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. é R “Itis not fair, Richard,” she said.
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Lucinda huffed. “And would you have bestowed such an
2 N honor on me?”
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M g,\g‘\)) P She jerked away from him. “It’s going to be a disaster. You
S\ g 3 N VS 'think this is a good idea, this alliance between Inophe and Aurea, Rt Wt s
-:cg 3<§ ‘}'gb-but.. 7 ooy ;\&NI‘S wwf"'
0 f R 3, ¥ 3 “My love, you always worry too much.” et - A ) " ‘[.\61
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~  them. The duke existed on smiles and assurances—that’s how he Nl %\ﬂ fl/Q"
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earthquake struck Inophe and the precious water towers felland | WO L“\c L
w“’L " can 5%
(p\ﬂ‘ o ruptured, never mind that there had never been an earthquake in her weak-
wé 1 WMStow? Or, what if Lord Bayford fell off a horse | o will '6'“" -
Q:Q yor¥ and broke his back and couldn’t visit the tenants? Lucinda and | ywd<3 ’\’*;A LS
P‘ " Floria certainly didn’t know how to take care of their needs, and | &~ ™ VeSS,
Elodie would no longer be around to help— Sy RY 3
Lucinda let out a frustrated cry. She whirled from the win-
dow, away from the sight of the torches, and stomped back to
bed, throwing herself onto the covers. “What was good enough
for me should have been good enough for Elodie! She should
have had a normal wedding. Not all this gold, all this pomp and
circumstance, all this Aurean tradition. We should have kept her
in Inophe.”
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