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            Summary

          

        

      

    

    
      Lady Georgiana Knightly doesn’t understand why she is a wallflower with no prospective dance partners or suitors. She rides, shoots, and hunts as well as any gentleman. Indeed, there must be a member of the ton who would appreciate her attributes. All she needs is one suitor to please her father.

      

      Viscount Phillip Blackstone has no plans to marry anytime soon. But when the most notorious matchmaker, Lady Pandora Osborne, sets her sights on finding him a bride, the matter is settled. He is shocked at Lady Osborne’s choice for him, but when he looks closer, he realizes that perhaps she is correct. Lady Georgiana has much more to offer than her scandalous hunting skills.
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            London

          

        

      

    

    
      Lady Pandora Osborne, Pansy to her friends, sat in her sky-blue drawing room, enjoying her morning tea tray when she heard the ruckus outside the door.

      “I don’t need to be introduced. I’m family and here almost every day.”

      Her butler, Walter, opened the double doors, looking exasperated. “Lady O…”

      “Pansy,” huffed her cousin, Lady Octavia Sewell, “it’s exhausting waiting to be introduced every time I step foot inside your townhome. I’m family. Please call off your man.”

      Smirking into her hand, Pansy waved off Walter. “Octavia, please sit and join me for tea. Cook made the most delicious biscuits this morning.”

      “As she always does.” Octavia huffed as she sat in a pretty blue velvet chair that matched the blue silk on the walls and helped herself to a decadent biscuit off the silver tray. “No matter how much I offer to pay your cook to work for me, she refuses. I’m so tired of my husband complaining about my cook’s food. It’s so hard to hire good help these days.”

      “Perhaps if you offer more pay…”

      “Yes, well, you know how my husband is. Cheap as they come.”

      “Yes. I do,” Pansy said, taking a sip of her tepid tea, sweetened with two sugars and extra cream. “I tried to tell you not to marry him, but you were smitten the first time you set your eyes on him.”

      “I’m not here today to talk about my marriage. You just accomplished the match of the Season and have many more to go to win our bet before the Season culminates with the Westfield Ball in December. You do remember our bet: Twelve months. Twelve matches. Shocking matches for women most likely to be spinsters to men who have been deemed uncatchable.”

      “Yes, how can I forget when you keep reminding me.” Pansy took a nibble from her biscuit. “And when I complete this endeavor, which I will, you will never again attempt to lay claim to Grandmother’s tiara. Furthermore, you must announce to everyone far and wide that I am a matchmaker extraordinaire!”

      Octavia waved her hand. “Yes, we’ve agreed upon this. But you must win first. Tell me, Cousin, who is next on your unmarriable young lady’s list?”

      Who? Pansy had a young lady in mind. The poor girl had spent the Season as a wallflower. A most delightful wallflower, but a wallflower nonetheless. Lady Georgiana Knightly. Daughter of the Earl of Southport. A rather severe fellow, who doted upon his only child. His poor wife died in childbirth and the man, heartbroken, never remarried. “Lady Georgiana Knightly.”

      Octavia laughed, then snorted in a most unladylike manner. “I must say I’m shocked. The chit walks, talks, and acts like a man.”

      “She does not!” Pansy said, feeling obligated to stand up for the girl. Even if what her cousin said was partly true. She didn’t walk, talk, or act like a man—a little stiff when she walked, perhaps, as though she wasn’t comfortable in formal clothing or shoes. Or maybe she’d never worn a corset before. Her voice? Honestly, Pansy didn’t know if she’d ever heard the girl speak beyond a whisper. As for acting like a man? Well, Octavia did have her there. The earl let her run wild in the country. But indeed, there must be a man amongst the ton who would appreciate her attributes. Not all gentlemen preferred empty-headed, simpering-silly debutantes. As for beauty? Georgiana possessed a rare quality. Ebony hair. Eyes the color of pale emeralds. Skin creamy and soft but not pale. She didn’t always employ a hat or parasol when out of doors. Pansy knew she would make an aristocratic gentleman a good wife. To love, honor, and obey remained to be seen.

      “Tonight, I will use my all-seeing eyes and match-making intuition to find the perfect match for Lady Georgiana.”

      “Must we attend Almack’s?”

      “Pish-posh. We go through this every week. I’m a patroness and must attend. If you choose to skip, well, go right ahead.”
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      “Aunt Clara,” moaned Lady Georgiana Knightly, all of one and twenty years, “must we attend Almack’s again?”

      Lady Clara North, the childless widow of the Marquis of Adderley, frowned at her niece. “Yes. I promised my brother—your father—I would have you engaged to a fine upstanding gentleman of the aristocracy by Season’s end. This is the final night at Almack’s before the ton disperses to the country for the summer months.”

      “Oh, goody!” Georgiana smiled. Hunting season. “I do love this time of year. Is Father planning on having his usual hunting party in Northumberland? It’s such a waste that he only visits the lovely estate for such entertainment. Last year he refused to allow me to join the hunt. This year, I won’t take no for an answer even if I have to dress up as a man and hide my identity.”

      “You will do no such thing,” Aunt Clara chided. “There has been a change of venue. We are going to Knightly Manor just outside of Bath. Your father is conducting his hunting party there.”

      “But why? There is no grouse in Bath.”

      “He is having them brought in. Besides, there will be other entertainment as well. Instead of his usual gentlemen, I convinced him to invite an equal number of ladies and gentlemen. Can hardly have any dancing at night and play charades without mixed company.”

      “Bath? Why Bath? Father never goes there.”

      “Because Bath is the place to be seen. How are we to find you a suitable husband if you spend the off-season in the wilds of Northumberland? The invitations have gone out, and plans have been made. There are many other invites I have excepted as well. We will have the loveliest of times in Bath.”

      “Aunt Clara?” Georgiana took a shallow breath and ignored her disappointment about the change in plans. “Can you please let my maid loosen the corset strings? How am I supposed to sit and dance without passing out from lack of air? And this dress. I’m tired of this particular shade of pale purple.” Her evening gown was the height of fashion. The palest of purples, nearly white, it had a scooped neckline and short, puffy sleeves trimmed with white lace. Lace ribbon adorned her bodice. The hem of the satin skirt reached the floor, and two rows of white lace trimmed the hem. She admitted it was a pretty gown, and would be most comfortable without the corset.

      “Your papa did you a disservice by keeping you in the country and letting you run wild in muslin frocks and boots. And,” Lady North dramatically placed her hand upon her forehead and sighed, “Trousers. What was my brother thinking when he let you ride and hunt astride in trousers and hessians like a man? Thinking about the scandalous vision has me faint.”

      Georgiana covered her mouth so as not to upset her aunt even more with her smile. “At least Papa hired me a dancing master and had the local vicar’s wife teach me the pianoforte and needlepoint. He wasn’t completely derelict in his duties.”

      A moan escaped her aunt. “I’ve yet to witness your dancing, as your card has remained empty of any names each night. Perhaps tonight a miracle will happen.”

      “Not likely,” Georgiana whispered into her hand. Too bad they were traveling to Bath. She’d been looking forward to some time off from the nightly balls, soirees, musicals, and the theater. Pretending to enjoy oneself and smile all the time was exhausting.
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      Almack’s, Georgiana noticed when they arrived, was bustling with young debutants and their chaperones. The old patronesses flitted about, greeting their guests. The gentlemen were few. Most present were on the more senior side, widowed and looking for young brides to care for their children; or never married, hoping for the elusive male heir. The young gentlemen already in attendance were either second or third sons, or held titles in need of an influx of dowry money. None of them appealed to her. Neither were they interested in her.

      Not truthful. There was one who did… interest her, that is. She had hoped he would be in attendance this evening. She’d yet to set eyes on him within the crush of bodies. Oh, she knew he would never be attracted to someone like her. He could have his pick of any of the young ladies present, and their papas would
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