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        Series blurb

      

      

      

      A love of archery brings four young girls together to form The Lady Archer’s Creed. Through their mutual love of the sport, they solidify an unbreakable bond, and each woman has a unique quality that adds to their dynamic friendship:

      

      Theodora, Lady Archer’s Creed Series (Book One)

      

      Lady Theodora, with her sharp mind and love of academics, becomes the perfect archery coach. Despite being the last to join their group and the obvious outcast, she will risk her future for her friends.

      

      Georgina, Lady Archer’s Creed Series (Book Two)

      

      Lady Georgina makes the perfect financier. The forgotten daughter of a wealthy duke, she seeks to belong to something--or someone--by any means necessary.

      

      Adeline, Lady Archer’s Creed Series (Book Three)

      

      Miss Adeline is a natural leader. Having grown up in a large and often spirited family, she now allows no one to place her in the shadows.

      

      Josephine, Lady Archer’s Creed Series (Book Four)

      

      Lady Josephine, having a sweet and impressionable nature, strives to please everyone--and keep their bond intact, even after they return to London for the Season.

      

      Adeline, Georgie, Theo, and Josie live each day by the Lady Archer’s Creed, which they developed during their school days at Miss Emmeline’s School of Education and Decorum for Ladies of Outstanding Quality. “Friendship, loyalty, and honor above all” is their mantra. Now, as they face the challenges that come with adulthood, the creed is more important than ever.
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        Canterbury, England

        February, 1819

      

      

      Lady Josephine Watkins sank onto the bed in the room Miss Emmeline had assigned her. She turned weary eyes on her roommates, Lady Georgina Seton, and Miss Adeline Price. Her stomach still churned from the tests she’d been put through upon her arrival. Never had she felt so out of place. All she wished to do now was fall into slumber, leaving the embarrassing and emotional day behind her.

      Alas, it was not to be. Josephine had to see her possessions unpacked first, for she was expected in the breakfast room at seven am sharp, according to the headmistress. She sighed, rose from the bed, then moved to her trunk, flipping the lid open. 

      What she would give to have gowns as fine as the other girls’ frocks. The deteriorated state of her dresses, gloves, slippers, and bonnets only added to her discomfort upon being placed on display for all the girls to witness.

      One by one, Josie began pulling her garments from the trunk and placing them in tidy piles upon her bed. Even now, she could feel her roommate’s scrutiny as they sat across the room, watching her. She peeked at them from beneath hooded lashes as she turned back to her trunk.

      “Have you brought nothing else?” Miss Adeline stared at her, eyes narrowed.

      Familiar heat flooded Josie’s face. “I have all I need.” She reached in, pulling out a faded yellow frock.

      “That gown looks better suited for the rubbish bin than a lady.” Adeline crossed the room and snatched it from her hand.

      Josie reached for it, but the girl quickly tucked it behind her back. “You cannot seriously intend to wear this.”

      Rather than engaging the girl, Josie returned to her task, pulling another garment from her trunk. To her surprise and delight, Miss Adeline returned to her wingback chair and held her tongue.

      “Where do you hail from?” Lady Georgina pushed a lock of pale blond hair from her face.

      “London.”

      “And who is your sire?”

      Josie folded an embroidered handkerchief. “Lord Ormonde.”

      Lady Georgina smirked. “Odd that I have not heard of him. My father is the Duke of Balfour.”

      She was to share a room with the daughter of a duke. Josie’s heart plunged. She would never fit in here among these wealthy girls.

      She released a sigh and wondered why Mother had sent her to Miss Emmeline’s School of Education and Decorum for Ladies of Outstanding Quality. With their meager finances, they could ill afford the expense. Furthermore, Josie did not want to be here.

      “My father passed on to his final reward. I have only now come out of mourning.”

      “How tragic.” Miss Adeline flashed a sympathetic glance at her. “Lord Melton is my father.” She glanced at Lady Georgina. “Have you heard of him?”

      Lady Georgina flung a tasseled pillow across the room at Miss Adeline. “You know full well I have.”

      The girls started laughing, their merriment soon infecting Josie as she found herself grinning, some of her anxiety fading away. Perhaps her stay here would not be quite so bad after all.

      If she were able to make friends with these girls, she may even come to enjoy being at school. 

      She hung her last gown before turning back to them. “How long have you been at Miss Emmeline’s?”

      Adeline pulled her legs up onto the chair, tucking them under her skirt. “I arrived in February of last year. Georgie followed in—,” she angled her head at the girl—“May, I believe.”

      Lady Georgina gave a nod of confirmation. “It seems overwhelming the first day, but I’ll wager by week’s end you will find you rather like it here.”

      “Unless you are like me. It took me a bit longer to adjust.” Miss Adeline exchanged a mischievous look with Lady Georgina, and the pair broke into another fit of giggles. Josie grinned, though she was not privy to their private jest.

      Josie crossed the room, taking a cream-colored damask chair across from Miss Adeline. “Forgive me for prying, Miss Adeline, but why was that?”

      The girl sobered. “Call me Adeline. There is no need for formality among roommates.”

      “And you may call me Georgie.” The duke’s daughter turned sparkling blue eyes on her.

      “Very well. It is an honor to meet you, Adeline, and Georgina. Please call me Josie.”

      Lady Georgina nodded, then turned to Adeline. “Now, do answer our new friend’s question.”

      Adeline smirked. “I was rather defiant upon my arrival. Refused to do Miss Emmeline’s bidding and, as a result, found myself vanquished to a room without other girls.”

      Josie’s eyes rounded. “What did you do?”

      “I refused to take part in headmistresses’ arrival tests.” Adeline set her shoulders, notching her chin up. “No way was I going to allow myself to be put on display.”

      Georgie added, “She compared it to an animal in a gypsy circus.”

      Josie could not stop herself from laughing. “You did not.”

      “I most certainly did too. And what’s more, I would do it all over again.” Adeline grinned.

      “But you said you like it here at Miss Emmeline’s.” Josie stared at Adeline in confusion.

      “True enough, though, one has nothing to do with the other.”

      Josie angled her head, confusion riddling her mind. “How can you object so when you want to be at Miss Emmeline’s?”

      Georgie smoothed her gown. “Do not trouble yourself with trying to puzzle Adeline out. She is rebellious to her core. There is nothing to be done for it.”

      “I wish I were a bit more rebellious.” Josie snapped her mouth shut. She’d spoken the words though she’d only meant to think them. What a cake! She averted her gaze to the threadbare carpeting wishing she could sink into it and disappear.

      “Well, stick with us, and Adeline is sure to rub off on you.” Georgie moved to the wardrobe and began inspecting Josie’s frocks.

      Adeline smirked, self-assurance radiating from her. “There is nothing Miss Emmeline, or anyone else could have done. I never would have allowed myself to face the judgmental stares of so many strangers. Even after she secluded me, I refused. Truly, I do not understand why any lady allows herself to be treated in such a way.”

      Adeline cut Josie a look. “You appeared as if you were about to faint when Miss Emmeline shoved you onto the stage.”

      “That is because I was.” Josie could not recall a time when she’d been more frightened or uncomfortable. Her entire body had trembled, heat consuming her as she’d faced all of those curious eyes. Every pair directed at her…waiting. Her voice had shaken as much as her body when she’d spoken.

      “You did a wonderful job of reciting the monarch’s despite your obvious unease.” Georgie tossed the words over her shoulder, still inspecting Josie’s gowns.

      “And the way you handled the bow was also impressive. Even if you did not hit the bulls eye.” Adeline sighed. “Your marksmanship will improve with our guidance. We are the best archers here.”

      “Honestly, by the time we went outside, I was so distraught from my failed attempt at the pianoforte that I didn't even consider what I would demonstrate. I simply marched to the first station. I was desperate to have done with it so that everyone would quit watching me.”

      “Your playing was not so awful.” Georgina turned a threadbare frock to inspect the buttons running down the back.

      Josie released a breath. “I was so nervous that I could not keep my fingers from shaking long enough to play the proper notes. It was a disaster, but thank you for your kindness.”

      “Enough about pianofortes, you do enjoy archery, right?” Adeline arched a questioning brow.

      Josie averted her gaze. “I think I might. It was rather exhilarating, though I cannot claim to have experience in the sport. That was the first time I ever touched a bow. I had seen my father shoot one, but never tried it myself.”

      “We will change that.” Adeline glanced at Georgie. “Right?”

      “Indeed. And your wardrobe as well. You cannot wear these.” Georgie began pulling Josie’s gowns from where they hung and casting them onto the floor. “Not a single one is fit for polite society.”

      Josie rushed to rescue her garments. “I must. They are all I have.” The confession sent a wave of scorching heat to her cheeks. Before Father passed, she had dressed in fashionable gowns, visited modistes, and shopped on Bond Street. 

      Blast Mother for leading them into financial straits after Father passed away.

      Georgie grabbed the gown Josie now clutched. “I had the right of it the first time. You must not don these frocks. Not for any reason. I have more than enough gowns to provide you with a suitable wardrobe.”

      Josie shrank under Georgie’s gaze. “I cannot accept

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Also by Amanda Mariel
      


      		
        Foreword
      


      		
        Prologue
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        Excerpt
      


      		
        Prologue
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Afterword
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Also by Amanda Mariel


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/josephine_1800x2700.jpg
/ R
e {
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

imanda Mariel
writing with®(hristina McKpight






