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Chapter 1 
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The Teal Light

“She has arrived in Duncan’s time.” Drake placed his hand into the Queen’s. The teal blue light dulled and vanished. They stood there on the hill, in the dark. For the first time in eons, he was at ease.

“Good. Glenna needs to feel she can do something to help. It is important to her and to me. After all....” The two moved slowly to the stone that stood in the centre of the hill.

“She will do so much to establish your position as Queen.”

“I know. It is strange I know how things will turn out, but now she does not. Glenna amazes me with her fighting spirit and her need for justice to be served. At this time, she could only guess how things would turn out. She is an amazing fae.”

“She is. And we are all grateful for her input.”

“True. Now she is here in 2020 we can go and observe her actions and see how she achieved her goals. It is a wonderful gift. The ability to travel in time and see how people behave. Even how they think.” The Queen placed her hand on the stone and smiled at Drake and continued. 

“I am glad for all my family. It is not often we get back our heritage once it has been stolen. Even a heritage we didn’t know we had. None of us ever thought we would be returned, even after we found out who we truly were.”

“That is true. But it was rightfully yours and your ancestors.”

“True. The Queen is dead. Long live the Queen.”

Drake bowed and repeated the words of his queen. Soon all would be well and the balance of the fae world and that of the humans would settle and be as it should be. He took his queen into his arms. The light returned and shined then they were gone. 
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Brother Dear

2020

Glenna looked around the hilltop. All was quiet. There was no sound. Not even a bird tweet. She stood there for a moment not sure she had come to the future or was still in her own time. The sun was slowly rising. There was a light drizzle and she shivered. It was cool but she felt suddenly refreshed. She was not afraid. She moved to the edge of the hill and looked at the modern lights that shone from poles near the streets below. The black road shined as the light hit the wet black surface. She had never seen a black road before. It looked so beautiful in the dawn light. Like a long piece of jet. She was there, in the future, and would finally see her brother and Rachael again. Although she was excited to see them after a year, the main reason for her being here was to warn them. Their world and her own were not safe. That is why she had to come.

She turned and headed to the path that led to her home. The home of the future. It was there. But first she had to find her brother, now she had her bearings. She would go directly to his new home. The cottage on the estate. His new home. The path ahead was well worn and trodden. Many came to this hill and still do. She smiled as she made her way down the hill.

***
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IT WAS EARLY IN THE morning, and she loved this time of the day. The light was so different from sunset or full sun. It was quiet with only the occasional bird welcoming in the new day. She knew she was in the future. A black road here or there where she knew there were only dirt tracks. It was strange and exciting all at the same time. Wandering on her own land, her home, made it even more special.

There on the hill was the cottage. It was a ruin of stones in her time but now a beautiful building stood in its place. The old stone she could see had been used in its construction. It put a smile on her face knowing that things went on. She gazed around at the scene in front of her. The house sat well on the hill. It was surrounded by beautiful trees and a garden of flowers. She could see herself is such a beautiful place. She smiled to herself. Duncan would be very comfortable. She went up the path.

She knocked on the cottage door. Molly had told her where her brother and Rachael were living. So, she had come straight here. And she was glad she had. The door opened and her brother Duncan stood before her. He looked strong and tall as he had always done but seeing him in modern clothing surprised her. The jeans and jumper suited him, clinging to his tall and muscular body. His hair was longer too, and it suited him also.

“Glenna. Is it really you?”

“Duncan. I had to come.”

She threw herself into her brothers’ arms. She held on, praying she would never have to leave him again. She had missed him so.

“Glenna?”

She heard Rachael’s voice and knew she was near.

Here brother pulled her gently from her hug. “Sister are you alright?  Why have you come? Are Hamish and Alasdair aware you are here? Are they with you? Are they ok?”

“Oh, Glenna it is so good to see you. Come in. How long can you stay.” Rachael pulled her into a hug.

She opened her eyes and looked at her friend Rachael and at her brother. She could feel the grin on her face getting wider and wider. 

“I had to come. There is so much I need to tell you.”

“Come in, come in.” Duncan stood aside and she went into their beautiful home. It was warm and welcoming, and she immediately could feel the joy that existed here. She felt at home.

Rachael took her arm and led her into the lounge room. “Please sit down and tell us what is going on.”

“I had to come. Molly and Sen and Alasdair....”

“Slow down sister. One thing at a time.”

She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “Yes. I am sorry. I never thought I would get the chance to see you again. I am a little overwhelmed.” 

Rachael sat on one side and her dear Duncan sat on the small table in front of her. He took her hands in his. He was real. Her dear brother was before her.

“Now let’s start from the beginning.”

She took a deep breath again and began.

“I need to tell you about Molly and her heritage.”

“Molly? Who is Molly?” Duncan looked at his wife, shaking his head.

“I only found out about Molly. Last night in fact.” Rachael was shaking her head and not smiling. 

“That’s right. You and I are going to see Molly together for the first time soon. I should have remembered. You have not met her yet.”

“Duncan looked at his wife. “Do you know what she is talking about?”

Rachael nodded her head. “Molly is for Alasdair, isn’t she?” She was looking at her.

“Yes. I am sorry to surprise you with this sudden visit. Let me tell you what I know. Molly is a young lady staying at Mrs. Watson’s. She is from Australia, like you Rachael. She has lost all her family. To cut a long story short, the fae have been healing her on Fairy Hill. Now, in this time, but she wants to go to the past. She believes in the fae.”

“And she will marry Alasdair.” Her sister-in-law said, as a statement rather than a question.

“Yes. Well, I hope so. They are deeply in love. But she has just found out she is fae. In my time.” She took a deep breath and continued. “This creates an issue. Her father is Sen Kalen, Stephen Kalen is Sen.”

“Our farm manager?” Her brother stood and began to pace the floor.

“Yes. Seems he is also the son of Queen Sebille, queen of the fae. Which means both Molly’s parents had to be fae. I want to tell you more, but it may be best to stop there. You see, Molly had no idea before she went to the past of her heritage. Now, due the loss of her family she is the only heir.”

“Why is that a problem?” Duncan asked.

“I know it is a great deal to take in. Sen’s father was the rightful heir. He has passed away and Sen chose to be in the human world so rejected the throne. But we also found out Molly’s mum was also distantly related to the Celeste family. She is of royal blood. That makes Molly the most obvious successor.  Sen’s mother, the currant queen wants to destroy Sen and his family. She wants her second son to become the next king of the Fae. She has had only sons.”

She again paused, allowing them to absorb the information. Duncan looked at Rachael and then back at her. Then she continued.

“Women are the rightful heirs. She wants to rid the fae world of other possible heirs. And she has a dislike of all humans, which goes against all fae belief. This queen is nothing like the fae royalty of the past.”

“I understand, I think. But why have you come?”  

“I want to see if the queen destroys Molly and her happiness with Alasdair. I want to make sure she does not. I need to ensure their happiness. So, I have come to read Alasdair diaries to gain a bigger picture. And to warn you, even you could be in danger.”

Rachael now stood and began to pace. And Duncan sat down.

“But this means she, the queen, could come and try to stop you.”

“I know. She will probably send a fae loyal to her. A guardian or even a fae who now lives in the human world, in solitude.” 

“Lives in solitude?”

“A Ghillie Dhu seems the most obvious to me. Historically, they have more to do with humans. They have black hair and live in human forms but prefer their solitude. They are very hard to distinguish from humans.”

“Sister are you sure?” Duncan’s concern was palpable. But he should know her better. 

“Of course, I am. I know the fae. I am one, remember. I have studied fae, for many years as you know. I know their history. So, we need to be aware of anyone who is new to your acquaintance or who becomes close to you in the coming weeks. They could be fae in disguise and try to stop me.”

Rachael shook her head. “Now my head is hurting. This is nuts. Here we go again.” She sat down again. “Could we be in danger?”

“Yes, because I came to you and want you to help me. I want to encourage Molly to go to the past. Her life is there with Alasdair. The quicker she goes to the past the better.”

“Very well, let’s walk to the main house and inform the others. We need to sort this out.” Duncan stood and bent down and kissed his wife.

“We do but let me make Glenna a cuppa first. And perhaps some breakfast. She has come a long way and it is still early. I also think she need to rest a while.”

Duncan nodded. He seemed puzzled and she understood. He always listened to her warnings since he and Rachael got together. Even if the things she said were outrageous. And to a non-fae it would appear outrageous. 

“Sounds wonderful. The cuppa I mean. And some food would be great. Congratulations on the baby. I am so happy for you both.” 

Rachael stood, smiled at her, patting her tummy and left the room.

“Brother, please sit with me. I never thought I would see you again. I am so glad to be here with you.”

Her brother sat down, and he took her hand.

“I am delighted to see you.” Then kissed her fingers. “Welcome home sister. My dear feisty fae sister.”
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Sinclair



While Glenna helped Rachael clear away the breakfast dishes, Duncan pulled out his phone and called Sinclair. He already knew he must be fae. He had offered to help him in the research at the manor. He had come out of nowhere but was just who he needed for his research into the history of his family. He had thought it was too good to be true and he was right.

After the call he went into the kitchen to warn his sister.

“I believe there is a person who fits the description of intruder in our life.”

Rachael answered before he had a chance to go on. “Sinclair.”

“Exactly.” 

“Who is he?”

“A research student from the university. He offered to help me before the lockdown was put in place. He is staying at the castle.”

His sister closed her eyes. She gently nodded her head.

“Lockdown?”

“Yes, a disease is running amuck around the world.”

“Yes, I remember what Molly told me. Covid. Go on.”

“I have called him and asked him to come over.”

“Called?” 

“It is complicated. I will tell you about it later. Can your magic detect his? That is if he is fae.”

“Of course. I will sense it immediately.”

“Then I suggest you change into jeans and a T shirt before he gets here. We do not want him to know you have come from the past or perhaps guess you are fae.” Added Rachael. 

Glenna nodded.

“When you are ready, stay in the kitchen and see if you can detect if he is fae. He should be here in ten or so minutes. I will let him in.”

Rachael nodded to him and took his sister’s hand and led her to the bedroom where he was sure she would change clothes. He made his way back into the loungeroom and sat down waiting for Sinclair to arrive. All of this was disturbing to him. What were the fae up to.  But most of all he was angry and wanted to hit something or someone. ‘Darn It’ jumped up on his lap and he immediately felt calmer. Crazy cat.

***
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SINCLAIR CAME INTO the loungeroom as Duncan closed the front door and then followed him in. He loved the little cottage and was sure Duncan did too. Being in this place always gave him a sense of peace.

“Sit down Sinclair. We need to talk.”

He sat, unsure why Duncan seemed annoyed. He was not smiling nor happy to see him. Though it was he who had asked him to come. “Have I stuffed up the research? I was sure I was heading down the right path.”

“No Sinclair. The research is fine.”

He let out the breath he had been holding. He sat back on the sofa.

“What is it? You don’t seem yourself.”

“I’m not. My family is in danger, and I hope you are not going to harm them.”

“What......” He shuddered and sat upright; dreading Duncan had found out who he truly was.

Suddenly a tall red headed, beautiful woman came in from the kitchen, followed by Rachael and the cat. 

“I can sense the magic. He is fae. He is strong. He must be a ​Ghillie Dhu. Or are you a Guardian? Do not deny it?” She stared at him as if he would rise up and strike her down. 

She stood there with hands on hips and legs apart. Her magic was strong too. He sensed her, more than any other fae he had come across. It was like she had a flashing neon sign on her chest which was saying ‘I am fae’.

Wearing a light blue T shirt and jeans, she looked like any other 21st century woman. But she was not. She was fae. It positively dripped out of her. He did not think she was from this time either. As for her incredible beauty.... My god she was gorgeous.

“And you are fae too. So, what now.” He stood and crossed his arms.

Duncan stood and came to tower over him. The man was so tall and intimidating. Duncan grabbed the front of his shirt.

“Explain yourself. And it had better be good.”

The red-headed beauty went and sat on the couch opposite him and crossed her arms and legs. He could not keep his eyes off her.

“Sit down both of you. And you...” she pointed at him. “Explain Dhu, I am waiting.”

He sat down wiping the wrinkles of his shirt and waited for Duncan and Rachael to also sit down.

“I am Sinclair and yes, I am a Ghillie Dhu.”

“Traitor. Are you here to kill me or my brother?”

He could feel the heat rise to his face. So, she was his sister. Then she had come from the past. What the hell was going on? He took a deep breath. He closed his eyes.

“I am not an assassin.” He opened his eyes and turned to look at his tutor, Duncan, “I would never kill you or any member of your family? We are friends. Is that what you think of me?”

“That is what I thought. Except you are fae and had not told me. What do you expect me to think?”

“That I am your friend and happen to be fae, as well as your student. But now everything feels wrong.”

“Then why are you here? And why did you not reveal who you truly are?” His friend was not happy.

“I will prove to you that I am your friend. I will tell you all I know. I was sent to keep an eye on you. The Queen is concerned someone evil is tracking you because you have come from the past.”

“This is worse than I thought. You are working for the Queen? Is that what she told you? He was in danger?” The red headed beauty was angry.

He looked at her and nodded. “Yes. I have been in the human world for some time but when the queen came and told me of the problem I wanted to help. Duncan is my friend and was my tutor long before the queen approached me.”

Duncan’s sister sighed and stood.

“The Queen is the traitor. She is using you to get to me and my brother. It is complicated.”

“It would seem so.” He closed his eyes. He could feel her magic. It impressed him. But there was more. She was clearly telling the truth. Had the queen truly used him, and he had not known, or sensed it?

He opened his eyes and looked into the deep blue eyes of the women in front of him. Every inch of his body was alive and in tune with her. Truth was all he could see and feel. He had never experienced this with any other fae. They had a connection. He nodded.

“You believe me?” She asked.

“Yes. I cannot deny it. I feel your magic and the truth is clear in you. Please tell me what I can do to protect you and Duncan.  I would never hurt any of you. It is not in my nature. But I would like to know more. I cannot believe I have been deceived by the queen.”

Glenna stood there, her hands behind her and her legs apart. She looked like a warrior. She closed her eyes and announced....

“Denounce the queen before me now or leave and never come back.”

He stood before her. She placed her hands on her hips.  She was feisty, he thought. She demanded respect and he was happy to give it.

“I will do as you say. The queen is being dishonest. I denounce her now. Will you please tell me more. What can I do to help.”

“We will.” said Duncan.

He looked at his tutor. “I am your servant and your friend. You can trust me.” He bowed.
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In The Castle

She and Sinclair headed out the front door and toward the castle. Rachael and her brother following behind. She needs to be cautious about this fae. She knows nothing about the real Sinclair. She wanted to know him better. But he was blocking his thoughts and that made her wary. 

“You too have come to the future, like your brother.”

“I have come to warn them as things are complicated at home.” 

They walked in silence for some time. She looked at the scenery around her. Little had changed. Trees were bigger in some places, but the feel of her home was as she knew it. The weather too. A slight drizzle in the grey sky. Ah Scotland.

“I had been concerned the queen was behaving in an unusual way.”

She looked at him. “What makes you say that?”

“We Ghillie Dhu, love the land. We can sense more from the earth, than from fae or humans. But she seemed agitated when I met with her. But as it was the first time, I had met her, I did not question her statements. We are told lying should never be part of our nature as fae. And besides what would a queen want with a small and insignificant Ghillie Dhu?”

“You underestimate yourself and the queen. She is trying to keep the crown to herself despite not being entitled to it. She will use anyone to get what she wants.”

He nodded. “Ah. But her husband was a Celeste and the last of the line?”

“She gave that impression, but we now know there are some heirs who have been in seclusion in the human world. And they have fae blood and they are the true line. And the queen wants to eliminate them.”

“Why would she have me watching Duncan? Are your family the line that has been in hiding? I do not understand.” 

“This affects our other brother and his betrothed in the past. She is the heir.”

“And that is why you have come. To let your brother, know and keep an eye out for any trouble which might come his way.”

“Yes. I will fill you in with all we know when we get to the castle. I will not need to repeat myself as I will be telling the family and my brother at the same time. And you should know I will be watching you to make sure you have been truthful with me.”

“No problem, Glenna. I may call you Glenna?”

She looked at him again as they entered the clearing before the castle. She stopped as he did.

“How do you know my name?”

“I have been researching Duncan’s family. The queen told me he was from the past. The Duncan from the past only had one sister. So, I assume you are Glenna.”

“I am. And yes, you may call me by my name.” She smiled and lowered her head as they continued walking. He seemed true but she still was not convinced. He was still blocking some of his thoughts.

“Thank you.” He smiled at her, and she felt peaceful for a moment. She hoped they would be friends if that is really what he wants.

***
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THE AFTERNOON WAS FULL of discussions and plans. Later the whole family got together for dinner. It was a wonderful evening. She met descendants of her and Alasdair. Interesting, as it seemed to confirm she would return to the past. It was exhilarating and confusing all at the same time. It did make her determined to find out more. 

She examined the dining room. It was similar to her home. The table and some of the chairs were the same. She noted the painting of her parents still had pride of place over the fireplace. It was easy for her to feel like she was in her own time. Except for the people around her. Relations she did not know.

Sinclair had listened intently to all that was revealed. But his presence disturbed her. He troubled her. He was blocking some of his thoughts. She felt it. She believed he was tricked by the queen to keep watch. Well, she hoped so. He aligned himself to them as soon as he could. He believed in her and her magic and more quickly than anyone else had ever done. She sensed his magic, and it was strong. In fact, all she could do was sense him. She was drawn to him in every way a fae and a woman could be. Not for the first time were her eyes drawn too his and she found his eyes on her.

“I agree we should let you two ladies go and meet Molly.”

Her brother was right, they needed to get Molly to the past as soon as possible.

“I will call Mrs. Watson and arrange a meeting tomorrow.” Rachael got up and left the room.

“I think it will be best. But it seems weird, as Rachael would say. I will be seeing her and yet she will not know we are good friends.”
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