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        Legends and Love collide…

      

        

      
        They are the men no woman can tame.

        Some whisper about them. Others want to be them.

        Known for their wealth, scandalous love affairs, and the secrets that surround them.

        They are the Legendary Lords of the ton.
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        A desperate rescue. A scandalous elopement. A love neither of them expected.

      

        

      
        Miss Diana Atherton is no longer the lively girl I once knew. Now she is a quiet wallflower, hidden beneath drab gowns and the watchful eyes of those who control her fortune.

      

        

      
        When I overhear a chilling threat, I realize that Diana isn’t merely neglected. She’s in danger, and to keep her safe, I must take her.

      

        

      
        An elopement to Gretna Green will place her inheritance beyond her guardians’ reach and ensure her safety. It should be a practical arrangement between two people who barely know each other.

      

        

      
        But at some point on the road north, everything changes when Diana’s shy demeanor begins to fade away. In its place stands a woman I can no longer resist.

      

        

      
        Now I’m racing toward the Scottish border with a bride I never intended to take. And for the first time in my life, I’m beginning to wonder if the greatest risk isn’t losing my freedom but losing her.
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        To learn about Suzanna Medeiros's future books, you can sign up for her newsletter at:

        suzannamedeiros.com/newsletter
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      I gathered my courage and took a step closer. “Do you think, my lord, that perhaps you could show me what it is like to kiss a man?”

      His eyes dipped to my mouth. When he met my gaze again, they weren’t as bright a blue as normal. They were darker, and I was surprised to see heat reflected there.

      He reached out, and I placed my hand in his, allowing him to tug me closer. “You’ve never kissed anyone?”

      I shook my head. “I know I’m not the prettiest woman. I’m not as beautiful as Victoria or Caroline. But I never thought of myself as ugly until I went to live with my aunt and uncle.”

      He tugged me closer until I fell against him. He placed his hands on my waist, holding me against his hard chest. I hesitated only a moment before reaching up to clasp his shoulders.

      “Tell me if you want me to stop,” he said.

      With a shake of my head, I brought my hands to the back of his head and threaded my fingers through his hair. “Please don’t stop.”

      He chuckled, then he kissed me. It was soft at first, pleasant. I let out a soft breath and allowed him to take the lead.

      This was nice, having him surround me. My heart was racing as the smell and taste of him filled me.

      When his tongue traced along my lips, I opened for him, unsure what he wanted me to do. But then the kiss changed. It had been nice before, but now it was something altogether different. Something wilder than what I’d thought possible. His tongue surged into my mouth as he tilted his head and deepened the kiss. Something within me came alive, and I found myself ravenous for more. I tried to match what he was doing, tracing my tongue along his.

      He let out a soft groan, which I took as encouragement. I don’t know how long we stayed like that, our mouths exploring each other’s. All I knew was that it wasn’t long enough for my liking. When he raised his head and stared down at me, our breathing was heavy.

      “If I wasn’t so worried about Tuttleford finding us here and tearing you away, I’d throw you onto that bed and take you right now.”

      Instead of scaring me, his words had the opposite effect. “I think I’d like that.”
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        THE EARL OF CLIFTON

        July 1820

      

      

      
        
        This morning, society witnessed the wedding of a second Legendary Lord. Yes, the marriage of Viscount Kendrick to Miss Caroline Edwards did indeed take place. This author would like to offer her heartfelt (albeit amazed) felicitations.

        

        I am aware that there was a significant amount of speculation as to whether Miss Edwards, who was crowned the Diamond of the season, would come to her senses and end the engagement. Many gentlemen, both young and old, had their hearts set on that eventuality. With Parliament still in session this summer due to that unpleasantness with the Queen, they will not be able to return to the country to nurse their broken hearts.

        

        Better luck next year, gentlemen!

        

        – Lady X, The Mayfair Chronicle
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      Two weddings in three months.

      When the year started, if anyone had suggested that two of my closest friends would be married by what should have been the end of the London social season in any other year, I’d have wagered a considerable amount of money against them.

      And I’d have lost.

      The wedding breakfast was coming to an end, but none of the guests had yet departed. They were still milling about the edges of Kendrick’s dining room. At least it had been a small affair with a very limited guest list.

      From the way Kendrick was looking at his bride, I could tell he was itching to steal away with her. But Caroline’s aunt seemed intent on keeping that from happening until everyone had departed.

      I leaned against the dining room wall and watched the newly married couples. Moreland and Victoria were standing with Kendrick and Caroline, chatting and laughing. Two surprisingly happy couples.

      It was unfathomable. Marriages for the sake of convenience, I could understand. Arrangements in which young women were married off to older and more wealthy gentlemen were common.

      My own parents had undergone a similar arrangement, with my father, who’d been over the age of fifty, marrying my mother when she was only eighteen and newly out in society. She was his second wife, but his first had never given him children. I’d assumed that the detached distance I witnessed in their dealings with one another was the norm and had seen the same dynamic repeat itself with every married couple I’d encountered during my youth. I’d always assumed that was what society marriages were all about.

      In recent years, I’d glimpsed interactions between a few married couples of the ton that seemed to defy that perception. But I never thought I’d witness it so closely. Moreland falling in love with the woman he was pretending to ruin had been a shock. And then Kendrick falling for the woman he had won in a card game, unbeknownst to him, had almost done my head in.

      But the damnable thing was that I couldn’t really blame them. Victoria and Caroline were exceptional young women, and I liked them both. I could detect no artifice in their demeanors or in the way they behaved with their husbands.

      I drank from the glass of Madeira I was holding, congratulating myself for not scowling. The wine was too sweet for my taste, but I suspected Caroline’s aunt had taken control of the menu for the wedding breakfast. It was probably for the best since there was no chance I’d drink enough to become inebriated. If brandy had been available, I’d have already been well on the path to that state.

      Witnessing the obvious happiness of my two friends in their new marriages had me feeling as though my future fate was sealed. Given the rarity of such marriages, the likelihood I’d also marry for love was nonexistent.

      I rarely thought about marriage beyond acknowledging that it would happen one day. And I’d never even considered the possibility of finding love. But devil take it, Moreland and Kendrick’s happiness called to an unexpected part of me that yearned for a similar outcome.

      “It’s obscene how euphoric they are.”

      I turned to Fairfax, who was also watching the happy couples, and shrugged. “It baffles me when I think about how quickly this came about.”

      Fairfax’s gaze remained fixed on them. “You know that people will be placing bets on which one of us is next.”

      “Recent history has indicated I should stay clear of such conjecture. I hate to think how much money I’d have lost betting against both of these marriages.”

      Out of the corner of my eye, I caught Diana Atherton approaching the bride. Caroline turned to her with a grin and swept Diana into a hug, while Kendrick smiled fondly at the young woman.

      I hadn’t recognized Diana when she’d first arrived with her aunt and uncle. I’d known her many years ago when she visited my family’s estate with her mother. She’d been younger, full of life and curiosity. I’d always expected her to grow into a young woman who would take society by storm.

      Diana’s mother had come from a genteel family and was good friends with my own mother, but as the daughter of a viscount, Lady Atherton had married beneath her station. A love match with a wealthy merchant. Society would have looked down on her for that decision, but it was my understanding that Diana’s father had been very successful. As his only living child, Diana would be an heiress now that both her parents were deceased.

      So why had her aunt dressed her in the ugliest garment I’d ever seen, complete with an abundance of ridiculous ruffles? It was also an unfortunate shade of green that did nothing to complement Diana’s brown hair and fair skin. Was that why the lively girl I’d once known was now a mousy young woman who seemed to fade into the background? I imagine she’d want to be invisible in such a dress.

      But I couldn’t forget what Kendrick had told me about how Diana had stormed out into the gardens to save Caroline from certain ruin. That behavior was more like the girl I remembered.

      “Is that Miss Atherton?” Fairfax asked. At my nod, he continued. “I hear you’re acquainted with her.”

      I shrugged, taking another drink and frowning down at my now empty cup. I handed it to a passing footman and waved away his offer to fetch me another. “Our mothers were friends. They lived close to us and would visit on occasion. I can’t remember the last time I saw her before today.”

      I turned and searched out her aunt and uncle. Tuttleford was speaking to one of the guests, but Lady Tuttleford was hovering near her charge. Something in her expression had my senses on high alert.

      I turned to Fairfax. “What do you think of her guardians?”

      Fairfax glanced at them. He was a master of appearing unconcerned, and few realized that he noticed everything. Lady Tuttleford was watching her niece with a slight frown, clearly displeased.

      “She’s not happy to be here,” Fairfax said. “She must disapprove of being so close to the likes of us. Probably thinks we’ll corrupt her niece. The baron is harder to read.”

      I nodded my agreement, but Fairfax’s words did little to ease my discomfort. There was something disturbing about this entire situation beyond the Tuttlefords’ displeasure at Diana’s association with the Legends, even peripherally.

      Seeing Diana’s joy as she spoke to Caroline and Kendrick reminded me of the spirited girl I’d once known. The one who used to order me to play with her on those rare occasions I was home from school when she and her mother were visiting.

      It hadn’t sat well with me to watch Diana shrink into herself during the meal, flanked by her guardians.

      My eyes narrowed on her. Given her sallow complexion in that dress, I’d feared she was ill. But her entire demeanor was different now. As she laughed at something Moreland said, her eyes sparkled with amusement. This was not the mousy young woman who’d been glued to her aunt’s side since arriving at the chapel for the wedding ceremony a few hours earlier.

      Lord Tuttleford approached his wife and whispered something in her ear. The two of them moved toward the hallway.

      When I glanced at Fairfax, it was clear he’d also witnessed the exchange. But I couldn’t be sure if my suspicion that there was something nefarious happening here was justified. “What do you think?”

      Fairfax nodded. “I’ll cause a distraction so you can follow and see what they’re up to.”

      I nodded my thanks. Fairfax liked to present an air of unconcern and lightheartedness, but he had a depth he didn’t reveal to many. If he’d seen something questionable in the way Diana’s guardians were behaving, I could be certain I wasn’t imagining things.
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        MISS DIANA ATHERTON

      

      

      I was overjoyed for Caroline. Truly. But in spite of the happy faces surrounding me, it was impossible to enjoy the day. My aunt and uncle had been glued to my side from the moment we arrived at the church for Caroline and Lord Kendrick’s wedding. Their looming presence was always a damper on my mood.

      It was a small miracle that they’d actually allowed me to attend the wedding today. When the invitation had arrived, Aunt Matilda had been very vocal about how it would be out of the question to attend an event hosted by one of the Legends. No amount of pleading on my part would change her mind. But then Lord Tuttleford had learned there would be several members of the ton present with whom he wished to curry favor.

      He didn’t tell me who those men were, and I didn’t really care. I just wanted to be here today for Caroline. I had worried about her association with Lord Kendrick when he’d started paying her court, but I’m glad that her instincts had proven better than mine. If our positions had been reversed, I’m not sure I’d have been able to trust him. Clearly, she’d seen something in him that I hadn’t.

      Now that we were at the wedding breakfast and the meal was over, Lord Tuttleford was seizing the opportunity to speak to the other guests. Many had crowded the chapel for the actual wedding, but few had been invited back to Kendrick’s townhouse. Just the Legends, Caroline’s family, me, and my guardians. The Duke of Castlefield and the Earl of Brantford, along with their wives, were the only other guests at the house.

      I suppose those were the gentlemen Uncle had been most anxious to speak with. My guess was confirmed when Aunt Matilda leaned closer and whispered, “After your Uncle speaks to His Grace, we will be leaving.”

      I tried to make my smile as genuine as possible as I turned to her. “Thank you for agreeing to come. I would like to thank Caroline personally for her invitation before we depart.”

      My aunt’s face started to scrunch, and I could tell she was about to deny me.

      I continued, “It would be most rude, and I think I saw Lord Brantford glancing at me and wondering why I hadn’t even spoken to the couple yet.”

      Aunt Matilda searched out the man in question and froze when she saw that Lord Brantford was indeed looking at us. She turned back to me, her face a shade paler than normal. “Of course, my dear. You go do that now, but please be quick about it. You know how impatient your uncle gets when it comes to these things.”

      I smiled and thanked her. I wouldn’t actually know what Lord Tuttleford was up to, because I rarely saw him. He was almost never at home, and on the rare occasions he’d attended a society event with Aunt Matilda and me, he usually left us immediately.

      Caroline grinned when I approached and drew me into a hug. “I’m so happy you were able to come,” she whispered in my ear. “I feared your aunt was going to turn down my invitation.”

      I hugged her back tightly. “It was a near thing,” I whispered before pulling back. “My felicitations to you and Lord Kendrick.”

      He turned at my congratulations and smiled at me, a mischievous twinkle in his blue eyes. “Thank you for everything, Miss Atherton. You’ve been a great help to my wife this season and a great comfort.”

      I couldn’t help but laugh at his outrageous flattery. We both knew that Caroline never stood a chance once he’d decided to charm her. “I’m just glad that you didn’t ruin her.”

      He laughed, as did Caroline.

      “Thanks to you, he didn’t,” Caroline said. “I wonder what would have happened if you hadn’t come out into the garden that first night.”

      She turned and looked at her husband. “Perhaps Kendrick would have escaped the matrimonial noose.”

      He took her hand and brought it to his lips, dropping a kiss in the middle of her palm. “I never stood a chance.”

      My heart warmed at the obvious love between them. And I couldn’t deny that despite being happy for them, I felt a spark of jealousy.

      I couldn’t help but wonder what Lord Clifton was doing right now. I’d been unable to keep from watching him while we were at the chapel. Fortunately, we were seated further back, and he hadn’t noticed. But once we’d arrived at Kendrick’s townhouse, I’d been careful to avoid looking at him. Aunt Matilda had been watching my every move, and for some reason, it seemed very important that she not know Lord Clifton and I had a previous acquaintance.

      She was already very unhappy about the fact that the one woman with whom I’d managed to strike up a friendship had married one of the Legendary Lords. I didn’t want to know what she would do if she knew about my mother’s friendship with Lord Clifton’s mother.

      Moreland and Victoria joined us then, and Victoria hugged me. We’d met briefly at the beginning of the season, but then Victoria had all but disappeared from the social scene. Now that both she and Caroline were married to Legends, I imagined they’d grow close.

      I couldn’t help but feel frumpy and unattractive next to these two beautiful women. I didn’t think I was ugly, but the contraption Aunt Matilda had chosen for me to wear today was beyond embarrassing.

      “Have you met the other Legends?” Victoria asked. “Let me introduce my husband, Lord Moreland. Dear, this is Miss Diana Atherton.”

      I dipped into a curtsy while he bowed.

      “We haven’t been formally introduced, but it’s a pleasure,” he said. “Kendrick speaks fondly of you.”

      I couldn’t help smiling. “Surely not. I was under the impression he thought I was a nuisance.”

      “Only in the best way,” Kendrick said.

      We all laughed at that.

      “She’s known Clifton for years,” Caroline said.

      “Really?” Victoria turned to scan the room. “How?”

      “Our mothers were friends,” I said. “But it’s been a few years since we’ve spoken. I’m sure he doesn’t remember me.”

      “He remembers you,” Kendrick said.

      That had my stomach doing a little flip. They’d spoken about me.

      “And,” Caroline added with a wink, “she thinks Fairfax is very attractive.”

      Victoria laughed. “So does every other woman, both married and unmarried. I imagine every young woman of the ton would love to be here right now.”

      The conversation turned to Kendrick and Caroline’s plans for their wedding trip. Moreland and Victoria had just returned from theirs. This year, given the scandalous happenings in parliament with the new king trying to divorce his wife before their coronation, very few members of the ton were leaving London. But it seemed that the Legends normally spent the majority of the year in town.

      Kendrick leaned down to kiss Caroline’s cheek, and the two stared at one another. Another pang of longing speared through me. I was never going to have a relationship like that.

      Who was I trying to deceive? Given my hideous wardrobe, it was unlikely I’d attract any suitor. The only men who’d paid me any attention this season had done so only because of my friendship with Caroline. Now that she was married, they’d have no reason to speak to me.

      Perhaps later, after I reached my age of majority and came into my inheritance, I could stop wearing these hideous dresses. I’d only be twenty-one and could still attract someone. At the very least, my wealth would interest more than a few. Even if it wasn’t a love match, it would be something. I might even have choices.

      “Thank you again for inviting me,” I said. “My aunt mentioned that we’ll be leaving soon.”

      Caroline’s smile was tight as she gave me another hug. “I will go out of my way to ensure she doesn’t hide you away,” she said, her voice low.

      I smiled at her. I wasn’t sure anyone would be able to stop that from happening.

      “Oh, she’s stepping away now,” Victoria said.

      I tried to hide my shock as I saw my aunt and uncle move into the hallway. Aunt Matilda had been hovering only a few feet away during our exchange. I turned back to the group, feeling lighter now that I knew she wasn’t watching me. “I suppose that means I can stay for a few more minutes.”

      Caroline threaded her arm through mine. “I’m glad. We should go speak to Clifton and Fairfax.”

      I turned to where I knew Lord Clifton was standing. I’d gone out of my way to avoid looking, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t acutely aware of his presence. Unfortunately, now that I finally felt free to talk to him, he was also leaving the dining room.

      “We’ll have to catch up to Clifton later,” Caroline said. “But here is Fairfax. Have you met Miss Atherton?”

      I tore my gaze away from Clifton’s retreating figure and smiled at Lord Fairfax. Many called him “the fairest of them all.” It was an unoriginal play on his title, but it was an accurate description of him.

      I’d been assured that Clifton remembered me, but he clearly had no interest in speaking to me.

    

  

OEBPS/images/carriage.jpg





OEBPS/images/zinia-press-logo---bw.jpg






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





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Legendary Lords Of The Ton
      


      		
        Teaser
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        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
      


      		
        CHAPTER 15
      


      		
        CHAPTER 16
      


      		
        CHAPTER 17
      


      		
        CHAPTER 18
      


      		
        CHAPTER 19
      


      		
        CHAPTER 20
      


      		
        CHAPTER 21
      


      		
        CHAPTER 22
      


      		
        CHAPTER 23
      


      		
        CHAPTER 24
      


      		
        CHAPTER 25
      


      		
        CHAPTER 26
      


      		
        CHAPTER 27
      


      		
        CHAPTER 28
      


      		
        CHAPTER 29
      


      		
        CHAPTER 30
      


      		
        CHAPTER 31
      


      		
        Epilogue 1
      


      		
        Epilogue 2
      


      		
        Author’s Note
      


      		
        About Suzanna
      


      		
        Books by Suzanna Medeiros
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About Suzanna


      		Books by Suzanna Medeiros


    


  



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/ll-3---taken-by-the-earl---hr.jpg
GENDARY [ORPS OF THE ToN

USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

MEI%IROS





