
  
    [image: Dreaming of a Pemberley Christmas]
  


  
    
      DREAMING OF A PEMBERLEY CHRISTMAS

      A HOLIDAY PRIDE AND PREJUDICE VARIATION

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        SAMANTHA BANKS

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Daisy Chain Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2022 by Daisy Chain Publishing

      All rights reserved.

      No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

    

    
      
        Pre-Order Now!

      

      
        Coming in 2023…

      

      
        Also from Daisy Chain Publishing

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      This was not the Christmas that Elizabeth Bennet anticipated when she left Longbourn to be with her Aunt and Uncle Gardiner. Ever since she accepted their invitation to spend the holiday with them in Lambton, she had visions of delicious feasts, warm fires, and cheery carols around her aunt’s piano. Instead, she now found herself lost in a sudden snow storm, shivering from head to toe, with no hope of rescue in sight. And it was her fault alone that she was in this ridiculous situation.

      Elizabeth and the Gardiners were spending December in the home of a distant cousin who recently moved to America. While he was abroad, their cousin requested that various family members tend to his house and property in his absence, and the Gardiners chose to do so in December so they could enjoy a proper country Christmas. And since Jane had gone to Brighton with their younger sisters for the winter, it seemed the perfect time for Elizabeth to take time away from Longbourn.

      They were not in Lambton long, however, before it began to snow. It snowed every day, sometimes very little, and sometimes a lot. But it did not take long for Elizabeth to feel as if she were going mad. Eventually, the morning came when it did not matter what dangers awaited her… she needed a breath of fresh air, regardless of the consequences.

      “Lizzy,” Aunt Gardiner said as she handed her niece her mittens, hat, and scarf. “Perhaps it would be best if you simply open the window and take a deep breath that way.”

      “No, Aunt. I need fresh air, and I intend to get it, come what may.”

      “Please, Lizzy. Do not play the fool,” said her uncle. “It can do no good to wander around the countryside when no one can get to you. You will only catch your death of cold.”

      “I appreciate your concern, Uncle, but remember, we are not entirely isolated here. We are not far from town. Should I get in any trouble, someone is bound to come around who can help me.”

      Her aunt tried in vain several more times to stop Elizabeth from leaving the house, but if she did not stretch her legs or see the sky, she was not sure she would make it to Christmas morning.

      When she first left the house, all was well. The sky was clear and while it was cold, the fresh air was bracing after so much time cooped up inside. But it was not long before dark gray clouds rolled in and it suddenly began to snow once more.

      Elizabeth wondered if she might find her way back to the house, but it was impossible to see a thing, and she inadvertently took a turn onto the steeper part of the lane that led in the other direction. As soon as she took a step, she slipped on a patch of ice and began to slide. She grabbed at branches and bushes as she went, and it felt as if she might roll down the hillside, but at last she managed to catch herself.

      She looked back up the hill and saw that she was close to a tiny house she did not see before. Elizabeth crawled to her feet and began walking, trying to avoid becoming so breathless that she would fall again. She had not walked far when she began to feel the first twinges of pain in her side from where she strained to pull her legs free of the snow. And it was not long before she was wiping the snow from her lashes.

      The little house was closer at last, but there was no smoke billowing from the chimney, which meant no one could be inside. It was far too cold for anyone to be home without a fire burning. Elizabeth looked around. There was no other house, no barn, and no animals. She began to wish she never left the comfort of the house she shared with her aunt and uncle.

      Elizabeth knocked on the door and waited for someone to answer. It was so cold. Even if someone opened the door, she would be too weak to speak. She coughed, hoping to attract attention. But there was no one home. The house was completely dark inside. It was as if no one had lived there for years. Finally, with no other options and the cold paining her down to her bones, Elizabeth ignored propriety and opened the door to the small forest cabin…

      And she could not believe what she saw inside.
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      When the bright light illuminating off the snow lit the dark cabin, Elizabeth was shocked to see three children huddling together in the corner. They were dressed in rags and their faces red from the cold.

      “What in the world are you doing in here?” Elizabeth asked them over the sound of the wind. When she could not tolerate the cold any longer, she stepped inside the cabin and forced the door shut. It was considerably darker, but at least she could hear herself think.

      One of the children, a girl who looked to be around eight, turned to Elizabeth and said, “Our father left us here.”

      “Goodness! What is your name?”

      “I am Amelia,” she said. “This is my brother Caleb, and this is my sister, Hannah.”

      “How long have you been here?” Elizabeth asked.

      “We do not know. But it was snowing when our father brought us here.”

      That did not mean much. It had been snowing since Elizabeth arrived in Lambton.

      “Where is he now?”

      The children all shrugged.

      “He went away,” the littlest one, Hannah, said. Elizabeth turned to the oldest, Caleb.

      “Do you know when he will be back?”

      He shook his head, but Amelia answered.

      "Caleb can not hear, nor does he speak. Father said only that we would be safe here, and someone would find us eventually. But it feels as if it has been so long..."

      The little girl's voice trailed off, but Elizabeth could still see the sadness in her eyes. How could someone just leave these children alone in the middle of a snow storm with no heat or food? 

      “Where is your mother?” Elizabeth asked.

      Hannah shrugged and Amelia looked to the ground.

      “She ran away one night. She took nothing but the clothes on her back and left us with father.”

      Elizabeth could not believe what she was hearing. How could anyone abandon children like this?

      Amelia, who still had not looked up from the floor, mumbled, “The door was locked from the outside. From the tree.”

      “What?” Elizabeth asked, crouching on the floor so she could see their faces. “What do you mean?”

      “He locked the door and blocked it so we could not get out. At least, that is how it was the last time we tried. Then the snow was too heavy and it was not safe to leave."

      With a sigh of frustration, Elizabeth stood and looked out the window. The snow was still falling heavily, and it did not look like it would be stopping any time soon, but one thing was for certain… 

      She would not leave these children alone in this dreadful cabin. There had to be something she could do.

      It was only then that she noticed chimney smoke billowing up into the clouds just through the woods. Elizabeth could not be sure exactly how far away the house was, but anything was better than freezing in this cabin. And the children clearly needed to eat. She turned back to them and knelt down on the floor.

      “I have an idea, little ones. Are you willing to trust me?”
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      This was not the Christmas holiday that Fitzwilliam Darcy expected. When his sister Georgiana wrote to him and informed him that she would remain in Brighton for the winter, he did not wish to sully her good humor by letting her know how disappointed he was. This was to be his first Christmas free of his obligation to Anne de Bourgh, now that she eloped with her piano tutor. Darcy intended to throw a lavish holiday celebration to mark the occasion of his freedom, but with Georgiana away, there seemed little point.

      It was a cold, snowy afternoon, yet again, when Fitzwilliam told the majority of his staff they could return to their families for Christmas. There was no need for the entire household to have their holiday ruined as well. Only his housekeeper, Mrs. Reynolds, and butler, Mr. Martin remained. While he was grateful for their company and their loyalty, he could not help but feel a bit guilty that they would all be wandering around Pemberley alone on this most joyous of seasons.

      Darcy spent the rest of the day in his study, absorbed in his work and, in particular, the estate ledgers. His steward had been keeping them up to date for some time, but Darcy found he had a new appreciation for the fruits of their efforts, given how much work there was to be done. The day passed by quickly and, before Darcy knew it, it was dark outside, and colder still.

      Darcy locked up
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