
Sir Christopher Carlyon yearned to leave 

the dissipation of court, to have again 

the settled life he knew before the war. 

The only way was to accept a 

disgraceful bet from the Duke of 

Buckingham. If he could bed the 

astrologer's daughter, Celia Antiquis, the 

duke would give him the manor of Latter. 

When he met Celia she confounded all 

of Kit's expectations. She truly was the 

chaste woman of her repute, but also so 

very alluring! To seduce her would be a 

pleasure indeed, but how could Kit ruin 

her for his own gain? 


