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        Denise Foxe doesn't have the same interest in the Season as her sister does, she'd much rather read a book than dance with eligible suitors.

      

        

      
        When she meets a handsome rabbit shifter who seems to share her interest in reading, she finds herself willing to break all of society's rules in order to spend more time with him.

      

        

      
        Can they continue their affair without risking getting caught?

        -

        The Lady and the Rabbit is part of The Shifter Season series of Regency-inspired standalone fantasy romances. It includes a lightly steamy m/f romance with a fox shifter who would prefer to be reading, and the charming rabbit shifter determined to sweep her off her feet.

      

        

      
        Dance through the balls of The Shifter Season in a series full of shifters, stolen moments, scandals, balls, and romance!

      

        

      
        The Shifter Season is set in a secondary world inspired by Regency era England where shifters exist and engage in the social season. It is not intended to be entirely factual and elements have been fictionalised.
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      Denise

      

      As little as I wish to be at a ball such as this, I have to admit that the music is a divine accompaniment to my book, and is definitely preferable to Victoria's playing of the pianoforte. Not that she is bad, but it is rather distracting to have her play a note wrong when I am deep in the most dramatic parts of my book.

      The song comes to an end, and the chatter of excited voices replaces it as the many people on the dancefloor change.

      Out of curiosity, I set down my book and lean over the balcony, trying to find my twin amongst the dancers.

      It only takes me a moment, but I spot her opposite a dark-haired man who looks vaguely familiar. He turns to her and I catch sight of his face. Ah, Viscount Renarton. The fox shifter next door who Victoria was always getting into trouble with when we were all children.

      Even from here, I can sense my sister's amusement and a small smile crosses my face. They always got along well, and it is nice to see her in the presence of a friend.

      I search for Mama, though I do not see her amongst the crowd. I must admit to feeling a sense of relief at her style of chaperoning. When I was younger, I used to fear that she'd constantly be breathing over our shoulders and would never give either of us a chance to actually make a connection with anyone. Thankfully, that doesn't seem to be the case.

      Satisfied that no one is going to pay me any attention, I pick up my book and start reading again.

      I soon lose myself in the English countryside alongside the headstrong heroine who refuses to just marry because she should. I envy her for the choice, even if she isn't real.

      "Oh, I must apologise, I didn't realise there was someone up here," a voice says.

      I startle, dropping my book in the process.

      "Allow me," the man says, bending down to retrieve it. He hands it back to me, and I take it. "Here."

      "Thank you, My Lord."

      Confusion flits over his face. "I'm not a lord," he assures me.

      "I find it is always wise to be cautious in situations like this," I respond. "If you were a lord, you would not be insulted because I addressed you as I should. As you are not, you are merely surprised."

      "That is an astute observation, Miss..."

      "Denise Foxe."

      "It is a pleasure to meet you, Miss Foxe." He dips his head.

      "Will you not tell me your name?"

      "My apologies. I am Mr George Beaumont."

      "Would you like to sit, Mr Beaumont?" I gesture to the seat beside me, knowing that I shouldn't be offering for him to sit so close to me, especially with no one else here to witness what is happening.

      "If you are certain, Miss Foxe. I don't wish to disturb your peace."

      "And yet you already have." I offer him a small smile so he knows I am only jesting.

      He lets out an amused chuckle. "You may have a point."

      "So, will you join me?"

      He nods and takes a seat.

      "Why are you up here?" I ask.

      "In truth, I am not a particular fan of dancing," he admits. "But with so many eager young ladies wishing to take part in this evening's festivities, I felt it was best to hide myself away."

      "That isn't very gallant of you."

      "Perhaps not, but sometimes, the world becomes too much, does it not?"

      "What if I said I did not understand what you are talking about?"

      "Then I would point out that you are up here reading your book, instead of down with the dancers."

      "That is my sister's place. This is mine."

      He raises an eyebrow. "Your sister?"

      "You seem surprised that I have one, and yet you do not know me well enough to have such surprise."

      "I suppose I am surprised."

      "Whyever would you be?"

      "If you do not care for dancing or partaking in the ball, why would your parents choose to present you when your sister is still unmarried?"

      "How do you know she is not?"

      "Married ladies do not participate in the dancing. Unless she is trying to cause a scandal, I have to assume she is there looking for a husband."

      "How astute of you," I observe. "We are the same age, and were presented together."

      "Ah. That is not a factor I had taken into consideration."

      "Obviously."

      "Is there a reason you do not like to dance?" he asks.

      "I didn't say I didn't like it," I point out. "Merely that I would prefer to be here with my book."

      "That is fair."

      "But if you must know, I don't wish to dance because I do not see how it is possible to find a husband by dancing. Surely it should be done through the manner of proper conversation."

      "I quite agree."

      "Is that why you're hiding?"

      "Partly. Though I will also admit that it is because I have grown weary of the shifters of the ton asking me what I am."

      I raise an eyebrow. "You are a shifter?"

      "I am."

      "You shouldn't reveal such information when you don't know whether your conversational partner is human or not."

      "From your reaction, I can be certain you are not." He smiles, lighting up his boyishly handsome face. "But I had already suspected as much."

      "There is no possible way for you to tell."

      "Your book was a clue."

      I glance down at it, but can't fathom how he could tell such information from the cover alone.

      "I recognised the author. She is a shifter, is she not?"

      "No one knows."

      "But the subject matter of the book suggests as much."

      "You seem remarkably well read for a gentleman," I note.

      He raises an eyebrow. "You do not expect me to have read romance novels?"

      "I believe many in your position would see them as a diversion unworthy of their attention."

      "Then they must be living dreadfully boring lives."

      I let out a small laugh, covering my mouth as I do. "I'm sorry, I don't mean to be improper."

      "More improper than sitting away from the dancing and reading romance books, you mean?" he teases.

      "I won't apologise for it."

      "And nor should you. I believe it is a most admirable use of your time," he says. "And it makes me wish to know you better."

      "Then perhaps if you find yourself near my family home, you should call on me." Even I'm surprised by the suggestion, but I have to admit there's a sense of excitement lingering beneath them too. I don't know much about Mr Beaumont, but I want to learn more.

      "I would be delighted, Miss Foxe, but I fear that may not be wise."

      "Whyever would it not be?"

      He glances away, his attention focused on the dancers beneath us. "I would not be a suitable match for someone of your status."

      "You are a guest here, are you not?" I ask.

      "At the ball?"

      "Yes."

      "Then I have every reason to believe that you are a suitable match. Certainly when it comes to conversation."

      "I am not sure your family would agree. I don't have a title."

      "Neither do I. My brother will inherit Papa's Barony."

      "And I am not a fox shifter."

      "I never said that I was a fox shifter."

      "Ah, but you did confirm you were a shifter, and no one else would have the name Foxe," Mr Beaumont reasons.

      "That is fair. But I don't see what you not being a fox shifter has to do with anything. My sister is down there dancing with all manner of shifters." I assume. The only person I've actually seen her dance with is Viscount Renarton, and I've seen him shift into his fox form with my own eyes.

      Mr Beaumont lets out a sigh. "I'm a rabbit shifter."

      "I don't see how that is of any importance to anything," I assure him. "When I am considering whether I wish to spend time with a gentleman, my first thought is to whether he can provide entertaining conversation, not what he can shift into."

      Mr Beaumont nods. "If that is the truth, then it would be my pleasure to call on you."

      A small smile spreads over my face, and satisfaction fills me at the idea of being able to continue our conversation.

      "I must leave you to your book," Mr Beaumont says, rising to his feet. "But I look forward to our future conversation."

      "As do I." The smile I give him is genuine, and I hope he realises it.

      "Miss Foxe." He bows to me, deeper than he needs to, but I like it.

      "Mr Beaumont." I dip my head in return.

      I watch him leave, a little disappointed that our conversation has had to come to an end already.

      For a moment, I consider reopening my book and continuing to read, but if I don't return to the ballroom, I fear Mama will never forgive me.

      I slip the book into my reticule, thankful I have one big enough, and make my way down the steps and into the ballroom properly. Time to do my duty and dance the way Mama would approve of.
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