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      Mr. Darcy has given his wife Elizabeth many blissful months of marriage. She can hardly wait to see what the new year brings.

      When Elizabeth’s family arrive for Christmas, Mr. Darcy is the perfect host. Just as she knew he would be. But trouble is afoot.

      Can Mr. Darcy’s swift actions save the Bennet family’s reputation?

      And will he still have time to make all Elizabeth’s Christmas wishes come true?
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      MR. DARCY'S CHRISTMAS is the latest book in LOVE COMES TO PEMBERLEY, a series of steamy stories exploring moments of intimacy and love in Our Dear Couple's newlywed lives. It follows the consummation and consolidation of their vows, and must therefore be enjoyed only by adult readers.

      

      Each of the stories in LOVE COMES TO PEMBERLEY are standalone tales, designed to be read in one sitting. There is no need to have read any of the others to enjoy this one, but it may be most agreeable to read them in sequence.
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      “Oh, do say your cook will be roasting a goose on Christmas Day!” Miss Kitty Bennet called out to her sister, Mrs. Darcy.

      “I do so love a roast goose with all the trimmings,” agreed Mrs. Bennet. It quite surpasses all meals eaten at other times of the year.”

      “Indeed,” joined in Mary Bennet. “I believe I could live on Christmas dinner alone, all through the year. If only our cook at Longbourn would agree to it.”

      Elizabeth lay down her needlework and smiled at her sisters. Mary and Kitty were in fine form today, talking all manner of girlish nonsense. Though they were gathered together at Pemberley today, and not Longbourn, it felt just like the old days.

      In contrast with her sisters, Lydia was unusually quiet. No doubt she was mooning over a man, as usual. It would be just like Lydia to be pining for a handsome rogue in another part of the country.

      All in all, it was a lovely Bennet family reunion. All that was missing was Jane. Elizabeth had missed her elder sister since moving to Pemberley, even though she was very happy to be there with her very own Mr. Darcy.

      With all her heart, she looked forward to the moment when Jane and her fiancé, Mr. Bingley, would join the family at Pemberley. Not long to wait, she reminded herself. Jane was due to arrive with Mr. Bingley and his sister tomorrow afternoon.

      “Oh Kitty,” Elizabeth said, with a smile. “Please be assured that Pemberley’s festive menus were planned carefully months ago. It goes without saying that our cook has everything under her control. There is no need for you to worry. You shall certainly have a generous portion of roasted Christmas goose, and all the trimmings too.”

      Kitty clapped her hands in glee. “Oh, I never worried, dear sister. Not at all. I know we will all enjoy a dinner fit for a king. No matter what food is served, you will have made sure of our lavish enjoyment. What is the point of having married a wealthy man if one does not seek to make good use of his fortune?”

      “Kitty!” exclaimed Mrs. Bennet sharply.

      “Do not offend your sister with such vulgar talk of money, Kitty,” her father admonished her. “It is terribly poor manners. You shall have us all evicted from Pemberley. We shall be cast out into the snow at Christmastide. Your mother’s nerves shall not stand for it.”

      “Indeed they shall not,” Mrs. Bennet agreed, with a furious glare. She glanced out of the window. “Although it is not actually snowing, Mr. Bennet. But the point stands.”

      Mr. Bennet steepled his hands and looked solemnly at his assembled womenfolk. “Let us remember we are only here thanks to the hospitality of our very own Lizzy. Yes, the magnificent Mrs. Darcy herself. We can be sure she will be an exemplary hostess to us all.” Mr. Bennet winked at his favourite daughter, then turned back to Kitty. “And Kitty, you shall not question Lizzy further on matters of taste and organisation. It is her domain, and hers alone.”

      “Thank you, Father,” Elizabeth said, with a smile. “Although I am not sure I am worthy of the term ‘magnificent’. And please be assured that sending you all away is the very last thing I would consider doing.”

      “It’s just…” Kitty began.

      Mrs. Bennet cut in. “Your father is right, Kitty dear. Hold your tongue.”

      Kitty rolled her eyes heavenward and pursed her lips.

      Mrs. Bennet glared back at her. “Kitty, why not take a walk through the orchard with Lydia and Mary now? The three of you do need some exercise, and it is a fine day. Mr. Bennet’s famous snow has yet to reach Derbyshire, so you may as well make the most of the weather until it does.”

      Mr. Bennet smiled good-naturedly. “Quite. So long as you wrap up warm, my three silly girls, you should find walking a very pleasant pastime.”

      Kitty grumbled for a moment, but Lydia seemed happy to follow her mother’s instructions. Again, Elizabeth was surprised at her youngest sister’s immediate compliance.

      Jane’s many letters had informed Lizzy that Lydia was still fascinated by the soldiers of Meryton. Perhaps Lydia was hoping to run into a few young men of Derbyshire during their stay at Pemberley? That might account for her enthusiasm for a walk.

      “Anne, put your book down,” Mrs. Bennet said. “Your sisters are leaving without you. Look lively!”

      Kitty and Lydia made groaning noises, but waited for Anne anyway. The three girls left, as Anne and Kitty chattered brightly to one another.

      When they had gone, Mrs. Bennet grabbed her second daughter’s hand. “How fortunate that the girls are gone, dear Lizzy. This will give me a good deal of time with you. We shall talk and laugh together as we did in years gone by. Oh, dear sweet Lizzy!”

      Elizabeth remembered very little talking and laughing with her mother in the old days. She wondered if her mother had her confused with one of her sisters.

      Then again, Mrs. Bennet was far more amiable to her second daughter these days, since Elizabeth had married so well. Mr. Darcy’s insistence on marrying her daughter had pleased Mrs. Bennet very much.

      Perhaps Mr. Darcy was a little solemn and haughty at times. But that did not matter. In fact, Mrs. Bennet had concluded that a few harsh edges were quite becoming in a rich man.

      Elizabeth suspected that her mother could forgive rich men most things.

      Just as Elizabeth began to wonder when her husband would return home, she heard his footsteps outside the door. She could never mistake that firm, determined tread for another man. A shiver of pleased anticipation ran down her spine.

      The footman opened the door for Mr. Darcy, and in he strode.

      Mrs. Bennet squealed in joy, and Mr. Bennet stood to greet his host. The servants hovered discreetly around Mr. Darcy, waiting for their master’s orders.

      For Elizabeth, these sights and sounds faded into the background. All she could think about was him. Her husband. Mr. Darcy.

      The most handsome, arrogant, devilishly attractive man she had ever met.

      In the time she had been at Pemberley, she found the first thrill of marriage had deepened to an even more intense attraction. Even now, Mr. Darcy warmed Elizabeth with his very presence. He only had to walk in the room and she felt hot and slightly light-headed.

      He took her hand and kissed it, granting her a long look in her eyes. She found herself quite unable to speak.

      “I trust you have had an agreeable morning with your family, Mrs. Darcy,” he said.

      Elizabeth continued to stare into his eyes, but then recovered herself. They were in company, after all.

      “Yes. Oh yes, thank you,” she managed at last. “We have enjoyed a most companionable time together.”

      “Were you working on estate business this morning, Mr. Darcy?” Mrs. Bennet asked. Elizabeth winced at the directness of the inquiry.

      “I don’t think Mr. Darcy will appreciate being interrogated on the subject of his morning activities,” Mr. Bennet chided his wife.

      Mrs. Bennet was about to issue one of her sharp retorts, but Mr. Darcy intervened.

      “It’s quite all right, Mr. Bennet,” he said, turning back to his mother-in-law. “I was indeed attending to estate business.” He cast a look at his wife. “In fact, I shall need Mrs. Darcy’s assistance with something this afternoon, if her absence would not trouble you too much. One particular decision cannot be made without her consultation.”

      “Oh, do not worry, Mr. Darcy,” Mrs. Bennet said, with a wide smile. “We shall have plenty to occupy us. Our three younger girls are walking in the orchard, but will be back shortly. We are very comfortable here at Pemberley. Thank you for your concern.”

      Mr. Bennet shot an amused glance at his daughter, who fought the urge to laugh.

      Mr. Darcy glanced at the large clock on the sideboard. “In fact, the best thing would be for me to take Mrs. Darcy now. I trust nobody objects to this course of affairs.”

      Mr. and Mrs. Bennet confirmed they had no objection at all, and wished their daughter well on her introduction to estate business.

      Mr. Darcy steered his wife out of the room with a hand on the small of her back.

      When at last they were alone in the corridor, Mrs. Darcy stopped and turned to her husband.

      “You do not usually involve me in matters relating to the estate, Mr. Darcy. On what matter did you wish to consult me?”

      Mr. Darcy extended his arm for her to slip her hand within his elbow, and began to walk again.

      To Elizabeth’s astonishment, he led them up the stairs.

      It was barely two o’clock in the afternoon. Nobody was in their bedchamber at this hour, surely? Elizabeth was quite taken aback.

      When they reached the lobby leading to their adjoining bedchambers, Mr. Darcy turned to his wife. His eyes burned with a fire she recognised.

      A pang of longing shot through her.

      He dropped his voice to a low bass tone. “I believe you have the right to be consulted on something pressing, Mrs. Darcy”

      Elizabeth swallowed. “Such as?”

      He opened the door and gestured for her to enter. Shutting the door behind him he slid his arm around her waist and kissed her neck. She tipped her head back against the wall and closed her eyes.

      “On whether you wish to be taken right here and now, in all your petticoats… or in two minutes, when I have torn them from you.”
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