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        When we last left Pemberley…

      

      

      

      Of all the terrible things that a werewolf could do as a means of retaliation, why would he engage in such a silly waste of his time. And then… it occurred to her. It occurred to her at exactly the same time as her husband, which happened often.

      “It’s a distraction,” Darcy said before he took off running toward the house. Elizabeth followed behind as quickly as she was able, her bare feet tearing through the grass in pace with her husband. When they got to the house, they found the front doors wide open, each marked with the scraping of claws.

      “Lizzy, stay behind me,” Darcy said authoritatively. Elizabeth laughed nervously.

      “You do not need to protect me, Fitzwilliam. I am just as capable as you of defending myself against an animal.”

      Darcy reached back and took Elizabeth’s hand in his.

      “This is not just some wild animal. This is a predator in our home… and he is going to do anything in his power to find my sister.”

      Elizabeth felt that old sinking feeling in her chest. It was almost like fear…

      And it was something she hadn’t felt in a long time.
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      The house was completely silent; it was as if even the wind had stopped moving at Wickham’s demand. It was only when she saw her husband’s pale skin bathed in moonlight that Elizabeth realized all of the electric lights seemed to have been turned off at the same time.

      “Darling… the lights?” Elizabeth whispered to Darcy.

      “There are lines outside that supply the power. He must have done something to destroy them. He does not see light to make out our figures in the night.”

      Elizabeth squeezed Darcy’s hand. “Neither do we my love.”

      He nodded thoughtfully in return.

      “A fair and forgotten fact, Lizzy. I do hope that Mrs. Marshall is not sleeping at Pemberley, is she? Wickham would not think twice about dispatching our housekeeper should he come upon her.”

      Elizabeth had to think for a moment just to be sure, even though Mrs. Mason lived in the village and left promptly at sundown every night. 

      “It is only us and our uninvited guest,” she said they walked by the fireplace and as she reached for fire iron. “Is there any chance he might be in the wine cellar or the basement with the rats?”

      Darcy shook his head with an authoritative squint.

      “He will not hide. Wickham is only trying to draw us out, or separate us. I am sure he is also currently searching the house for something that gives away Georgiana’s location. I am grateful you distracted me from writing that letter. Wickham will find no proof of her location anywhere in Pemberley. All we can do is stay together and find his hiding place before he finds us…”

      Elizabeth did not want to let Darcy know that she was afraid, so she squeezed his hand tighter to let him know she was beside him.

      “I will not leave your side. Does he know where your study is? If he does, he could have gone in that direction,” she asked as they climbed the stairs. Darcy paused for a moment, as if he had walked through a fog of memory.

      “He knows this entire house as well as I do. We were friends once, as boys. The best of friends, in fact. But when my father died… I suppose it is easier to just say we grew apart, except it was more complicated than that. The boy who was my friend grew into a man I no longer recognized.”

      Even in the dark, Elizabeth could see the look of sadness in her husband’s eyes. She was just about to ask him what was wrong when they heard the rustling of paper coming from down the hall. There wasn’t even a trace of candlelight emanating from Darcy’s study, but as soon as something crashed against the wall, it was clear that Wickham was there.

      “You still have a chance to leave,” Darcy whispered so quietly, there was no way that anyone but his wife could hear him. “This is not your fight.”

      “Your fights are my fights, darling. I am with you to the end.”

      She only hoped tonight would not be the end for both of them...
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      As they approached the door, the sound of things getting knocked over and papers being tossed became even louder. Except now, they were accompanied by angry growls and snarls, as if there were an animal in Darcy’s study. 

      “Lizzy, I think you should…” he whispered. But Elizabeth quickly hushed him.

      “Just keep walking. We can not turn back now, Fitzwilliam. There is more than just our lives at stake. Think of Georgiana. It is safer for everyone if you do not fight Wickham alone.”

      Darcy begrudgingly agreed and they each slowly peeked around the corner of the door frame to assess the situation in the study. When they saw the room at last, Elizabeth had to cover her mouth so Wickham did not hear her gasp. Not only was the study destroyed, even Darcy’s desk was broken in half, but Wickham seemed to be half-man and half-beast. In her wildest dreams, she never could have imagined the creature before her.

      There were still traces of Wickham’s handsome face, but his hair had grown long and he had suddenly grown a beard as well. His eyes glowed red even in the darkness and while she could not be sure, Elizabeth thought she saw the moonlight sparkling off claws that had appeared on his hands.

      She heard her husband take a deep breath before he stepped in the room and she followed behind with her fire iron raised in the air. When Wickham saw them, the room became deadly silent as everyone froze in place. Not only was Elizabeth not sure who was going to speak first, she was not sure if Wickham even had the ability to talk in his current state.

      “Wickham,” Darcy said authoritatively, breaking the silence, “unless you want to die in this room, I suggest you leave my home and never return to Pemberley again. You will never find Georgiana and we will never tell you where she is. So, if you value your life at all, you will walk out that door before I remove you myself.”

      The question of whether or not Wickham could speak was answered immediately, though his voice had taken on a guttural, wolfen quality.

      “If I leave Pemberley without news of Georgiana, you can be sure I will tell the whole of England about your little secret. Do you think the lovely little people of Lambton will be excited to hear they have a pair of vampires living on the most prestigious estate in their town? And then what will you and your little bride do, Fitzy? Do you think you can hide a secret like that forever? Word will spread quickly and there will be nowhere to hide. All you have to do is tell me where Gigi is, and I will leave you be…”

      By the time he finished speaking, it felt as if all the air had been sucked out of the room. Elizabeth could feel the rage radiating off her husband. It was the final threat, the one against his sister and his wife, that sent Darcy spinning from his usual gentlemanly demeanor straight into a seething fury. She did not even have time to restrain him; in a flash, Darcy was across the rooms, his fangs bared, as he lunged for Wickham.

      “Fitzwilliam! Stop!” she shouted, but it was too late. Both men were in a frenzy, growling and hissing, as they tore at each other like two lions fighting for dominance. Elizabeth felt as if everything were moving in slow motion, but when Wickham exposed his claws and slashed them down Darcy’s chest, her husband’s cry woke her from her fog.

      She realized that Wickham had Darcy pinned to the broken remains of the desk and there were certain injuries her husband would not heal from. Without a single thought in her head, Elizabeth charged forward, screaming as loudly as she was able as plunged the fire iron into Wickham’s chest. For a moment, everyone froze as the werewolf looked down at the iron imbedded in his chest. So, when Wickham started to laugh, it changed the mood in the room considerably.

      “What are you laughing at?” Elizabeth asked incredulously.

      “You can not kill me, woman. I don’t even know you! You might as well have…”

      The sound of the fire iron going all the way through Wickham’s chest drowned out his protests. While he was distracted, gloating to Elizabeth, Darcy had grabbed the end of the
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