
Chapter 1 

 

Gabrielle peered from the confines of her buggy. Hedges lined the drive, and flowers 

budded with the first hint of spring. She sighed, delighted by the beauty of her temporary home. 

Margaret, her long time maid, shifted in her seat for the hundredth time. “Are you 

looking forward to your visit with Lord Hampton? He’s quite a catch, isn’t he? Not only is he a 

hero of many campaigns against the French, he’s very good looking as well.” 

Gabrielle, a little miffed, turned toward her maid. Margaret patted her gray hair and 

winked. Even though she hadn’t revealed her feelings toward Marshall Hampton, the woman 

seemed to know. 

Gabrielle plucked at a loose thread on her shawl. “I was perfectly capable of staying 

home. There was no need for Daniel to pass me off to his old friend while he meets up with 

Duke Wellington. After all, I stayed by myself before. I’ll be bored out of my mind.” 

“Nonsense, you and Amelia Hampton have a lot in common.”  

Margaret grasped Gabrielle’s hands pulling them from the shawl. “Lord Daniel sent you 

here because I won’t be there to look after you this time and with Lord Hampton deploying in a 

month, he thought it would be good for you to be with Amelia. You’ll give each other needed 

strength.” 

The massive double doors swung open as the rig rocked to a halt. Gabrielle’s brown eyes 

regarded Lord Marshall Hampton as he stepped out into the sunlight, his siblings a pace behind 

him. She pressed a palm to her butterfly infested stomach. Being this aware of the lord wasn’t 

safe. 

Marshall strode towards the barouche with a smile, and she held out her hand in greeting. 

He bowed, pressing his lips against her hand. “Welcome, Lady Gabrielle.” 



“Thank you. It’s wonderful to see you, Amelia, and Elton again.” A twinge of sadness 

stirred within her at the memory of their father’s passing. She hadn’t been to the estate since. 

He helped her down and turned his attention to Margaret and the driver. Gabrielle 

removed her gloves, and embraced both Amelia and Elton. A unison of chatter rang in her ear. 

Casting a glance up, her heart fluttered when she realized Marshall studied her. 

Gabrielle brushed a lock of raven hair behind her ear and forced herself to listen to 

Amelia prattle on about her anticipation of the visit. She glanced toward Elton who blushed 

scarlet. Oh no, he still held a boy hood infatuation toward her. She smiled back sweetly not 

wanting to embarrass the young man. 

Marshall spoke. “Elton, see to the escorts then please have some servants take Gabrielle’s 

luggage to her room. Amelia, see that tea is set out.” 

Margaret hugged Gabrielle and said, “Don’t give Lord Hampton any trouble.” 

“I won’t.” 

“I’ll see you in a few months.” Margaret disappeared within the rig and it rattled away. 

Marshall offered his arm. Gabrielle tilted her head to hide a blush and slid a hand into the 

crook. Sweet sensations rushed through her body at the slight touch. “I am very grateful, My 

Lord, for you allowing me to stay with your family, while you and my brother are deployed.” 

“Daniel is my best friend. I wouldn’t turn away his sister.” 

Gabrielle stepped inside and glanced around. A cool breeze flowed through two large 

windows. The chandelier shifted and the candle light threw shadows on the walls. Against one 

wall, a china cabinet stood. High back chairs, settees, and decorative tables sprawled about the 

room. “I was only ten the first time I visited. I’m still awed by how the décor blends in such a 

comfortable manner.” 



“Our mother knew how to decorate. Things came alive by her hand.” Marshall led her to 

a settee and released her hand. 

Gabrielle immediately missed the contact. She accepted a cup of tea from Amelia and 

settled into the seat. Warmth rushed through her body as Marshall claimed the spot next to her. 

Amelia slid into a chair, and smoothed her skirts. “How is Lord Daniel? I had hoped he 

would stop by before heading out.” 

“Amelia! Have you forgotten your manners?” 

“I’m sorry, Marshall.” Amelia stared at him with wide eyes. “Please, excuse my lack of 

decorum.” 

Marshall set his cup down hard and stood. “I’m going to see what’s keeping Elton.” He 

walked by Amelia’s chair and gazed down at her. “I will talk to you about this later.” 

Gabrielle smiled. She already knew about Amelia’s attraction to her brother. Yet 

Gabrielle hadn’t revealed her own attraction for Marshall. She felt a little ashamed for not 

confiding her feelings to Amelia. It had been easy to form a friendship. The same age, they’d 

grown with their close association. 

She leaned closer to the girl and whispered, “He’d planned to, but an early summons 

came for him unexpectedly.” 

Amelia forced a smile and turned her head to reach for the teacup. Amelia sniffled as she 

sipped at the edge of the pale china. “I pray for the return of both him and my brother.” 

“Thank you.” 

Marshall and Elton strolled into the lounge. After picking up a cup of tea, Elton plopped 

down in a chair. “I wish I were of age to be joining Marshall and Daniel.” 



Marshall sat down and stretched out his legs. “You shouldn’t wish such things. You’re 

only fifteen.” 

“You said this latest campaign might end the war. Father spoke those same words years 

ago. Their coalition thought the signing of the Treaty of Amiens would be the answer.” Elton 

sighed in frustration. “I need to do something to help.” 

Marshall regarded his brother. “You have a duty to remain here. The women are within 

your care. Leave the business of war to those of us who are trained.” He glared at Elton. “Leave 

the talk of war to when you are not within the company of the more delicate sex.” 

“All right, I’m just worried about you and Daniel. Last time you returned with a wounded 

shoulder.” 

Marshall’s gaze bore into him. “I appreciate your concern. Now drop the subject. I’m 

sure the ladies are appalled by your lack of respect.” 

Gabrielle listened to the exchange, and her apprehension grew with the mention of 

Marshall being hurt. Daniel hadn’t mentioned it although she knew he had known of it. 

Marshall turned to her. “Did you have an enjoyable trip?” 

“Yes, I did but it was long. I saw the most amazing animals. I even saw a bear. Thank 

goodness it preferred woods to us.” 

“Bears, unless provoked, won’t bother you.” 

“I’m glad to know this, Elton.” She held a hand to her mouth to keep back a yawn. “Not 

that I plan to confront one.” 

Marshall stood and held out his hand to Gabrielle. “Let’s leave the talk of bears for now. 

Amelia will show you to your room. I’m sure you would like to rest from your journey.” 

“Of course.” Gabrielle took his hand. “Thank you.” 



He brought her hand to his mouth, and his lips brushed her knuckles. “I look forward to 

seeing you at dinner.” 

Still able to feel the tender touch, she smiled.  

She glanced back at Marshall. He stepped closer to Elton, a stern look on his face. She 

hoped he wasn’t too hard on the boy. 

____ 

 

Amelia opened the door to Gabrielle’s room. “Elton is having a hard time dealing with 

Marshall’s deployment for the front lines. He accepted staying to care for father, but he doesn’t 

believe I need protecting, and he’s right. Marshall hired enough guardsmen to keep a small 

battalion at bay.” 

Gabrielle hid a yawn behind her kerchief, but Amelia’s smile told her she hadn’t 

succeeded. Sorry.” 

“I’d planned to stay and keep you company, but you need to rest. I’ll come back when 

dinner’s ready.” Amelia hurried to the door, her skirts rustling, but paused with one hand on the 

handle and a frown on her face. “I believe my brother likes you…which is just as well. You’ll be 

a good influence on him.” She pulled the door closed with a soft click. 

Gabrielle fell back on the bed. She hoped Amelia hadn’t been referring to Elton. His 

school boy crush became bothersome at times. 

Pushing all thought of the brothers aside, Gabrielle closed her eyes and slid into a deep 

sleep. 
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