A Scandal to Keep Jenna Petersen

Chapter One
London, 1822

Felicity ElIlisbs fingers danced over the pian
eyes as she played, feeling the melody surround her, make her whole. Her heart was so free when
she played. She coufdrget almost anything.

AThat iis | ovely. Do you intend to play it at

Felicityds eyes came open and she glanced acr
Stanton was doing her needlework, a smile tilting her lips anylimer face.

AYes. o0 Felicity slowed her fingers and sl owly
Stantonbés favorite. Her companionés gaze | ift
Al't s al ways such aheldeaasmnud epltay .h@viea dy uS tcamtec
hardly ever comes here anymore, now that he
Felici

ty barked out a | augh yaubadsguiethehandinh i nued
creating.

0

AOnly me?0 Lady St anftYonu awerhee da omoeoes tf i wmiel Ibirrogw. s
schemes, my dearest. o

Felicity sighed. AYes, | most certainly was.
were here just yesterday afternoon. o

AHMMM. Seems you are stildl a spy.o

Lady Stantorset her work aside and grabbed for her cane. She motioned for the maid who stood
stoically beside the parlor door. The young woman hurried over and helped the elderly lady from

her chair. Felicity continued to play even as she watched, readyto comdtoiee n d 6 s a s s i s
if need be.
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How hard it was to watch Lady Stanton grow older, her body more frail, despite her sharp mind.
It made Felicity think of the future. A distant and foggy thing that often seemed unpleasant and
lonely.

The maid stepped blaevhen Lady Stanton had gained her balance and her ladyship shuffled
toward Felicity. ASometimes it seems |ike eve
good, Ili ke Jane and Wesleybs union. 0

AWhat el se has changed Ifes¢éemddyverithe Bamé. Byedesigy, as k e
perhaps, but still sometimes achingly boring and endless.

A Oh, [ di
Stanton b
breath. o

d hear some news, though I édm not sur
raced her hands oindswohhefinafyitoaknhsfasir t e. i

Felicityds fingers crashed against the keys i
eyebrows went up.
ADear heavens, are you well ?0 she asked with

Felicity stared at the sheet musicdrefher, but the notes swam and ran together as her vision
blurred and her heart raced. She caught her breath and quickly regained her composure.

AYes. My hands merely slipped. o

Lady Stantonbés eyebrow arched. d.lAndwihvsechnev er
dr ama. 0

Felicity forced a smile. AAh, you have uncove
t hought me to be. 0

Her companion smiled and reached out to | ight
is perfect, mydal i ng. 0

Felicity dipped her gaze to the piano keys. i
I f Lady Stanton noticed the emotion that boil
|l nstead, she sighed. AThe Duke was nott known
man. But perhaps things will be better now th
Felicityds hands were shaking and she clenche
dead. 0o

Her | adyshipbébs brow wrinkIl ed. A WR@athon, @o no, vy
died in India a few years ago. This is the younger son, Gabriel. When Jonathon died, he became
the heir apparent. o
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Felicityds body was starting to relax. Her mu
as the initial shock of heagrsuch news wore off. It meant nothing to her, of course. She had not
been acquainted with that family foré wel/ [

the Duke, the assumption of the title by the
nothing to do with her.

Al 6m sure Society wild.l be clamoring to see th
lips with displeasure. That meant the next few months were going to be terribly uncomfortable.

Until the novelty wore off, he would probigthe invited to every party. The entire summer

would likely hold little pleasure for her, only constant reminders of a foolish moment in her past.

She sighed before she refocused her attention. Lady Stanton was speaking, answering the
comment ¥ meadt dnlyfoeharkelf.

Al should say so!06 Lady Stanton strummed her
than just a new Duke. He has his father and h
the man has hardly been outin Soceety al | ! 0

Felicity tilted her head. She shouldndot care
herself curious nonetheless. fAWhy?0

AHIi s mot her and father were estranged. She to

country when thehildren were quite small. The Duke took the older son and stayed in London
and his other estates. From what | understand, Gabriel hardly saw his father until after
Jonathonés death. o

Again, Felicity flinched as a long buried pain surged back up, doiledtill in existence. Her

only consolation was that since this new Duke
well, when the thing she refused to think abo
those cold eyes like his father had.r8tat her with accusation and distain.

At |l east, she hoped he wouldndt.

She sighed as she reached for the sheet music and folded it away. Getting to her feet, she smiled

at her companion, though she could feel that it was a weak rendition of herxyseak®n.

Even for her dear Lady Stanton, she coul dnét
when the past was pushing into the present.

AAre you departing?0 Lady Stanton asked. Al t

She s hook kioetpromised,dut | fifidimyself suddenly tired. | should probably go
and rest since | have the recital tomorrow. 0

Lady Stanton tilted her head and her piercing
wrong, Felicity? You have not seemed yourself nce you stopped playing.
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With a shrug, Felicity |l eaned forward to pl ac
am myself. Who else would I be? | shall see vy
Though her companion seemed less than convinced, shé d e d . Al would not mi

With a slight curtsey and a nod for Lady Stan
climbed into her fatherds carriage, she |l eane
Lady Stant on =sdfiBdtwkolwas shearesallydt h e

Someti mes, especially when thoughts of the pa
sure.

#
Gabriel Morrison lifted his fingers to his temples and pressed, but nothing he did could ease the
pressure that mades head throb. Certainly the droning voice of his solicitor did nothing to help.
The man went on and on, occasionally running his finger over a crowded ledger or showing him

a paper overflowing with his fatherdés illegib
AAnd so yoowrcaQr asceee,, tthe financial situation i
a nod of his head, his tone as benign as i f h
overwhel ming responsibilities Gabri el now f ac

devastating by the moment.

AYoubve given me an enormous amount of inf
back in his chair with a sigh. #AAnd | 6d 1
and formulate some kind of plan to dige Windsworth name out of these straits. Can you join
me here again iné say a weekds time?o0

The ol der gentl eman got to his feet with a bo
time that is convenient. And if you have any concerns or questiongsihe i nter i m, don
to contact me. O

Gabriel motioned a farewell to the man as he picked up the top ledger with a grimace. It was
going to take years to rebuild what his foolish father had so recklessly squandered. And that was
just the money. Téafamily reputation was another issue entirely.

AMay | interrupt?o

He looked up to see his mother standing in the doorway. He struggled to replace his undoubtedly
dour expression with a smile as he got up and motioned to the place his solicitorgtest vac

AOf course, please come in and sit with me. o0
She stepped inside, closing the door behind him and sat down. For a long moment, she only

looked at him, her dark brown eyes, the ones he had often wished he inherited rather than the
Windsworth greenwatching him intensely.
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AYou are unhappy. Worried, o0 she said softly a
defeat. AHow I wish | could have spared you a

He winced. AYou did, Mot her . For thmgsmystbg.¢é ar s vy
cannot ask why or wish it otherwise. | must simply see this as a challenge. A duty to repair what
many generations of sloth and waste deci mated

expression did not change. #dAlt i s what i1t 1Is.
AY e s . It is.0 She nodded sl owly and after a mo
so much a part of her, despite the often pain
can be the beginning of a new era for the Windsworth Duchy. Aofgnade. Of change. If

anyone can alter this familybés reputation, it

He looked at the stacks of ledgers, the slash of red ink that showed how much had been lost. And
thought of the stack of diaries he had uncovered justaweek aga,det ng hi s f at her 6
brotherdéds underhanded deals and avoidance of
head. And he had to make reparation for them all before anyone could ever trust in the

Windsworth name again.

Al have no otlRemadhoincandTiawader certainly ma
Her face took on a distant sadness. fAThat 1is
Jonathon from your fatherdos influence, as | d
beh s fatherés son in every way. Perhaps he wol
perhaps he would not be dead. 0o

Gabiriel flinched. There were many mistakes. One, in particular, stood out in his mind. One
stupid, foolish, utterly reckless act thatsathe first thing Gabriel had to atone for, since it had
gone so long ignored.

AYou did al

|l you could, Mother. Father never
from under his

wing. o

Gabiriel tried not to think about his own experiences Wighhard, uncaring father after his
brotherds death. Tried not to think of the ev
young boy. His actions as a man were almost forgivable considering.

Almost.

APerhaps. 0 His motheddésfiBotcawewadbatli eaevebt ka
For a short while, the room was silent as they each contemplated the past. The tick of the

grandfather clock was the only accompaniment to the painful thoughts he knew from her
expression that his mother was reliving.
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FFnally, she shook off the effects and smiled
aid you. And that is what | |l ong to do. So wh
Gabriel got up from his desk and paced over to the window. Hedati®n into the mangled

gardens below. Those would need to be weeded, trimmed, replanted. It would be a slow process.
Mirroring his own, perhaps. He needed to formulate a plan, start with one little weed and then

the next. And then the next. Step by stepcould do this.

He had to.
nMr . Sanderson was here earlier, o he said. iy
me. He will be helping to formulate some kind
ti me. 0O

AGood. 0 She vreoddevdh.y si awdé a good head for busi

AWith his assistance in that area, itowi | | e
Gabiriel flinched. Society was not his favorite place, he had avoided it when he could. But there
was nothing tat. No avoiding it anymore.
Al still have a few f
mot her said. Al &6m sur

i ends and ftanmo !l i snember
| could exert a bit of
Gabri el cast a gl ance o0v &demaliedbefmerthe and dféhe at he

year . o0

Hi s mother blinked a few times, her face bl an
Gabriel what do you mean?o

AA DokHe stopped himself. AA respectabl e Duke
amessagetothtent hat | donét intend to follow in the
a wifebs dowry, if 1t iIis generous enough, wil
AHa-k@ve you met a young woman?ocers he asked, h el
ANo. 0 He shrugged as he returned his gaze to
know who she wil/ be. o

Hi s mother staggered to her feet. AWho Gabrie
ALady Felicity EIllis. The Ear/|l of Stonewortho

A Why h e&voieedcradked with the shock.

Gabri el clenched his fists at his sides. He w
beyond measure. And perhaps alter her feelings toward the woman Gabriel knew would soon
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enough be his wife. And he wanted Immother to like his wife. They would spend a good deal of
time together, he was certain.

AShe seems a good fit, o he merely said with a
Jonathon wronged her father kadargain some time ago. | doubt | wid twelcomed into their

home. But the family is holding a recital tom
pianoforte. Do you think your influence could garner me an invitation? | would sorely like to
begin my courtship.o

His mother staredathim mout h partly agape. #fAGabriel, I d
you. There is more to this than you are tell:i

He sighed as he crossed the room to give her
frighten you. And | concede there may be more to my decision than | can explain. But will you
do this for me regardless of my silence on my

His mother tilted her head to stare up at him, her gaze searchiiog &ilbong moment. Finally,
she drew in a harsh breath and nodded.

AOf course, Gabriel. | said | would do anyt hi
this will assist you, | will do my bechad t o ma
for his hands. ABut my darling, | woul d hate
marry. o Her eyes clouded with tears as she dr
AThat woul dnybensepprati pgur ufl @t heréd&k. mknd etamat
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Chapter Two

Felicity shook out her hands, stretching her fingers before she took her place at the pianoforte.
She did her best to ignore the crowd. Though she had been performing publicly since she was
litle morehan a girl, she hadnodot really been comfor

Oh, why did she keep thinking abdbat? She had stricken it from her mind long ago and it was
best kept that way. She coul dnodét | ethpithedy St a
in a twist. It had nothing to do with her.

She bent her head and began to play, pouring all her tangled emotions into expressing the music.
That was her one true escape. The one place s

She was midway through the secauahg in her selection of five for the evening when she felt a
shift. A change in the audience, in the very air. Normally, she was hardly aware of those around
her at all while she played, but now that was different.

She continued to let her fingers mowepthe keys as she lifted her gaze and let it flit around the
room. Lady Stanton was the first person she saw, sitting beside Jane and Wesley. She was
smiling like a proud mother hen and Felicity briefly returned the smile.

Her parents were also beamiingm their positions in the front row, full of pride that Felicity
wasnoét entirely certain she deserved. Other f
mostly sat politely, waiting for the musicale to end so they could pick up their flirtatitims at

soiree afterward.

And then her gaze fourldm. She was thankful that the notes she was meant to play were bold
and powerful, because her fingers crashed against the keys before she could gather her
composure and control their weight.

She had nevergn Gabriel Morrison before in her life, but she was absolutely certain that the

man standing in the back of the hall, watching her play like he was the only person in the

audience, was him. The dark blond hair and bright green eyes that were so likerhis o
brotherds were the firstalaedscghsénshebptsbetf
In the pit of her stomach.

Tingles rushed up her arms, raced through her bloodstream, lit all her nerve endings on fire. She
di dndt k n ocanagdd to\inisk theesonmshe was playing, but she somehow found
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herself at the end nonetheless and the audience clapped.

Everyone but the new Duke of Windsworth. He just stared at her with the same cold detachment
she had always received from his latééa.

Great God, he knew the truth.

Felicityds hands froze over the keys of the p
cheeks to rush to her throbbing heart. She kn
All she could do was hed#ine screaming refrain in her mind.

He knows. He knows. He knows.
Suddenly, her father was at her elbow.

|l d? You | ook suddenly

Als everything well, chi
nts about being tired. o

yesterday with compl ai

Felicty st ared up at her fatherds handsome face.
would come to her rescue. He would throw the man into the street personally. But all that would
serve would be to cause an enormous scene and make people ask qUéwtikimsl of

guestions she had avoided thus far.

She was too old for saving now.

Felicity swallowed past the enormous lump in her throat and somehow managed to fake a smile.
ANo, father, | apologize. | wasé distracted b

He wrinkled his brow with concern, but backed

Felicity forced herself to stop staring at Gabriel Morrison and looked at the pianoforte keys
instead. By God, she would not let him know he had affected her. Shiedhaduich pride left,
at least.

And as soon as she had finished playing, she could hide from him. Pride could only go so far.
#

Gabriel took a long drink of punch and wished it was something far stronger. After what he had

just witnessed, he could use Hfstrink.

Perhaps this was the very thing that had led his father and brother down the paths of temptation
and vice. Just one strong drink had led to another. Just one surprisingly tempting woman had led
to another.

Only this time, the tempting woman s/the one he intended to marry. Felicity Ellis.

He shook his head. Somehow he had i magined he
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accounts of what had transpired. Somewhere between idiot and cunning whore, the two ways his
father had used to da#be her. Gabriel had been leaning more toward mislead innocent.

But now he had to revaluate everything. Felicity Ellis had far more passion that he had

expected. It had come out in the beautiful, haunting, intense way she played. And in the azure
blueof her eyes as she stared at him with a mixture of horror and utter contempt.

This might be more difficult than he had imagined if Felicity already knew who he was.

But the path was chosen and all Gabriel could do was follow it. So he placed his bep on t
nearest table edge and began to make his way through the crowd to find Lord Stoneworth. It was
proper to garner permission from the father before one courted a young lady, so Gabriel would
follow the rules to the tee.

He had made it a few steps wherheard someone calling his name.
AWIi ndsworth! o

He turned in surprise. Though he was garnering a great deal of attention here, which made him
believe those in attendance knew-fwkll who he was, no one had had the gall to approach him

yet. But now an elerly woman was coming across the room at an alarming rate of speed for one

with a cane.

Al thought that was you, Your Grace, 0 the wom
over him from head to toe | i kenosrdmemberang, bdappr ai
| knew you when you were just a child. Before your dear Mama took you away from London. |

am Lady Stanton. o

Gabrields eyes widened in surprise. His mothe
almost felt he knew the lady.

AWY, vyes, of course, my | ady. My mot her wil|l
stammered as he pressed a quick kiss on the e

AOf course | do. Il s she in Town, as well ? | s
wist ful expression came into the womands eyes,
honor of introducing you to our most talented

Gabriel spun on his heel to where Lady Stanton was motioning wildly. Felicity Ellismdekd,
stand just a few feet away, but from the way her back curved, it looked like she had been
attempting to sneak past without being noticed. Now she slowly straightened up and turned to
face them.

A Oh, Lady Stanton, 0 she asacudrswiyhgluanseariiihg
there. o

As she trudged toward them, Gabriel sucked in a breath. There was no doubt why his brother had
picked her as a conquest. Jonathon had always liked the prettiest girls of their acquaintance and
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Felicity was fa and away more attractive than any of them. Her dark auburn hair was bound
loosely, but tiny curls framed her face, drawing attention to the midnight blue of her eyes and
accentuating a few charming freckles that dashed across her nose.

He couldimagine he woul d | ight up a room if she smile
from the way she refused to look at him at all, she woalgergift him with a smile.

How could one mourn the loss of something they had never experienced?

ACome, mpddged®dt amtlon said with a wide smile.
Wi ndsworth. o

Felicity flinched just the slightest bit and her gaze remained focused on his shoulder rather than

his eyes. AYour Grace, 0 she murmured coolly a
ALgdFel icity. o He tilted his head in a vain a
have heard very much about you. O

Now she looked at him, shock draining the color from her face. Gabriel bit back a curse. She
thought he was referring to heagi with his brother.

Eve
i gh

ryone in Society speaks of how talented vy
y spoken of . 0

o0 N

To his surprise, her expression did not soften in the slightest. In fact, her eyes narrowed and she
speared him with a glarthat could have wilted flowers.

AAh, |

ee my d
mi | e. I I

ar grandson and his wife moti
shou j o t h

S e r
i d n m. O

(7))

ANO Felicity began, grabbing for Lady Stanton

The ol der woman do dgelheet morassigtancet You sticelél not epd. youii N
conversation with Lord Windsworth simply beca

Then Lady Stanton was off into the crowd, leaving Felicity staring after her, her mouth partly
agape. Gabriel shiftechaomfortably. This was not going according to plan at all. His intentions
had been very proper. To speak to Lord Stoneworth first, then find the right time to approach
Felicity.

She spun on him, her full | i plize yowhiad beed invitedt o a
here today, Your Grace. 0

He started at her forward statement. Al wi ||
Her eyes narrowed even further. AAha'! I knew
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people into our home. Whatdoymua nt ? Why di d you come here?bo
Gabriel fought the urge to step away from her quiet accusations. He had never stepped down in a
fight before, he certainly wasno6ét about to st
that.

Al only witsdheyou,0o Beleiaki ty. 0

She stepped cl oser. Al gave you no | eave to r
refer to me at all .o
AYour anger toward me is not justified, o he s

He found himself wodering what color they would become if he dared to kiss her. The thought
brought him up short. Those kinds of thoughts could only bring him dangerously close to being

his fatherdéds son in every way.
ANot justified?d0 she hissgepdnviiYed. bave come i
Al came here to speak to your father, nothing

She stopped speaking for a moment and caught her breath with a harsh sound. Her throat worked

as she swallowed. AYou bave nothing to make a
AWe both know that isn6t true. o0 Gabriel said
She shook her head. @Al donét know what-oyoudr e

She caught her breath again, but this time it
never intended to make her cry.

And if she did, it would only serve to draw attention to them. That kind of notice was exactly

what he was trying to avoid. He reached out and caught her hand, placing it in the crook of his

elbow before she could protest.

She tugged, but he held fast. AWhat are you do

He pull ed her toward the terrace dotorstarts Al 6 m
|l i stening to our conversation. o

That seemed to appease her because she no longer struggled whilehes tadkide and closed
the doors behind them gently. The warm summer air stirred her hair as he moved them away
from the doors.

She yanked her hand from his. APl ease go away

He flinched at the broken tone of her Voi ce.
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She shook her head. fANo. O

Gabri el clenched his fists. No woman should f
make amends to her. Yet Felicity Ellis was fighting him like a cornered wild animal. And there

was only one way to deal with that sition.

Strike directly. Strike fast.

AFi ve years ago my brother ruined you by taki
She turned away from him with another sob. AN
He fought the urge to comfort her and pressed
father ad brother refused responsibility, all but daring your father to reveal the truth by calling

my brother out. They ignored all demands for
AStop. 0 She turned on him and sihleuegdsanGenbr i el

her cheeks, she was not openly weeping. Her chin jutted up and her shoulders flexed back with
pride.

Wounded pride, but pride nonetheless. He coul
ADonb6t say any more, & sahte hplreasadadek,s.clidnchi nga
the past and | have all but forgotten it.o
AThat is a lie, 0 he said softly. AEverything
moment of the pain and humiliation my family put your through. thedfact that you have not
married, despite your popularity, despite you
damaged you. That is the only reason | am her

She flinched again at the use of her first name, but Gabriel ignoite&heawould have to get
used to it once they were wed.

AWhy are you here?0 she asked with a humorl es
remind me of what a stupid, ignorant girl | was? Your mission has been accomplished, Your

Grace.Youcago with a | ightened heart. | know exact
He shook his head. #ANo! That isndét why [ 0m he
my father and brotherdéds actions. Their disreg

that no me respects. | am trying my hardest to make amends for those things. | want to start with
you. o0

AMake amends?0 she repeated, arching one aubu
intend to do that with me?0
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He cleared his throat uncomfortablyhi$ was not proper, but it was still what he had come for.
He might as well put his cards on the table, so to speak.

AYou and | should marry. o
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Chapter Three

In a moment, she would wake up. This would all be a nightmare and she woulavgh bar
l'ife as I f it had never happehaedd . n&EXxlciepd ovina m:
She remained standing on the terrace, staring up into the cool, green eyes of Gabriel Morrison.

And he was still waiting for an answer to the oneesteent she hadeverexpected him to say.

AMarry you?0 she repeated and the words sound
own voice.

AYes, 0 he said softly. Hi s tone was surprisin
had been manthings, but gentle had not been amongst them.

AYou must be mad, 06 she whispered, her voice h
of cruel joke. 0O

She began to turn away, but he reached out to catch her arm. A shocking blast of unexpected heat
raced through her at the touch. He must have felt it, too, because his lips parted in surprise and
their eyes met briefly. She expected him to p
around her forearm and holding her steady.

Al am nothtpwygung e insisted, his to
t

just a:
|l i ke my father, nothing |Iike my bro C

ne
her . o

Felicity struggled for breath, but she coul dn
was so close to this man. Not when he waslhg her in such a possessive way. Staring at her
with such pleading in his eyes.

AWhat i s going on here?o0

Felicity yanked away from Gabriel and turned on the voice that had interrupted her troubling
thoughts. Her father stood by the terrace doonstyjng at them with a dark, angry glare.

Before he said another word or took a step, Felicity knew he recognized her companion.

And judging from the way Gabriel straightened his spine and turned to her father with a deferent
bow, he realized it, too.
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Herf at her yanked the door shut and took three |
as Gabriel Morrison, the anger in his eyes would have been enough to make much larger men
cower . But Gabriel didno6t. He tedhidselfortcastther nc h .
father struck. He just stood there. Waiting. A look of resignation on his face.

As if he believed he deserved whatever he was going to get.

Felicity wrinkled her brow with confusion.

AWhat the heldl areernyoaskeodngl (herard daemgdradis.
you werendét invited. oo
Felicity flinched. Shedd never known her fath

tearfully admitted giving up her innocence, he had not spoken harshly or cruelly.

Gabrieldpped hi s head. AMYy most sincere apologies
not have made entry to your home uninvited ex
sent word first.o

AYou are correct i n t hedtorwarcdcaganset Gebneltstill stootildsr f at
ground. Felicity gasped as her father clenche
shake. She had never seen him filled with such fury before.

Fury that was all her fault. The entire situatiomswer fault. Because she had surrendered
control to Gabrields brother, all these conse
Felicity stepped forward to intervene if she had to. The Duke was much bigger and much

younger than her father. He could certainly put thieloiman on his back, injure him if he chose

to do so. Excepté he wasnot. Felicity came to
threats of violence inherent to her fatheros
attempt to defend higelf.

AWhy are you, of al/l men, alone with your han
enough?06 her father continued.

Gabriel winced again. Al should not be, my I|o
utter lack of propriety, | am ppared to make reparations. In fact, that is why | am here. Not to
cause your family, o0 he shot her a pleading gl
Her father gave an incredulous snort, though
stepped back with folded arms and stared as G
inside. o

She shook her head. She wasndét about to | eave
Il i ne Despite the new Duke&s, atsthempti = nadtt @ rraups
couldnét afford to, especially after his ridi
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ANoO, Fat her . o
Gabri el cast her a side glance and his eyes |
bodes t o deny her fatherds order. Bl ood burned

what she had done in the past. Probably he thought her nothing more than an empty headed chit
with easy virtue. Her chin lifted in defiance as she looked away.

Herfa her turned on her. AFelicity, wh at I am ab

She reached up and placed a hand on his arm a
whatt0 t he bl us h-didhurln ewda nhto tttoe rs.t afly . 0

AMy | ordl oi sabrirupted. Al only ask that you h:
finished, your mind is not changed, | will completely understand and you may do your worst to
me. But | beg only a few moments of your time to hear my statement and mg offer.

Felicityds father held her gaze for a | ong mo
get out, but his expression didnot reflect th
confrontation with Jonathon Morrison and his father fiwegl years before. Like he was out of

choices.

He sighed before he turned his gaze on Gabriel. There was a wealth of mistrust in his eyes, but to
her surprise, he nodded once. AVery well, You
Come inside whe we may have privacy. | do not wish the entire party to be privy to whatever

you want to say. o

AOf course, 0 Gabriel said with a respectful t
Felicityds eyes widened as her father took he
realy going to listen to this man and his ridiculous notions? Well, Gabriel Morrison would be in
for an unpleasant shock i f he dared to make h
earshot. And she could not wait to see his face after he did.

#

Galriel took a deep breath as Lord Stoneworth shut the door to his private office and motioned
for him to sit. He did so, facing the settee where Felicity and her father sat together. Both of them
were cold, their expressions leaving little of their thouglisut him to the imagination. But he
expected that. It was part of what he would have to overcome thanks to his father and brother.

AMy | ord, 6 he began. AYou have probably sur mi
between your daughterand mpbr her a f ew years ago. 0

Lord Stoneworth stiffened and Felicityds face
stand out in even starker relief. They were so uncommonly blue, so filled with life and emotion.
He stared for a fraction of a second tong before he forced himself to continue.
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AAnd | am al so aware of how badly that situat
inherited the Duchy, | am doing my best to make reparations for the damage my family has done
in many quarters. Startingi t h your daughter. o

Stoneworth arched a brow and his expression remained incredulous, though there was a faint
Il ight of interest in his stare. AYou are tryi

He nodded. 4HfiYess Amrdyi dreyos knawmtHattyours & nat the ohlydo m

family my father and brother betrayed. Their drinking, the excessive gambling, the broken

bar gai ns é <krownyn Saciely. | neadize It could take me years to regain even a

fraction of the respectournamence i nspired, but | am driven t

Stoneworthos face relaxed, but Felicityods dem
straight, her arms folded like a shield across her chest, her eyes narrowed. Would he ever crack
that icy demeanor andes¢he real woman inside?

Gabriel started. Did he want to see the real
today. He had to offer for Felicity because of what had been done to her in the past. When he
arrived, heod c ons todaeakete cgain somahosornaodrespectc e he ha
No w, l ooking at her, he didnot feel l'i ke 1t w
about this womanté

AYour Grace?0o0

He shook off hi
Clearly he hadn
It only served

mi ssed Gab |l 6s bl atant pe

musings to pay atarimgathimon t o
t rie
o prove he was his fatheroés s

S
0
t

And he was beginning to wonder if he truly was that. His strong reactions to the young woman

hi s brother had ruined were unexpected. Unwelc
to be undeniable, as well.

ADo continue, 0 Lord Stoneworth pressed. Al am
did you come here to offer my daughter gokind of financial settlement for what your brother

took from her ?o0

Gabriel worked hard to keep his expression bl
shames, Society as a whole was not fully aware of their financial troubles. His father had done

very good job keeping that fact utterly private, mostly by cheating merchants and offering
ungentlemanly reasons for why he refused to pay debts rather than the truth.

ANo, a financial settl ement will l|laneetat be enoug
Felicity. He had to hand it to her. Despite the humiliating topic, she was holding up well. Her

face flamed nearly as red as her hair, but she kept that proud tilt to her chin. The fire in her eyes
drew him in inexplicably.
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AThen whatesdtb?yolesufggt her asked.

It was Felicity who answered, thrusting her shoulders back with a bark of humorless laughter.
AOn the terrace, he offered to marry me. Have
i fe?0

Gabriel bit back frustration at haterruption and locked gazes with Lord Stoneworth. He was
ready for the man to come flying out of his seat and pound him. Instead, her father tilted his

head, searching Gabriel s eyes foré something
Gabrielcoul d only hope he found both there. I f he
much easier to break down Felicityds barriers
AAre you serious in this offer?o06 her father a

Gabri el nodded. f | yoa daughtsriwas.still Wihtiahed | despite her thldnta t
and her beauty and heréo he cleared his throa
must have had some effect on her chances in the marriage mart. If we formed a union, | would
makeupforwat my br ot her did, as well as align mys

AYou wish to have the benefit of our respect

Al would be Iying i1f I said no. And | am not
gl ance .ndtl Idi e. o

Felicity surged to her feet and turned on her
Stoneworth looked up at her with a brief sadness in his eyes. Something born from such love that
Gabriel turned away feemthmatekptessiorHmem lis owrefatherai nl y n
There had only been resentment. Cold dismissal. Anger and pain.

AFel icity, we should speak about this private

Hope sprung in Gabriel 6s c¢hest hisoffdrouhothandf at her
he had a chance.

APrivately?0 Felicity repeated and the hope f
to discuss? Do you really expect me to entert
quick glance inhisl i r e cThisma® 0

Her fatherdés chin dipped in defeat. fil do not
you are stild]l Sso young, my dear . I dondt | i ke

and a home and a life of yourownnlow youdve do©e that since you
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AMade the worst mistake of my I|ife?d6 Felicity
you would rather see me married to someone who does not care for me? Who | could never care
for?o0

Gabiriel flinched. Her laed of him thanks to his family ran very deep. He understood that, but
he still despised it for all it represented. This was the kind of prejudice he would be fighting to
overcome for years. A judgment based on two men he had hardly known, despitesiteeir s
blood.

He wanted to prove her wrong. Prove everyone wrong.

Lord Stoneworth tilted his head. AYou are ang
think it wise to dismiss it out of haigmbt Not
l' i ke his brother. o

AOr prove he is exactly |Iike Jonathon, o0 Felic

that ripped through him.

Slowly, Gabriel got to his feet. He clenched fists at his side as frustration threatened to

overwhelmhim Al have told you, my | ady, |l am not |
ADo | take your word on that?0 she sneered. A
ANo. Give me a chance prove it to you, 0 he

t o
me a chance to ofhowovoutroamtwodOimycertain you
on the mistakes of one night. Pl ease do not |

Felicity jolted back, as if his words had actually affected her. She shook her head like she was
shakingoff the effects, then turned on her father and Gabriel saw tears sparkling in her eyes.

APl ease, Father, 0 she whispered.

AFel icity, you cannot throw your | ife away ba
snagged Gabri el 6s . thdiadnylengen dhe yoarg manasysked fotao d o
chance to prove his worthiness. You will allo
|l will not | et you refuse him until wedve al/l
actions.Hsow wor ds. 0o

Her eyes grew impossibly wide and her mouth opened and shut in mute shock. Then she turned
and ran from the room without so much as a glance in his direction.

Sudden exhaustion overtook Gabriel and he sank back down into the chair with ighoites
looked up to find Lord Stoneworth watching him. Appraising him.

AShe wil|l not make it easy for you, 0 he said
thought of that.
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ANor should she, 0 he repl i ed,uldnogexpeat anthingt he t h
di fferent. o

AGi ve ra y, then cal/l again, 0o Stoneworth
|l east takes tea with you. The rest wil/l be up
The other man began to leave the room, but at the doorha hesitd . A Fi ve years ag

approached your father about her ruination, |1 was not willing to destroy her reputation in order to
force your brother into marrying her. Your family all but dared me to go public and challenge

him. But if you harm herflyou bring her pain. If you touch her in any way that is

i nappropriateé | wildl have your bl ood. I o1l | h

Gabri el got wup with a nod. Al wunderstand. 0

NRnGood afternoon. 0
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Chapter Four

Al &m not really gwme ushatFeilti ciid yy ®u Jvaaret Hfugh e
|l ooked to her husbandds grandmot her with a sh
anything to help you. o

AYes, dearest, 0 Lady Stanton said withr a nod.

not e wa s SO strange.(‘)

Felicity sighed as she set her untouched tea cup to the side. Clenching her fists in her lap, she

looked at the two women before her. Jane had been her best friend for as long as she could
remember. Long before shehad metandaln i n | ove with Wesl ey Stan
grandson. Felicity had a hand in their very happy union and had never been happier for her

friend.

But now she needed Janebds help and Lady Stant
want thema help her find true love. She needed them to helpy@dGa br i el Morri son
advances. And they could never know the true reason why.

AFel icity, o6 Jane said softly. AWhat i s wrong?
AUmM, wel | | 6m cer teaiod YV i drsavtoird dndd st lpe eBelce a
ago, 0 she began, willing the quell in her voi
Lady Stantyoudi diil Yoomowbandoned me to the manoés
A ghost of a smile turned up the oldeo mané6s | i ps. AAbandoned to th
handsome, attentive man. What horrors. o

AThey are horrors to me, | 6m afraid, 0 she sai
and my father, for some unknown reason, has d
Janeose to her feet, raising clenched hands ove

often wondered why you never accepted the adyv
Felicity winced. No, she had kept her secret very well. twastooHum at i ng t o admit
surrendered her virtue to Jonathon, even to Jane or Lady Stanton.

AWel | |, I have no intention of accepting Winds
heat than she had intended. Both Jane and Lady Stanton stared at her.
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1

AWhy ever not?0 Lady Stanton asked bl ankl y.
you would deny him before he even has a chan

(@)

Felicity bit her | ip. fAYou know how he is vie
coudneveral i gn mysel f with such a man. o

Janebds face suddenly pal
I

d and she sank back
with me despite my f ami 0

e
ydos reputation. o
Felicity spun on her friend in dedaratiomwouldShe ha
sound to Jane, who had been punished for her own family shames not that long ago. Now she

saw the flickerofsell oubt i n Janeds brown eyes that hadn
declared his devotion to her.

Al never ameea,ndt sthheats,aidJd as she rushed to Janed¢d
clasped her friendds hands and squeezed.
AYou ought not judge Gabriel Morrison on his
hebébs made it c | e arfathereandwrothel. Infact,the seemb t@ alreadyabse h i s
trying to make reparations for things they did. You should give him the same benefit of
friendship as you gave me. Perhaps hedél |l surp

Felicity froze. Janeds wightsheforantierhadaskedder @atb r i e |
judge him on two strangero6s actions, as she w
to his brother. When he said those things, with a strength and inner power lighting his striking

greeneyes,shehaddbe sur pri sed by how moved shedd been

But hadndét Jonathon done the same thing? Brou
about a future and then tossed her aside. She had been afraid to let another man close to her ever
since, and for more reasons than that her lack of innocence would come out if a man asked for

her hand and she accepted.

AThere are things | cannot tell you about my
finally admitted on a low whisper. She cagglance at Lady Stanton.

Al wondered why your reaction to that name wa
AThere is more to all this than meets the eye
Felicity nodded as hot blood burned éatl hjeurstch
candét. But | do need your help. | asked my f a
and have Gabriel come here for his call on me
AWhy?0 Jane asked, her gaze stil!] clouded by
ABecause | want to give him every reason not

Copyright© 2006 by Jenna Petersen
For personal use only. All rights reserved.



A Scandal to Keep Jenna Petersen

admitted, surprised that shame filled her at
it. o

A Oh, Felicity, o Jane breatheenad®sshgopultloed e
to the fireplace.

Felicity rose, watching her friend with even more guilt gnawing at her soul. She could simply
explain, buté noé no, she couldndét bear to sa
was bad enougGabriel knew. It was bad enoughyoneknew about her lack of control.

APl ease! 0 she begged, turning to Lady Stanton

Lady Stanton stared at her and there was an unreadable expression in her ghzeshéina
nodded once. Al think you are making a mistak
di fficult to steer from whatever she thinks h

Felicity sighed, though she was surprised that relief@idn was h t hr ough her | i k
woul d. But she shrugged off her odd disappoin
wear. | hoped | could take my maid and use one of your rooms to prepare myself. When | return,

we can discuss my planinffu her det ai |l . 0O

Lady Stanton nodded once and directed her to a guest room upstairs. After Felicity had gone to
collect her maid, Jane turned on her grandmaeitiaw with an aghast expression.

AOh, Grandmother! How could you??od

Lady Stanton smiledassheeached a hand out to Jane. #fADeare
person waslifficult to steer, not impossible. Let us simply observe the Duke and Felicity for a

little while. And then, when the moment is right, we will simply give her a shove dowlaat is

best for her. Even i f it is the thing that ma

Jane caught Lady Stantonds hand with a smile
my lady. Which is why Wesley and | love you so. Yes, any manwéds Felicity will need the
patience of a saint. It will be good to see how the poor man reacts to her games. But | must tell

you, knowing what | do, | tend to take Lord W

ASo do I, my dear. 06 Lady Stanton smiled. ASo
#

Gabriel paced the | ength of Lady Abigail Stan

had not expected to be called here for his scheduled meeting with Felicity, and he knew from
bitter experience that the unexpected was often equated withpleasant.

The parlor door opened and Lady Stanton was wheeled into the room by a pretty young woman
with sparkling brown eyes.

AAhD, Lord Windsworth, o0 Lady Stanton said with
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stomach clench. What was he walkingifitoil am so gl ad you could o
be with us momentarily. Have you met my grand
behind her.

ANo, |l havenét had the pleasure. o Gabriel ste

often found in members of then.

ALady Jane Stanton, may | present His Grace,

AYour Grace. 0 The young woman surprised himb
of fering him a hand withmakehgoeut attqunai idHawc
Gabriel stared for a moment before he recalle
glove. The welcome and understanding in her e
AThank you. o

Al know you haivet Yy efecar oautl confg Swici | e, 06 t he your

if you and your mother would honor my husband and me at a small party we are hosting
Wednesday next? There will only be ten or so couples in attendance, but | can tell you they are
lordsandladi s t hat you may wish to make an acquaint

Gabriel swall owed hard. Was this an angle? A
her smile or stare. Only a genuine desire toé
level.

AThgymki, my | ady. |l would be greatly appreciat
AWonderful, 6 the younger Lady Stanton said as
into her chair. Al wi || send an invitation ro

Before he could thank her again for her kies, the door to the parlor opened and Felicity
stepped inside. Gabrields words fell away as
gown that c¢clashed rather badly with her aubur
was the cti A swooping neckline that came from a more daring era teased along the slope of her

cl eavage. And she wasnodét wearing gloves, eith

Rouge, however, she did have in abundance, along with reddened lips either from more make up
oré God help.himé nibbling

Instantly he knew what she was doing. Since he was trying to recover his reputation, she was
presenting herself in a most scandalous fashion, probably in the hopes of frightening him away.
And it should have.

Unfortunately, his immediate reaction wa@ste the opposite. Seeing her in such a daring,
sensual way made him want to cross the room, tangle his fingers in her red locks and bring his
mouth down on hers. He wanted to make her groan like the wanton she was trying to pretend she
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was.

Withastart he shoved those feelings away. Damn her
show himself, even for a moment. He smoothed the reaction from his face and stepped forward.
He wouldnot play her games.

AGood afternoon, Laidgyahane.l i city, 0 he said, off

She hesitated, her Dblue gaze darting to her b
that well. Bare skin would touch bare skin. Utterly inappropriate, despite her gaudy costume.

AGood afternoon, Your kdutaashetpok hishane. managed t o

Heated lightening struck him at the touch, rocking him back on his heels and making that
unwanted rake roar out desire that echoed in his bloodstream.

Immediately he released her hand and let her pass. She took a placebtherehairs beside
the fire. The Ladies Stanton placed themselves side by side on the settee, leaving the chair beside
Felicity as his only option.

AArendt you going to compliment me on my appe
challenge as heat.

Lady Janeds eyes went wide and Lady Stanton ¢
interfere. Gabriel cast them both a quick glance. So, Felicity had brought him here so she could
do and say outrageous t hinnSpbeitwi t hout her f ath

He turned toward her and let his gaze slip up and down her form in a lazy perusal that was as
much a torment to himself as an embarrassment to her. By the time he met her eyes, her cheeks
were blazing and that had nothing to do with her rouge

AYou | ook | ovely, Lady Felicity, o he said, sw
uni que. 0

He could have sworn Lady Stanton choked on a very unladylike laugh, but Lady Jane intercepted
before he was certain. She smiled at him.

AMy huwdsbmenti oned that you were raised in Shel

Gabri el nodded, though he didndédt take his eye
held her eyes until she moved her stare away.

AYes, it is a | ovel ysaid amiling twafhe lkad \yon #hat litle mihi mi s s
battl e, at |l east. The | arger war was another
be a war. If only Felicity could see that he was trying to do the honorable thing. That it was best
for her.
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Her resistance was so utterly frustrating.

[ the wil d

up n , Your Grace?
adyli ke slurp.

AWhat did you do
n | Garden?o

S
l'ips with an wu i

He arched a brow. Her tone was aggressive and confrontationalebsmuderly inappropriate,

but when he searched her stare he didndét see
Though Felicity EIllis might pretend to be str
much of her fear had to do with Jonathon.81 br ot her 6 s betrayal had t

would possibly ever admit.

And seeing the terror in the bright depths of her eyes gave him the most unexpected reaction of

all. He wanted to comfort her. Despite the fact that she was behaving desjite the fact that

she was attempting to thwart his careful pl an
everything would be all right.

That he would neveeverh u r t her as shedd been hurt in the
anyoneelse to hurt her either.

AfYour Grace?0

Her snide tone brought him out of his haze and Gabriel forced a smile. She had weapons in her
arsenal. Clearly, he would have to challenge her with weapons of his own.

AYes, | do admit myyniceqarderandlslid ecasicmdllyeenjoystblling v e
in it.o He turned and smiled at Lady Stanton.
Would you mind if | took a turn about them with Lady Felicity? We would stay within your line
ofsighttd cour se. 0

Felicityds eyes went wide and she opened her
nodding. fAOf course, my | ord. No one could pr
exit through the French doors there and if you turneleéft t he bottom of the te
find my favorite rose garden awaiting you. o

Jane clasped her hands together. AA very roma
Felicityds nostrils flared slightl fjozcahel she g

itself, but when Gabriel got to his feet and offered her an arm, she did not refuse him. Her lips
thin and pursed, she got to her feet and gingerly pressed her fingers against his inner elbow and
allowed him to take her outside.

As they begamo make their way down the marble steps toward the gardens below, Gabriel drew
in a long breath. Now that he would be alone, albeit briefly, with Felicity, he had to make the
most of their time together.

#
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Felicity wanted to scream as they took the fitalesp i nt o Lady Stantonbs be
afternoon was not going according to plan at
or horror, as she hoped. In fact, the way he looked her up and down when she first entered the

room had beenrgthing but scandalized.

Scandalous, yes. Scandalized, no. His stare had all but burned into her, searing her flesh. To
make matters worse her body, which should have been revolted by his heated appraisal, had

instead reacted al |t Tingy And all to§dware df pads ofjhertbadg n € h o
that she wusvally tried to ignore. Theyo6d only
And then she6éd tried being rude, but Gabri el
forward and downright aggssive questions. From the light of amusement in his eyes, it was

almost like he was enjoying her attempts to make him go away.

Blasted man.

And while she was at it, blast her o6friendsbod,
helping her? Instad, Jane was being utterly kind and Lady Stanton was practically pushing
Felicity into Gabrields waiting ar ms.

She pushed herself away from those surprisingly strong arms and paced across the garden to put
some distance between them.

1]

Why wonodot tawéke jthhe hint and go away?0 she fin

You must be getting desperate now, 0 Gabri el
e had picked a perfect red rose fromteidady St
nymore. 0

D S

Felicity stared as Gabriel inhaled the sweet fragrance of the flower. For some reason, the bold
color made her stare shift | ower to his |ips.
looked like they would be nice lips to kiss.

Adm not pretending anything, 6 she croaked out,
her arms across her chest in an instinctive shield.

Gabriel took a |l ong step toward her, his gree
you have beerof a very long time. You pretend that what my brother did does not affect you.

That you dondét care i f youdre alone. That vyou
most is that you arendt afraid. You are. I se

Felicity gasped attha bol d st at ement and the truth behind
even know anything about her except for one horrible thing from her past, see so deeply into the
hidden parts of her soul?

Al 6m not afraid of you. O
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He chuckled and the sound cutdhgh the air between them as he took another step in her

direction. AYes, you ar e. |l saw it earlier to
friends to shield you. Yoarea f r ai d of me. Youbére afraid of th
you and | donodét judge you for it Youodore afra
Youdbre afraid that | might be the very future
Felicity could scarce hear him anymore for the violent poundingdn er heart . AStop.
AYou dondt have to be afraid of me, Felicity,

feel his body heat. Reaching out he brushed the rose against her cheek. The satin of the petals
caressed her skin and she found her elgssng against her will.

AYes, | do, Gabriel, o she whispered. Her eyes
name?

Her eyes darted up and what she saw in his stare made her want to run. There was a focused
intensity there. A quiet storm of siee that he was attempting to rein in, but failing miserably.
And she knew instinctively what was going to happen next. She also knew she could turn away

from it. I f she did, he wouldndét follow her.
differentf r om Jonat hon. He might continue to press
take what she didnét willingly give.

But she didnét run. Not when he dipped his he
dropped to the ground between théot when he cupped the back of her neck.

No, Felicity | et her eyes drift shut and savo
against hers. She had been correct. They were very nice lips to kiss. Better than nice.
Intoxicating.

He drew hea bit closer and Felicity gasped. When her lips parted, he took advantage, darting
the tip of his tongue along the crease of her mouth and tasting her. It had been a long time, but
instinct kicked in. Felicity fisted her hands against his back and tegltabrushed her tongue to

his. He even tasted good.

Then, just as suddenly as the kiss began, it ended. Gabriel released her and took a long step back.
Felicity was shocked to find herself reaching out for him and forced her trembling hands down to
her sdes.

Il n the stildl of the garden, they stared at ea
green eyes were dark as the jungle. The haze of the kiss faded and Felicity realized, with horror,
what she had done.

A T htlaat should nothavehppe ned, 06 she choked out , l' i fting h
Gabri el groaned as she did so, his eyes flutt
Certainlynotyet.-l am sorry. | should go. o
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Felicity bit back her desire to ask him toystand watched him give her a short bow and then

make his way back across the garden toward the house. When he was out of sight, Felicity sat
down on one of the stone benches in the middle of the rose garden. Her heart was throbbing, her
head was spinninghd emotions hit her from all sides.

Except one. The one she had been expecting more than any other. She felt no shame. Not like the

first time shedd kissed Jonathon. Certainly n
In fact, when she thoughtdite ki ss with Gabriel, what she f el
With a moan, she covered her face with her ha

could never have. And now it was being offered to her on a gilded platter, along with alfigture
had thought would never exist.
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Chapter Five

Gabiriel lifted a tumbler of sherry to his lips and took a sip of the expensive liquor, a much higher
guality than any that remained i n ¢hiflavor.f at her o
This was the first moment alone hedd had sinc
and Lady Jane Stantonds home over an hour bef
this gathering had been most beneficial.

He watched hismbter c¢chat with some of the influenti al
When they arrived, she had been nervous, certain they would be shunned. But the Stantons had
been so open, so welcoming that no one else had dared give them the cut direct.

Lady Jane had been correct when she issued her invitation to the soiree a few days before.
Coming here was a very good first step in returning honor to his tarnished family name. And
giving his mother back some of her dignity.

He sighed. Those facts, alomith the very genuine offer of friendship Wesley Stanton had
given him, should have made Gabri el happy. Bu

Slowly, he let his gaze move around the perimeter of the room until he found Felicity in the
crowd. She was standing with a group ofgliigg debutantes, but from the far away look in her
eyes, she was not engaged by their mindless chatter. She looked as forlorn and confused as he,
himself, felt.

Gabri el couldnét help but wonder i f thse kiss
of her distraction.

It was bloody well the cause of his. Thatativised kiss was all he could think about since they

parted ways a few days before. The kiss and Felicity, herself. Her image had haunted his days

and tormented his nights. In the middfeconversations with the solicitor who was assisting him
with finances, he would find himself thinking
infrequent smiles.

When he was alone, he thought of her stubborn pride. Her rare beauty. Her spirihathich
challenged him and made him admire her all the more.

And with those thoughts, those unwanted intrusions, came an even more shocking realization.
Jonathon had been a fool to let Felicity go. After his brother took her innocence, he should have
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movedeaven and earth to marry her and erase her
grateful for his brotherdés selfish indulgence
Gabriel very much longed to walk through.

Yes, he wanted Felicity by h&sde. And now he wanted that for so much more than the financial
and shameful reasons that had been the original impetus for his courtship.

Felicity suddenly snapped to attention and her dark blue eyes focused sharply on him. For a
moment, her reactiomwthis stare was utterly unguarded. She sucked in a breath and a rosy blush
darkened the apples of her cheeks. In her face, he saw embarrassment, a trace of anger, but there
was something more.

Desire. It flickered, however briefly, in her eyes. And catlatito his own need to be near her.
To touch her. To have her.

Her lips pursed and the mask she so often wore slipped over her features, blocking out her
emotions in a frustratingly quick fashion. Damn, but he wished he could see into her heart more
often.

She turned to her companions and quickly excused herself, then thrust her shoulders back like
she was about to face a firing squad and moved toward him.

Gabriel caught his breath. Anticipation curled in his belly, made him hot, made him think of
things he desperately did not want to consider. Thoughts of sultry nights and tangled limbs. Of
waking up next to this woman every morning.

AfYour Grace?0

He shook off

t t houghts and prayed she woul
himself in AGood af

he

ternoon, Felicity.o

She swallowed hard and suddenly began to fiddle with a loose string on the hem of her sleeve.
Gabriel could see she was struggling with whatever she wanted to say and prepared himself for
the worst. After three days of conerdtion, she probably had some blistering comments about
their kiss.

Al would |ike to speak to you again about thi
Gabri el arched a brow. nYes?0

AHave you not changed your nmionfd maetr ya bnogu tmey?oou
dropping her voice to a whisper as she cast her gaze around.

He stifled a sigh. Dear God, was she still on that subject? She was singular, he granted her that.
AWhy would I c¢change my mind? Itdéds a capital n
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~

Hergazedat ed t o hi s. AFor pityds sake, Gabriel,

Her suddenly el evated tone made a few peopl e
blush.

Gabriel clenched his fists at his sides. He was trying to aiaipatience, he truly was, but this
woman tested him beyond reason.

ACome with me, o he growled as he caught her a

She recoiled from his touch, but he held firm, guiding her toward the terrace doors without
hesitation. Felicity opened her mouth asitpeak, but then reconsidered and let him take her
outside. He led her away from the main area of the veranda to a more secluded corner where they
would not be interrupted. Once they were alone, she pulled her arm from his and glared at him.

AThietia good idea, 0 she snapped.

AYou mean after what happened the | ast ti me w
unaffected by her, despite how untrue that wa
myself for a few moments. lhave morenpor t ant t hi ngs on my mind t
Liar.

Felicityds eyes widened, but Gabriel did not
way.

Al want to know something, o0 he said, fal di ng
know i f youdll ever stop comparing my conduct

She stopped at that question and turned on hi

Al know that is what you do, 0 he said on a si
of hurting youlike Jonathon did. Despite my actions and my words, you cannot see anything but
him when you | ook into my eyes. Do you deny i

With a catch of her breath, she stepped toward him. Her gaze came up and snhagged his. She held
there for a long moment, watcig him. Judging him, he was certain. There was a struggle in her
stare, just as there had been earlier. A war inside her. It was the only thing that made him worry
about a union between them. The idea that she would always see Jonathon when she looked at
him.

A Oh, Gabriel, o0 she finally said softly. Al n t
| thought you were the same man, just in a different package. | was certain you were playing a
game like he always did. Bdt s he st o plpekede.l anfishyingthiér n ot

AWhat 20 Gabri el whi spered as he moved a few i
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afternoon sunlight. So fresh. And he ached to
She swallowed again and tears began to sparkle irothecre r s of her eyes. M@ANO
begun to know you, now that all the news of vy

not like him. If | compare you, Gabriel, Jonathon falls far short in my estimation. Yeware

are a good man and | thinkyalo have good intentions. And | appreciate your wanting to make
amendsfolo S he bl udohvwehdt | lasg But itis.wrofig for you to marry me just to

prove some point about your character, just to make me whole. You told me when we met that |

shawyl dndét judge you by the actions of another n
his actions, either. No matter how noble that

Gabriel stared at her. For the first time sin
pretendingShe looked up at him with such honesty that he ached at the sight. Not with desire,

but with something much more tender. Something he had not expected to find in the spirited,

closed off woman he thought to marry to pay a debt.

She was so much more to himaw. But there was still something he longed to know.
ADid you | ove my brother?0

#
Felicity drew back, stunned by both Gabriel 6s
was a softness there that hadnénbedandmovadeéald. bef o
It matched her own and that was terrifying. Why did it hurt so much to tell him not to throw his
life away on her?

And why did she want so desperately long for him to tell her he still wanted her?

But that was n o therwlistaad, hdnaskedsharsaabotit doindthiom Ajout her tainted
past. He deserved an answer. Perhaps he was the only one who ever had.

~

Al thought | did |l ove him, 0 she admitted.

Although she did not want to talk about that painful time in her life, fofther st t i me s he
believe she would be judged.

AYou thought you did?06 he repeated, tilting h

She nodded. Al was young and he was handsome.
When he began to pay special attention to me, | wadyicharmed. | should not have

surrendered to his desires, but | was so certain he would marry me, as he promised. | thought it
was what shouldwant. But it was a foolish notion. Even if he had married me, | would not have
been happy. o

Gabrieldrewb ck i n surprise. fiYou think not? Why?o0

Felicity sighed. That was a subject she had ruminated over many a time during the years of her
shame and guilt. And even more since Gabriel
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