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BLURB:

Ian O’Donnell was the only one to survive the massacre of his family. During the long wait to avenge them, he met Charlene and fell in love. With love in his life again, Ian hesitates to do the duty he has patiently waited over a hundred years to do. Will Charlene be the loophole that will allow him to have love and revenge?
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Prologue 
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Dublin, Ireland, 1865 

The rain fell steadily, sliding down the glass in consistent currents. Colin O’Donnell's tears mirrored them as he looked outside. The clomping of shoes reached his ears, but he did not turn. After a while, someone cleared their throat. Colin sighed.

“Yes, Tavish?” 

“My apologies for disturbing you, Sir. Lord Brodie is here.” 

Colin wiped his eyes0 before addressing him. 

“Yes, of course, Tavish. Send him in. Thank you.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Could you send someone in here to stoke this fire as well? The chill in the air is rising a bit quickly.” 

“Of course, sir.” 

Colin walked across the large room to two large chairs near the fire. Lord Brodie walked in moments later with his arms wide. 

“Colin, me lad, I heard! God be with ye, my friend, to comfort your soul,” he said in a booming voice. “She was a wonderful lass, wonderful. I’ll be missing her myself.” 

“Thank you, Gavin.” 

Gavin gripped Colin in a bear hug, towering over his stocky frame. He grabbed both his shoulders and shook him lightly before sitting in one of the chairs. Two servants entered the room next. One stoked the fire, filling the room with renewed warmth while the other placed a tray with two mugs and two carafes on the small table between the chairs. The servant sat one bottle near the fireplace then handed a mug to his master and the other to his friend. When the fire blazed brightly and the mugs were filled, both servants gave Lord O’Donnell a bow before leaving. 

“To your lass, my boy, to your lass,” Gavin said, clanking his mug to Colin’s. 

Colin nodded and took a long drink. 

“So, tell me about the babe, Colin. Did the child make it?” 

“Yes, yes, the baby is fine. He’s a strong lad. We’ll be calling him Ian.” 

“Another lad? Well, done, Colin. That would be number five for you, wouldn’t it? My last child was a lad as well, not two months ago. We named him Shane.” 

Colin nodded as he sipped his drink. “Yes, I heard. Congratulations as well. Perhaps the boys will be friends when they are grown.” 

“Of course, of course. A grand idea, indeed, you know. ’Tis high time that we combined our families officially,” Lord Brodie mentioned as he swirled his cup. 

Colin sat back in his chair and looked over his mug at him in the flickering firelight as he went on. 

“The Brodies and the O’Donnells are the most powerful families in the province. We and the MacDuffs, that is. It makes sense for us to join forces and our families. Long have we spoken of doing so, Colin.” 

Colin nodded. “We have indeed, but your last child was a lad, Gavin. Young Ian is but a babe, but he is the only child I have who is not betrothed to a family.” 

Gavin laughed, a deep hearty sound. “Have no fear, Colin, my boy! I will have my wife with child again soon enough. We Brodies like our families large. We have six children counting this last lad, but my wife is a McNeely. Their daughters are known to be good breeders. Surely, she is good for at least three more.” 

Colin nodded thoughtfully. I will have to unite Ian with a family when he comes of age, anyway. The Brodies are indeed a strong family to be connected to. The boy could do worse. 

“Perhaps you’re right, Gavin. So be it. At the birth of your next daughter, come to me and we will sign a contract for my Ian. He and your lass will wed when they come of age.” 

“Consider it done, Colin.” 

The two leaders clanked their mugs again, sealing their verbal agreement then continued drinking.  

* * * * 
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COLIN STOOD WHEN TAVISH opened the door, allowing Gavin Brodie to enter. He smiled and extended his hand toward the seat beside him. 

“Gavin, it’s been a long time. How are you?” 

“Yes, yes, time has certainly flown by,” Gavin said in a rushed tone. 

“Well, to what do I owe the pleasure of this visit?” 

“My daughter is of age, and I have come to sign that contract to combine our families.” 

Colin frowned as he filled their mugs. “You mean for my lad Ian?” 

Lord Brodie’s eyes narrowed. He let out a frustrated huff as he sat. “Of course, for Ian.” 

“Well, Gavin, I’m afraid that’s not possible.” Colin pushed a mug across the small table then lifted his own. “We have not spoken of a marriage between our children in over twenty years. Ian speaks of love with Lord MacDuff’s baby girl. I have given him my blessing. They are to be married in the fall.” 

Gavin’s face distorted for a moment. His eyes flashed and then his rage exploded with an outburst. 

“MacDuff? How dare you! We have a contract, O’Donnell! My daughter and your son are to combine our holdings.” 

Colin’s eyes widened. He searched his memory as Gavin stood and pointed an accusing finger at him. 

“Our alliance would make us more powerful than any other family in this province! How dare you dishonor my family and yours by going back on your word!” 

Colin scoffed. “You will watch your tone with me, Brodie, and remember that I am lord here.” 

Gavin returned to his seat. Colin took a deep breath to regain his composure before he spoke again. 

“The honor of my family has not been damaged. This is a simple misunderstanding. I heard word that your good wife had given birth to two other sons before this last daughter since my Ian was born.” 

“Yes, yes, they were weak boys. Both died before the day was over,” he explained with a dismissive wave. 

Colin shook his head. “I also remember that during the conversation we had so many years ago we were to sign the contract for your daughter and my Ian to be wed just after she was born.” 

The concentrating look on Gavin’s face told Colin he was right, so he continued. 

“You cannot claim a bargain made only in words more than twenty years ago, when you never came to seal that bargain, old friend. Ian is past the age of choice.” He paused to take a drink. “He has chosen, and I have given my blessing.” 

A dark, hate-filled scowl covered Lord Brodie’s features. “You allowed your son the choice of his bride? You are a bigger fool than I thought, O’Donnell.” 

Colin looked up from his mug. “What?” 

Gavin pushed himself from the chair again and stood before Colin. 

“Marriage has nothing to do with love! It is about who makes the better match!” 

Colin slammed his mug to the table and jumped from his seat to face Gavin’s anger straight on. 

“Listen here, Brodie. I will have no more of your talk. You have missed your opportunity to bring your lass to my son and join our families! He will marry Lord MacDuff’s lass and that is final!” 

The door swung open abruptly causing Colin and Gavin to turn.

“Father is everything alright in here?” a young man asked, coming to his side. 

“All is well, Leathan. Lord Brodie was just leaving,” Colin said, his hard stare never leaving Gavin’s eyes.  

***** 
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GAVIN BRODIE LEFT THE O’Donnell castle riding his horse hard toward the Loch Forest. 

Dammit all! If the O’Donnells and the MacDuffs join I will never gain the strength needed to conquer my enemies. 

“If only I’d been able to convince O’Donnell to let my Bonnie marry his lad. I know the fairy would have accepted the boy as payment. What do I use for payment now?” 

His fingers raked the hair away from his face as he slowed the horse to a trot. He stopped the horse close to the lake and dismounted with a sigh. Gathering twigs and leaves, Gavin rekindled the fire he had used on his last visit. Taking a small bag from his pocket, he tossed a handful of its contents into the fire and fell to his knees. 

“I call upon the Dark Fairy! Come to me!” 

Immediately, the fire rushed toward the sky, burning bright blue. As the flames returned to the ground, a sparkling orange hue took over the blue flames. The sparks in the fire settled, and the water in the lake began to bubble furiously. Gavin sat still on his haunches with his palms resting on his thighs. He stared at the unsteady waves. A large, misshapen form rose from the water, stopping the bubbles. It walked across the surface of the water toward the land. Gavin’s heart pounded as it moved closer to him. The moment it touched the land, it reshaped. Its monstrous dimensions changed into the curvaceous form of a woman. Her long legs carried
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