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  Chapter 1

  
  




Fiona O’Brien rolled her eyes. Her best friend Caroline had begged her to go to a speed dating event. This was the last thing she wanted to do, but her friend didn’t want to go alone. It had only been six months since she broke up with Adam, the jerk. He had cheated on her with her cousin, and in their bed. After catching them in the act, she swore never to date again.


“You’re only twenty-five. How can you swear off men just because one turned out to be a cheater? At this speed dating event, there will be plenty of available men. I’m sure you’ll meet someone new. Time to move forward.” Groaning, Fiona looked at her. Always positive, Caroline didn’t have problems getting dates, she just wanted to try speed dating.  “I came along as support because you begged me to. I don’t want to meet anyone, so don’t expect me to like it.” Caroline laughed, dragging her up the stairs. “It will be a kick, can after we can go to the bar. It’s St.Patrick’s Day.”


Caden Walsh didn’t want to be here. He was trying to expand his business, and his client, a possible investor, mentioned speed dating. “You have to come with me. The last woman I dated, I met at one of these events. It only lasted six months, but I have high hopes. Beats those online dating sites.” Caden had no idea why he would want to come back if it didn’t work out the last time. Holding back a groan, he agreed. He better invest in my business or I’ll turn him into a frog. Caden was a Seelie, a Fairy, but a good one. He had been born to a human father, and a Fairy mother, and inherited her gifts. He could have done magic to attain wealth, but doing self-serving things were illegal in the fairy world, and usually backfired. It had to be done the human way.


Walking in with Jim, he looked around. Tables were set up in an arc and he saw a woman walk over to them. “Hi, welcome to tonight’s speed dating. I’m Lauren. Please find your name and have a seat. Any questions, feel free to ask. Have fun!” Jim thanked her as Caden nodded, finding her exuberance annoying. He wasn’t looking for anyone. His mother, on the other hand, wanted him to find his mate, settle down, and give her grandchildren. He couldn’t count on his hands how many times she said, “Caden, you’re almost three hundred years old. When are you going to get mated? You know, you’re father and I aren’t getting any younger.” A side note. Once you married a Seelie, you were also immortal. His dad had been happy about that part.


His father had fallen in love with his mother while visiting Ireland. He always said, “Let the boy be, Ciara. Just because I got caught in your spell, doesn’t mean Caden is ready to settle down.” His wife rolled her eyes, a very human thing to do, and laughed, her wings flapping. She only showed them when they were home. “You know that isn’t true. As I recall, you were following me around like a little puppy dog. It was so cute, I had to marry you. Of course we were true mates. I just want our son to be as happy as we’ve been for the last four hundred years. What’s so wrong with that?”


He saw his father smile, the love in his eyes for his mother shining through. “Aye, I remember. I knew you would be mine the moment our eyes met. Still, let Caden find his mate when it’s time.”


Hearing a voice brought him out of his thoughts and he turned to see a female staring up at him. “I think you’re standing by my seat. Are you okay?” He looked at the woman and nodded. He couldn’t move. Buzzing began in his ears, and he saw a yellow aura surround her, then it faded. She looked annoyed and tapped her foot. “Are you going to move or shall I call Lauren over?” That shocked him, so he stepped aside. Giving him a strange look, she nodded to another female, who just laughed, pulling out her chair.


Was it possible? He had heard all the stories growing up, but didn’t believe it. This female, who was giving him strange looks, was his mate. Her friend poked him in the chest. Actually poked him. “You need to move and go to your seat.” He nodded, not able to form a coherent thought and walked away, his ears still buzzing. “What happened over there? Those two very attractive women are glaring at you. We’re here to meet women, not alienate them.” Jim chuckled, and sat down. What was happening to him? He should leave, but the pull to stay was stronger, so he took a seat, trying not to stare at the beautiful dark-haired female.


Fiona felt eyes on her and turned. She knew it had been rude to speak to a stranger that way, but the minute his bright green eyes looked into hers, all sense left her. Her heart beat faster, and she had the urge to kiss him. That’s what made her upset. She was here for her friend, not to date anyone. “Maybe this wasn’t the best idea. That guy keeps looking at me.” Caroline laughed. “He’s harmless. Probably never did this before. Pretty cute if you ask me.” Rolling her eyes, Fiona groaned. “Why do I let you talk me into these things?” Hugging her, Caroline’s eyes twinkled. “We’re best friends, and you love me. Come on, it’ll be fun. If anything, we’ll have something to talk about when we go to get some drinks after.”


Sighing she nodded. “Let’s just get this over with.” Someone was speaking so they turned to see Lauren smiling as she told them the rules. Ten minutes later it began. Fiona took a deep breath. Here we go.



Caden was talking to a female who had streaks of blue, red, and green in her blonde hair. He nodded even though his eyes were focused on the female from earlier. She was talking to a large male who had the loudest laugh. He grinned seeing the female roll her eyes as she answered questions. Having supernatural hearing, he heard everything. The woman seated across from him, tapped him on the arm. “So what about you? Are you looking for someone?” Giving her his attention, and about to say he just found her, the timer went off. Shaking her head, she didn’t say goodbye or hand him her card. One down, five more to go. He wanted to apologize to the female from earlier, and ask her out. If she was his mate, they had to get to know one another.


Fiona wanted to leave. The last five men were so obnoxious. This one asked her what she liked in bed and kept staring at her chest. She knew it wasn’t small, but how rude was he? Hearing laughter, she saw Caroline talking with the last man she met. He was alright, but talked so much, there was no time for her to speak. Caroline didn’t seem to mind. Finally, the timer went off and the perv left, giving her a wink as he put his card down next to her. Sighing, she put her head down, needed to take a breath. How much longer was this going to be?


“Excuse me, are you alright?” Looking up she found herself staring into those bright green eyes from earlier. He looked concerned and she nodded. “I’m fine. Just feel a headache coming on.” Nodding, he grinned. “I can understand that. This is quite the event. If it weren’t for a client, I wouldn’t have even come. I’m glad we have a moment as I wanted to apologize for earlier. I didn’t mean to upset you. How about we start over? I’m Caden Walsh.” Holding his hand out, she looked at it. “I promise I’m as normal as anyone else here. Well, maybe a bit more.” She had to smile at that, and took his hand, shaking it. “Nice to meet you. I’m Fiona O’Brien. I’m sorry I was rude to you before. I was forced to come here by my best friend. You met her. The one who poked you and is sitting next to me.” Caroline gave him a wink and his eyebrows raised. She went back to talking to the perv who was getting a lecture about respecting women.


“It’s fine. Hearing her now telling that man what she thinks, I see she was just protecting you. Since we have time, why don’t you tell me about yourself?” He needed to know more about her. Her name said she was Irish, and she had the bluest eyes. They were more like crystal blue and sparkled. Now that she had a chance to look at him, Fiona saw how handsome he was. Dark lashes framed his bright green eyes, high cheekbones, and the fullest lips, would have made her drool at another time. The man could be a model. He certainly didn’t need to be here. 


“Well, let’s see. I’m the oldest of two. My younger sister is finishing up college. I work as an event planner and my friend Caroline is my partner. We do all kinds of occasions, and have a large following. I have a husky named Thor, and I live in the city. Caroline and I are roommates. You’re turn.” Caden chuckled. What did she like to do for fun? What were her hobbies? He wanted to know everything. “Okay, well. I’m an only child. My mother is from Ireland, and met my dad who’s from here many years ago. I work in advertising and also live in the city.” He was about to tell her what he liked to do for fun, and ask her out when the timer went off.


Fiona swore he looked upset when the timer went off. She was having a nice time considering the last five men had been duds. She wanted to know more about Caden, but if she said that, he would think she wanted a boyfriend. She didn’t. Just that for some reason this man intrigued her. Standing up, he smiled placing his card down. “I enjoyed our conversation, even if it was short. If you care to meet up and have a coffee, there’s my number. Nice meeting you Fiona.” She smiled, about to tell him she wasn’t looking, but he moved to the next seat, where Caroline sat and she began to talk. The next male took his seat across from her, a grin on his face. This was going to be a long night.


At the end of the event, Lauren told everyone she hoped they enjoyed meeting new people and if they wanted to take it further, just use the contact information they received. She then wished them a good evening, and was looking forward to hearing if anyone formed a love connection. Caroline winked at the big male from earlier and he grinned. Fiona rolled her eyes. Oh brother, she likes the jock.


Jim walked over to Caden, who was thinking maybe he should go over and talk to Fiona. “So, did you find your next relationship?” Seeing the man smiling, he shook his head. “No, but I think you did.” He wasn’t going to tell a client that he had found his mate. “Yes, see that red head over there. The curvy











































