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“I just don’t understand why they have to come here!”

“Aurelia, I invited them. Gaeus and I have been friends since our grandparents ruled. You know this.”

I crossed my arms, not happy about the decision.

“I really wish you and Decimus would not have such a strong rivalry. Our families have been friends for generations. 

“I know. I just...I don’t understand why he must pick at me so much. Every time we see each other, it’s always the same.”

“You haven’t seen each other since you were children, Aurelia. His father sent him to military school. Surely, he will still not be as childish as you remember him. Just keep an open mind for me. Celebrations will be under way in the next month or so with everyone gathering for your engagement announcement.”

“Yes, father.”

At the mention of the announcement, I hung my head. I knew why I was going through with it, but if I was being honest, I had no desire to wed the senator’s son. He was rumored to be a cruel man. 

“Aurelia...”

“May I be excused?”

“Of course.”

It was such a beautiful day that I didn’t want it ruined by talks and lectures in father’s office. I went to room to get a book, something other nobles frowned at, but father indulged me in whatever my mind fancied. I sat near the balcony at the back terrace that overlooked the sea. My personal guard stood a few feet away, as always. 

As it grew darker, I heard the commotion from inside the hall. I took a deep breath and forced myself forward. Clan Cornelius had gathered in the palace and would be here until they grew tired of the politics of being here.
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Why my father insisted I come along, I will never know. I haven’t been home even a year yet and he was dragging me to this place just because his best friend’s daughter was getting betrothed. I had a feeling there was more to it, but I knew he would never tell me. I hadn’t seen the little spoiled princess in years. Not since before father sent me to that military school. I wasn’t looking forward to dealing with her again.

Suddenly, my attention was pulled to the back terrace. The most beautiful woman I had ever seen had just sauntered in. She had brown curls that fell down her back. She wore a simple, yet elegant pink dress. Her big brown eyes drew me in and was the focus of her beautiful face. Everything about her was simple yet elegant and she was perfect. I wondered who she was, and I tasted something bitter in my mouth as she walked up and joined Lucius.

“Gaeus, you remember my daughter, Aurelia?”

“Princess, it is an honor to be here for your celebrations. And I must say, I am very relieved to find you took after your lovely mother.”

Aurelia grinned at my father’s joke, making her look more than regal.

“Thank you, my lord.”

“Oh please. You know I am just Gaeus to you and your father.”

“Of course.”

“Lucius, my friend, you remember Decimus?”

“Military school certainly has filled you out, hasn’t it?”

“Yes, your grace.”

“Any career aspects, Decimus?”

“Asking to be a member of your guard or at least your own military forces.”

“I think a member of the guard would suit you. I would ask you favor, but it can wait until later.”

I saw Lucius and my father exchange looks and I knew I was right about this being more than a social visit.  I saw Aurelia look at her father with growing suspicion and it made me wonder if she was in the dark about our visit as well. I would learn later and hopefully it didn’t keep within close proximity of the spoiled chit.
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Later that night, as the palace had gone to sleep, I was summoned to Lucius’ office. My father was already inside with a few members of the guard and another man.

“Decimus, thank you for joining us. This is Marcus, Julian, and Cassius, trusted members of my guard. This man is Simon. He is my eyes and ears where I cannot be.”

I nodded to each man and joined my father as Simon began.

“We still don’t know where the threats are coming from, but they are getting more intense as the day grows closer. I do for certain from yesterday’s information that the threat is not against you, the senator, or his son.”

“Aurelia?”

“It seems that way.”

“Do we know what kind of threat?”

“Not yet. I will find out though.”

“Good. Thank you, Simon.”

It was then I realized why we were invited. Aurelia’s life was being threatened and she had no idea. Marcus spoke next.

“Adding more guards will make her suspicious. She’s already said something about Cassius hovering more than usual.”

“What did you tell her?”

“The senator requested it. She just rolled her eyes.”

Lucius nodded and stared at the papers on his desk.

“You think this is because of their arrangement?”

“Yes. It has to.”

“What do you need from us, my friend?”

“Your clan’s presence alone could deter any threats. However, your clansmen roaming the palace and palace grounds and even the city, keeping an eye and ear out would not look out of place.”

“I understand.”

“Your grace, I am confused on how I will be able to help any differently.”

“Decimus...what I will ask of you will be the most important to me.”

“Name it.”

“Cassius is being stationed elsewhere. We want to bait whoever would attack her to think she is unprotected. She will not be of course and that is what I am asking of you. I had heard of how your training went and your reputation among the ranks. I want you to protect Aurelia. However, don’t make it look like you are protecting her. I don’t want her to catch on. She doesn’t need to worry about all this.”

“Your grace...I...I..”

This was the last thing I wanted. I wanted to be as far from her as possible and now he wanted me at her side. I really had no choice as I offered my services to him. I nodded my head.

“I will give my life for hers if need be.”

“Let’s hope it doesn’t come to that.”

Protect the spoiled chit without letting anyone know that that’s what I was doing. Simple. Right?
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Cassius wasn’t outside my door this morning. Weird, considering he’d been my constant shadow since father agreed to the arrangement. I walked to the breakfast hall to find Decimus with his feet propped up on the table, alone.

“That’s defiantly not proper palace etiquette.”

“Considering I spent the last seven years in a military school, you could say I’m a bit lacking in proper manners.”

“Obviously.”

I rolled my eyes and sat as far away from him as possible. Unfortunately, he got up from his spot and took a seat next to me.

“Would you help me?”

“I’m sorry?”

“Help me.”

“Why would I....”

“A fresh start, hopefully.”

I looked at him suspiciously. Why would he want a fresh start? He answered me as if reading my thoughts.

“Your father is appointing me as a guard close to you for the celebration and eventually your wedding. Thought it be best if I didn’t leave a scowl on that pretty face every time you saw me.”

He said it teasingly and I knew he didn’t want to start fresh. I whacked his shoulder causing him to laugh.

“That’s not very princess like.”

“Hard to be with you around.”

“So, princess, what are your plans for today?”

“Wouldn’t you like to know?”

“I would. I don’t plan on being cooped up here all day and going out and about with you is perfect excuse to get out of here.”

“You wont stay












d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
4 Shadows
w CLV[C[ Sillc
- Forbidden Love In
dncient Rome

She
THOUGH
HE HATE
HER.






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





