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            Author’s Note

          

        

      

    

    
      This novella takes place after the events in the main Highlander Fate series, featuring a character who appears in the series as a background character—the matchmaking stiuireadh, Kensa. While this novella is a standalone and can be read without having read the other books in the series, please be aware that there are references to events that occurred during the main series.

      I hope you love reading Kensa’s story as much as I loved writing it. Enjoy!
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      Kensa watched her niece, Diana, and Diana’s husband, Artair, playing with their twin boys, a smile curving her lips. She loved seeing her niece so happy. Diana had rarely seemed so content in her own time . . . the twenty-first century.

      As if reading her mind, Diana met her gaze and smiled. They were all gathered in Artair and Diana’s large private chamber in their manor; it was Diana’s ancestral home that Artair had purchased for her. They’d made the sprawling manor into a cozy family home, perfect for their adorable three-year-old twin boys. Kensa wasn’t the only frequent visitor to their manor; Artair’s sister Liosa, her husband Keagan, and their daughter Ainslee, who lived nearby, also came by often for visits.

      Kensa returned Diana’s smile, amusement filling her as she recalled Diana’s once staunch refusal to ever use her time-traveling ability. Not only had she used it, she’d fallen in love in the past and chosen to stay with her beloved.

      Both Kensa and Diana were stiuireadh, witches with the ability to travel through time. Kensa had spent many years as a sort of magical matchmaker, bringing lovers together who were separated by the chasm of time. She’d loved her days of matchmaking, watching couples she’d brought together happily settling into their lives.

      She’d recently decided to end her time as a matchmaker, content with the myriad of couples she’d brought together. If she was being honest with herself, Kensa had begun to feel . . . restless in recent years. Every time she visited Diana, a strange longing had pierced her, especially when she noticed the loving looks Diana and Artair shared.

      Now fifty-two, Kensa had never made time for love in her own life, content with the platonic relationships she had with the witches in her coven and her familial ties. She’d simply assumed that love was not written in the stars for her; she was the one who joined soul mates together, and she’d been fine with that until that persistent restlessness—a yawning ache of loneliness—had begun to grow within her. An ache that she couldn’t seem to rid herself of.

      She shook her head as if to clear it of those troubling thoughts. At her age, she needed to accept that love had passed her by. She just needed another project, something else to explore. She’d briefly considered resuming her matchmaking but knew that would only make that ache within her grow. Instead, she’d decided to take on another time-travel task to occupy her: a mystery that both fascinated and perplexed her.

      “Come join us,” Diana said, pulling Kensa from her thoughts. Diana gestured to the table where a servant had just set up dinner; Artair and the boys were now settling in. Kensa had been so consumed by her thoughts she hadn’t even noticed the servant enter.

      Kensa obliged, sitting down next to little Artair, named after his father, placing a kiss onto his golden-blond head, love coursing through her. She absolutely adored Diana’s boys, and they doted on her as well. Diana had joked that they seemed to enjoy Kensa’s presence more than their own parents.

      They ate a delicious meal of salted pork, vegetables, and bread as Artair and Diana told Kensa about several travelers they’d assisted during the past few weeks. After deciding to stay in this time, Diana had used her magical abilities to assist wayward travelers who found themselves in the past. Kensa was proud of her niece for undertaking such a task. For someone who had once denounced magic and turned her back on it, she now fully embraced it.

      As Kensa listened to her niece describe assisting a traveler from the Victorian era, who had landed in this time by accident, her thoughts kept returning to her own upcoming journey to the past. Her preoccupation must have been obvious, because after the boys’ nurse came to fetch them for bed and led them from the chamber, Diana turned to face Kensa with a concerned frown.

      “Aunt Kensa, what's wrong?”

      Kensa hesitated. She’d held off on telling Diana what her plans were; she knew her niece would just worry about her. But she figured it was best to get it out of the way.

      “Now that I’m done with my matchmaking, there’s a mystery I’ve been wanting to solve. The mystery of Tairseach.”

      Both Diana and Artair’s eyes widened. They, along with many others who dwelled in the Highlands, were well aware of the mysterious village of Tairseach. Tairseach was the portal through which travelers made their way through time, an ancient village that now lay in ruins.

      No one knew much about Tairseach, other than it had once been a dwelling of the druids, ancestors of the stiuireadh, until they’d mysteriously disappeared and the village had fallen into ruin. If any other traveler or stiuireadh had solved—or attempted to solve—the mystery of what had happened before, they’d never revealed it. To this day, even the most seasoned stiuireadh didn’t know what had truly happened in the ancient village.

      “I’d like to go back in time to determine what really happened there,” she continued.

      As expected, her niece stiffened, worry flickering across her expression. “I don’t know if it’s safe for you to—"

      “I’ll be fine. You know I’ll take care,” she assured her, but Diana didn’t look convinced.

      “Will you go alone?” Diana asked. Her gaze flickered to Artair before returning to Kensa. “Maybe I should come with—"

      “That’s not necessary, sweetheart. You stay with your family.”

      “But Kensa—"

      “I ken of another who wants tae ken what happened in Tairseach," Artair interrupted. "He’s called Toran; he's a clan noble. We spoke at the last feast and Tairseach came up. He’s one of the few in the Highlands who kens of time travel; he has ancestors who were stiuireadh. Several of his ancestors once lived in Tairseach and vanished; he told me he’s always wanted tae ken what truly happened. He’s an honorable man. Perhaps he can join ye.”

      Diana looked encouraged by this, but Kensa was wary. When not accompanying someone to the past, she’d traveled on her own and preferred it that way. She’d looked forward to taking this adventure on her own.

      “I think you should talk to this man,” Diana said, giving her a pleading look. “I’d feel better about this if there was someone with you. And you know the past—I hate it too, but women are always safer with a male companion.”

      Kensa heaved a sigh, meeting Diana’s pleading eyes. Though still wary, she loved her niece and could deprive her of nothing.

      “Very well,” she said. “I’ll at least meet with this man.”
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      It was the very next day when she was introduced to Toran. She’d just returned from a walk through the nearby forest with the boys when she emerged to find Artair approaching her, trailed by a tall, broad-shouldered man.

      He had dark, wavy hair shot through with strands of silver-gray eyes, and strong, aristocratic features. His white tunic and blue belted plaid kilt highlighted his muscular frame well.

      Kensa halted in her tracks, her breath hitching. He was the most handsome man she had ever seen. A sudden, dizzying sense of déjà vu struck her. But Kensa was certain she'd never seen this man before; she definitely would have remembered him.

      “Kensa,” Artair said, gesturing to the man with a smile. “This is Toran. He’ll be yer companion tae the past.”
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