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  Introduction to Draoithe
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Draoithe Saga



Steamy hot, wickedly delicious paranormal romance, magical realism, and urban fantasy stories set in a dream to live for!
Those who come to Draoithe aid in the fight to restore the magical balance of the dream, one couple at a time. 
Grab a good drink, curl up in a good seat, choose a book from the Saga, and escape into the dream while you meet the men and women who call it home. 
Draoithe is a world in which myths, legends, and fairytales walk among the strange and wonderful. 
They often find balance in a lifemate, and the magic from the past lives again! 
Welcome to the dream...
Steamy Urban Fantasy and Paranormal Romance Stories with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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A Note from Ophelia Kee

Note to the Reader: 
A saga is defined as a long story of heroic achievement, especially a medieval prose narrative often found in Old Norse or Old Icelandic. It’s a form of the novel in which the members of a social group chronicle a long story detailing a dramatic history. 
Compartmentalized in several miniseries for easier reading, the Draoithe Saga tells the story of the founding of an immortal kingdom in the Leaindeail to combat those responsible for unbalancing the magic of the dream. It’s told through the eyes of those connected with its creation and the readers see the story through tales of couples who find hope through their connection to Draoithe. 
The central time frame is the year 2016, although pertinent information from the past reveals itself as the characters understand it. The central place is an eerily familiar yet magical realist, Tyler, Texas. As the tale draws out, other kingdoms set in other locations interact with the Druid pack to bring about the end of Peter Elliot and restore the balance of magic, so those tales, too, became a part of the Draoithe Saga as well. Cameo appearances of characters from other tales are common. Overlapping scenes from the events often relates alternate perspectives as the story unfolds. 



Watch the trailer, research videos, vlogs, and more on YouTube.
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Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube








  
  Story Description


Eternal Love 
Volume 11
Valkyrie Riders
Love Burns Eternal
Chloe Zenderfell, known as Flower, is a powerful earth elemental whose magic grants her control over the natural world. After a traumatic abduction with her sisters, Ember, a formidable dragon knight, rescues Chloe. She carries secrets and recent trauma, making their fated connection complicated. 
Ember, a taciturn and quiet dragon, believes Chloe is the reincarnation of his lost love, his fated Valkyrie. Their reunion ignites a deep, intense bond, propelling Ember on a quest to claim his true mate and reclaim his missing memories.
As Ember grapples with his fractured past and Chloe navigates her new reality, they must confront external threats while rebuilding their lives. Can their powerful bond survive her sisters’ potential choices and the ongoing fight to restore magic to a kingdom in desperate need?
Eternal Love is Volume 11 and the final tale in the Valkyrie Riders Miniseries, set within the world of the dream. Dive into the steamy urban fantasy and paranormal romance of Ophelia Kee’s Eternal Love, and experience a captivating tale of love, healing, and destiny in this volume of the interlocking Draoithe Saga.
It’s more than a story; it’s an experience. Welcome to the dream…
Urban Fantasy and Steamy Paranormal Romance with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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  Character Introduction
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Chloe Zenderfell

A dragon found Chloe Zenderfell, Flower, an earth elemental, after someone abducted her and two of her sisters. Her magic lends her control over living things in the natural world. Following a viewing of the future, she waits for her other sister at Draoithe and keeps the dragon who rescued her for herself without remorse, even if he thinks it’s all his own idea. Will her sisters accept her choice, or will the bond between her elemental magic wielding partners break?   
Chloe Zinderfell
AKA Flower
Smells like: honeysuckle
Head Florist at Spirit of Nature Greenhouse
Mate: Ember
Brown hair
Green eyes
5‘ 2“ tall
120 lbs
32 years old
Valkyrie - Elemental (Earth Spirit) - submissive
Elementals are spirit wielders of the Leaindeail and are always born as a set of four. Earth, wind, water, and fire.
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Halvor Lyting, the dragon knight Ember 

Finding Flower in the warehouse dumbfounded Ember, a taciturn, quiet dragon who rarely reveals his feelings. She looks like his former love reincarnated and even speaks Gaelic to him. Finding her will set off a chain reaction that will eventually lead to him having his Valkyrie, but it will also begin the process to give him and his brothers their missing memories back.
Halvor Lyting
AKA Ember
Smells like: Rum and coke
Corporate Lawyer for Draoithe
Called by Ryker
Mate: Chloe
Brown hair 
Brown eyes
6‘ 5“ tall
245 lbs
629 years old
They locked Ember in a dungeon for six months for a crime from which he later received exoneration, but it messed with his head and left him unresponsive emotionally. During his imprisonment, he studied gargoyles and subsequently learned as much as possible about the stone guardians. When he finds Flower, he offers to aid the elementals to build sentinel gargoyles for Draoithe. He also became a criminal lawyer for dragons and although his rates are high, he leaves no dragon in jail.
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  Newsletter Friends
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Magic Scroll


Dear Reader, 

Eternal Love is Volume 11

in the Valkyrie Riders Miniseries.

I hope you enjoy it all.

For more information, 

please join my group of

Newsletter Friends
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Newsletter Friends


Welcome to the dream...









  
  Time Lapsed


Ember 
His face didn’t change. He assessed the scene. Words seemed unnecessary. When he heard Ash’s order in his mind, he moved. 
Ember was an excellent soldier. Centuries of dealing with immoral Ruiri had left his face a perfect mask. Facial expressions always led to problems. 
It was far better to let no one else see or know what he thought or felt. The dungeon had taught him well.
Why anyone would think to touch his treasure also baffled him. Shifters didn’t touch unbonded women in the presence of other shifters, especially if she was the claimed lifemate of one of them. That the fool was unaware of Ember’s claim was immaterial to the dragon in him. 
The criminal became a dragonsworn servant in short order. He was a canine shifter who gave up his magic to Ember, along with his identity. He’d never again see the sun. His only desire would be to serve. 
When Ember looked up and saw her, his entire world tilted. Was it even possible? Surely his eyes tricked him. 
She was again as she’d been once before. An exact copy of the only thing that had ever mattered to him. In life, he’d been a warrior, a knight. She’d shown him favor before he’d ridden out to defend Lachsmead. 
He remembered her face above all other things from his life as a man. She was bound in front of him, a prisoner, mistreated, abused. Pain at seeing her broken coursed through him.
He momentarily lost himself in time, unsure of his location or actions. His heart ached. 
Lachsmead was only a ruined tower. The castle had long ago fallen, yet an apparition lay before him. A flesh and blood ghost stared at him through emerald green eyes beneath matted, tangled brown hair. It was Flower, exactly as he remembered her.
“Talamh Blath (Earth Flower).” 
He breathed her name in Gaelic. It wasn’t her real name. It couldn’t be. 
It was the name he’d called his love from his life as a man. He no longer knew if it was her real name. 
The woman in front of him froze and looked him in the eye. Did she understand him?
“An bhfuil aithne agam ort? (Do I know you?)” 
She asked in Gaelic, just as he expected. 
Was it her? She even sounded the same. It couldn’t be. 
He was having a difficult time separating his broken memory from his current reality. Could dragons suffer a psychotic break with reality? Maybe. He thought he had once before.
Ember shook his head and looked at her again. The spell was broken. He was in a warehouse, and he was supposed to be rescuing his Valkyrie. 
He was a dragon, and he had a mission he must finish. He spoke in English to the woman he’d mistaken for his former lover. 
“My lady, I’m called Ember. I’ve come to take you away from here. Will you allow me to bring you away?” 
He needed to ask. He wouldn’t be as her captors were.
“How do you know my true name?” 
She breathed fear. 
He froze. Her name was Earth Flower? There was only one plausible response.
“I’m a dragon. I have a second sight.” 
He lied. He hadn’t even sought her true name in her aura.
It wasn’t true he should know her name if he had sought it. He would’ve learned her name as a Valkyrie eventually, and he knew she was an earth elemental. Ember became lost as she was.
If he could get her permission to take her out of the evil warehouse, he could try to explain later. Maybe she could help him sort it out. If she couldn’t, he might have to find out if there was a way to fix his broken mind.
“May I help you?” 
He asked again, and she nodded. Ember cut her loose, then wrapped her nakedness in a blanket faster than he’d thought possible. He hated being rushed, but he felt as if he needed to hurry. 
The evil of the place weighed on him. He wanted her far away from it so he could incinerate it.
“My sisters?” 
“They’re being rescued as we speak. Do not fear for them. My brothers are competent soldiers. They will receive respect.” 
Ember lifted her. She weighed nothing. His anger escalated at her mistreatment, but none of it touched his face. Despite long centuries of schooling, his features held no emotion, and he showed her no anger. He didn’t want her to fear him. His emotionless face was better for that.
“Are you my knight in shining armor?” 
She whispered as he settled her next to his chest. 
He almost mis-stepped. Did she know he was a knight? He wasn’t wearing his armor. Ember confused the past with the present and became disoriented.
“That would be me.”
Strangely, he felt he’d always been her knight.
She relaxed against him and breathed out her relief. Flower believed him, and that settled his confusion. He ordered her servant to follow her as he carried her across the warehouse to join his brothers and his kings. 
When the warehouses burned, Ember felt better with his anger appeased somewhat. It had been a long time since he’d destroyed anything with the dragon fire. 
Smoke wasn’t riding in the van with him. Of all his brothers, he would’ve spoken to Smoke first, but Ember wasn’t even sure what his reaction should be. 
Flower had agreed to leave with him, and the ghost of a smile threatened to stretch lips which had forgotten how to do it. When they arrived at the safe house, he helped her get dressed in a sage green nightdress, ate enough to balance the use of magic, and watched his Valkyrie sleep. 
Did she know he’d once and always been her knight in shining armor? No, it was ridiculous. The woman before him was not his former love. Was she? 
She couldn’t possibly be. Lachsmead had fallen three hundred years before he became a dragon. He’d researched it.  
The trip back to the dragon’s house was uneventful. When they arrived, he carried her into his bedroom. He ordered her servant to keep watch at the door. He laid her on the bed and covered her. 
Ember kicked off his shoes and put them away. He stripped off his socks and dropped them in the laundry hamper. He hated shoes and socks. 
For the millionth, millionth time, Ember wished he could conduct business barefoot or in sandals, but the judges would kick him out of the courtroom if he tried. His shirt and undershirt followed his socks, and he stripped off his pants as well. 
He left his boxer shorts. Ember didn’t wish to embarrass Flower if she woke. 
When he turned to sit in the chair, she was awake, watching him. Ember didn’t allow the surprise to register on his face. She was as beautiful as she had been so long ago. 
She couldn’t be her. It wasn’t possible.
Flower looked him over. She wasn’t shy about it. She wasn’t coming on to him, simply appraising his physique. He waited while she evaluated what she saw.
“You’re taller than you feel.” 
“Perhaps it’s because in life I was only an inch short of six feet. It took a few hundred years to get used to the added height. I still sometimes forget how tall I am as a dragon and bump my head.” 
She laughed softly, as if she could imagine it. He almost smiled to see she still had her sense of humor. 
When he’d known the other Earth Flower, he’d been a shorter man. This one seemed to sense it. How? Things got weirder as time lapsed.






  
  Wide-eyed


Ember 
“You don’t wear your armor much, do you?” 
The question puzzled him. The woman he had loved so long ago had seen him in his armor. 
He hadn’t worn armor as a dragon in over three hundred years. It was in storage. It still fitted. He’d paid to have it repaired after the last battle, but it was likely covered in dust and in need of polishing at the moment.
“It’s a bit out of place. It’s still serviceable, but I didn’t have time to ship it here for this mission.” 
He answered what he thought she wanted to know.
She propped herself up on one elbow and looked at him seriously then.
“How old are you?” 
Did she wonder if he was the same Halvor Lyting from Lachsmead? Or did she surmise he must be older than his appearance if he was an actual knight? Surely it must be the latter.
“I’ve been a dragon for six hundred twenty-nine years, my lady.” 
He told her the truth.
She studied him again. He waited for her to decide whether she needed further information. He wouldn’t push her. 
Patience he’d learned long ago. It worked in courtrooms the world over. He felt as if he were awaiting a judgment.
“If you’re a knight, then you must serve a king. Who would that be?” 
Ember wondered if she intended to catch him in a lie. She seemed sure he couldn’t answer. Did she know him or not?
“I serve the Ri ruirech, Lucas Mendez. I’ve proven my worth on this mission. Tonight at sunset, he’ll accept my oath of fealty. I was called by the Ruiri, Ryker. Ryker, the Ruiri, will appoint me as the sworn Protector of the Realm for his share in the immortal kingdom of Draoithe upon his ascension.”
She sat stunned for a minute. Either she would try to believe, or she would reject his truth. He would need to prove some of it to her, no matter which she chose.
“So you’re saying you’re an immortal dragon knight in the service of an immortal king of someplace called Draoithe? We aren’t in a castle, Sir Knight.”
If imps had been real, she might’ve been one. She was so small and willowy. Elementals like her were probably the basis for the old stories of such beings. She seemed far too young to be his former love, and she’d kept their conversation in English as if she were more comfortable with it. 
She wasn’t his former love then. The similarity was just some kind of cosmic coincidence. Perhaps the dream’s magic made his dragon’s lifemate resemble his lost love to attract him. It still made it difficult to think when he looked upon the face of the one he’d loved for so long.
“There aren’t many castles in America. They seem to have gone out of fashion some few hundred years ago. Nevertheless, I’m an invincible immortal and a first-order shifter, and I am trained as a knight, my lady.”
“Oh, so now you’re invincible also?” 
She smirked at him.
“Must I die and return with the dawn to prove it? To provide proof, I must wait until just before sunrise; otherwise, I risk losing my most recent memories to the Netherworld.”
Ember had died almost as many times as Smoke. Not because he was always involved in other people’s business, but the opposite. He was an easy target. 
The Ruiri he’d worked for as a knight while collared had often used him in their evil schemes. When his honor wouldn’t allow him to follow their commands, executed for insubordination had often occurred. Only Flame had taken longer to be convinced to serve the new Ri ruirech.
Ember was used to dying. If his Valkyrie needed proof of his words, he would grant it to her. He’d long ago conquered his feelings and come back from the Netherworld with the anger held in check until it dissipated. Denying her desire felt wrong on a level he hadn’t expected.
“No! I don’t wish to see your death to know you speak the truth.” 
She was shaking a little. He refused to believe that his demise might upset her. The mention of the Netherworld had made her antsy. She was an Earth elemental. Her magic wouldn’t work on that plane of existence.
“You claimed to be my knight in shining armor. Explain that.”
“You, my lady, are the identified lifemate of Halvor Lyting, the dragon known as Ember. I’m a shifter, and as such, have only one true lifemate. I’m specifically your dragon knight. You may choose either to keep me or reject me, but that you’re the only woman in the dream whom I could ever view as treasure will not alter with your choice.” 
He explained the circumstances of his response to her question in the warehouse.    
“You’re my dragon? I can keep you?” 
Ember was a bit confused about the direction of her questions, but he didn’t wish to lie to her.
“Yes, my lady.” 
Why was that more important to her than recovering from her recent captivity?
“Then I will keep you.” 
It seemed too easy, but the dragon wanted what she suggested.
“Will you eat, my lady?” 
She nodded, and he stepped to the door. When he opened it, he heard her sharp intake of breath. The servant caused her fear. Ember would remedy that first.
“Enter. Who do you serve?” 
The servant didn’t look up, but he spoke to her.
“I serve your ladyship, Earth Flower.” 
“If she chooses not to accept your service?” 
“My lord dragon will burn me out of existence.”
“And if you displease your mistress?” 
“My lord dragon will punish me following the ancient laws as my mistress desires it.”
“Please show
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