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      A centuries-old Irish legend, a storm-swept ruin, and a love worth risking everything for

      

      Wedding planner Grace Luong has orchestrated hundreds of happily ever-afters—never believing in one for herself. But when a canceled ceremony lands her alone in a mist-shrouded corner of Ireland, a chance encounter draws her to the brooding Sean Callahan and the tale of lost love woven into the very stones of his ancestral home.

      

      Sean made a fortune selling his fintech startup in Dublin’s Silicon Docks, then shocked everyone with his high-profile exit. He’s returned to his family’s secluded Wicklow estate, seeking the simple, authentic life he lost along the way.

      

      Sean’s family lore, steeped in a story of star-crossed lovers, resonates far deeper than Grace cares to admit. As the skies darken and the Celtic harvest festival approaches, these two wary souls must decide if they’ll heed the call of a legend that may hold the key to their own unlikely fate.

      

      Step into Ireland’s windswept shores in a spellbinding tale where ancient myths collide with modern hearts.
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      “And that’s why I’ll never get married,” Grace Luong said into her phone as she watched rain streak down the window of O’Brien’s B&B in Ballykilduff. Beyond the rain-blurred glass, the spire of the village church rose against steel-gray clouds.

      Her assistant leaned into the phone lens. “That’s a little dramatic. Couples call off weddings. It happens.”

      “Not like this.”

      “Why?” Megan asked, looking understandably curious but not shocked. In five years, they’d seen couples fail to make it those last several steps to the altar, but this was a first.

      “Oh, Megan.” She looked at Megan’s confused face on the phone screen. “A fortune-teller told her she and the groom were siblings in a past life.”

      “No!” Megan looked pained as she tried not to laugh.

      Grace nodded. “So, she canceled the wedding.”

      “Sorry for laughing, but really?”

      “During her bachelorette party, they passed a neon sign in a window and pulled over.” Grace pinched the bridge of her nose. “Two years of planning—not to mention their future together—all flushed away. And don’t even get me started on how we had to schedule everything around Lughnasadh.”

      “Oh, right, that Celtic harvest festival.”

      “August first. Olivia had read online that it was the most spiritually auspicious day for new beginnings.” Grace couldn’t keep the sarcasm from her voice. “She wouldn’t even consider another date. Do you know how hard it was coordinating vendors all across County Wicklow for her mystically perfect wedding on that particular day? Now I have musicians, florists, and caterers all booked for a date that was supposedly destined for perfection—except for the tiny detail that there won’t be a wedding.”

      “Wow. Fortune-tellers and druids? She really went all in on the Irish mysticism thing.”

      “And now she can’t look at James without feeling weird.”

      “Wow.”

      “Yeah. And I’m not being dramatic. I’m being practical. I spend my life orchestrating other people’s perfect moments, Meg. You know how many couples I’ve worked with? Two hundred and twelve.”

      Megan’s eyes sparkled. “And now they’re all disgustingly happy.”

      “Some are.” Grace’s voice softened. “The ones who look at each other like they’ve forgotten anyone else exists, who don’t care if the flowers are perfect or the cake arrives on time because they’re just…happy to be getting married.” She traced a raindrop down the window with her finger. “You know how many times I’ve felt even a flutter of what they’re feeling?”

      “Grace…”

      “Zero.”

      Megan did that sympathetic pouty mouth thing she did when she couldn’t find a single word of encouragement. Her expression brightened. “But you’re in Ireland!”

      “Yes, to oversee the last-minute wedding arrangements at Clonmara House. I guess I can cross that off my calendar,” Grace said.

      “And write in ‘take the week off!’”

      “What?” The thought hadn’t even occurred to Grace.

      “Oh, come on! When’s the last time you had a real vacation? And don’t say Dave and Elise’s destination wedding in Maui. You were working.”

      “Well, yeah. But it was Hawaii.”

      Megan nodded. “And it was two years ago. I just checked your calendar.” Megan’s voice softened. “Look, let me handle it. I’ll contact the vendors. You’re already in Ireland—enjoy it.”

      “I should at least⁠—”

      “Take the week off? Yes.” Megan’s no-nonsense nod tipped the scale.

      “Are you sure?”

      “Positive. Now go.” She shooed Grace away with her free hand and then ended the call before Grace could reply.

      “Well, I don’t know about a week.” Grace stood at the window. “But a few days would be nice.” She couldn’t deny that this corner of Wicklow had captured her heart. Maybe it was the way the village seemed to exist in its own pocket of time or how the sea mist rolled in over the cliffs like a dream. She opened her phone app and moved up her return flight. She loved Megan’s idea, but a week was too long. She had a business to run. A few days would be perfect.

      The sound of bells made her look up. The village church was spilling light and music onto the wet flagstones, adding to the charm of the quaint village. Without thinking, Grace grabbed her camera and rain jacket and headed outside.

      “Going to see young Katie’s wedding, are you?” Mrs. O’Brien called from behind the B&B’s front desk. “Sure, and you won’t see a prettier bride this year. But if you’re wanting real romance, you should visit the old black church ruins up the hill. That’s where the real stories are.”

      Grace paused, suspecting the innkeeper was laying it on pretty thick for a tourist, but curiosity got the better of her. “The black church?”

      “Ah, that’s what gives our little Ballykilduff its name. There’s a tale about two lovers who—” Mrs. O’Brien stopped as the front bell chimed. “Another time, dear. You’ll want to hurry if you’re going to see the bride.”

      “Oh, I’m not—” she began, but Mrs. O’Brien was already greeting another guest. Grace reached the churchyard just as the heavy wooden doors swung open.

      The bride appeared first, radiant in a simple lace dress, then the groom. They paused at the top of the steps, oblivious to the light rain, lost in each other’s eyes. Grace lifted her camera instinctively, then lowered it. Some moments weren’t meant to be captured by strangers.

      The couple ran down the steps through a shower of rose petals, laughing as their guests cheered in a mix of English and Irish. Grace pressed a hand to her throat, fighting an unexpected surge of emotion. It wasn’t envy she felt. It was longing. Not for a wedding. She’d seen so many of those they barely registered a blip on her romantic radar. What struck her was the incandescent joy on the bride’s face—that bone-deep certainty that she’d found that one perfect person to love and to cherish… Grace swallowed.

      “You should see Clonmara House,” a voice said beside her.

      Grace turned to find the weathered taxi driver, Tommy, who’d driven her from the train station.

      “Oh, I’ve seen it in pictures.”

      “I heard your wedding was canceled.”

      “Not mine. I just plan them.” She was surprised he remembered their earlier conversation.

      “Shame about that. It’s a grand place, just the same.” He broke off, studying the sky. “Speaking of shame, looks like we’re in for a proper storm. Need a lift anywhere?”

      Grace looked up at the darkening clouds, then down at her camera. “That depends on the weather. You know… On second thought, I would like to see Clonmara House—for my portfolio.”

      Tommy’s eyes crinkled as he looked up at the sky. “I’d say you’ve got about two hours before the rain starts.”

      Grace was impressed. “Two hours? You can tell that by looking at the sky?”

      His eyes twinkled as he lifted his phone. “No, I’ve got an app.”

      Grace smiled and glanced down, feeling foolish. “That should be plenty of time.”

      Tommy’s taxi wound along the coastal road, and Clonmara House emerged from the mist like something from a dream—all weathered gray stone and tall windows catching the
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