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      “Say the word, and I’ll ruin you right here—consequences be damned.”

      

      Sold into a loveless union, Elysia has nothing left but her will to escape. So, she flees into the night—only to land in the arms of the Iron Duke.

      

      The cruel Duke of Erevale is now forced to wed. But his feisty bride tempts his body, tests his control, and threatens to expose his worst fear.

      

      So he makes one thing clear: love is forbidden. But he craves her—just as she aches for his touch. And one kiss is all it takes to forget every rule…
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      I have a special present for you! Here is a prequel chapter that will help you understand and visualize the story inside my book better!

      Many of my readers have requested it and that’s why I am giving it away for FREE! I know you’ll love it!

      It’s not mandatory to read it, but it will be really helpful if it's your first time with this series.

      Read the beginning of his story here.

      
        
          
            [image: The Iron Duke’s Bride]
          
        

        Just click on the image above! ⇧

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      “Enough, Elysia. You’re marrying the baron, and that’s final.” The words left Sybella’s mouth like they didn’t mean anything. It was as if she had just remembered an errand that needed to be run, rather than rocking Elysia’s world on its axis.

      That can’t be right. She can’t mean that.

      Elysia froze in place for a moment, still kneeling on the floor of the parlor, pins still poised in her fingers. If nothing else, at least she didn’t accidentally prick Sybella with any of the pins. It made sense, suddenly, why they were in the parlor for the dress adjustments. Sybella disliked having Elysia in her room even at the best of times, and certainly wouldn’t want her in there while delivering bad news.

      She glanced toward Wilmot in his chair in the corner to see if he might argue, but her cousin seemed to have not even heard any of the conversation.

      It took a moment before Elysia managed to find any words. Carefully, dancing around Sybella’s unpredictable temper, she said, “I hadn’t even been aware you and Wilmot were looking for anyone for me—let alone that you’d found someone.” Her cousin Wilmot never paid her much attention, while his wife always seemed on edge, forever finding something to scold Elysia about.

      Cautiously, she resumed working on pinning Sybella’s dress, trying to convince herself this was all just a bad dream.

      Sybella scoffed and rolled her eyes. “Honestly, not even a thank you,” she griped. “All the money we’ve spent on keeping you fed and sheltered, and a thank you, is still beyond you?” She shook her head in disgust. “But no, we weren’t looking, initially. It was a stroke of luck.”

      Elysia held up the dress she’d been working on, keeping her voice light. “If this is about me keeping too busy… I truly don’t mind, you know. Jenny has been lovely company, and I don’t mind helping her around the house.”

      Sybella’s eyes flicked over the dress, unimpressed. “Please. If it weren’t for a bit of light housework, you’d be completely idle.”

      Elysia hesitated as she nervously glanced at Sybella. “Well… if I could have a say in who I marry, then⁠—”

      Sybella laughed, short and derisive. “You’ve no money, no connections, and nothing to your name; do you plan to present yourself as a subpar homemaker? It’s not as if we can recommend you to anyone. But Lord Weasley is in desperate enough need of a son that he’s willing to broaden his horizons.”

      “But what of my dowry?” Elysia asked, baffled. “My father surely left me one. That must give me at least some sway.”

      Sybella groaned and pinched the bridge of her nose between her fingers, as if the question itself was making her life more difficult. “Does nothing go on between your ears?” she sighed. “Your dowry is gone. Ever since Wilmot inherited your father’s title, how do you think he afforded to raise you… after that—” she paused, just for a breath, as if catching herself, “—that awful accident?”

      Elysia flinched, instinctively pressing the memories down. She had been only nine when… her cousin became the new viscount. She stared up at Sybella in shock, hands unmoving once again.

      Either unaware or simply uncaring of Elysia’s shock, Sybella shook her head and carried on. “But our family is growing now.” She rested a hand on the rounded bump of her belly. “We’ve done our duty for as long as we possibly can, but we can’t keep it up forever. We heard that Lord Weasley was looking for a bride, so we made the offer and he accepted. It’s better than you could have expected, truly.”

      Elysia’s hands were beginning to shake. She paused in her work again and took a deep breath, stilling the trembling before she could tear the fabric of Sybella’s dress. She was asked to let it out to make room for Sybella’s baby. She gently cleared her throat and pointed out, “Isn’t Lord Weasley a widower?”

      Sybella arched a brow. “Yes. And?”

      “He’s in his fifties,” Elysia said, hesitating.

      “And you’re not getting any younger,” Sybella snapped. “What’s your point?”

      Elysia faltered. “I—I’m not sure he’s ever even seen me before.”

      Sybella began to tap her foot impatiently, so Elysia hastened to get to the point.

      “I just… since you said you can’t keep me here much longer,” Elysia said, voice barely above a whisper, “perhaps I could try to find someone on my own. Someone who might… at least know me.” Or love me, she thought, but didn’t dare say it aloud.

      “If you and Wilmot are willing to be patient for a bit long⁠—”

      “And how long do you expect us to be patient for?” Sybella demanded, folding her arms over her chest and scowling down at Elysia. “We have done our duty,” she repeated. “Lord Weasley’s offer is the best you can expect. Trying to get out of it so you can continue mooching off of our generosity is just spoiled and unladylike.”

      The accusations rang in her ears, but Elysia could not blame Sybella. She’s pregnant, Elysia reminded herself. Of course, she’s not herself. She doesn’t mean to be cruel.

      Finally, Sybella looked over her shoulder, smiling as sweet as honey as she asked, “Isn’t that right?”

      Wilmot didn’t even glance up from his newspaper. He had been so quiet that Elysia had nearly forgotten that he was still in the parlor.

      “Of course, dear,” he replied, his voice more like a distracted mumble. It was the same response he always gave when he hadn’t been listening. “You’ve got the right of it.”
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