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This year’s m
ost sought-after 

invitation m
ust surely be that 

of the B
ridgerton m

asquerade 
ball, to be held M

onday next. 
Indeed, one cannot take tw

o 
steps w

ithout being forced to 
listen to som

e society m
am

a 
speculating on w

ho w
ill 

attend, and perhaps m
ore 

im
portantly, w

ho w
ill w

ear 
w

hat.N
either of the 

aforem
entioned topics, 

how
ever, are nearly as 

interesting as that of the tw
o 

unm
arried B

ridgerton 
brothers, B

enedict and C
olin. 

(B
efore anyone points out 

that there is a third unm
arried 

B
ridgerton brother, let This 

A
uthor assure you that she is 

fully aw
are of the existence 

of G
regory B

ridgerton. H
e is, 

how
ever, fourteen years of 

age, and therefore not 
pertinent to this particular 
colum

n, w
hich concerns, as 

This A
uthor’s colum

ns often 
do, that m

ost sacred of sports: 

husband hunting.)
A

lthough the M
isters 

B
ridgerton are just that – 

m
erely M

isters – they are 
still considered tw

o of the 
prim

e catches of the season. 
It is a w

ell-know
n fact that 

both are possessed of 
respectable fortunes, and it 
does not require perfect sight 
to know

 that they also 
possess, as do all eight of the 
B

ridgerton offspring, the 
B

ridgerton good looks. 
W

ill som
e fortunate 

young lady use the m
ystery 

of a m
asquerade night to 

snare one of the eligible 
bachelors?

This A
uthor isn’t even 

going to attem
pt to speculate.

______________________
2 June 1815

The B
ridgertons are truly a 

unique fam
ily. Surely there 

cannot be anyone in London 
w

ho does not know
 that they 

all look rem
arkably alike, or 

that they are fam
ously nam

ed 
in alphabetical order:

A
nthony, B

enedict, C
olin, 

D
aphne, Eloise, Francesca, 

G
regory, and H

yacinth.
It does m

ake one w
onder 

w
hat the late viscount and 

(still very-m
uch alive) 

dow
ager viscountess w

ould 
have nam

ed their next child 
had their offspring num

bered 
nine. Im

ogen? Inigo?
Perhaps it is best they 

stopped at eight. 
________________________

5 June 1815
This A

uthor w
aits w

ith bated 
breath to see w

hat costum
es 

the ton w
ill choose for the 

B
ridgerton m

asquerade. It is 
rum

ored that Eloise 
B

ridgerton plans to dress as 
Joan of A

rc, and Penelope 
Featherington, out for her 
third season and recently 
returned from

 a visit w
ith 

Irish cousins, w
ill don the 

costum
e of a leprechaun. 

M
iss Posy R

eiling, 
stepdaughter to the late Earl 
of Penw

ood, plans a costum
e 

of m
erm

aid, w
hich This 

A
uthor personally cannot 

w
ait to behold, but her elder 

sister, M
iss R

osam
und 

R
eiling, has been very close-

lipped about her ow
n attire.

A
s for the m

en, if 
previous m

asquerade balls are 
any indication, the portly w

ill 
dress as H

enry V
III, the m

ore 
fit as A

lexander the G
reat or 

perhaps the devil, and the 
bored (the eligible B

ridgerton 
brothers sure to be am

ong 
these ranks) as them

selves – 
basic black evening kit, w

ith 
only a dem

i-m
ask as a nod to 

the occasion. 
________________________
 

________________________
7 June 1815

M
ore than one m

asquerade 
attendee has reported to This 
A

uthor that B
enedict 

B
ridgerton w

as seen in the 
com

pany of an unknow
n lady 

dressed in a silver gow
n. 

Try as she m
ight, This 

A
uthor has been com

pletely 
unable to discern the m

ystery 
lady’s identity. A

nd if This 
A

uthor cannot uncover the 
truth, you m

ay be assured that 
her identity is a w

ell-kept 
secret indeed.

A
nd in other new

s from
 

the m
asquerade ball, M

iss 
Posy R

eiling’s costum
e as a 

m
erm

aid w
as som

ew
hat 

unfortunate, but not, This 
A

uthor thinks, as dreadful as 
that of M

rs. Featherington 
and her tw

o eldest daughters, 
w

ho w
ent as a bow

l of fruit – 
Philippa as an orange, 
Prudence as an apple, and 
M

rs. Featherington as a 
bunch of grapes. 

Sadly, none of the three 
looked the least bit 
appetizing.
________________________




