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As a reader, you may wonder why some words seem misspelt, but as an Australian writer, I use English spelling rather than the American style. So, no! I am not a poor speller; I have used the spell check with an Australian slant.

I loved recounting Celine's story as she looked for love. I hope you enjoyed the unfolding tale of the trials and successes she endured.

If you enjoyed the book and have a moment to spare, I would appreciate a brief review of the page or site where you purchased it. Your help in spreading the word is appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a massive difference in helping new readers find stories like Someone Like You.

Contact me at

robyncrye.author@gmail.com
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Your first season means meeting possible suitors, dancing with gentlemen and generally enjoying the social activities that involve young women; doesn’t it? Not if you are Celine Wynne. What should have been the highlight of Celine’s young life becomes the most disappointing event of her life.

Fate, not content with ruining Celine’s season, steps in to subject her to more disappointment and ruination.

Years later, when Celine finds a man to marry, hoping for a happy ending, only to have a vindictive adversary ruin her fairytale engagement. Shattered and alone, Celine moves to her father’s property with Ashley, the abandoned sister of her betrothed. When Ashley meets Killian, Celine’s life stretches ahead with no joy in sight. But Killian realises that by taking Ashley away after their marriage, Celine will be alone, so he contacts the one man who might be able to give Celine the love and security she needs.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter one


[image: ]


The first time I saw Lawrence Hutchinson, I was smitten. My sister, Margot, had made her entry last year, and although she was popular with the single gentlemen of the ton, she had not decided on a suitor. As I was not yet sixteen, I was not allowed to sit with my mother and sister as they received visits from gentlemen who wished to further their acquaintance with Margot.  I hid in the alcove in the long hallway and watched as Bernard, our butler, announced the gentlemen before allowing them access to the room where her mother and sister sat. I was sure Bernard knew that I was hidden away in the alcove, but like all good butlers, he did not comment on my behaviour.

Lawrence should have been one of many that I observed and forgot, but he was not. With striking blond hair, his blue eyes caught sight of me, and his lips turned up in a small smile, and he winked. I felt my face flush, and I needed to fan myself. He was tall; probably taller than our father, and he looked fit and robust. He was as handsome as some of the statues I had seen in the art gallery... before our shocked governess led us away. Most of the hopeful suitors who arrived at our place ignored me, if they saw me at all, but Lawrence’s small smile warmed my heart, and from that moment on, I was in love. At age fifteen, my ladies' maid and good friend, Milly, said I had a crush and that it would wane as I got older, but the more I saw of him, the more I doubted her.

My sister, Margot, was as smitten as I, and it soon became clear to other prospective suitors that Margot had chosen her prospective husband. While she attended the events my mother deemed noteworthy and while she and Lawrence kept to the ton’s strict guidelines on fraternisation, anyone watching the couple could see that a future together lay ahead of them. As my crush grew, it was painful to watch my sister and her beau together, but I knew that even if I had been old enough to make my debut, I would never have stood a chance against Margot. She and I seemed to have come from different parents; we were so unalike. Margot was petite, with auburn hair and startling green eyes. She was lovely in a wholesome way, and her outgoing personality made it easy for her to converse with the matrons and eager suitors of the ton. I, on the other hand, was quite tall for a girl, and my hair was a plain brown colour. My figure hadn’t fully developed yet.  I was passably attractive but awkward when talking to strangers. Where Margot was sweet, I had a quirky sense of humour that was often not appreciated, particularly by people I was only slightly acquainted with.

I watched with envy as Lawrence began to court my sister. He arrived almost every day, and the couple went for drives in the variety of carriages he owned, and I knew that driving in the park was tantamount to announcing their engagement. The worst moments for me were when my mother invited Lawrence to join us for meals, and eventually, their families became our guests at dinner parties. When the invitation was reciprocated, I was not included because of my age. On the nights my family joined the Hutchinson family, I ate with my governess and wondered if there were a special man I would meet when I finally made my debut.

It came as no surprise when Lawrence and Margot became engaged, an event which thrilled my parents. A huge celebration was planned, and despite my complaints and arguments, I was excluded from it. Surely I was old enough to spend a few moments at the celebration. But apparently, according to my mother, I was not. The argument that it was only a matter of months before I made my debut made no difference, and on the night of the celebration, I was sent to bed like a toddler. I lay in bed, listening to the gaiety of the guests below, vowing that after my debut, I would not allow my mother to push me away. 

My mother and Margot had always been close, and I knew my mother had allowed my sister to attend dinners before she debuted, but for some reason, I was not given the same privileges. While my complaints that it wasn’t fair made me sound like a child, the fact was that my mother wasn’t treating us equally. I knew that after tonight, my mother and Margot would begin to organise the wedding, and I wondered, rather sourly, whether I would be old enough to attend the wedding. When I enquired as to what part I might play in the celebrations, my mother and Mragot looked as though I had asked a vulgar question. I would have to wait to see how things played out, but I vowed that if I were shut out of the celebrations, I would gatecrash whichever church they chose.

One afternoon, Lawrence and his father arrived, and after shutting themselves in the study with my father, they asked to join my mother and Margot in the parlour. No refreshments were requested, so it appeared that something important was being discussed. My presence in the room was not noted because I was sitting in the window seat, not directly in view of the other occupants. Lawrence looked nervous, so his announcement must be momentous.

“Margot, I have made a decision which affects you, and after discussions with my father, it is best that I tell you that I have some plans that will delay the wedding.”

Margot gasped, and my mother looked agitated.

Margot said, “And what are those decisions?”

“As a gently bred lady, you might not be aware of the war raging as England attempts to repel the French invaders. I wish to join the fight, which would be impossible if I didn’t have another brother who could become the heir if I lost my life in the fighting.”

I watched as Margot and my mother processed Lawrence’s words, at the same time trying to come to terms with what he had said. 

Margot let out a wail and began to sob.

“Please, don’t do that. Let someone else fight the French. What will I do if I lose you?”

My thoughts mirrored Margot’s, but in the room's tenseness and the distress of my mother and Margot, they went unspoken. 

Lawrence took Margot’s hand and said, “If nobody does something, we will all be speaking French in a few years. Those of us who are able need to consider joining the army to push back the French invaders. I’m sorry, but this is something I have to do. But there is a decision, Margot, that you need to make. Do you wish to remain betrothed while I’m gone, or do you want to terminate our engagement?”

“What if I wait for years and you decide you don’t want to marry me when you return?”

“Margot, if you wait for me, I vow that I will marry you upon my return.”

Everyone returned to the sitting room, where I assumed refreshments were served. Nobody in my family considered informing me of the outcome of the conversation; the only reason I knew what had happened was that I was hidden away on the window seat. Sometimes I felt like I was an outsider in my own family. Why did they not consider me mature enough to hear of these decisions or join in these conversations? It was most frustrating. I left the parlour and entered the sitting room, where everyone was engaged in what appeared to be a serious conversation. As I went to sit down, my mother turned.

“We are having grown-up conversations. You need to leave, so that we can continue.”

I had never spoken back to my mother before, but I was tired of being treated like a child.

“Mother, I am not a child, nor am I simple. Why am I not supposed to know that Lord Hutchinson is leaving to fight the French? Why am I not supposed to know that Margot has decided to remain engaged and Sir Hutchinson had promised to marry her when he returns? As a member of this family, surely I am allowed to know what things are going on in our house that may eventually affect me?”

My mother gasped. “Such insolence! Where did you hear that rubbish?”

I laughed. “You are so concerned about keeping me in the dark, you pay little attention to me. I heard that information straight from the horse's mouth, so to speak, because I was sitting in the window seat while you discussed Lord Hutchinson’s plan.”
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