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      Lady Evelina is a wallflower ready to become more than the ton expects. She works through her fears and uncovers a way to flourish even when faced with difficult challenges. Love doesn't seem possible, but still she hopes.

      Prince Luca has longed to court Evelina but he's stayed away to allow her time to gain the strength to overcome any obstacle. She'll need that strength if she's to be his princess. With the joy of the season in the backdrop he decides to finally make his wishes known...

      Will a kiss under the mistletoe lead Evelina and Luca to an everlasting love... 
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      For my Elizabeth Evans. I know you’ve been waiting on Luca’s story for several months now. I’m sorry it wasn’t a bazillion pages so you could stay with him a lot longer. Hope you enjoyed him either way…
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      The brisk cold air nearly froze her breath in her throat as she walked toward Fortuna’s Parlor. Lady Evelina Davenport stopped and frowned. The ice on the path would make it nearly impossible to walk across. What had she been thinking? This was one of the worst ideas she’d ever had. If only she hadn’t allowed herself to be coerced into fencing lessons by the Duchess of Clare. The former gypsy princess had a way of getting what she wanted from someone, and Evelina was no different than anyone else. She couldn’t say no even if she wanted to. She hadn’t really wanted to…

      She liked Lulia, the Duchess of Clare. The duchess was kind, bold, and stubborn. Everything that Evelina wanted to emulate. She hated being a wallflower no one noticed. It didn’t matter that she was the daughter of the Duke of Livingstone. Her dowry and lineage hadn’t been enough to lure any gentlemen to court her. She might as well be invisible for all the attention she’d garnered on her first two seasons, and the third…that one was almost worse... Sometimes the attention wasn’t worth it.

      Now at one and twenty she was ready to give up. Being a spinster was starting to sound more and more appealing as each day passed. Come spring she would start her fourth season with no eligible suitors. The only gentleman that has paid her any attention during her third season hadn’t wanted to dance with her at all.

      No one would be able to convince her that Luca Dragomir, the Crown Prince of Dacia had wanted to lead her in that waltz. It had been glorious while it lasted. He was oh, so handsome with his dark wavy locks and sea-green eyes. His tanned skin only added to his appeal. All the ladies whispered about him, but he didn’t show any of them any undo attention. He was polite always, but he kept his distance. The only lady besides her he’d waltzed with was the new Duchess of Ashley. She wasn’t available anymore. Evelina had to wonder if he had returned home now that he couldn’t have the one woman who’d held his attention.

      After their waltz… All the ladies were smitten with him and verbally attacked her without actually speaking to her. There were harsh whispers and rumors spoken about her. Many questioned her parentage. They started to wonder if she was really a duke’s daughter or if her mother had had an affair. They were nasty and mean, and Evelina hated them all. Their jealousy had turned them all into shrews.

      That’s when Lulia had taken her under her wing. She seemed to like to take timid women and turned them into fierce lions. Evelina needed a little boost to endure all the slurs. Her life had taken a turn and she couldn’t find a way to move out of it. She was drowning without anything to save her from the depths pulling her under. Lulia was her savior. Evelina would not disappoint her.

      She reached the gaming hell and took another breath. It seemed as if it was colder than the last one. She couldn’t wait to get inside and thaw her frozen limbs. Evelina reached over and opened the back door, then nearly bolted up the stairs. When she was inside, she leaned against the wall and took slow even breaths. The heat almost burned her throat with each breath. It was such a difference to the outside temperature.

      “Ah you made it,” Lulia said. “I was about to give up on you.”

      “I’d never skip one of our lessons.” She pulled her hands out of her mittens then shoved the garments into her cloak pocket. “I just need a moment to gain feeling back into my limbs before we can begin.”

      “Are you sure you only need a moment?” Her gypsy accent was thick as she spoke. Her dark hair was plaited and hung down her back in one long braid and her blue eyes nearly sparkled with mischief.

      “I’m certain.” She lifted her chin defiantly. After a few more harsh breaths the burn lessened. Evelina stood up and walked with purpose toward the fencing room. She’d come a long way in the past few months. She doubted she’d ever be as good as Lulia or the duchess’s cousin, Diana, the Countess of Northesk, but Evelina was proud of her accomplishments thus far.

      Once she was in the back room, she pulled off her cloak and hung it on a hook, then prepared for her lesson. First, she put on her protective equipment then pulled out her foil. She wanted to learn to use a rapier, but Lulia didn’t think she was ready for the razor-sharp blade. She turned toward Lulia. “I’m ready,” she declared.

      “I see this,” Lulia said. Her voice held a hint of amusement in it. “All right, little mouse, let’s begin. En garde.” She held up her foil and waited for Evelina to make her move.

      What could she do that would take her instructor off guard? Probably nothing. Lulia was all business while they were fencing. She didn’t stop once to focus on any other task. It was all about the lesson. Evelina lunged forward and Lulia stepped out of her path. She blocked the foil without much effort and lunged toward Evelina. Her foil nipped at her protective vest.

      “Point,” Lulia said. “Set again.”

      Evelina had sweat dripping down her forehead. They worked for over an hour and she still had yet to score a point. She twisted out of Lulia’s path and spun around. She lifted her foil and pushed forward hitting the center of Lulia’s back. Finally. “Point,” she said with glee.

      A slow clapping sound echoed through the room. Both Lulia and Evelina spun around
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