.

"You...you need to get away from here. There's a shooter in the mall. I need to leave!" I said in realization, pushing myself off the wall with one hand as I held Leos head to my chest with the other.

"I know...do you have a car?" he asked. I finally glanced up at him.

And hot damn, I am so glad I did. He was gorgeous. Dark brown eyes, black, slightly wavy hair, sharp jawline with a very hot stubble. I love manly men. He was at least a foot taller than me, dressed in a navy suit with his large build clearly showing.

"No, not right now." I answered, hoping he didn't notice me ogling him.

"I could give you a ride." he said, looking at me in the eyes.

A year ago, I would've said yes. But now, I have another person I'm responsible for, and I am not putting him at risk like that.

"No, thank you." I said, cradling Leo tighter to my chest.

He nodded, "Fair
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