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For Old friends and New ones: Family can be built out 
of more than blood! It is built by people who just fit 
together sometimes. Even if their pieces are sometimes 
a little jagged and crooked. 
   
For the dreamers: Who dare to take those steps and 
jump off that cliff into an unsure world and follow their 
dreams, as they strive for success! Hold your heads high 
my dears and shoot for the stars! If you fall back down, 
pick yourselves off and brush yourselves off, but jump 
again and again, until you have reached your goals. 
You’ve got this! 
 
To all of those who have helped me on my journey to 
accomplishing my dreams and have put so much faith 
in me. I can never express to all of you the true amount 
gratitude I feel toward you.  
 
Also, in remembrance to those loved ones, friends and 
family we have been parted from this year, you are all 
Immortal, because you will forever live in our hearts and 
minds!    
Lastly but again surely not least: Thank you to all my 
readers, who not only buy my books, but take the 
precious time to sit down and read them. I thank you 
from the bottom of my heart for your support! I hope 
you keep enjoying my adventures for a long time to 
come.  
 
Treasa Klöth      
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Prologue  
    

   Long, long ago two powerful Fae sisters, Aoibheal 

and Maebh, jointly ruled over the Fae people. Their 

kingdom was still within the human realm. One day 

the eldest sister Aoibheal, met a human man who was 

a mighty king, and she fell in love with him. Their love 

was the kind that bards would later sing about. 

Aoibheal was so in love with her human male, she 

gave him the gift of magick. She had planned to marry 

him, and make him immortal, as well as king of the 

Fae. To rule by her side forever.   

   The man left on a Herculean journey to save his own 

kingdom. When the human king returned, Aoibheal 

was over joyed and rushed to greet him in the 

courtyard of her palace. When she ran into the 

garden, she stopped short at the sight of her human 

male and her younger sister Maebh locked in an 

intimate embrace. 

   Aoibheal was stunned, then anger ripped through 

her. She confronted the two and discovered that her 

human male and her sister were in love and had been 

for some time. Placing a hand over her heart that was 

shattering, anguish poured through her. In a fit of 

rage and jealousy, Aoibheal cursed her sister with 

coldness, and damned her to become the dark Unseelie 

Queen. To exact revenge even further, Aoibheal took 
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the child that her sister and the human male had 

conceived from her sister’s womb and placed the child 

in her own.  

   Furious she banished her sister and the human male 

to the shadow lands. Hurt, sad, and enraged, she 

moved the entire Fae kingdom to Faery, and forbid 

all contact with humans any longer. That dark day 

Aoibheal’s long beautiful golden hair was stained 

black, due to her pain and anger.  

   Maebh on the other hand, now had hair as white as 

snow and an icy heart that barely beat in her chest. 

From that day forward Maebh swore vengeance upon 

her sister, for cursing her, and stealing her child. For 

centuries, she plotted her revenge. With the help of her 

consort, she finally began the Seelie wars as she tried 

to overthrow her sister and extract her revenge. Due 

to the interference of the human world, she was 

unsuccessful and driven back into the darkness to 

wait for her chance once more…  

 
   Senna stopped writing and set her quill aside as she 
sighed. She knew if Aoibheal ever found this she would 
likely kill her, but history needed to be preserved. 
Pushing up from her desk, she closed the ancient tome 
and hid it away, then flashed from Faery to the human 
realm, she did not want to be late for the wedding of her 
grandson, she thought with a sad smile. 

 
   Ian looked around the hall at all the revelry and 
smiled.  He watched his younger brother Duncan and 
his new bride Raven, leave the hall followed by well 
wishes and shouts of lurid advice for their wedding 
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night. He met his brother’s eyes as Duncan paused in the 
doorway. Ian lifted his hand in salute and smiled. 
Duncan returned the gesture then strode out of the hall.  
   He was happy for Duncan and Raven, they were 
deeply in love. Ian himself wanted to find a woman who 
was as wonderful as Raven, a woman he could spend his 
life with. More than anything he wanted a family of his 
own. He wanted children to cuddle as babes and to 
watch them grow and teach them to be true highlanders.  
   A few weeks ago, Raven had predicted that he would 
have three sons and a beautiful wife. Every night since 
he had dreamed of this future family and imagined what 
they would look like. Tonight, when Raven’s mother 
had confirmed her daughter’s vision, Ian had felt a 
longing to begin packing his belongings. Then board the 
first ship he could find to visit his cousin on the shores 
of Erie.  
   However, being the MacKinnon and Chieftain of his 
clan prevented him from simply following his dreams. 
He had immense responsibilities to consider first. Ian 
knew that his brother Duncan and his wife Raven, would 
want to leave and visit her family, not long after their 
baby was born. He had considered asking his cousin to 
stay longer, but he knew that both Lachlan and his wife 
Kandra were anxious to take their new son Ciaran home. 
That just left his younger cousin Aidan to mind Ian’s 
home.  
   Ian considered the thought of just saying the hell with 
it and walking away. However, from the moment, he 
had taken his first breath, his father and mother had 
trained him to understand that he was responsible for 
every single member of his clan. His father had told him 
over and over that he would after all, one day be the 
MacKinnon.  So here he was held in place by the yoke of 
responsibility.  
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   Ian known what had to do be done since the death of 
their father when he and Duncan were merely young 
lads. Ian would put his own needs aside and put his 
people and responsibilities first. He would wait until 
later to go look for the woman he was meant to take to 
wife and have wee bairns with. 
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One  
   

 

 
 
 

an looked around the large room that Raven wanted 
to make into a library. He listened to his sister-in-law 

lay out her plans to turn this forgotten room. Her vision 
to turn it into a well-stocked library that his clan could 
use to read various books. Books from not only 
Scotland, but the Isle of Mann, Ireland and England. 
Thanks to extended family, in these various places they 
would get the tomes need to fill it.  
   Raven wanted to give this gift to the clan, so that those 
who could read had a place to do so. Further, she wanted 
to teach members of his clan that currently couldn’t 
read to be able to do so.  
   Frowning, Ian looked around the couldn’t remember 
this room ever being used. It had been built for some 
reason, but for what he had no idea. Perhaps, his Aunt 
Ferran would know what the purpose of this room had 
been. He would try to ask her later at the evening meal.  
   “Are ye sure yer up to such a task, lass?” Ian eyed 
Raven’s protruding stomach with worry. “I dinna want 
ye to overdo and cause harm yerself or the bairn.    
   “I am able to handle it,” Raven smiled up at him as she 
stroked a loving hand over her stomach where her son 
lay. “We will be fine, Ian. I assure ye. And I thank ye for 

I 
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allowin’ me this boon. A library ‘tis just what our clan 
needs, now and in the future.”  
   Duncan came over and wrapped his arms around his 
wife and pulled her back against him. His large hands 
covered their child where he rested within his mother’s 
stomach. “I agree with ye, grádh.” He pressed a kiss to the 
side of her neck then looked at his brother, “Dinna fash 
yerself Ian, I dinna plan to allow her to do this alone. I 
shall be with her at all times, she’ll nay lift a thin’.”  
   Ian felt a jolt of longing as he watched his brother and 
Raven. How he longed for a woman of his own and to 
watch that woman as their child grew within her belly. 
He would most likely have that same beguiled look upon 
his own face. He was happy for his brother and Raven, 
for their love had not been so peaceful and easy at the 
beginning. Ian looked around the room then at his 
brother and frowned, “Do ye ever remember Da or 
Mam using this room?”   
   “Nay, I dinna even remember ‘twas here.” Duncan 
spoke honestly. “I can nay remember every comin’ in 
here ‘afore.” He frowned as he looked around the large 
room and shrugged, “Perhaps, Aunt Ferran ‘twill ken 
what it was used for?”  
   “I plan to ask her at the evenin’ meal.” Ian informed 
them. “I can nay imagine that our GranDa built this 
room without a purpose. The Gods ken that man was 
frugal.”  
   With that they left the room and made their way 
toward the greathall and the evening meal. 
   Once seated at the head table Ian looked over at his 
Aunt Ferran and inquired, “Aunt Ferran, ye ken the 
room that Raven wishes to create her library in, aye?”  
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  Ferran set down her cup of wine and inclined her head, 
“Aye, I ken the room.” She looked down and studied her 
food intently.  
   “Do ye ever remember my parents usin’ it?” Ian asked 
her try to prod her along.  
   “Aye, but I’ll nay speak of it.” Ferran looked from Ian 
to Lachlan then too, Aidan, Duncan and lastly Raven. 
She pushed back her chair and left the table.  
   They all looked at one another in astonishment. 
“Perhaps, I should go speak with her,” Aidan offered.  
   “No, I think I had best, she seemed to have left me out 
of whatever made her upset.” Kandra pushed back from 
the table and followed Ferran.  
   When at last Kandra, saw her mother-in-law slip into 
the nursery, she smiled. She would go in and feed little 
Ciaran and talk with Ferran. She waited a few minutes 
then came bustling through the door as the baby started 
crying.  
   “I knew he’d be hungry about now.” Kandra hurried 
over and scoop her son out of her mother-in-law’s arms. 
“He’s so much like his father. Strong and handsome to 
boot.”  
   “Aye, he reminds me of Lachlan and Aidan’s father.” 
Ferran smiled at her grandson. “Braydon as well.”  
   “What was he like?” Kandra asked softly.  
   “Aww now, my Magnus he was a handsome man, 
stubborn and smart. He was a powerful warrior, but he 
had a soft heart.” Ferran sighed as she thought of her late 
husband. “Aidan looks just like him. But Lachlan acts 
much like his father. The hot temper and the 
seriousness of being laird.” As she sat there thinking 
about her husband, her gaze grew distant. “I remember 
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the first time I saw him. The man nay on, took my 
breath away, he was so verra handsome.”  
   “Ye ken I’m a MacGregor by birth, aye?” Ferran smiled, 
“And MacKinnons and MacGregors, have always been 
cordial, but never true allies.”  
   “I know Lachlan has told me as much.” Kandra smiled 
at the older woman. 
   “Well one fine day there were three MacKinnon 
highlanders passin’ through MacGregor lands, and on 
that day, they were passin’ by a market near my father’s 
keep. It just so happened that my sister and I were 
shoppin’ at that market when they were ridin’ through. 
When they saw the two of us they stopped and swung 
down from their mounts. Magnus walked straight over 
to me and took my hand liftin’ it to his lips.” Ferran 
laughed, “I was so startled that I dinna move, just simply 
stared into his handsome face and beautiful silver eyes.”  
   “What did he say to you?” Kandra inquired.  
   “He told me that I was to become his wife,” She replied 
with a small laugh, “Magnus released my hand and 
dropped to one knee and proclaimed that I was the 
woman he had been searchin’ for, and that he ken I was 
to become his wife, and that I would give him fine, 
strong sons. In return he’d treasure me for the whole of 
his life and beyond.” Ferran laughed, “Those words nay 
on made me swoon. I was barely seventeen and had 
already lost two good betrothed men to clan feuds, so I 
was a bit long in the tooth for such a man.”  
   “But you were so young, much younger than I was 
when I met Lachlan.” Kandra smiled over at her. 
   “Aye, but in my day, men frowned upon marryin’ not 
only an older lass, but one who had lost two betrothals 
‘afore. She was considered a bit of bad luck.” Ferran 
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smiled over at Kandra. “Nay my Magnus, he dinna give 
wit about all of that. Even when my father tried to talk 
him out of marryin’ me.” Ferran laughed at Kandra’s 
horrified look, “Aye, my father did.”  
   “Did you love, Magnus?” Kandra asked as she removed 
her son from her breast and began burping him.  
   “I dinna ken, I ken I was mesmerized by the man. 
There was somethin’ ‘bout him, as if he had cast a spell 
over me. Though he swore, he never had.” Ferran 
laughed, “But I think he did somethin’ that day, or 
perhaps, his magick just enthralled me, on its own. It had 
a habit of doin’ that from time to time.”  
    Kandra frowned, “You’re serious. You mean real 
magick?” She asked with shock, “Like Raven’s magick?”  
   Ferran frowned, “Aye, and every bit as powerful, too 
boot.” She figured it couldn’t hurt for her daughter-in-
law to know the truth. “Magnus and his two brother 
Alistair and Cullum were all three Druids of sorts like 
their father. ‘Tis why, neigh on ever other clan shied 
away from the MacKinnon clan, they were magick 
makers and the other clans feared them and their 
strange ways. And ‘tis why my father tried to talk us out 
of marryin’.” Ferran laughed softly, “But my Magnus 
was nay ‘bout to be nay sayed. Magnus stayed at the 
castle badgerin’ my father, and wooin’ me until I could 
nay see straight. My father reluctantly relented in the 
end, after Magnus swore an oath to my father that by 
allowin’ him to marry me, Magnus and the MacKinnons 
would protect MacGregor lands until he drew his last 
breath.” She became somber. “Reluctantly, my father 
agreed, so instead of a betrothal, Magnus and I were 
married immediately.”  
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   Kandra remained silent caught up in Ferran’s story as 
she fed her son once more. “What happened after you 
were married?”  
   “Why we left my father’s keep, and I never saw my 
father again. My brother Dougal, I have seen often 
through the years, but my father refused to be around 
my husband, or my sons.” Sadness pervaded her voice. 
“Now, Dougal the boys ken well. As he visited often, and 
they visited him, from time to time, once he became 
laird ‘tis. He and Magnus were fast friends.” 
   “So, what happened to Magnus? Why doesn’t Lachlan 
know his father was a Druid?” Kandra asked enthralled 
in Ferran’s story. 
   “My Magnus was murdered because of that magick.” 
Ferran felt the tears well in her eyes then slid down her 
cheeks. “I ken the moment he died, because I held a 
piece of his heart.” She reached up and laid a hand over 
the necklace she wore all the time. The crystal was a 
clear quartz, just a simple rough-cut stone set with a 
simple silver chain. “When he died, I could nay stand the 
sight of his draoidheachd chamber, and I wanted to 
destroy it and seal it forever.” She frowned. “But ‘afore I 
did, I came here to Dun Akin to be with Kissa, Ian and 
Duncan’s mam and long with Cullum’s wife, Caitriona. 
And their gran Senna. It was then that we decided to 
protect our sons and nay allow them to suffer the same 
fate as their fathers. We bound their magick that night, 
usin’ an ancient spell from one of Alastair’s books, we 
found a way to seal all three draoidheachd chambers and 
make the boys forget the magick.”  
   “What is a draoidheachd chamber?” Kandra asked in 
confusion.  
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   “‘Tis their magick chamber, where they store their 
books, druid tools, and preform their magickal rituals.” 
Ferran explained. “‘Tis part of Alastair’s draoidheadchd 
chamber ye’ve found. I dinna ken how, but it must have 
somethin’ to do with Raven and her own magick.” 
Ferran shook her head, “I dinna ken how she released 
Duncan’s magick, we did all that the book instructed.”  
   “Perhaps, somethings are just meant to be?” Kandra 
inquired. 
   “Aye, perhaps.” Ferran said softly, “And perhaps, ‘tis 
time I explain it to the boys, and tell them what we did.” 
She frowned in thought. “Aye, ‘tis time. Magnus and 
Alistair would want it thus.”  

 
   The next morning Raven stood in the soon to be 
library making plans with Duncan, Lachlan, Aidan and 
Ian when she looked over at her young daughter Sarila, 
who was playing with Bryanna and called, “Be careful 
sweetin’.” As her daughter bolted up onto the raised 
platform at the end of the room chasing Bryanna. The 
little girl stumbled and crashed into the wall hard. 
Before Raven could move Duncan sprinted across the 
room to where their daughter sat crying.  
   Bryanna ran back and knelt by her friend, “Sarila, I’m 
sorry are ye all right?”  
   Duncan scooped his daughter up in to his arms, “Aww 
my little sweetin’ where are ye hurt?”  
   “On my shoulder Da, it hit the wall there.” She pointed 
to the wall and the crack that was there. Duncan quickly 
reached down and healed his daughter’s shoulder taking 
away her pain. Looking over his shoulder, he called to 
his brother, Ian. “Come over here brother, ye’ve to see 
what my daughter has found.”  
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   Ian, Lachlan and Aidan raced over with Kandra and 
Raven on their heels. “What ‘tis it?” Ian asked as he stared 
at the crack, “A door?”  
   “Aye, looks like ‘tis.” Duncan frowned at the opening. 
Using his free hand, he pushed at the side of the crack, 
but it wouldn’t budge. “I could use a hand here.” He 
looked at Ian and Lachlan, “Give it a shove.”  
   Duncan and Ian both shoved as hard as they could. 
When at last, the hidden door sprang free, both men 
looked inside the dark hidden room. “What ‘tis it?” 
Duncan asked his brother.  
   “I’ve nay idea.” Ian shrugged a shoulder.  
   “Dinna go in there!” Ferran MacKinnon’s voice from 
the doorway. “Ought but misery ‘tis held in these 
rooms.” The group turned to look at the older woman. 
“Yer Mam, yer Aunt Caitriona, Gran Senna and myself, 
sealed and hid these rooms long ago.” Ferran stood there 
shaking as she stared in to the room horrified.  
   “What ‘tis it Aunt Ferran?” Ian asked as he turned from 
the door and strode over to her. “What ‘tis this room?” 
   “You must tell them, Ferran.” Kandra walked over and 
took the older woman’s hand. “You know you must.”  
   “Aye,” Ferran looked from her daughter-in-law to her 
sons and nephews. “‘Twas Alistair’s draoidheachd 
chamber.” Walking over toward the room, she peered 
inside. “After my husband Magnus, yer father Alistair, 
and their brother Cullum and father Jekoda died, we 
bound yer gifts and took them from yer memories. 
Then we sealed these bloody rooms, usin’ Alistair’s 
book.” She turned and looked at the group with tears 
sliding down her cheeks. “We could nay allow any of ye 
to die the way yer fathers and grandfather had, ‘acause 
of the magick.”  
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   Lachlan walked over and hugged his mother, “Mam, 
‘tis all right. Please tell us everythin’.” He kissed the top 
of her head.  
   Ferran pulled back and looked at the group. “I prayed 
after I realized that Duncan had somehow come in to his 
magick, that none the rest of ye ‘twould, but the magick 
‘tis nay to be denied.” She wiped away her tears and told 
them the story of how her husband Magnus MacKinnon 
was a powerful magick maker and that they also had 
magick until their fathers and grandfather died in battle 
to protect that magick, so the wives had come together 
and bound their magick and sealed away any trace of 
what their fathers and grandfather had been.        
    “We did what we thought best, for all of ye.” Ferran 
looked at the men standing around her as tears slid 
down her cheeks, “We loved ye boys so much.” She 
wiped at her tears then shook her head, “Mayhaps, ‘twas 
wron’ of us to deny ye what was rightfully yers.”  
   “I dinna remember any of it, how is it that we dinna 
remember?” Ian frowned at his aunt.  
   “‘Tis part of the spell we cast.” Ferran smiled softly, 
“We took the magick and the memories away while ye 
all slept, so ‘twould nay be so painful, or confusin’.”  
   Ian looked at his brother and cousins, “I want to see 
this room.” With that he strode toward the door and 
paused on the threshold and looked back at his family, 
“Are ye comin’?”  
   “Dinna go in there!” Ferran called as the group made 
for the door to Alistair’s draoidheachd chamber. She 
shook her head, “Once ye embrace the magick, ye can 
nay turn back. Lachlan, Aidan, I beg ye dinna do this. I 
dinna want to lose ye, as I lost yer father.”  



The MacKinnon’s Aryana 
 

10 
 

    Lachlan looked back at his mother, “What was it that 
Da and the uncles were fightin’?”  
    She reached up and touched the necklace at her throat 
as she shook her head slowly, “I dinna ken, for Magnus 
would nay tell me, nor ‘twould Alistair tell Kissa. 
Whatever it was, Magnus was grim ‘bout it, and worried 
for all of our safety.”  
   “Perhaps, our da left somethin’ to tell us what they 
were up against.” Ian spoke firmly, “If we dinna look, 
then we will never ken.”  
   “Aye, agreed.” Duncan inclined his head, “‘Twould be 
nice to ken what happened to GranDa, Da and the 
uncles.” He looked at his wife. “I would nay give up the 
magick I have found with my bonnie wife, even if I was 
given the choice.”  
   “If ‘tis our destiny, then I say we embrace it.” Aidan 
looked at his brother and cousin’s, “We’re warriors and 
perhaps ‘twas what our fathers wanted.” Looking back at 
his mother he frowned, “I’m sorry Mam, but if this is 
who we’re meant to be, then so be it.”  
   “I just dinna want to lose ye, or yer brother, the way I 
lost yer father.” She looked around the room, but 
especially to Kandra, “I dinna want to lose any of ye, but 
aught of ye ken the pain of losing the men who hold yer 
hearts. Senna, Kiss, Caitroina, and I ken such pain.” 
Tears flowed down her cheeks now. “I beg ye dinna do 
this.”  
   “We can nay turn back now, Mam.” Lachlan frowned 
at her then looked at his wife, “Ye understand do ye nay, 
grádh?” 
   “I do Lachlan, but I worry for you all.” She looked at 
Raven. “I understand the magick and its call but promise 
me you will take care with it.” 
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   “Aye Sasunnach, I’d do aught that ‘twould put ye, or our 
bairns in danger.” Lachlan told her then captured her 
hand and brushed a kiss over the inside of her palm. “Ye 
are my heart and soul, ye ken?”  
   Kandra stepped forward and brushed a kiss over his 
lips, “Mo ghaol ort.” She whispered then stepped back, 
“Do what you must.”  
   “Thank ye, lass.” Lachlan looked at his cousins, “We 
need to understand this. If nay for us, then for our 
bairns.” He looked at Raven, “If our Mam and aunts 
bound our magick, is it possible for it to come to our 
children?”  
   Raven thought this over. “Well, I can nay say for sure, 
because yers is a verra different kind of magick. 
However, if they only bound yers,” she indicated the 
men around her, “and dinna include yer bairns, then 
aye, it could reappear, much like Duncan’s magick did.” 
   The men looked at Ferran and frowned, “Did ye bind 
our bairns magick?” 
   Ferran gasped and covered her mouth as she shook 
her head, “Nay, we dinna bind their magick. We dinna 
think of it.”  
   Lachlan looked at Raven and Duncan, “Ye both can 
deal with bairns who have magick, the rest of us would 
be at their mercy.” He raised a brow, “I myself, would 
nay want to deal with Bryanna should her magick come 
forth and I’ve told her, nay. Much like her Mam, she is 
stubborn and hard headed, plus she is trainin’ to be a 
wee warrior.” Ian and Aidan agreed.  
   Raven looked at the group, “’Twould make life 
interestin’, as my brothers and I grew up usin’ our 
magick on each other. There were many a time, my 
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parent had to interfere and save one of us.” She laughed 
softly.  
   “Then ‘tis agreed we shall enter and find how to release 
the bindin’, aye?” Ian asked the group.  
   “Aye.” The men spoke together.  
   Anger filled Ferran’s face, “Then yer fools, the lot of 
ye!” She backed away from the group, “The magick will 
kill ye in the end. And ye’ll leave these poor lasses, and 
yer bairns to mourn ye.” With that said she turned and 
fled from the room.  
   Lachlan and Aidan frowned at each other, their 
mother had never truly gotten over their father’s death. 
When they were young many other men had offered for 
her hand, but she had always adamantly refused any 
who came calling. Once Lachlan asked her why, and she 
told him that it was because she would never love 
anyone other than his father. As for protection, she had 
the MacKinnon name and two fine strong brawny sons 
to care for her. “I’ll talk to her after we’ve finished here.” 
Lachlan assured his younger brother.  
   “Aye,” Aidan agreed, “we’ll assure her we are well after 
we enter here.” He turned to the other men, “Might as 
well get this done with.”  
   “Aye,” Ian spoke quietly. “Then looked at Raven and 
Kandra, “Will ye lasses take the bairns out of here?”  
   “Yes,” Kandra agreed it wasn’t safe for the children to 
be there.  
   “Nay,” Raven looked at her husband, “I’ll be stayin’, 
just in case ye be needin’ my magick.”  
   Duncan inclined his head, “Aye, but ye’ll take care, 
grádh.”  
   “Aye,” Raven ran a loving hand over her bairn in her 
belly.  
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   Duncan looked at the others, “I’ll go in first seein’ as I 
have my magick already and see what’s what.”  
   Ian frowned, “I dinna like the idea.”  
   “I’m immortal, brother, blessed by a Goddess herself.” 
Duncan reminded him.  
   “Aye, that ye are.” Ian conceded. “Just have care little 
brother.”  
   “Aye.” Duncan turned and stood at the threshold of his 
father’s draoidheachd chamber and looked inside. The 
chamber was darkened, and he could see dust webs 
covering nearly everything. Taking a deep breath, he 
stepped over the threshold into the room.



The MacKinnon’s Aryana 
 

14 
 

Two  
 

 

 

 

 

uncan gasped as the room around him light with 
glowing torches. The cobwebs instantly 

disappeared, and the room was clean and pristine. 
Slowly, he made his way over to large table in the center 
of the room. Upon the table were various books, bowls 
and other assorted items, he had never seen before. He 
looked back toward the door way and frowned, “Ye must 
all see this!” Duncan called. “The room appears safe 
enough.”  
   Ian stepped through the doorway, then followed 
closely by Lachlan and Aidan. As soon as Aidan’s foot 
crossed the threshold, the room made a booming sound 
as a bright light flashed and the men were all knocked 
off from their feet.  
   Raven came bustling in to the room, “Ach, what was 
that, it nigh on, shook the whole castle?” She looked 
around at the four powerful MacKinnon men and 
frowned as they lay upon the floor not moving for along 
moment. Duncan suddenly groaned then sat up and 
glared at her.  

D 
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   “Do ye nay have a lick of sense, woman?” Duncan 
growled at her, “Ye heard and felt that, then ye be rushin’ 
in here instead of protectin’ our son?”  
   Raven put her hands on her hips, “Dinna ye be takin’ 
that tone with me, Duncan MacKinnon.” She glared at 
him. “I came to help ye, ye big oaf!”  
   Ian climbed slowly to his feet and smiled down at her, 
“Thank ye Raven, for bein’ protective of us.” He looked 
at his brother, “Yer son appears fine, in fact, I would say 
either she is verra angry, or he has gained his magick?” 
Ian indicated the way Raven was glowing as an aura of 
white swirled with blue shimmering around her.  
   “That ‘tis nay possible, bairns dinna get their magick 
until well after they are born.” Raven placed a hand over 
her stomach and looked at where her child rested then 
looked at her husband, “But I can feel his magick. He’ll 
be a powerful one, this one.”  
   “So, what the bloody hell was that?” Aidan asked as he 
gained his feet.  
   “I dinna ken,” Ian frowned and looked around the 
chamber. 
   Raven frowned, “‘Twas magick.” She looked Ian over 
then held up her hand to him. As soon as Ian raised his 
hand, power arched between their hands. “Aye, ‘twas yer 
magick bein’ released.”  
   Ian looked from his hand to Raven’s, “I dinna feel any 
different.”  
   “Well what did ye expect?” Raven raised a brow at him 
in question.  
   “I dinna ken, I just thought I would feel different.” Ian 
shook his head and looked at the other men, “Do any of 
ye feel different.”  
   “Nay,” Lachlan and Aidan, shook their heads.  
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   “I feel the same, but a wee bit banged up, from 
whatever that was, but otherwise nay different.” Aidan 
held up his hand then flinched when a red ball of fire 
appeared there.  
   Raven winced, “Yer defiantly different, Aidan.” She 
laughed softly, “Now, ye’d best be getting’ rid of that 
there fire ball, ‘afore ye hurt someone.”  
   “Well how do I do that?” He frowned at the ball in his 
hand.  
   “Think it away as you close yer hand.” Raven advised.  
   Aidan began to close his fingers and the ball shot out 
of his hand and up into the air then whipped toward 
Raven. She quickly deflected it away from her and into 
a nearby wall.  
  Duncan raged at Aidan, “What the bloody hell, ye could 
have killed her!”  
  “‘Tis nay as if I meant to do it!” Aidan snarled back. 
“‘Twas an accident.” 
  “Well, be more, bloody careful, ye git!” Duncan 
snapped at him. 
   “Duncan!” Raven growled at him. “It’s nay as if ye 
could control yer magick any better when yers first 
came alon’. Now, be nice to poor Aidan.”  
   The rest of the men tried not to laugh as Duncan 
deflated and apologized. “Yer right lass, I’m sorry 
Aidan.”  
   Raven looked around the room, “Duncan, has barely 
come into his magick, and I’m but one person. I think 
we are goin’ to need a wee bit of help in teachin’ ye men 
so that ye dinna end up killin’ someone by accident.”  
   “Aye, ‘tis a good idea. I have nay wish to accidently 
hurt Kandra, or the wee ones.” Lachlan looked at the 
group. “I could nay live with myself if that happened.”  
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   The men all agreed that they needed help to learn to 
handle their new found magick.  
   “Give me a few minutes and I’ll be back.” Raven walked 
out of the room and disappeared.  
   Duncan shook his head and looked at his family, “She 
is goin’ to call in her bloody annoyin’ brothers. We’ll be 
lucky if we dinna end up in a feud, instead of learnin’ to 
handle our magick.” 
   “But I thought they helped ye?” Aidan frowned, “and I 
thought they were pleasant enough at the weddin’.”  
   “‘Twas on account of their mam bein’ there.” Duncan 
frowned. “They are some bloody annoyin’ bastards.”  
   “Are ye talkin’ sweetly about us again dear brother-in-
law?” Crísdean, Raven’s oldest brother strolled into the 
room. The man walked up and stood toe to toe with 
Duncan. “Perhaps, we should test the boundaries of yer 
immortality, aye?”  
   “Crísdean, ye be nice, or I’ll call mama and tell her yer 
bein’ mean.” Raven came in after him glowering and was 
followed by her two other brothers and her cousin Lucas 
McKenna. “Now, I called ye to come help train them in 
their magick, so that they can keep from hurtin’ 
anyone.”  
   “Aye, like my wife and son.” Duncan grumbled as he 
shot a glare at his younger cousin.  
   “Oh, stop with that, now.” Raven glared at her 
husband. “Did ye nay hurt Borden the first time ye lost 
control of yer magick?”  
   “Aye, but the bastard deserved that.” Duncan 
defended.  
   Before Raven could reply Ian stepped in, “How ‘bout 
if we go find us somethin’ to eat and talk this over in the 
great hall?”  
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   “Agreed,” Seórsa replied, “I can always eat. And a 
tankard of mead would nay be unwelcomed.”  
   “Ye always think with yer stomach, Seórsa.” Deocan 
shook his dark head.  
   “If ye boys will follow me, I’ll settle ye in the great hall 
and see that refreshments are served.” Raven waved 
them to follow her as she left the chamber. She was half 
way across the room when Lucas slung his arm around 
her shoulders and smiled.  
   “Tell me, how is this mortal type life, suitin’ ye, Relia?” 
he looked her over and frowned. 
   “I love Duncan, Lucas.” She smiled at him, “I love this 
family and am happy to be a part of it, plus soon I’ll have 
this wee one, to keep me more than busy.” She ran a 
loving hand over her distended belly.  
   Reaching down Lucas placed a hand on her stomach 
and frowned, “This one has already come into his 
magick.” He shook his blond head, “‘Tis nay normal for 
such a thin’ to happen.”  
   “Aye, I ken, but it happened when Ian and the others 
got their magick.” Raven told him then went on and 
explained what had happened and how she had felt the 
power.  
   “Then yer bairn will be one powerful man when he is 
an adult. And a child that is hard to handle.” Lucas 
smiled brightly at her.  
   Raven sighed, “I fear yer right.” She rubbed a hand 
over her stomach and frowned. “And I fear for his 
younger siblings, for I remember what it was like with 
my brothers and ye, as children.”  
   “Aye, yer mum and da, had to get us out of more than 
one fiasco. Like the time ye turned Deocan into a crab 
and kept him in a cage for three days and told yer 
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parents that he was with Gram during that time.” Lucas 
laughed. “Then there was the time ye convinced me to 
turn us both into mermaids, and strikeout to explore the 
ocean and we got lost.”  
   Raven groaned, “Please Luc dinna remind me.” She 
shook her head as they walked into the great hall. Just 
then Duncan came over.  
   “Please dinna remind ye of what, lass?” He looked 
down at his wife. “What ‘tis amiss?”  
   Lucas looked at Duncan and grinned. “Did ye ken that 
yer wife was once a mermaid for two whole days?” 
   Duncan raised a brow at his wife, “Unfortunately, I do 
believe it. I’ve been with the woman long enough to nay 
put anythin’ past her.” He took her hand and pulled her 
to him, then leaned down and brushed a kiss over her 
lips. “‘Tis one of the thin’s I love ‘bout her.”  
   “Turnin’ into a mermaid was one of her lesser tricks,” 
Lucas grinned, “‘Tis what happens when ye have a child 
who is born with their magick.”  
   Duncan was used to Raven’s family trying to shock 
him and scare him away. “Well luckily this bairn will 
have two parents that have magick as well. We will deal 
with any misadventures that occur, with him.” He 
reached down and placed his hands on her stomach over 
their child and smiled as he felt his son send a small 
surge of magick to him as if to say hello. A smile slid into 
place, “I can nay wait to meet this one.  
 
   They had all just gotten settled down, when Kandra 
came rushing into the great hall, “What was that? It 
shook the entire castle!”  
   “Kandra love, come sit with us and we’ll explain.” 
Lachlan informed her as he waved her to the bench next 



The MacKinnon’s Aryana 
 

20 
 

to him. Once she sat he took her hand and Kandra’s eyes 
widened as she gasped.  
   “Lachlan, what was that?” She frowned at him, she 
could feel and the tingle of power that raced through 
him.  
   “‘Twould appear we have all received our magick 
today.” Lachlan brought their hands to his mouth and 
nibbled on her fingers. 
   Kandra gave him a worried look, “Are ye sure?”  
   “Aye lass,” Aidan grinned at her. “That’s why Raven 
called in her brothers and cousin. To help us learn how 
to control our magick.”  
   Kandra inclined her head, “That is a good thing, for I 
would not want you to hurt one of the children, by 
accident.”  
   “I would nay want to hurt anyone, I love.” Lachlan 
pressed a kiss to her knuckles again.   

 
   Crísdean looked at Ian and snapped. “We ken Duncan 
is a healer and water element like Relia, while Aidan is 
better with fire, and Lachlan with the earth. Now we just 
need to get ye gits, to control yer magick and stop tryin’ 
to kill us.” He wiped at the dirt on the front of his shirt.  
   “‘Tis nay as if we meant to do ye harm.” Aidan frowned 
at Lucas where he stood next to a patch of scorched 
earth. “‘Tis the first days we’ve used our magick.”  
   “Aye, be nice to them Crísdean, or ye’ll have Relia back 
down here threatenin’ to turn us in to jackarses again.” 
Seórsa growled at him with narrowed eyes, “I dinna 
want to spend the night in such a state, and ye ken she 
can do it now, and who would turn us back with Mam 
and Da nay here?”  
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   Aidan couldn’t help but to laugh, “I’ve never seen three 
grown men so afraid of one wee lass ‘afore.”  
   Deocan frowned, “Ye dinna truly ken Relia, like we do. 
She has an evil streak when it comes to us boys.”  
   “Oh please, ‘tis nay as if ye three dinna deserve most 
of what she did to ye.” Lucas snapped back at them.  
   “Of course, ye would defend her!” Crísdean growled. 
“Ye two were always thick as thieves. Look ‘twas ye who 
helped her run away and look how that turned out. 
Missing for three long years alone and ending up with 
that.” He gestured toward Duncan.  
   “And what pray tell ‘tis wron’ with me?” Duncan could 
feel his anger rising. “I love that woman heart and soul.”  
   “Yer a Scott, and were mortal, for Goddess sake!” 
Crísdean snapped right back.  
   Lachlan, Aidan and Ian moved over by Duncan and 
glared at Crísdean, Seórsa, and Deacon. Lucas stood in 
the middle.  
  “This ‘tis gettin us nay where, lads.” He held up his 
hands. “Perhaps, we should take a wee break and cool 
off.” 
  “Aye, someone needs to cool off,” Duncan snapped, 
and rain clouds swirled in the sky.  
  “Dinna do it boy-o,” Crísdean warned seriously.  
  “All of ye need to stop posturin’ and stop actin’ like 
children!” Raven stood there with her arms crossed 
under her breasts tapping her foot in anger.  
  “Exactly,” Kandra glared at them. “You are bickering 
like children.” She marched up to Crísdean and looked 
him over. “You are being foolish, of course they cannot 
control their magick yet, they have had no training and 
the magick was stolen from them when they were but 
children. It was not fair to them.” She waved her hand 
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and wind hit Crísdean and his brothers knocking them 
back a step.  
  Lachlan stepped forward and frowned. “How ‘tis this 
possible?” He waved a hand at the men she had pushed 
back.  
  Kandra turned to him and smiled, “It would appear that 
I have a bit of magick in my family as well. Raven 
believes I am part Fae or elf. Whatever it is, I have great 
control over the air.” She looked over at Raven, “And she 
has been helping me to control it, since before Ciaran 
was born.” She looked at the MacKinnon men, “You will 
gain control, you just have to be determined to do so.”  
   Raven laughed, “Kandra ‘tis right, ye will do this, but 
nay by bickerin’ like wee bairns.” She looked at her 
brother’s, “Perhaps, I should have asked Da and Mama 
for their help in this instead of yers.” She frowned at her 
brothers, “But I had thought ye had left yer issues with 
my husband behind. Now, I see I was wrong.” She 
looked to Lucas. “I thank ye, for being the voice of 
reason, Lucas.”  
   “Relia,” Deocan was the first to cave as usual, “We 
meant nay harm, we would nay have harmed them.”  
   “I have an idea,” Kandra smiled at the group, “Why 
don’t you pair off by who has what type of magick.” 
Kandra smiled brightly.  
   “Aye, ‘twould be a good idea, however, we’re a bit 
different than ye lads. Our magick is made of many 
elements, but especially water, because of our father. We 
are Undine.” 
   “Then just pair off, and each of work on an element 
with them.” Kandra frowned, “Look Raven is a water 
element, but she taught me, and air is my strongest 
power.”  
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   “Why did ye nay tell me about this?” Lachlan looked at 
his wife with a frown. 
   “Oh, do not take it to heart, my love.” She waved him 
away, “I was not ready to show you, because I still don’t 
have great control when Raven is not around.”  
   “Aye, it makes sense.” Lachlan smiled at her. “I always 
ken there was an otherworldly beauty in ye, Sasunnach.”  
   Lucas frowned and rubbed his chin, “‘Tis nay a bad 
idea for each of us to help one of the others, then we’ll 
nay be dodgin’ all of the elements at the same time.” He 
smiled at his cousins, “That way we’ll be dodgin’ one 
mistake at a time.”  
   “‘Tis nay as if we are that bad.” Lachlan frowned at the 
other men.  
   Crísdean motioned to his shirt, “I’ve had earth thrown 
at me, water dumped on me, and poor Seórsa’s boots 
will never be that same, I’m afraid. Look how burnt the 
toes are.”  
  They all leaned over and looked at his boots and sure 
enough he toes were burned and black. Aidan frowned, 
“‘Tis nay as if I meant it. Ye had me create the fire ball.” 
  “Aye, but if I had nay deflected it into the ground at my 
feet, ‘twould have taken my head off.” Seórsa laughed. 
“But I must admit, ‘twas a bloody good fire ball.” 
Reaching over he clapped Aidan on the shoulder, “If 
we’re to spilt up, I’ll take Aidan.”  
   “I’ll take Ian.” Lucas spoke quickly.  
   “I’ve got Duncan.” Deocan offered, “If yer good with 
that little brother?” He loved to tease the younger man 
about his age, because even though Deocan was older, 
he was slightly shorter than Duncan. 
   “Yer on, old man.” Duncan laughed.  



The MacKinnon’s Aryana 
 

24 
 

   “That leaves me with, Crísdean.” Lachlan frowned at 
his brother and cousins.  
   “Aye, it does,” Crísdean frowned at him, “But I have 
the strongest magick between us brothers. I can teach ye 
more. The only one besides our parents that has more 
magick is Relia.” 
   “Aye, and ye remember that all three of ye boys, ye’ll 
be nice to these men, or I’ll make ye sorry for it, I will.” 
Raven growled at her brothers and cousin, then leaned 
over and kissed Duncan. “And yer to tell me if they are 
actin’ like jackarses.”  
   Duncan reached up and cupped her jaw, “I can take 
care of myself, grádh.” He brushed his knuckles down 
her cheek.  
   Turning her head, she nipped at his finger, “Dinna go 
bein’ arrogant.” She warned him. “I will gladly turn them 
into slugs if they can nay behave.”  
   “Ye do ken, that we’re standin’ right here, aye?” Seórsa 
frowned at the couple. 
   Raven turned her head and met her brother’s gaze, 
“Aye, I ken yer standin’ here, ‘tis why I said as much.”  
   Crísdean narrowed his eyes at his younger sister. 
“Dinna be threatenin’ us, baby sister, for we can match 
ye fair enough if we combine our magick.” 
   “I would just tell our parents.” Raven stuck her tongue 
out at him.  
   “Brat.” Crísdean reached over and gently tugged on a 
piece of her hair. He knew there was no winning against 
her, because she would call their parents if they teamed 
up against her, then their parents would be angry, and 
each of them would be lucky not to be stripped of their 
magick for a full year and be forced to walk around like 
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mortals. It would be utterly humiliating at their ages. He 
sighed heavily, “Fine, we’ll play nice with the mortals.”                   
   “‘Tis all that I can ask.” Raven smiled sweetly at him.  

 
   Three months had gone by, Ian had mastered little of 
his magick, whereas both Duncan and Lachlan were 
amazing. Aidan was unfortunately in just as bad of shape 
as Ian with his magick.  
  “I dinna understand it.” Ian looked at Lucas and 
frowned. “Why can I nay seem to get a handle on the 
magick?” He sighed, “Aye, Duncan has had his, a bit 
longer, but he gained control of it quickly. The same for 
Lachlan.”  
   Lucas frowned and paced, “Perhaps, ‘tis because of 
Relia and Kandra. Perhaps, their women are their 
grounds and helps them to focus.”  
   Ian thought this over and inclined his head, “Tell me 
this Lucas, when will this feelin’ under my skin cease to 
drive me crazy.”  
   “What feelin’?” Lucas raised a brow.  
   “Since the day we got our magick, I’ve had a kind of 
hummin’ under my skin.” Ian confided. “Duncan and 
the others have the same feelin’. We dinna notice it at 
first, but as we started usin’ our magick it became 
stronger.”  
   “I can nay remember ever havin’ such a feeling, but ye 
must remember I got my magick hundreds of years 
ago.” Lucas walked over and sat upon Ian’s boulder next 
to him and stared out at the sea. “Does Duncan still have 
it.”  
   “Aye, but he says it is gettin’ better, as if he notices it 
less each day.” Ian told him. “But I dinna feel as if ‘tis 
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lessenin, and neither does Aidan. Lachlan say his is 
lessenin’ as well.”  
   “Then it must be for the fact that they are mated.” 
Lucas frowned in thought, “Perhaps thin’s are different 
for yer kind.”  
   “Aye, perhaps.” Ian agreed. “I’m thinkin’ of takin’ a trip 
to Eire and visitin’ my cousin Brody, from my mam’s 
Fraser side.” He looked out at the water and frowned. 
“Yer aunt told me, that ‘tis where my heart lies, on Eire. 
I’ll find the woman who ‘tis to become my wife.”  
   Lucas frowned, “Perhaps, ‘tis just the thin’ yer needin’ 
to deal with all of this.”  
   “Aye, Duncan is plannin on stayin’ here until the bairn 
is old enough to travel, then he and Raven plan to go to 
Mann and stay for a spell.” Ian informed him.  
   “Then ‘tis a good time to go,” Lucas told him. “But ken 
that when yer there should ye be needin’ my help, with 
yer magick or what have ye, ye’ve only to call me then 
blow across yer palm to send the message through the 
air to me. Or use the water to find me.”  
   “I appreciate it.” Ian inclined his head, “Now, I think I 
am finished for the day, and I’ll go tell my brother that I 
am leavin’ the keep in his hands.”  


