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      Jenny didn’t expect, when she was a young girl, that she’d one day go and get herself a wife. She certainly didn’t expect to end up wifed to the Diarmada heir.

      Jenny doesn’t believe in the gods, and if she did, she wouldn’t believe they’re anything to be worshipped. And yet surely someone must have had a sick sense of humor to land her in this mess.

      She wants to be cruel to Iseult. After all, it’s in her nature, and she spends a time keeping her distance, keeping her words terse and short. Luca disapproves, she knows, but Luca can say nothing to her. After all, Jenny knows how he feels, what he wants. She knows he’s torn within himself, for if Jenny gives up her claim on Iseult’s heart, it might be his instead.

      Perhaps it’s another joke of the gods that Jenny doesn’t believe in—that her own heart pricks and goads her far more effectively than any of Luca’s disapproving scoldings ever could.

      Jenny is proud, and it seems that Iseult now falls under the auspices of her pride. She may not like Iseult. She often dislikes her. She disagrees with her beliefs, with her methods, with her goodness and blind optimism. And yet Iseult is who she is. She is the Diarmada heir. She is a talent that comes but once in a generation, with an enormous, all-encompassing gift. And Jenny is like an ill-tempered guard dog. Even if she dislikes Iseult, she can’t bear to see anyone less worthy disrespect her.

      And that includes Iseult’s brother, whom Jenny does not trust.

      Together, they’re like two peas in a pod. Jenny has seen twins before, but their resemblance is uncanny. It’s made all the more odd by the mismatch in their ages. Iseult is a woman of around her own age, slender and in the flowering of her youth. She’s a woman grown, and though she had once been too thin, the careful feeding by the servants and stewards of Domhan Mhín has once again brought a lovely suppleness to her limbs and a peachy flush to her cheeks. And yet for all that Iseult and her brother, Galahad’s, features are identical, Iseult looks as though she could be an older sister to him.
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