
Table of Contents

Holli's Heart (Highlanders of Heartsgate)

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Epilogue


Holli’s Heart

Part of the Book Club series: Heartsgate

Book two in Heartsgate Highlanders

Kirsten Osbourne

Copyright © 2021 by Kirsten Osbourne 

Unlimited Dreams Publishing 

All rights reserved. 

Cover design by Erin Dameron Hill/  EDH Graphics 

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 

Kirsten Osbourne 

Visit my website at www.kirstenandmorganna.com 

Printed in the United States of America 

Sign up for instant notification of all of Kirsten’s New Releases Text ‘BOB’ to 42828

And 

For a complete list of Kirsten’s works head to her website wwww.kirstenandmorganna.com

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter One
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Holli Harris finished her work for the day and wandered into the kitchen to see what she wanted to have for supper. She and her housemate Alyssa were both missing their friend, Heather, who had gone back in time to live in medieval Scotland. At least that’s where they were told she’d gone. Holli was inclined to believe her with no proof in hand. It was good to be able to believe in people.

She opened the fridge and turned at footsteps behind her. “How’re the aliens doing with the Earth girl they found?” Alyssa asked, referring to the book Holli was reluctantly ghost writing.

“Ugh. This outline is the absolute worst of the series. I swear if I never write another space opera it will be way too soon. If the publisher didn’t pay so well, I’d never have accepted this one. It’s a good thing they provide me with outlines, and all I have to do is crank out the words to go along with them.” As a ghostwriter, Holli had little control over what she wrote. She was so sick of working on the stupid manuscripts that were required of her, but they paid the bills.

“I don’t blame you. They sound awful.”

“Yeah, don’t read one. Stick with medieval Scottish romance. What’s better than that?” Holli grinned at her friend.

“Have you read the new series Caroline Lee has going?” Alyssa asked. “I haven’t tried them yet, but the titles are funny enough I just loaded up my iPad with them.”

“That sounds really smart to me. Let me know how they are, and I’ll read them if you like them.”

“Oh, you know I will. Caroline is one of the few authors I’ll genre-jump for. She’s so funny!”

Holli smiled. “I’m thinking of going back in time,” she said softly.

Alyssa’s eyes widened. “Back to Heather?”

“I don’t think I can specify I want to go to Heather and go to the man who is made just for me. I need the man more than I need the friend. Well, maybe I do. I also really want to see Heather.” Holli sat down in one of the kitchen chairs. “I miss her.”

“I do too. I’ll help you get ready if that’s what you want.” Alyssa looked sad at the thought, but Holli knew she hated change.

“It’ll be good for us all, I think. We never wanted to live together as long as we have, and this is forcing us to be separated.” Holli shook her head. “I need to try it. I feel like my whole life is churning out books, none of which I think are worth reading. I need to quit living on a hamster wheel.”

Alyssa sighed. “I kind of feel like I’ll be going soon too, but...I need to think about it more and prepare everything before I jump in.” She looked frightened at the idea of doing as Holli was determined she would. That wasn’t unusual for Alyssa though.

Holli smiled, nodding. “And I need to just do it!”

“Then we’ll get you ready. When will you finish your book?” Alyssa asked.

Holli sighed. “I wish I felt like I could just leave it in the middle and not finish it first, but you know me. I have to finish what I promised I’d do.” She thought for a moment. “I think if I push hard, I can be finished by Friday. Then we’ll take a week and get me ready, and I’ll go a week from Saturday.”

“You have a Scottish gown, right?”

“Well, I haven’t had one for years like Heather did, but I had one made after Heather went back. I knew I’d eventually want to follow.”

Alyssa smiled. “I had one made too. So many little pockets!”

“I have some antibiotics and little things like that. I’m sure I can be ready in a week.”

“Solar powered chargers?”

“Well, yeah! Of course. I’ll grab a couple of extra devices too. If I run into Heather, I want her to be able to read.” Holli shook her head. “What if she hasn’t been able to read for the months she’s been there? How awful would that be?”

“Oh, Heather will figure out a way to read. I don’t know what it is, but I’m sure she’ll do it.” Alyssa smiled. “She’ll write in the dirt and then read what she’s written if there’s no other option.”

“She will.” Holli smiled, liking the idea of seeing their friend again. She knew the chances weren’t strong, but she could hope.

Alyssa reached out and squeezed Holli’s hand. “We’ll get you ready to go a week from Saturday. I wish I had the guts to just go with you, but I’ll need a little more time for that.”

“Thank you!” It meant the world to Holli to have the full support of her friend.

*****
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ON THE FRIDAY NIGHT before she left, they went to the Twisted Kilt for supper, a place that had been a favorite of all three friends before Heather had left. Alyssa paid for supper, and Holli went over the list the two of them had made together to be sure she had everything ready. 

When they reached the last thing—matches—Holli sighed. “I feel like I’m turning into you being so prepared.” She shook her head. “Who would have thought I’d have the ability to be this picky about anything?”

Alyssa shook her head. “You’re not me because you didn’t fret about it for months first. You decided to do it, and you jumped right in. It would have taken me months to do what you’re doing.”

Holli smiled. “I’m going to miss how prepared you always are.”

“And I’ll miss your willy-nilly nature, which causes you to jump into everything without looking or thinking about the consequences.”

The waitress knew them and walked to the table. “Usuals?” she asked.

Both nodded. 

“It seems strange to know this will be my last time to eat here,” Holli said, feeling a little sad, though she knew she was doing what was best for her, and it was time for her to take her own needs into consideration.

“You think that’s strange? I’m going to be living alone for the first time in my life. It’s going to be weird rattling around that big house with no one to argue with.” Alyssa grinned at her friend.

“We’ve done better about not arguing since Heather left. Maybe we both knew that she would help us, so we argued more.”

“Maybe,” Alyssa said. “I think I’m going to turn your room into a library.”

“Not a shrine?” Holli asked in mock dismay.

“Not this time.” 

“Have you thought about getting more roommates?” Holli asked, hating the idea of her friend being totally alone.

Alyssa shook her head. “No, and I won’t. I really will be following along soon, and I don’t want to have to explain to a roommate that I’m going back in time to meet up with some friends.” She shrugged. “I own the house outright. I only ever had roommates to keep me company.” Holli knew her friend wasn’t rich, but she could live comfortably on her salary, even in upstate New York, since she had no rent or mortgage. Her parents had left her in a good position.

“That makes sense,” Holli said. “Promise me you’ll at least get out once a week, if only for book club. I’m worried you’ll lock yourself away in that house with no one to talk to except your clients when they come.”

Alyssa smiled. “I’ll do my best.”

“I hope so!” Holli shook her head. “Heather and I would have still been able to go out if one of us were alone. You’re different.”

“I know. It’ll be all right. If I get too lonely, I’ll just follow faster.”

Holli nodded, taking a deep breath. “I’m getting really excited to go. And I pray that I’ll see Heather. It would be so much easier to see someone I love as soon as I went to medieval Scotland.”

“I don’t blame you there. Are you sure you’re ready for this?”

Holli shrugged. “As ready as I’m ever going to be. I’m taking a huge bag full of stuff as well as filling all of my hidden pockets. How do you think Monopoly will go over in Medieval times?”

Alyssa laughed. “No idea, but it sounds like it could keep you from going insane. And books, of course. Lots and lots of books.”

*****
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SATURDAY MORNING, HOLLI woke up early and changed into her Highlander dress. As nervous as she was, she was sure it would all turn out just fine. Alyssa and Holli rode together to the library for their book club meeting, and they were upstairs before anyone else arrived, though Dr. Lachele was there within a minute of their arrival. 

“I see someone is planning to travel back to Scotland. Medieval like Heather?” Dr. Lachele asked Holli.

Holli nodded. “I want to be close to Heather if you can make that happen, but I also want to be close to my soul mate. I’m sure that’s a huge order to fill.”

The older woman nodded. “It is, but I think I can make it happen.”

Though she’d asked offhandedly, sure it couldn’t happen, Holli clapped her hands and let out a squeal. “I can’t wait!”

“Do you want to do it now, or after the meeting?” Dr. Lachele asked.

Holli bit her lip. “Would it be a problem if I did it now?” When Heather had gone the upstairs had been full of people, and they’d all kind of freaked out when Heather disappeared right in front of them. Holli didn’t like the idea of having that much attention on herself.

“Not at all.” Dr. Lachele put her hand on Holli’s shoulder. “Now I want you to say your wish out loud. You know I can’t send you without an official wish.”

Holli took a deep breath and said the words she’d been practicing all week. “I want to be sent back in time to the Highlands during medieval times, and I’d like to meet my soul mate there as well as my friend Heather.”

Alyssa reached out and grasped her friend’s hand, tears in her eyes for the first time since they’d started discussing the possibility of Holli going back. “I’ll miss you!”

It was the last thing Holli heard as she felt herself get lightheaded and faint dead away.

*****
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DEREK MCCLAIN GLARED at his twin sons, Bryson and Kendrick. “By your age I was married with my first two sons. Why are the two of you not looking for wives?”

Bryson exchanged a look with his brother. “We just haven’t found the right lasses yet, Father.”

Their mother, Heather, smiled at them. “In my time, they would be young to marry.”

“Well, we’re not in your time now, are we, wife?” Derek shook his head. “These boys need to fulfill their responsibilities to Clan McClain. Especially you, Bryson. It’s not enough to wander around talking to every animal ye see. Ye need to find the girl who completes ye and marry her. Ye have seven sons that need to be born, and ye arena getting any younger.” The more upset their father got, the stronger his Scottish brogue. The boys spoke Gaelic clearly, but they also spoke what their mother referred to as modern American. 

Bryson stood up to face his father. “I will make you a promise then. As soon as a beautiful lass comes back in time, I’ll start getting ready for a wedding feast. Until then, I will keep looking at all the lasses around.” He knew he was being flippant, but he wasn’t ready to take the steps his father thought he should be taking. 

Derek glared at his youngest son. “Ye are meant to be laird by now!”

Bryson shrugged. “I think it’s time for me to go on patrol. Someone mentioned there was a dangerous wild dog in the woods, and I promised I’d have a look.”

“This isn’t over, Bryson.”

“I know it isn’t, Father.” Bryson had heard the same lecture every month for years. How could he not know it would be brought up again and again. “Ye coming, Kendrick?” 

His brother fell into line beside him and the two of them left the keep, heading straight for the woods. “How much longer do you think we can get him to wait before he finds lasses for us himself?” Kendrick asked.

“Oh, I don’t think it matters for you. It’s me he wants married. It’s my destiny, after all.” Bryson waved his hands in the air with a flourish as he said the word destiny, a word that had been lorded over him since he was a little boy. He’d known from the time he was old enough to understand that it was his job to marry, lead the clan, and have seven sons. It didn’t really matter what he wanted. There was no choice in the matter. He must fulfill his destiny. If he heard the word destiny one more time, he was certain he might just vomit.

Kendrick sighed. “I loved your promise to marry if a lass comes back in time to you. I doubt it will get Father off your back for long, though.”

“It’s worth a try. I swear the man is going to make me absolutely crazy.” He crouched down to talk to a squirrel. He didn’t really talk to the animal, but his thoughts were heard by the squirrel and the rodent answered back immediately. I was told there is a wild dog nearby killing creatures and hurting humans. Is this happening?

It is. But there’s something worse right now. A human came from nowhere and is in the woods, lost and alone. She needs help.

A human? Bryson got to his feet. “There is a wild dog, but she said there’s also a lass lost in the woods. The lass needs help more than we need to find the dog.”

“Did the squirrel tell you where the lass is from?” Kendrick asked.

Bryson sighed. “The squirrel said she came from nowhere.”

Kendrick laughed and clapped his brother on the shoulder. “Let’s go meet the future lady of Clan Mclain.”

“You don’t really believe
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