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          DAY ONE

        

      

    

    
      It was a beautiful spring day in Lambton and Elizabeth Bennet could not believe the day of her wedding had arrived at last. When Fitzwilliam Darcy asked Elizabeth to be his bride, they hoped to marry as soon as possible. Then, one week after his proposal, Darcy had to attend to family business in Scotland and was gone for an entire month. By the time he finally returned, Elizabeth could hardly wait another moment to be his wife. She chose the first Friday in May to be their wedding day and her entire family, as well as Fitzwilliam’s sister, insisted on being present.

      As Elizabeth stood in front of the mirror, adjusting her veil, her nerves began to overwhelm her. She was about to be a wife, to become Mrs. Darcy. She could not be happier, but her heart raced as she thought of the enormity of the life she was about to embark upon. A knock on the door jolted her out of her thoughts, and she turned to see her mother peeping in.

      "Are you ready, my dear?" Mrs. Bennet beamed, her eyes brimming with tears.

      Elizabeth nodded and smiled, holding back her own tears.

      "Then let us go to the church. Your handsome groom is waiting for you," Mrs. Bennet said, holding out her arm for Elizabeth. As they walked out of the small cottage where the Bennets were staying while in Lambton, Elizabeth expected to see a carriage waiting to take them to the chapel. But there was no one there.

      "Mama? I thought Will sent a coach."

      Mrs. Bennet looked around, confused. "It was here only a few moments ago. How strange!"

      Elizabeth felt her stomach twist. Without a carriage, they would have to walk to the church, and it was over a kilometer away. Even if they walked as fast as Mrs. Bennet could manage, they would inevitably be late. Elizabeth sighed and lifted the bottom of her dress up off the ground.

      "Step lively, mama. We must hurry!"

      They set off down the dirt path, Elizabeth's nerves only increasing. She could not fathom why their carriage would have suddenly disappeared. Was it a bad omen? Surely not. With any lucky, nothing else would go wrong on her wedding day.

      Elizabeth and Mrs. Bennet continued down the road, stopping only occasionally so Mrs. Bennet could catch her breath. After a while longer, the two women suddenly found their path blocked by a fallen tree, which had been uprooted during a recent storm. Elizabeth's heart sank as she looked at the obstruction, realizing that this would only cause them to be even later for the ceremony.

      "Oh, Lizzy! Whatever will we do? There is no other path to the church! We are surrounded by the river and the forest!" Mrs. Bennet said in a panic.

      Elizabeth took a deep breath as she attempted to spot an alternate route. There had to be some other way to get to their destination. As Elizabeth surveyed their surroundings, she noticed a small rowboat a few yards away, bobbing gently in the current. She realized it was their only option, despite knowing that it was dangerous to ride in a boat in her wedding gown.

      "Mama, I have an idea," she declared, pointing at the boat.

      Mrs. Bennet's face contorted in confusion, but when she realized what Elizabeth meant, her eyes widened in disbelief.

      "Oh, surely not, Lizzy! It is unheard of for a bride to arrive in a boat!"

      Elizabeth's face darkened as her desperation grew.

      "It is either that, or the risk of missing my wedding entirely. Please, mama, it is my only hope!"

      With a reluctant sigh, Mrs. Bennet relented and the two women clambered into the boat, Elizabeth trying her best to keep her dress from getting wet. The current was gentle and soon they were on their way down the river. As they floated downstream, Elizabeth's mind raced, hoping that the boat wouldn't capsize or that they would not arrive at the church soaking wet.

      At last, the boat drew close to the church and Elizabeth caught a glimpse of someone standing on the riverbank. At first, she thought it was a fisherman, but as they drew nearer, she recognized the face of her beloved. He was dressed in his finest attire, a broad smile stretching across his face.

      "William!" Elizabeth called. "Catch the boat when we approach the shore!"

      He waved and nodded as Elizabeth rowed them as close to the edge of the water as she was able. With a hefty pull, Darcy pulled the boat onto the grass, laughing as he did so. As Elizabeth and Mrs. Bennet disembarked from the boat, Darcy laughed jovially. He helped Elizabeth up onto the shore, taking her in with a look of pure adoration.

      "My dear, if you were in search of a dramatic way to enter your wedding, you certainly discovered it."

      Elizabeth sighed. "I assure you, my darling, I had no interest in such a thing. I only wish to marry you today and depart for Bath without further incident."

      Darcy held out his hand.

      "Shall we, my love?"

      Elizabeth took his hand with a smile, feeling his fingers intertwine with hers. She searched his eyes for any hint of worry or concern, but found only love and contentment. It was as if nothing could ruin their perfect day. The couple walked into the church and took their place in front of the minister. As the vows were exchanged, Elizabeth did her best to ignore the eyes of her family watching her, expecting so much from her. This marriage was one of love, of course, but her family had such high expectations of her union with Fitzwilliam. What if something were to go wrong?

      Finally, the minister gave the couple his blessing and they proceeded to the vestry to record their marriage lines. Once the work of the wedding was done, and the couple congratulated by their friends and family, Will took Elizabeth's hand.

      "We would like all of you to join us at Pemberley for lunch, to celebrate our union! There are carriages to take all of you, though it will take longer as the direct route has been blocked by a tree. Unless you wish to walk?"

      After their trip in the boat, Elizabeth was not anxious to ride anywhere again.

      "Will, can we walk? If we take the wooded path from the church, it should not take long at all."

      Darcy's bright eyes looked down at her in amusement. "Are you certain, my dear? After your first attempt at walking to the church, I would have thought you would be eager to rest in the carriage."

      Elizabeth shook her head, feeling her excitement building once more.

      "No, I think a walk would be just the thing. It will give us a chance to take in the beauty of the landscape and I would love for you to show me the way."

      After the rest of the party departed, they made their way through the trees, their hands clasped together tightly as they chatted and laughed, feeling blissfully happy. They had only just left the church, however, when a heavy drop of rain struck Elizabeth in the face. She looked up at the sky and saw it had clouded over. All at once, the rain began to fall in a torrential downpour.

      "What should we do?" Elizabeth called to her new husband over the sound of the rain beating on the forest floor. Will pointed to an abandoned bridge over the river, which was covered and featured shelter from the rain.

      "There! We can stay there until the rain stops!"

      They rushed down the path toward the bridge but when they were a few steps away, Elizabeth's foot got caught in a tree root growing out of the ground. Due to the ferocity of the downpour, Darcy did not notice she was missing until he was already under the covered bridge.

      "Will!" Elizabeth called out to him.

      He turned and at last saw they were separated. But just as he took a step to return to her, they were both distracted by the sound of rushing water. It was so loud, Elizabeth covered her ears in a panic. When she looked back to Will for some direction on what to do next, all she saw was the fear in his eyes as the bridge collapsed underneath him. It only took a fraction of a second, but that was all that was necessary for him to disappear.

      Elizabeth felt dizzy, confused, as if nothing at all made sense.

      “Oh… if only I could do this all again,” she whispered into the pouring rain.

      And then all at once, the world around Elizabeth went completely black as she fell to the ground.
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          DAY TWO

        

      

    

    
      Elizabeth Bennet opened her eyes to find her mother standing over her, clapping her hands.

      “For goodness sake, Lizzy! Wake up! It is your wedding day. How could a woman sleep past sunrise on her very own wedding day?”

      She sat up in a flash as a cold fear rushed through her.

      “Mama! Where is Will? The bridge! The river! We must save him!”

      Her mother looked at her as if she were mad. “What bridge? What river? You must have had a nightmare. Silly girl. Now, hurry up and eat something so we can get you ready. We have to be at the chapel in two hours.”

      Elizabeth's heart raced as she tried to make sense of everything. It had all seemed so real. She could still feel the rain on her skin and see the fear in Will's eyes. But as she looked around, she saw that she was indeed in her bedroom in the Pemberley guest house, and the sun was just beginning to shine through the window. It had all been a nightmare. A terrible nightmare.

      As she got dressed for the wedding, Elizabeth could not shake the feeling of unease that had settled in her stomach. She knew that it was just a dream, but it had felt so real. She could not help but wonder if there was some sort of warning in it, some sort of sign that something would go wrong. Still, she did her best to push aside the haunting memories of her nightmare. Instead, she focused on the joy and excitement of the day, knowing that the love between her and Will would overcome any obstacles.

      There was still an hour left until they were meant to leave for the church, but Elizabeth could not forget her dream. As they sat at the small table, she took her mother’s hand.

      “Mama, perhaps we should walk to Pemberley and meet the coach there. I do not want them to leave without us.”

      Mrs. Bennet furrowed her brow. “You are the bride. They can not leave without you.”

      “And yet…”

      Her mother sighed but threw her hands up in resignation. “If you insist, though, I do not see the point!”

      Elizabeth put on her cloak and they set off towards Pemberley. There was a bit of distance between the guest house and the manor, but it was still only a short walk through the woods. The morning air was crisp and cool, and Elizabeth felt a sense of calm wash over her as they got closer to Pemberley. Still, the image of the bridge collapsing, and Darcy disappearing, had stayed with her. It almost felt prophetic.

      As they reached the edge of the forest, Elizabeth noticed that the path ahead was blocked. A large tree, uprooted by a storm, had fallen across the path, making it impassable. Elizabeth stopped in her tracks. It was the same tree from her nightmare, the one that had blocked their path to the church. But
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