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      This is a story set before and after Winter Princess, the first book in the Daughter of Winter Series. It can be read as a standalone, but I’d recommend reading the novel first before reading this story.

      

      Enjoy!
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        Gone.

        Dead.

        Aodh is dead.

        My man, my beautiful man. Who pulled me from the darkness and gave me a chance of a life in the light.

        Now he’s gone. And with him, all the goodness in me has left.

        I’m going to have my revenge.

        The world is going to burn.
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      They say demons cannot love.

      I’m proof that they’re lying.

      I loved with all my heart. Two hundred years ago, a Guardian named Aodh was sent out to kill me. I’d been a naughty little demon, trapped in the belief that all I could be was evil. I’d been told that demons are bad all my life, so no wonder I turned out that way. I enjoyed the scent of burning flesh, the sound of screams as they fled from me in terror. But deep inside, I knew this wasn’t really me.

      Then Aodh came and my life was turned upside down. Instead of killing me, he captured me and made me his prisoner. Over time, I became his apprentice, and finally, his lover. I think we were the first demon-Guardian couple in the world. And with that I mean the human world and all the Realms of the Gods. It was unheard of, but for us, it was the most natural thing. For us, it didn’t matter that we were different species, that we were meant to be enemies. All we felt for each other was pure love.

      It can’t have been easy for him. Some of his friends shunned him and eventually, we decided to move to Earth, away from the judging looks and nasty words. We found a quaint little cottage in the Western Isles in Scotland, something so mundane and normal that I was totally overwhelmed by it at the beginning. I was a demon, I wasn’t made for quaint.

      But I saw it as a challenge that I took on with all the enthusiasm of a frenzied demon. I started knitting, I made tea cosies, I learned how to bake. I became the perfect little house demon.

      Aodh never said but I think he missed his old life. I loved him even more for giving it all up for me. Who would have thought that a Guardian would fall so he could be with a demon who had risen from hell. That’s metaphorically speaking, there is no hell. There’s only the Demon Realm, but I guess you may call it hell. It’s a fiery, violent place but it holds a lot of good memories for me.

      Demons can be violent, but they can also be passionate. Oh the nights of feasting and indulgence… Let’s ignore the fact that a lot of those parties involved human blood and sometimes body parts. When Aodh captured me, I resented him for it. I hated him. I’d been torn from my home, the only family I knew. Killing was my job and without it, I felt useless. Empty. A demon without blood on her hands isn’t really a demon.

      I’d gone cold turkey. Cold human? It took several years before I realised that I could live without the bloodshed. I still don’t know how Aodh managed to be so patient with me. Or why he didn’t kill me. I asked him a few decades later and he admitted that he had killed demons before. I was the first one he spared. Maybe he saw the spark of goodness inside of me. That it had been nurture, not nature that made me into the monster I was.

      He kept me locked away in his house, leashed with spelled chains that prevented me from leaving but gave me enough freedom to move around. I trashed his house a few times when I couldn’t stand the emptiness inside of me. It hurt, not being able to fulfil my purpose.

      But Aodh never punished me. He just looked at me in disappointment and that was enough to make me regret my actions. His patience and belief in me was endless. How did I deserve such a man?

      One day, he removed my leash and told me that I was free to go, as long as I didn’t kill again. If I did, he would end me. He said it with great sadness, but I could see the hope in his eyes that I had indeed changed. I left – and returned after two days, not sure what to do with my life. I didn’t have a job, a calling, a home.

      He smiled when he opened the door for me. “I was hoping you’d come back,” he said and gave me a hug. It was the first time someone had hugged me. It felt… good. Really good. It was a feeling I wanted to have again and again. So I stayed.

      He gave me a room in his house, this time, one looking less like a prison. He taught me to read – I can’t believe how savage I was back then, not being able to read or write – and I soon began to devour his library. He had an entire room filled with books, complete with a fireplace that never extinguished. His element was fire, and there was always warmth in the house and in his eyes.

      Oh, those amber eyes. Beautiful, soft, knowing. Like he could look inside of me and only see the good. It wasn’t that he ignored the evil in me, he just didn’t perceive it as important.

      And just like that, I became a reformed demon.

      Of course there were falls back into my old habits, but Aodh always helped me get back on track. One disappointed look of his usually snapped me out of my fits of rage. It’s incredible to think back and see the power he had over me. I loved him and wanted to be good for him.

      When did friendship develop into love? I’m not sure, maybe about fifty years into our strange relationship? I had never loved before. I’d had sex, I’d had orgies, I’d felt passion and desire, but never love. That was something reserved for humans and Guardians – or so I thought. Only when I discovered a stack of romance books in Aodh’s library did I realise what it was I felt for him. That it was more than friendship.

      Our relationship had been strictly platonic, until the day I told Aodh that I loved him. We ended up in bed pretty much immediately. Turns out, he’d been feeling the same for me, but he hadn’t been sure if I was capable of returning his love.
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