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

I loved recounting the story of Eloise and Simon, and I hope you enjoyed the unfolding story of the trials and successes they endured.

If you liked the book and have a minute to spare, I would appreciate a short review on the page or site where you bought the book. Your help in spreading the word is appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a massive difference in helping new readers find stories like Lady Eloise’s Soldier.

Contact me at
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The quiet of the countryside was broken by the sounds of children laughing and screaming, even though Harriet and Eloise were supposed to be sitting quietly, reflecting on their latest transgressions. When the nanny disappeared, Hugh popped up from his hiding spot amongst the trees, and the girls giggled at his daring. It didn’t take much convincing for the girls to join in a game of hide-and-seek, and as Harriet counted down, Hugh and Eloise raced to find a hiding spot.

Eloise sat still as she listened to her friend approaching her hiding spot, but Harriet walked past, and Eloise giggled.

The light was fading, and Eloise started to think this game was dull, but she dared not reveal herself and be the next to go. The sound of a carriage leaving made Eloise peek from her hiding spot. With a gasp of dismay, she realised her friends had left her and she was alone in the garden. With tears prickling her eyes at their cruel joke, she walked through the garden until she reached the house. Her late arrival, in a messy state, angered the nanny, and Eloise got a quick slap on the legs as the woman dragged her down the hall to her room.

“You horrid, horrid girl. I leave you for a minute, and you disappear. At least your friends had the sense to return, but not you. I have searched the grounds for you for a long time, and for that, you will go without dinner tonight. Get into your nightgown and get into bed.”

Eloise didn’t know what to say. Would the woman listen to her if she said she was playing hide and seek with her friends, but they didn’t tell her they had finished the game? Eloise struggled into her nightgown and wondered why Hugh and Harriet had left her in the field. Why hadn’t they called out that they had finished the game? Confused and hungry, Eloise crawled into bed and closed her eyes. The following day, when Harriet arrived, Lady Gloria Redfern refused her invitation for Eloise to join her and Hugh in a game. Eloise looked sadly out the window as her playmates laughed and chased one another. A flare of anger surged, and Eloise regretted Harriet’s presence. Her Father was discussing business with James Bentley, and their mothers believed that a friendship between the girls would be advantageous when they made their debut. Eloise didn’t care about a far-off debut; all she knew was that Harriet was stealing her best friend, not that Hugh appeared to mind.

As the day dragged on, Eloise could hear the chatter of her friends as they ate their lunch, and although they were supposed to be practising etiquette, it didn’t appear to have dimmed their conversation or their good humour. The nanny allowed Eloise to bid her guests farewell just before they left. She was angry with her friends and refused to look them in the eyes as they departed. Hugh might appear tomorrow as his parents owned the house next to the Redferns, but Eloise was angry enough to refuse to play with him. 

To her disappointment, Eloise saw neither of her friends the next day, and her Mother told her she could have gone with her friends to the museum if she had known how to behave. Her Mother held Harriet up as a shining example of a young lady and commended Hugh for his gentlemanly behaviour. Eloise sulked in her bedroom and refused to eat dinner that night. Her Mother’s assessment of her behaviour stung. Considering Hugh instigated most of the pranks the nanny chastised her for, it all seemed unfair.

When Mr Bentley and her Father concluded their business transaction, Harriet and her family left the Redferns’ estate, and Eloise had Hugh to herself. Unfortunately, the events of the past week stayed with Eloise, and she could not forgive Hugh for his abandonment. Considering his treatment of her had changed, Eloise concluded that she had lost her friend for good. Her Mother’s plan for Eloise and Harriet to become friends had backfired, and instead of someone who could support Eloise when the time came for her debut, her Mother had given her an adversary. When the time came for her to debut, it wouldn’t just be the other debs she had to compete with to find a beau, but also her former playmate. If Harriet was self-centred enough to steal Eloise’s friend, what might she do if they wanted the same suitor?

As the days passed and her Mother noticed Hugh’s absence, Eloise pretended not to be hurt by his desertion. Her mother comforted her, saying she would soon be too old to play with boys. Lady Redfern thought it was for the best that Hugh had ceased his impulsive visits, and in the future, she would supervise Eloise’s interactions with him. But for now, Eloise was lonely without her friend.
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Eloise pulled her horse to a stop and looked around the clearing. She desperately wanted to dismount, but without a groom to leg her up, she would have to walk home leading her horse if she dismounted. A loud rustling behind her had Eloise and the horse swinging around to see what animal would emerge from the bushes. Eloise laughed when she saw the bedraggled figure of her former friend push through the last stretch of bushland.

“What on earth are you doing, Hugh?”

The young man blushed and mumbled something that Eloise could make no sense of. Shaking her head, Eloise said, “Well, seeing you’re here, could you help me dismount? But you must promise you won’t disappear before you help me remount.”

“Why do you want to dismount?”

“Hugh, it is boiling, and I thought I’d walk to the creek and paddle before I have to return home.”

“All right, I can help.”

When Hugh stepped close and placed his hands on her hips, Eloise felt her stomach jiggle. Even though she wore three petticoats under her riding habit, she could feel his large hands, and a shiver ran along her spine. Eloise felt her face burn as Hugh placed her on the ground. She looked up into his face, and his expression, one she had never seen on his face, stilled her. Hugh stepped away from her and said, “Lead on, McDuff. If you want to refresh yourself, you must do so because I had better get back.”

“Where is your horse?”

Hugh grimaced. “The blasted thing shied at a leaf or something equally as scary. I was daydreaming, and he caught me unawares. By now, he’ll be back in his stable, and everyone will be looking for me.” 

“I can paddle another day. Why don’t you help me mount? I’ll double you so you are closer to your place. I can’t take you back all the way, or my Mother will accuse you of ruining me and demand our marriage.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes.”

Eloise tried to still the butterflies she had at the feeling of Hugh’s hands on her hips, but he quickly boosted her into the saddle and vaulted on behind her.

“Even without all these dratted petticoats, I’m sure I couldn’t vault on like that.”

Hugh grinned. “I couldn’t vault on if I wore all those petticoats either.”

Elise turned her horse for home, and Hugh’s hands grabbed her around the waist. 

“Sorry, but one fall a day is my limit, so I have no intention of sliding off your horse’s rump.”

Eloise nodded. The proximity of Hugh’s body and his hands on her hips stole her ability to speak. When they reached the rear of the Jenkinson’s gardens, Hugh slid off  Eloise’s horse and thanked her before heading for his stables. Eloise watched him go, aware that her childhood friend might become her adolescent crush.

The following day, Eloise again headed to the clearing, hoping for a refreshing dip. As she neared the clearing, she scanned the area, desperate to find a log or a rock that she could use to assist her dismount and remount. Just as Eloise was ready to admit defeat, she saw a large boulder a short distance from the clearing. Eloise slid from her saddle and walked her mount into the shade the trees provided before she walked to the creek. Casting around for anyone who would reprimand her, Eloise sat on the grass and removed her shoes. She looked longingly at the bubbling stream and hitched her dress and petticoats to remove her stockings. With her skirt and petticoats held up, Eloise tiptoed towards the water. 

As the cold water covered her feet, she shivered at the sensation and walked further into the water, desperate for the coolness it provided, but she needed to keep her dress dry. Her Mother did not pay much attention to her daughter’s absence, confident that she could come to no harm within the estate grounds, but a wet dress would cause a rebuke and possibly the cessation of her rides.

A chuckle from behind her had Eliose swinging around, and as she did, she struggled to keep her footing. Strong arms broke her inevitable fall, and once again, she felt the jitters that Hugh’s proximity had caused.

“Damnation, Hugh, I almost fell in the water. If I return sopping wet, my Mother will forbid me to go riding.”

“I caught you, didn’t I? If you spend your life doing unladylike things, maybe your Mother should stop you from riding. Can I assist you in leaving the stream?”

“Yes, but you must turn around when I put on my stockings. There is no discrete way to do that, so please turn around.” Eloise watched Hugh turn, then hiked her dress up as she rolled her stockings on. She allowed him to turn around when she sat on the grass to put her boots on and said,

“What are you doing here?”

“Your intent to paddle yesterday sounded like a good idea. I didn’t expect to see lots of bare legs and bare ankles, but I can’t say I’m disappointed.”

Eloise blushed. “I didn’t intend anyone to view my bare legs and ankles. Have you lost your horse again?”

“No, but if I had known you were here and would double me home again, I would have slapped him on the rump and sent him home.”

Despite the rising blush, Elise laughed. 

“I’m unsure whether my horse would be happy with a repeat performance.”

Hugh and Eloise walked to where they had tethered their horses, and Hugh boosted Eloise onto her horse.

“How were you going to mount? “

Eloise pointed to the edge of the clearing.

“There is a boulder over there; I thought I’d use that.”

“Will you be here tomorrow?”

Eloise scrunched up her nose. “No, my Mother has decided I need new gloves and hats to go with the dresses she wants to buy. We will spend the day evaluating the fit of the gloves and the shade-protection properties of the hats. After we spend hours doing that, she will make me view bolts of material that all look the same. I mean, how different from each other can pastel colours and white material be?”

“Will you come for a ride tomorrow?”

“I might defer it until the day after, and you might be able to keep me company for a while.”

Eloise blushed with pleasure.

“Will you ride to the edge of our property with me?”

As she watched Hugh ride away, Eloise turned her horse for home. What was happening between Hugh and her? Years ago, his defection and absence from her life had caused her distress, but he had suddenly reappeared and seemed to enjoy her company.
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