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  For my brother, who always supported my writing, even it wasn’t his cup of tea








  
  Introduction To The Draoithe Saga
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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.
[image: Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube]
Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube








  
  Story Description



[image: image-placeholder]


Dungeon Master
Valkyrie Riders Volume 4
A Draoithe Saga Tale
Dark and dangerous magic seeks the light
Lachlain Erskine, resurrected long ago, became the grey dragon Blaze. He served the Overking of Leinster as the dungeon master for centuries. His magic was as dark as the work he’d once endured.
When the prophecy, by which he’d lived his life following the collapse of the ancient feudal system which spawned him, proves to be true, he finds the woman the dream created as his Valkyrie. Blaze faces an uphill battle to win the sorceress after she dies and he uses dark blood magic, poisoning her to save her life. 
Grace Jenkins is unhappy with what she believes is an attempt by a dark dragon to claim a sorceress’s magic in a thrall. Trapping her inside her own magic may be the least of his worries when she demands he prove how he can be the man she needs when he doesn’t know how to chase a woman. 
Dungeon Master is the fourth volume in the Valkyrie Riders miniseries and part of the Draoithe Saga by Ophelia Kee. In this dark urban fantasy, light and dark magic clash as a forbidden romance blooms. Will the Dungeon Master win the woman he desperately needs, or will she choose to walk away from the threat he represents?
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.






  
  Character Introduction


Meet the Characters from Dungeon Master and Sorceress Valkyrie 
[image: Lachlain Erskine, Blaze]
Lachlain Erskine, Blaze


Blaze was once the Dungeon Master for the king of Leinster. The dark streak which allowed him to torture his enemies remains, but his meanness extends only to those who seek to harm the ones he loves. When he finds his life mate dying, he bleeds for her and stops her from crossing over, but she is a sorceress and his magic isn’t good for her. It takes a bit to convince the hesitant jeweler that Blaze really is the dragon he says he is, but when he finally does, sparks fly.
Lachlain Erskine
AKA Blaze
Smells like: Juniper and whiskey
Stocks and Investments 
Called by Andrei
Mate: Grace
Blue black hair
Ebony eyes
6‘ 5“ tall
245 lbs
629 years old
Grey Dragon-Alpha
Blaze is the banker. Occasionally his skills as a dungeon master get put to the test. To be a free dragon at Draoithe, he is more than willing to put the enemy to the question, even if Draoithe technically has no dungeon. 
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Grace Jenkins, Sorceress


Jewel is a sorcerer and a jeweler. She was doing all right running her small time jewelry and gift store in Waco, until three evil dragons came calling, ripped off her merchandise, burned down her business and kidnapped her for some crazy evil medical experiment. She had given up hope and faded. Her last memory of a handsome man was what she would take into the underworld until she woke trapped in her own mind to discover the man was a dragon who bled for her so he could claim her as his Valkyrie.
Grace Jenkins
AKA Jewel
Smells like: Jasmine
Jeweler of Miser’s Touch
Mate: Blaze
Platinum Blonde hair
Pale green eyes
5‘5“ tall
135 lbs
330 yrs old
Valkyrie-Sorceress submissive
Grace Jenkins discovers Draoithe is truly a sanctuary when she realizes the police of the Domhain consider her a fugitive arsonist and blame her for losing her business. Blaze becomes her knight in dark armor when he offers to give her everything he has ever hoarded to ease her suffering when she realizes she has lost everything.
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Magic Scroll


Dear Reader, 

Dungeon Master is Volume 4

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...









  
  Appeasing The Dragon’s Nature


Blaze 
He hissed at the servant to stay after he turned him into one of the dragonsworn. She was all. 
He went to her, but she didn’t move. He wanted her to see him or speak with him, but she wouldn’t. She lay before him, a priceless treasure, dying. 
Blaze cut her restraints away. He pulled out the blanket and covered her. He watched her take her last breath. There was no way he could allow things to end that way.
One minute went by, and he sliced his wrist and bled for her when she didn’t breathe again. Agony gripped his heart as he watched her fade. He couldn’t lose her.
The dead woman before him was the redemption for hundreds of years of horror and hundreds more of purposelessness. Letting her go into the long night meant he’d worked the last hundred years for nothing, but bleeding for her was dangerous.
Still, he gave her his magic. 
His blood held her soul with him in the Leaindeail and helped heal her broken body. She couldn’t flee him into the Netherworld. He went after her. 
She breathed again. He sighed out his pent breath in relief. She didn’t respond to him, but he carefully picked her up. With a broken arm, which needed to be set before she regained consciousness so it wouldn’t hurt. His blood would heal the bone.
When he had her tight to his chest so no harm could come to her, he turned and kicked the servant in his anger and frustration. The man deserved death, but she could use him. Blaze still wanted to hurt him because he’d harmed her. 
Too many years in dungeons. Too often asked to get the information the Ri ruirech wanted from a prisoner. She was the reward for staying on the dark course, but it had affected him.
Maybe it was better if she didn’t speak to him, couldn’t see the darkness in him. Perhaps her death and his intervention granted him time to build a relationship with her without his past in the way.
He vowed no one would harm her again. If his cruelty showed, it would never be toward her, only his enemies and only hers, as they were now his enemies. 
Blaze could hunt them. He knew how to extract the information he needed. Anyone remotely responsible for harm to his Valkyrie could have the inquisition applied to them.
Blaze needed to leave his dark thoughts behind. He was no longer the Dungeon Master of Leinster. He hadn’t been that man for over three centuries. His Valkyrie wouldn’t want the darkness.
“Follow. Do not look upon the Valkyrie. She is mine. You have defiled my treasure. You will serve her!” 
Blaze hissed out the fool’s orders. The servant trembled, but obeyed.
Blaze carried her, and they made their way to the van. Smoke had looked at him with sorrow. He’d sent his support to Blaze. 
His brothers knew he’d saved her. They smelled his blood on her. She was his Valkyrie. None looked at her or tried to touch her. He wouldn’t allow it for at least a day or two, maybe never. 
There would be no investigation. It was life or death. His blood called to him from her. It fiercely sought to protect the one being crafted by the dream to love a dragon. He had made no mistakes.
His brothers could feel Blaze’s possession of the unconscious woman shining brightly. They respected his decision, and the dragon’s need to care for her alone, to hoard his great treasure. 
They made it back to Draoithe. He carried her into the room he’d chosen for himself. He bade the servant guard the door. None may enter; no exception. 
He laid her out on the bed and set her broken arm, and bandaged it. He could feel her magic, clean and so vibrant compared to the murk of his own. It would help to heal her if she could stay alive. 
He wet a warm washcloth and washed her face and hands, then her body. Bathing herself properly wouldn’t happen for some time. But she was worth more than all the gold he’d ever found. She shouldn’t be dirty. 
When she was clean, he put lotion on her skin. He didn’t wish for her to be dried out and uncomfortable as she slept. 
Blaze covered her with a silk nightdress. He brushed out her hair. It was dull, but at least it would be more comfortable if it remained tangle free. 
He held her close and lay down with her on the bed. He covered them both and slept almost completely, covering her with his own body. 
Blaze’s behavior was too animalistic, but the magic drove his actions. She didn’t complain. He clung to the greatest treasure he’d ever found and slept. 
The need to hoard his Valkyrie was strong. Exacerbated by the fact he bled for her, it led to a peculiar dragon condition in which a man was more dragon than man, even in human form.
When he woke, Blaze found her studying him. She didn’t move, nor leave his embrace. Instead, she watched him, and made no sound. 
At least she was awake. He hadn’t expected her to wake so soon. She was powerful. He could feel her white light. She was a sorceress.
When he moved to rise, she clutched at his shirt. The fear on her face pulled at his heart. 
He smiled at her. She calmed down a bit. She saw him as a protector. It made him feel good. He wanted to protect her and fiercely so.
“Good morning. I didn’t mean to frighten you. Are you okay?” 
She nodded, but she didn’t loosen her grip on his shirt. 
“Are you hungry? Will you eat?” 
Blaze
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