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        A wildcat shifter with a secret encounters the one person in Lynden who knows it...

      

        

      
        Miss Jane Whisking came to Lynden in an attempt to evade the events leading to the near ruin of her family, all in the hope of finding a husband who can secure a future for her family.

      

        

      
        Mr Ewan Milne laments the day Miss Whisking disappeared from his life right when they were on the verge of courtship. Knowing that his father is in the process of ruining their barony, he heads to Lynden in order to make a fortune by retrieving stolen goods and returning them to their rightful owners.

      

        

      
        As soon as the two encounter one another, they realise that it's only a matter of time before their secrets become common knowledge unless they make a deal...one that could be their undoing.

        -

        The Wildcat and the Rogue is part of The Shifter Season series of Regency-inspired standalone fantasy romances. It includes a lightly steamy m/f romance with a heroine looking to escape, wildcat shifters, a mysterious mission, and the last person she wants to see in Lynden.

      

        

      
        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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      Jane

      

      The balls in Lynden are so much grander than those back home and I'm still not used to them even though I've been here for over a month already. I can feel the pressure of time slipping away from me even as the Season progresses and I've not yet found a match to save my family from destitution. I know they don't require it of me, but I also know my sisters aren't as suited as I am for trying to make the most of the social events in Lynden. Not to mention that they haven't been presented yet.

      "Miss Whisking," a friendly voice says.

      I turn around and find Harriet approaching. "Marriage suits you, Mrs Stoaly."

      "I believe it does," she responds. "And perhaps now we should turn our attention to finding you a husband. If it is what you desire."

      "It's what I require," I counter.

      "That's true for all of us," Harriet responds. "What kind of gentleman are you searching for?"

      I consider the question. The only true thing I require is that my husband is able to look after my family. "I suppose I'm searching for someone kind," I say to my friend. It's not the entire truth, but it's a good start.

      "What else?" Harriet asks. "Is a title a requirement?"

      "No, not particularly," I respond. "Though a fortune wouldn't go amiss."

      "Would it ever?" she quips.

      "You married a future viscount with no fortune," I point out.

      "That is true, but I have a fortune of my own, I did not need to procure a fortune through other means. And even if I had, other people had ideas that went beyond me."

      "Ah, yes. How are things with Lady Stoaly?" I do not envy her for the scheming of her husband's mother.

      "I have very little to do with her," Harriet admits. "I do not believe she particularly cares for me beyond the fortune I bring with me. Perhaps she does not like that Frederick is spending so much time with my father learning what he needs to do to take over the family business."

      "That did not take long. The two of you have barely been married for a week."

      "Neither Pa nor Frederick wished to waste any time, they began before we were even married."

      "It must be nice to have your family and husband so in line with one another."

      "It is." The smile on her face is almost enough to make me believe that marriage is wonderful and not just something that must be done out of necessity. I don't wish to have a marriage where I dislike my husband, but I'm not foolish enough to think that it has to be a great love story.

      The music for the current set of dancers comes to an end and they leave the floor. It's easy to spot which couples wish to spend more time with one another and which are glad that the dance is over and that they no longer have to pretend to like one another's attention.

      "Is there anyone you have particularly fond feelings for?" Harriet asks as she surveys the attendees of the ball. "Perhaps someone you've danced with a time or two?"

      "Lord Angus is a good dancer," I say.

      "He is," Harriet agrees.

      "Though I do not believe that he is likely to take a wife from such a low station as I."

      "I'm not even sure what your station is," Harriet responds. "But considering that I married a future viscount and I'm merely a commoner, I wouldn't give too much thought to it."

      "Hmm."

      "You do not seem convinced," Harriet says. "What is it that you're not telling me?" She snaps open her fan in an attempt to stave off some of the heat of the ballroom.

      "Nothing that I am at liberty to divulge."

      To my surprise, she nods. "Very well, I shall try to work within the confines of your requirements."

      "Not that I have given you much to go on," I murmur.

      "Kind with a fortune is a start," she responds.

      I nod, not quite knowing the best way to respond to that. It's what I need. I don't intend to entrap anyone, and I wish to make my motivations clear to anyone who I might think has the potential to be my husband. But kindness is a good place to start.

      I watch the people milling around the room, wondering if my future husband is already in the room. There are several gentlemen I recognise, including some I've previously danced with, but I've never felt any particular draw to any of them, though perhaps that's simply because I haven't been able to speak to many of them for more than a single turn around the room.

      Or because my heart is spoken for in secret, even if I do not wish to admit it. Even to myself.

      The crowd parts slightly and I suck in a deep breath as my gaze lands on Mr Ewan Milne. I've seen him at a couple of balls so far, but have never come face-to-face with him, for which I'm grateful. I don't know how I will manage should I end up finding myself opposite him, especially as I fear my former affection for him will get in the way.

      "Jane?" Harriet asks.

      "Yes?"

      "I asked if there is a name on your dance card for this dance, or if you wished to take a stroll with me in the garden, but you didn't seem to realise I said anything."

      "Oh, I must apologise."

      She raises an eyebrow. "Whatever for?"

      "It is rude of me to have ignored you."

      "I am certain you had good reason," my friend assures me.

      "A stroll would be nice," I say, watching as Ewan heads onto the dance floor. Mr Milne, I must remember not to seem too familiar to him out loud. He may have asked me to use his name when we knew one another, but I haven't seen him in over a year, he will likely have rescinded the familiarity and I do not blame him for doing so.

      "Excellent." Harriet links her arm through mine. "I have so much to tell you about the soirée for married ladies I attended a couple of days ago."

      I raise an eyebrow. "You've been married for a week."

      "I was surprised," Harriet says as she draws us towards the double doors leading out to the gardens.

      "You should still be on your honeymoon."

      "Frederick and I are waiting for that. It's a particularly busy time for Pa, so he is using it as a chance to teach Frederick what he needs to know about the business. For my part, I am perfectly content. It means that I can continue to attend balls and luncheons with those I have come to care about, and once the Season is done, we can enjoy our honeymoon."

      "That does seem somewhat ideal," I admit. "And from a selfish standpoint, I am glad you are still here." It would be very lonely if she were on her honeymoon.

      "I look forward to it," she admits.

      The cool outside air flutters against my skin and I find myself resisting the urge to shift into my wildcat form and run around, a sure sign that it's been too long since I last shifted. I shall have to make time for it in the morning, for tonight it is not safe to, not with all of the humans in the ballroom alongside the shifters. And it will only draw attention to me that I do not want, including from Mr Ewan Milne.
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      Ewan

      

      There's something about events in Lynden that feel so much more vibrant than those I've attended elsewhere. Perhaps it's the number of people around. That's going to make my job so much harder, especially when there are other distractions I would rather pursue.

      "Mr Milne," someone says.

      I turn around to see Lord Angus approaching with another man by his side and I smile pleasantly at the two of them. "Lord Angus," I say with a nod of greeting.

      "Will we be seeing you in the gaming room later?" he asks.

      "Not tonight, I thought I'd give someone else a chance to win for once."

      Lord Angus laughs and leans towards his companion. "Mr Milne has a keen eye when it comes to cards."

      "I believe it is mostly just luck," I lie.

      "If that is so, then hopefully it will run out before you bankrupt the rest of us," Lord Angus says. "This is Baron Hedging." He gestures to the man beside him

      I nod to the newcomer. "I don't believe we've met before."

      "I've been away from Lynden dealing with my barony," he responds. "My brother died unexpectedly without leaving any heirs other than me. I've come to Lynden in search of a wife."

      "A worthy cause to be here," Lord Angus says.

      "Indeed," I respond. "My father sent me to Lynden for much the same reason. I didn't find a wife in Gallon, so now I must find one here." Without meaning to, my mind strays back to the one woman I thought would make a fine wife. But she'd disappeared from Gallon about a year ago and I haven't seen her since.

      I banish thoughts of Jane Whisking from my mind. I have no idea where she is, and that makes it difficult to court someone.

      "I must admit to being glad to have brothers and can take my time finding the perfect wife," Lord Angus says.

      I nod. Technically, I'm able to wait. My father is still alive, but as his only heir, I know he hopes for me to find a wife to secure our family line. Much like many of the other gentlemen in the ballroom. The main issue with that being that I am not in a position to seek a wife myself, even if he wishes it.

      "I believe the next dance is about to start," Lord Angus says.

      "Is there anyone you think is a good prospect for me to dance with?" Baron Hedging asks with a hint of nervousness about him, presumably due to his inexperience with the Season.

      "That is hard to say," Lord Angus responds. "Perhaps Miss Whisking, she's a divine dancer."

      My whole world shrinks at the sound of her name. "Miss Whisking, you say?"

      "Yes. She's from Gallon, do you know her?" A curious expression crosses Lord Angus' face as he asks.

      "Our paths have crossed," I murmur, unable to think straight. Jane is in Lynden. And not just in Lynden, but in this room.

      "I shall need an introduction," Baron Hedging says.

      "I believe she'll be with Mrs Stoaly. if we find her, then we can ensure that you get one," Lord Angus says. "Will you be joining the dance, Milne?"

      "The dance? Yes, I believe so." I hadn't been intending to, but now that I know Jane is going to be dancing, I don't think I can stay off the floor.

      "Excellent, perhaps we shall retire for cards once the dance is done," Lord Angus says.

      I offer him what I hope is a friendly smile, but I'm honestly too caught up in thoughts of Jane to be certain about whether I manage. I can hardly believe she's here in Lynden.

      The two of them disappear over to where Jane is standing with a lady who I assume is the aforementioned Mrs Stoaly, leaving me alone to contemplate my next move.

      I search around me for a lady to invite onto the dance floor, feeling a little guilty that my intentions are simply to get myself closer to someone else. The only reassurance I have is that most ladies who are not actively courting anyone will wish to be able to dance with all of the gentlemen they will partner during this set.

      It only takes me a few moments to ask Miss Batloam to dance with me and to draw her onto the floor. She already seems to be looking around for someone else, which bodes well for the fact I wish to speak to one specific person.

      The music starts and I bow to her before starting to dance the necessary steps. My partner seems as eager as I am to seek out another, which at least makes it easy for me to find Jane, and count down the moments until I'm face-to-face with her for the first time in a year. Nerves tighten my stomach as I consider what I might say. I suspect I know why she left Gallon, but I fear she will tell me that it is another reason entirely and I am the one to blame.

      The turn of the dance brings me to her faster than I expected, and I find myself looking into the most dazzling brown eyes I've ever encountered.

      "Jane," I whisper, forgetting everything about what's proper and expected of us in this situation.

      Her whole body tenses at the sound of her name, and I immediately regret using it.

      "Miss Whisking," she corrects. "You know that."

      "Miss Whisking," I say firmly as I stand in place.

      "It is better if we do not speak with one another," she says as she moves around me with the small hops that are required of the dance.
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