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Lions of the Black Isle

Four brothers determined to restore their family’s glory... Four women destined to tame the Lions of the Black Isle... Four brand-new Highland tales from USA Today and bestselling authors Sue-Ellen Welfonder and Tarah Scott.

Dedication

For everyone who ever chased a dream... Or wished they had.
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​Chapter One
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It is said that when a woman asks a reasonable question, a man should take care.

“Are ye aware of every challenge you have faced since losing your father?” Brighid asked Aidan. 

Aidan knew his betrothed well enough to know that she wasn’t speaking of rebuilding the crumbling east wall of Kernwith Castle or planting extra winter crops. She meant herself. 

Her question interrupted the addition of a column of numbers in the rolls open on the desk before him. “I must see to the accounts, Brighid.” He noticed and ignored his younger brother Liam’s warning shake of the head. Liam—and their other two brothers who lounged about the room, barely concealing their disapproval—could go to the devil. “Ye know Liam will marry in little more than a month. If his future father-in-law learns we cannae afford a proper wedding feast, he is liable to call off the marriage. We simply cannot afford to return the dowry.”

“Dinnae bring me into your argument,” Liam said. He tossed a glance at Brighid’s back. She now stared out the window near the hearth. “I am no’ stopping ye from keeping your promise to escort your betrothed to the village to help the local bairns gather eggs for the Pasch celebration.”  
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