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      Step back into the tumultuous Viking era, where Bram, finds himself entangled in a web of duty, honor, and unbidden love.

      In this breathtaking prequel to a riveting ancient Viking historical romance saga, bear witness to the genesis of an epic love story that transcends borders, rivalry, and the harshest of times.

      Bound by a marriage of convenience, Bram accepts a pact to wed an Irish nobleman's daughter. A strategic alliance forged in exchange for coveted land and the promise of his steadfast loyalty in the battlefield, standing shoulder-to-shoulder with the formidable clan of Laird Liannon against all foes, Norse and Irish alike.

      Yet, the woman he is bound to wed does not inspire the fervor of his Viking heart. Instead, his soul ignites for another - the fierce and indomitable Kaireen, Laird Liannon's own daughter.

      Unwittingly, she has ensnared him in a desire as wild as the stormy North Sea.

      Now, Bram must navigate through the treacherous waters of political alliances and commitments. He must persuade the Laird to alter the terms of his marriage pact and more daunting yet, win the heart of the fiery Kaireen, who holds nothing but disdain for his kind.

      Will this Viking warrior claim his love in the midst of war and duty?

      Embark on this thrilling journey of love, bravery, and redemption. Immerse yourself in the turbulent passions of a Viking heart and the untamed spirit of a feisty Irish maiden.

      Lose yourself in the intoxicating dance of love and war in this captivating Viking historical romance prequel to Viking Fire.
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      To my husband who not only showed me love is real, but opened up a world of magic and fantasy. Who encouraged me to indulge in my love of reading, and never told me to give up my dream of becoming an author. And who wrestled with little ones so I had time to write. Thank you for your support. I love you. To my children, Troy, Levi, and Chloe, may you always follow your dreams, and hold onto them until they come true. Never accept defeat even when friends or family doubt you.

      

      To my fans who encouraged me with their enthusiasm and words after reading Viking Fire and asking to have more of Bram, this novella is dedicated to you and your enthusiasm of my characters. Thank you.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

    

    
      
        Untitled

      

      
        Untitled

      

      
        About the Author

      

      
        Afterword

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

        

      

    

    
      Bram, son of Ragnar, gripped the ship’s stern, his fingers white against the weather-beaten wood as the Irish waves crashed against the worn oak side of the ship, spray bursting into the air like a rain of diamonds.

      The silver Thor’s amulet - his mother's parting gift - hung heavy against his chest, a testament to the path he was yet to tread. Would the Norns, those fickle weavers of fate, show him kindness… for once?

      He shrugged the sea spray from his cloak, stepping closer to the ship’s railing despite the wind’s persistent howl. His occasional escape from the stifling confines of the one guestroom below of once a day and he wasn’t going to pass up his chance for fresh air.

      A raven cawed overhead, its raucous call piercing the air. The Captain, stone-lure poised in hand, raised his arm.

      “No.” Bram’s voice cut through the wind. His hand closed around the Captain’s who looked at him with seaweed-green eyes that held the sternness of many voyages.

      Bram continued, “It could be one of Odin’s ravens. I'd not like to alter my luck by angering a god.” Not that luck had been a familiar friend of late.

      Ireland—a new start for him–for a new family.

      The Captain shrugged, lowering the stone. “Fine. But if they bother me again once yer gone…”

      With a nod, Bram hiked his hood down more over his head, concealing the blond evidence of his heritage and hunched his shoulders as instructed. The other sailors, if they knew his true origins, would be quick to dispense their own form of justice. So, he remained hidden, a ghost in the heart of the ship for most of the journey.

      He yearned for solid ground beneath his feet, for the comfort of his weapons, lost in paying his brother Henrick’s debts. He was not a man to shy away from a fight, but even he knew that being weaponless on a ship full of Irish men in the middle of the sea was a fool's errand.

      Morga's death cast a long, cold shadow over his heart. Ireland loomed ahead, a beacon of second chances, gleaming with both hope and dread. Bram clenched the amulet in his hand, its cold comfort and little solace for the raw wounds that Morga’s death had left.

      Soon, he would meet his bride-to-be, Rebecca, the daughter of a nobleman, and subject to Laird Liannon. He found himself imagining the contours of a face he'd never seen, the lilt of a voice he'd never heard - Rebecca. The name was foreign, yet it was set to become as familiar as his own or he would make it so.

      More importantly, the contract for her came with a small farm and his services to Laird Liannon. It was more than he received for his inheritance as the second of nine brothers. A new path, teeming with possibilities and laden with obligations.

      Bram's gaze fell onto the churning sea. Amidst the salty sting of sea spray, a bitter-sweet thought nudged his heart. Could this land, this woman, offer him a second chance at love?

      The Captain's words snapped him back to reality. “The cliffs are too steep here; we’ll sail to O’Neill land.” He smirked, “If you can avoid their detection, the Liannon clan is to the west.”

      Bram shook his head. “Aye. Though my brothers told me Ireland is rich in soil and women. But I promised my love who died from the plague that I’d never raid or pillage her birthplace.” The promise, though it stung, held a strange comfort, as if each rolling wave that drew him closer to Ireland was a whisper of Morga, a lingering echo of her spirit.

      His heart ached for the stability that owning land and starting a family would bring. The chance to plant his roots deep in a place he could truly belong. So, Bram had agreed to join Liannon’s clan, fighting alongside the Gaels.

      As the fishing ship drew up to the coast, a line was tossed his way. Bram smirked and descended into the waiting rowboat, the first mate's scowl doing little to dampen his spirits.

      As they drew near to the beach, the man's rowing suddenly stilled, and his hand revealed the glint of a knife. Bram froze, every instinct screaming of danger. But he didn’t move, didn't show his fear.

      “Going against your Captain’s orders, are you?” His voice was calm as if they were discussing the weather and not a brewing fight.

      The man spat at Bram's boots, a venomous glint in his eyes. “You made it to shore. That’s all we’s promised.” His words held a malevolent promise. “No one said anything about you living afterward.”

      As the man lunged forward, Bram sidestepped his attack with an agility born from countless battles. Snatching the sailor’s arm in a vice-like grip, he twisted it behind the man's back.

      The sailor lashed out with his free arm, a feral growl escaping from him. But Bram only increased the pressure, grinding the man's joints together until he was on his knees, gasping with pain.

      “Try that again, and I’ll plunge your weapon into your throat,” Bram said, then let go of the panting man who glared back, but didn’t attack again.

      Bram tucked the stolen knife into his boot. His heart was set. He was not here for plunder, not for pillage, but to find his bride.
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