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In The Unveiling, The Yielding, The Redeeming, and The Kindling, the lives of the formidable Wulfrith family unfold during Duke Henry's battle for the English throne and his succession. The fifth book in the series, The Longing, belongs to the last Wulfrith brother, the enigmatic Sir Everard, and the much maligned Lady Susanna de Balliol.

THE ONE HE CAN NEVER FORGIVE...

For years, Lady Susanna de Balliol has borne the blame for betrayal - well-earned, though not as believed by the man she can never forget. Now her nephew must prove his legitimacy or lose his claim to his father's lands. When Susanna is forced to flee with the boy following an attempt on his life, will the one man who knows the truth of her nephew's birth grant them sanctuary within his walls?
More, will he aid the woman whom he believes cost him the love of his life?

THE ONE SHE CAN NEVER FORGET!

Eleven years - a long time to have loved and lost. Certain he will not love again, Everard Wulfrith has committed his life to the command of Wulfen Castle. But when the girl whose betrayal he can never forgive appears to him as a grown woman and demands he atone for his sins, can he lay bare his past to aid her nephew?
And what of his unexpected feelings for the scandalous Susanna de Balliol whose indiscretions may very well put his own to shame?
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~ Song of Solomon 2:16, 5:16, 8:6 (KJV)

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER ONE

 

Cheverel, England

April, 1160

 

His name was Judas. Not Judas of the Bible, but a Judas all the same—or so his father believed.

Lady Susanna de Balliol knew better.

Though the blood spoken between the boy and her claimed him as her nephew, the hearts upon which the name of the other was written made them as near to mother and son as they might come. However, for as well as their bond had served her brother all these years by keeping his son out from underfoot—at inopportune times, ensuring the boy was nearly invisible—Alan de Balliol had scorned them both. Or worse.

Now, in the failing light of day but a month following her brother’s burial, Susanna slowly inhaled and more slowly exhaled as she and Judas awaited the announcement of whether it was a boy or a girl born to the departed baron’s fourth wife.

A boy.

She did not have to be told it in words, for the joy shouted down from the birthing chamber announced it well enough. Feeling herself begin to fold where she sat clasping her hands so tightly she could no longer feel them, she forced herself back in the chair and looked up at Judas where he perched on its arm.

He was but ten years old, though one would not know it to stand him alongside his peers who would fall short by inches. More, they would not know it to look in eyes that were cursed with a greater depth of experience than they ought to be. Alan was to blame for that, though there were others as well. And she did not exclude herself, certain that if she had tried harder, she could have preserved more of her nephew’s innocence.

“I have a brother,” Judas murmured, no joy in the statement, nor animosity. He was simply wary of how the babe’s arrival changed things.

In spite of one hope after another being trampled beneath the ruthlessness of Alan de Balliol, Susanna allowed herself the smallest hope that things would not change for the worse. After all, her brother was dead, and his second son by his latest wife was just that—second. Regardless of Alan’s suspicions, he had waited to learn the sex of the child before doing what he had surely longed to do for years. Thus, Judas remained heir.

An obstacle between the newborn son of Lady Blanche and the barony,
the voice of worry pecked at Susanna and threatened to upset her sensitive stomach. Such an obstacle would not suit the lady. More, it would not suit the woman’s mother who made not the slightest pretense of having a care for Judas.

That loathsome, beak-nosed harpy would wish
her
grandson to inherit the barony, an expectation she had carried high upon her haughty chin since the announcement of her daughter’s pregnancy months past. And that made the situation quite possibly dangerous.

“It does not bode well,” Judas said.

How she hated that his thoughts were so familiar with her own when they ought to be racing with those things upon which other boys of his age indulged—swords and riding and running and wrestling and all manner of mischief for which he absolutely must be chastised on his journey toward manhood. But for Judas de Balliol, those things were a distant second to survival.

Susanna pulled her hands apart and laid one upon his where it gripped his thigh. “It changes naught, Judas. You are your father’s heir.”

He raised his eyebrows. “For how long, Aunt Sanna?”

Until it could be proven otherwise. But it could not. Could it?

She squeezed his hand. “I am sure the king will acknowledge you soon.” Rather, Queen Eleanor, who acted as regent while her husband was occupied with his lands in France as he had been for nearly two years. “And then you will be Lord of Cheverel. Thus, we continue on as always. We stay the course.”
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