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    To all those lasses that want their own lord. I wrote this for you.
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JUNE 7, 1712

We met near the castle’s pantries. Conall pulled me into an embrace, leading me to a small door. It was the entrance into a storage chamber. He closed it quickly before anyone saw where we had gone. He locked it behind him to give us our privacy. Surrounded by storage chests for the castle, he kissed my shoulders and moved aside my chemise to grab at my breasts below my bodice. 

I leaned back, letting him fondle as much as he wished. He had me body and soul. I couldn’t refuse him. The sounds on the other side of the closet door had us freeze in our attentions to each other. Our eyes looked to the door. The fear built my feelings of passion. The thought of being caught made me want to kiss and feel my lord’s lips upon me. I wanted to be taken if we were found.

He came towards me, lifting his kilt to take me in the confines of the storage chamber. My heart beat suddenly when I realized his intentions. I thrust my lips upon his mouth, reaching under his kilt for him to find me sooner.

He laid me gently to the ground, pushing up my chemise to gain access to my creamy opening. The length of my thighs could feel his strong pressure as he leaned over me. 

He breathed deeply, pulling at my lips. “I can’t hold myself back when I see you.”

“Nor I.” I leaned back as he held me, pinning me to the floor. His kisses covered my face as I felt him enter me. The explosion of pleasure as he thrust faster and faster drew my breath. He thrust into me hard, hungry for my womanhood lips around his shaft. That’s when we heard the key in the storage door lock. 

We paused for only a moment. Only one other person had a key to all of the storage rooms. Auntie. Our eyes locked as I remembered our promise to each other. If this was our downfall, I only had one thought left. I answered his thoughts in an instant with a whisper. “I want to feel you inside me, Conall.” 

He thrust into me. I thought of nothing but the ravishing of my lord, bringing me to a point that I could not think.

Auntie’s scream drowned out our passion as we came together. 

Her voice was filled with motherly rage. “Conall, are you mad? Here among the castle storage? Our new lady deserves better than this.”

We froze. Auntie picked up my overdress and handed it to me. “Hide behind those barrels until I say to come out. That scream will be sure to bring someone.”

Out of breath, Conall had to help lift me from the floor. Hay was stuck in my hair and around my shoulders as I pulled my chemise down. He guided me behind the barrels at the back of the storage chamber. He put himself in front of me, shielding any sight of me since I still only wore my chemise. My heart beat faster as I heard footsteps running. Not heavy boots, but the slight taps of a woman’s shoes. 

“My lady? Are you all right?” A small servant girl ran from around the corner.

“Tis’ nothing but a large rat. Biggest I have ever seen down here. Just startled me ‘tis all.” Auntie waved at the servant girl’s questions. “Now be back to your work. I’ll bring up some of the good brandy his lordship asked for. Thank you for paying such good attention for me. Now, scoot.” She turned her about and gave her a pat on the bum to move. She didn’t hesitate. We heard her footsteps echo down the corridor. It brought a sigh of relief when I heard the footsteps echo no more. 

“You can come out now.”

We eased out of our hiding place. Auntie had her hands firmly on her hips. “What do you think you two are doing, taking your attentions towards each other to such lengths. You could be discovered.”

“You knew of us being together?” My voice broke in disbelief.

“Well yes. My brother couldn’t bed a sheep at 81 years. He has no urges left within him. I was expecting the McPhersons to marry their daughter to you. But they are more observers of tradition than us. I couldn’t argue. But I saw the way he looked at you, and you at him on the wedding night.”

She came closer and pushed us together. “I know true love when I see it. It was just like my Sarah. She was destined for another, but found someone more true to her.  When she learned she couldn’t be with him, she jumped from the castle tower.” She clasped my hand, patting it gently. “I couldn’t let that happen to you, my dear.”

“What are we to do? I love him, Auntie.” I tried to keep back the sob growing in my gut.

“I know, my dear. But my brother is old. If some babe is born of your union, it will be believed to be your husband’s. I doubt he has consummated anything though. Am I right?”

I shook my head “no” in answer. She continued. “I thought so. No, it is better to have an heir, especially a strong one from my grandson.” She turned to my beloved. “Conall, you must be more careful. Being together in the castle can be dangerous. Rides are safer. Many a babe has been born to a lord with a ride about his lands. You can take the new lady to inspect her new home, and no one will fault you guarding her tent.”

“Aye. You are right.” He eyed me with a mischievous smile. “I must protect our family’s new lady.” 

“Take men loyal to you Conall, and ride the lands. You need to inspect them right now anyway.” She turned to me. “And that should give you some time together to make sure Clan McFarris has an heir.” She winked at me. 

I couldn’t help but throw my arms around her and hug her dearly. “I will try my best.”

“And it is fun trying.” She winked at me.  “Now, go.” This time she swatted me on the bum. “Take your lord to see your new homeland.”
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IT FELT GOOD TO BE seated on a horse again. I’d missed riding. I thought I’d be shut up mostly in a castle with my new life. I breathed in the fresh air, savoring the smell of trees and earth. Being surrounded by stone the rest of my life wasn’t what I was suited for. I was a part of the land. I gazed forward to see my Lord Conall seated astride his horse. His kilt spilled to the side, revealing his wool riding trews. He was a master horseman, his men following his every instruction. He looked so strong, in command, controlling in his mastery of his horse. I wanted him to take charge of me.

I looked behind to see if my lady-in-waiting was keeping up. Conall had insisted I bring only one lady since he wanted to keep the survey party small and able to maneuver the high country. She was one of the younger girls that attended me, and fast becoming a friend. Mary was her name, and I was starting to look forward to our time in the evenings when we’d catch up about our day. I looked back ahead to see Conall sitting high in the saddle, rising in the stirrups and raising his fist high in the sign to stop the progression of the party.

“This looks like a good place to set up camp for the evening.” He turned to me. “If you permit me, my Lady, we’ll set up your tent by those trees there. The lads will make a ring of their bedding. I’ll set up a cot near the entrance to your tent, if you don’t mind. I want to make sure you and your lady-in-attendance are safe.”

“That sounds reasonable, my lord. Thank you.” I nodded in his direction, and he nodded back with his mischievous grin. It would be our first night together outside the castle. I was looking forward to sharing furs with him on our good land.

I swung off the horse. “Mary, unpack my things. I’ll join you after I take my mare down to the creek to quench her thirst.” 

I led my horse to the creek near the campsite. My hand would brush against her soft muzzle as we walked. I eyed the area around our campsite. This was a lovely, relaxing place to stop. Foxgloves were in bloom along the edge. The trickle of the water near the edge was calming. 

I could see the large green of the hills around us with white flowered hawthorn bushes dotted among the other shrubs tucked around the animal paths from the main road. A slight breeze brought the gentle hint of the hawthorn to my nose. I took a moment to enjoy the solitude and serenity. I lost track of time until I saw one
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