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  Please be advised this book touches on these topics:

	Domestic violence

	Death

	Drinking of blood (there be vampires)

	Matricide (killing of husband)

	Uxoricide (killing of wife)

	Buried (well, dead, but came back to life) alive

	Suicide (off page)

	lack of women's reproductive rights (medieval equivalent of plan B obtained. Don't worry, loves.)
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  Terms


Chieftain – leader of a Túath. 
Túath – tribe.
Túatha De Danann – tribe of Danu, gods and goddesses of the Irish Pantheon, tribe of gods, and folk of the goddess Danu.
Dearg Due – first female vampire.
Sluagh – unforgiven dead that prey on the souls of the living.
Danu – mother goddess of the Túatha De Danann.
The Morrigan – goddess of war and fate.






  
  Playlist


The Unwanted Animal by The Amazing Devil

Labour by Paris Paloma

Bluebird by Meg Myers

Another Love (Violin) Dramatic Violin

Hunter (the cacophony) by Paris Paloma

Bite Marks by League of Legends & TEYA

Burn your village by Kiki Rockwell

Too Much by Dove Cameron

How Villains Are Made by Madalen Duke

Unsweetened Lemonade by Amélie Farren

Dangerous Woman by Tom Evans

Here I am by Tommee Profitt, Brooke

Bears & Wolves by Lilith Max

Don't Cry for your Daughters Eve by Lydia the Bard

Peasant's Throne by Lilith Max

The Fruits by Paris Paloma








  
  

To the women who are still fighting.


Don't stop. Don't yield. Don't retreat. 


Stand strong.









  
  Chapter 1
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Late Middle Ages - Ireland


Niamh moved the potatoes around on her plate, her eyes focused on the swirl in the dark red sauce, ignoring the booming voices. 
Despite the lively atmosphere of the Waterford castle dinners—a mix of clinking silverware, whispers, and distant music—no one spoke to her.
She was the wife of the new Lord, all a part of the recent changes the men from across the channel brought with them.
Now, they were no longer a Túath with a Chieftain like Niamh had grown up with. They were now a city with a castle and a man of the peerage. Once the new Lord of Waterford had taken power, her father had jumped at the chance to sell her off.
If the men in their longboats didn't revolutionize things, the men from across the channel did.
Niamh almost wished the barbaric men in their longboats had still been around. At least they were less pretentious and were not cluttering the landscape with the circular towers built to house monks of a new and less inclusive religion. A religion whose rigid doctrines left women little solace.
Each night was the same. She pushed the food around on her plate until dismissed to get ready for bed, praying for her husband to leave her alone.
Niamh shivered against the chill from the stone walls. Even with the fires lit, the room was far too big for the small flames to heat the monstrosity. She pulled her wool shawl tighter, the emerald silk gown her husband had bought for her doing nothing against the cold.
Across the long wooden table, lined with the elite of her little spot in the world, was her husband, large and imposing. Even in his cups, he did not loosen at all. Instead, hands folded in front of his face, his dark eyes watched and took in the conversations around them.
Secrets she knew he would use to manipulate. He would gain favor with some, blackmail others, and ultimately pass an unfair law in the Irish House of Lords. A law that would hurt the very people he was supposed to protect.
The very stone walls that ensconced their burgeoning little city were protection to some, but a prison for her.
No, the stone walls around her were not her home. Neither was the land she'd grown up on, now with plenty of livestock to show her father's new gains after bartering off his only daughter against her mother's wishes.
The day Niamh married, her mother had died of a broken heart, knowing her darling girl was walking down the road to the same fate as her.
"Lord Gwyer discussing an heir must be exciting for you!"
Niamh's head shot up at the words whispered to her from the woman beside her, one she didn't even bother to get to know. Niamh's husband rarely allowed her freedom to choose her own friends, even of the people he surrounded her with. All but one. But she was Lord Gwyer's oldest friend's wife, so he made an allowance and allowed Niamh to have a friendship with her.
Lady Shaw, was the vapid woman speaking, her older husband next to her in his finest overcoat, making do with the means they had while his wife wore a dark gray woolen dress, a tad too tight for her, with a covetous eye on Niamh's gown.
"I beg your pardon?" Niamh finally spoke, realizing it was the first words she had uttered all evening.
The woman gasped with berry red lips far overdone, her hand going to her pale chest that spilled out of her dress, in shock at Niamh's words.
Pretentious.
"Why, all evening he boasted soon Waterford will have an heir!"
From across the candlelit table, Niamh's eyes met her husband's; his gaze was direct, and his expression unreadable. 
She wasn't pregnant, a fact that filled her with a desperate, aching relief as she silently pleaded with any god listening to keep it that way. To bring a child into her nightmare made Niamh want to walk into the lake and let the lady have her.
"Chieftain Gwyer speaks out of turn," Niamh whispers back and the narrowed look Lady Shaw gave her had her curling her fingers around her fork.
Lady Shaw repeated, "He needs an heir," implying that her failure to provide one immediately made her a failure in their new society's eyes. 
Niamh's stomach turned. 
“Perhaps he can find one in the slums his greedy laws and corrupt practices created.”
The chatter near Niamh stopped, an unsettling hush falling over the room as her husband's gaze sharpened, fixing on her.
He knew she was not one to bend easily, and that was why he took his hand to her almost every day. Yet, she had not broken in spirit, and that was fine with him, since he seemed to enjoy the challenge. 
They were all like that, the entire group of new Lords and Ladies, and she despised surrendering to the avarice and malevolence of others by saying nothing when they spoke; the sheer pettiness of it all grated on her nerves.
One day, while they were sipping the wine made from the labor of others, she'd slip something into it. She would put an end to the horrifying, nightmarish new reality that had become her life. 
And when she danced on his grave, she would see them, all the people under his heavy hand, free of the demon at last.
"Perhaps this is not the time or place to speak of such things," Lord Shaw intervened and Niamh felt a small bit of warmth toward the man. One of the few who did not act as if their new titles gave them free rein to make others suffer.
Niamh pondered if he felt as trapped as she did. If perhaps they all did and just danced around that discomfort to avoid facing the emptiness inside them. 
Her eyes lifted and met with Lady Agnew's ice blue ones. The only other person at the table who truly knew Niamh. Cae's blonde hair formed a crown around her head, and she wore a dark blue silk dress embroidered almost as beautiful as her own. 
The only other soul in the entire room that understood Niamh. Lady Agnew, Cae, nodded to Niamh before looking down again, her husband one of the few people from their old life, before Niamh's husband became a lord.
The silence of her meal was heavy with the bitterness of missing her friend. Each bite tasted like ash in her mouth.
A whipping wind blew through the room, causing the candles to flicker and the tapestries to snap. Servants rushed to fix what had fallen.
Which was odd, since the doors were closed.
The other guests exchanged uneasy glances and subtle smirks. Their silent curiosity was palpable, but not enough to curtail the evening's festivities, and so Niamh continued her silent suffering.






  
  Chapter 2
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Niamh made it through dinner, but she knew what was coming when the night was at its witching hour. After he'd indulged in more of the wine and whiskey, he'd be in a vicious mood, and Niamh always felt the worst of his wrath on nights like this. 
Making her way to her rooms, a hand grabbed her elbow, pulling her into one of the guest rooms. The door she had stood outside of for several nights, wishing she were the one lying with Lady Agnew instead of her dreadful husband.
As the lips of her paramour found hers in the darkened room, a wave of passionate longing washed over Niamh; the kiss was a welcome release after a night of forced politeness to repulsive people. The closeness of their bodies was a delicious contrast to her earlier discomfort. Arousal and lust filled the air as she took her lover's bottom lip between her teeth, stealing small kisses before trailing her lips down the length of her lover's throat. Niamh indulged herself in the fleeting pleasure, its memory a sweet burden to carry through the long night.
Pulling back before Niamh lost herself completely and someone walked in, she laid her forehead against Cae's. The mirror in the room reflected their embrace in a hazy glow as Niamh burned the image into her memory. Niamh was taller, her black hair a stark contrast to her pale skin, her dark eyes almost black. 
But Cae was the light to Niamh's darkness with her blonde beauty and suntanned skin. 
"An heir, Niamh?" Cae whispered, her hands moving along Niamh's curved waist.
Swallowing down the words she wanted to say, to beg, she shook her head.
"Not if I can help it. I will not give that man another life to torment."
Nodding, Cae kissed the hollow of Niamh's throat before she stepped back. "Then come with me tomorrow. Outside of the market… that is where I procure a tincture to avoid finding myself with child."
Footsteps moved toward where they were in the hallway, and Niamh knew her lady's maid, such a ridiculous concept, would be in her room in a matter of minutes.
With a last, lingering kiss, she nodded. Cae slipped Niamh a small, folded piece of paper, its edges slightly browned and smelling faintly of fresh ink; a note of poetry and promises, one Niamh knew she would immediately burn after reading. The thought of keeping them, however much Niamh desired it, would only fuel her husband's rage if he found them, leaving her with aching bruises and a battered spirit. 
"Tomorrow we can ride out while the men hunt," Niamh whispered against Cae's lips. The warmth of her breaths a fleeting sensation, before pulling her into a brief hug before letting her go. 
Niamh's heart pounded against her ribs as she slipped into the hall and checked for onlookers before retreating to her chambers. 
As she entered her room, hiding Cae's love note in her bodice since she
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