Ty Morrison, Lord Morrison as he has to keep reminding himself, rode over the hill and stopped. His home, Morrison manior was now in sight, but atleast a days ride away. Sliding off his horse he set up a make shift camp, and began eating, thinking about what awaited him. His life, his home, his wife, his young sweet wife. She was only 16 when they wed, eight years his junior. They only had a week of blissful time together, she had been a virgin and eager to please him in any way. Falling asleep he dreamt of waking with her in his arms.


Come morning he gathered himself and rode down to his home, it took him a few hard hours of riding then he rode through the gates and his brother Graheam was there.

“Ty! Is it really you?” He looked up at him in awe.

“Yes Graheam its me” Ty grinned as he swung down from his horse and hugged his brother.

“Five years you’ve been gone, still look the same” Graheam grinned back as Pete their closet friend joined them.

“Ty your back? Already?” Pete joked as they embraced.

“Yes really, now tell me where is my wife? She’s bounded to be up and about somewhere” Ty grinned his heart soaring at the thought of even seeing her. The other two shifted uneasily.

“I believe she’s still in bed Ty…” Pete said nervously

“I’ll send a servant to fetch her to you” Graham nodded and Ty frowned and started towards the main doors.

“Still abed? Has she grown lazy?” He tried to joke but fear and jealous raged in him, still a bed with a lover?  Someone she found well he was gone? He marched towards the stairs and up them as Graham and Pete followed.

“Ty really you shouldn’t….I mean give her some warning” Pete warned but Ty wouldn’t listen he swung open the door. Half expecting to find his wife, his Megan with her head thrown back in pleasure as some man made love to her Ty looked to the bed and his jaw dropped. Her back to the door, marked with lashes, a few bruises and scars frightfully skinny as well. Ty ran to the bed and shook her awake, unprepared for the bruises on her face.

“Stop!” She cried and tried to struggle with him Ty pulled himself back and stared at her.

“My husband will kill you” She spat and pulled the covers up around herself, Ty looked to Pete and Graham in disbelief 

“What happened well I was gone? Who beat her? Who dare lay a hand on her!” He roared expecting answers from at least his brother, he ignored Megan grimace when he roared and stared at the two before him.

“I only got here last night Ty, Pete the night before I. We were at our homes, She wrote to us for help, we had no idea it was this bad until we came.” Graheam said and Pete nodded.

“When I arrived she was severing in the great hall like some…..trollop for her step father, He whipped her, in front of my eyes, I brought her up here and she hasn’t left yet.” Pete said and Ty shook his head.

“Her stepfather? Where is he? I’ll kill him” He snarled and Pete looked at Graheam.

“He fled when I brought her up here” Pete said.

“Ty?” Ty barely heard the voice behind him it was so gentle and barely above a whisper, but he turned and saw his young wife stare up at him.

“Aye its me” He sighed and sat down on the bed holding her tight when she threw herself into his arms.

“I’m sorry I didn’t know it was you” She whispered and he held her tighter.

“I know, just calm down I want you to tell me everything that’s happened.” Then he heard it all, shortly after he had left her father died. Her mother being the kind of woman she was quickly remarried, this Lord Hollick was convinced that because Ty had been gone years longer then he said he would be, that Ty was either dead or that Megan had displeased him and wasn’t coming back. He took over the castle and made Megan his servent, whipping and beating her when he could get the chance. 

“I’m so sorry I didn’t come back sooner, I tried believe me I tried but I was captured, a hostage” Ty said softly to her as he lay her back and gently pushed a piece of her long golden brown hair off of her face. She looked up at him and nodded a little.

“I knew you would come back” She whispered and he felt his heart skip a beat, just her voice could do that to him. He kissed her forehead and smiled a little.

“Sleep a little more well I talk to my brother and Pete?” He asked and like a good girl she nodded. Standing he followed the two men out into the hall gently closing the door behind him, barring his wife from the words out of his mouth.

“I want him found, I want him brought to me so I can cut off every toe and finger on him” He snarled and the two men nodded.

“We started searching for him yesterday, but there are few men to help” Pete said and Graheam nodded.

“Use some of mine” Ty said and went back into his chambers, they were plainer then he remembered, not doubt her step father was to blame for that. His thoughts turned back to her and he was pleased to see that she had fallen back asleep. Content that she was safe again Ty sat back in a chair to watch her sleep.


Megan woke to see Ty sleeping in a chair beside her bed. He was back and although she was happy she wasn’t sure what to make of it all. There was so much to tell him, so much he had missed. Drawing the sheets up with her she went to the window and looked outside, it was sunny and that made her smile. Tip toeing away from the window she made her way to her closet and let the sheet drop as she picked out a gown and jumped when she heard something behind her, she turned and looked and saw Ty watching her.

“I thought you were asleep” She said and he grinned slowly, looking over her.

“And miss this?” He looked at her and her heart fluttered but she wasn’t feeling well enough to act on his words.

“Ty I’m not……” She started and he nodded.
“I know but at least let me enjoy the view” He said making her blush well she dressed.

“Now my dear wife, let us walk” Ty said taking her hand, he lead her through the castle out to the gardens.

“I know I was gone a long time, and I’ll make it up to you I swear it” Ty said as they walked.

“It wasn’t your fault, I know that.” Megan said softly and stared up at Ty as he pulled her into his arms.

“Let me kiss you atleast?” Ty asked and she nodded as his mouth came over hers.


Just the touch of her lips against his made Ty hard, but she was fragile right now, and he wasn’t the type of man to force his wife into bed. He consumed her with his mouth, holding her tight her breasts tight against his chest, her arms around his neck it wasn’t until then that he realized how small she was, how thin.

“Come, lets get some food into you.” He said softly and led her, almost dragged her into the great hall.

“Why are you pulling back?” Ty asked frowning at her, she sighed.

“I haven’t really eaten in three days, I’m not sure if I can stomach it” Megan said softly, Ty’s blood roaring in his ears, why would his wife not have eaten in three days? In her own home, their home?

“Why not?” He asked as softly as he could manage.

“My stepfather he didn’t let me eat” Megan answered and looked up at him.

“Pete and Graham when they got here, he ran off, to his cabin probably leaving my mother behind, she’s so stupid Ty” She started and his heart clenched seeing the tears in her eyes.

“He won’t ever touch you again, I promise, now lets get some soup and tea in you atleast” Ty said leading her to their table and ordering the nearest servent to get her some food.

“Wait, his cabin? What cabin?” Ty said suddenly relalising what she had said.

“The one in the hills, it use to be a sheapereds cabin I think, he goes there when he’s angery.” Megan answered as he frowned.

“Stay here and eat, I’ll be back, eat as much as you can for me?” Ty asked and she nodded, after kissing her softly he took off to find Pete and Graham. They were easy to find, in his office going over a map, they look started when he pointed to the cabin.

“She seems to think he’s there” He told them and the three of them took off.

