
  
    [image: Love Crosses the Atlantic]
  


  
    
      Love Crosses the Atlantic

      A Pride and Prejudice Sensual Intimate Trilogy

    

    
      
        Florence Prescott

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Dear Dahlia]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2019 by Dear Dahlia Publishing

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      [image: Created with Vellum] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    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

      

    

    
      
        Also from Dear Dahlia Publishing

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

      

    

    
      As the waves crashed across the deck of the ship with violent power, causing her stomach to roll along with the water, Elizabeth Bennet could not help but think...

      This was not how she expected to begin the next year or more of her life.

      The Bennet’s life at Longbourn had been so simple, so comfortable, and now she realized how much she had taken that for granted. One sunny spring day, a letter arrived at Longbourn, addressed to their father. First, he read the letter alone in his study, which lead the sisters and Mrs. Bennet to believe the letter was of a deeply serious nature. The more time that passed, the more the Bennet women began to worry, until at last, they were all in proper worry.

      Finally, Mr. Bennet appeared in the sitting room where the rest of the family gathered and handed the letter to his wife. After she read it and began to fuss, Jane took it next, then Elizabeth in turn. It only took a moment to read, but it was enough to make her ill with dread.

      
        
        Dear Cousin Bennet,

        

        Greetings from New York. I hope this letter finds you well, especially since we have not spoken for some time. I would like to apologize in advance, as I have to ask you a big favor, and it is not the kind of favor you should take lightly. I would not ask it of you if you were not my last hope.

        I have fallen ill with a sickness the doctors do not recognize, though they are confident it is not something that can be passed on. As you may remember, I never married, and have no family other than you now. I live in this large house with only my housekeeper to keep me company and with my illness, it has become more than she is able to bear alone.

        Good cousin Bennet, now comes the favor. I know two of your daughters are grown women now. And I ask that you allow them to come care for me in New York until I am either cured or the time comes to meet my maker. I will pay them both handsomely and should I pass during their time with me, the house will belong to the Bennet family to do with what you wish.

        In the event you say yes, I have included two tickets on the cargo ship Willowherb. It leaves from London on 12 Nov 1811. There is no need to write. If your daughters are not on the Willowherb when it docks in London, I will have your answer.

        I truly wish the best for you and your family and hope we may meet again one day,

        Your cousin,

        Timothy Hawkins

        

      

      Elizabeth had hardly finished reading the letter before her mother was informing her eldest girls that they would be going to America and no one would say another word about it. It was not the reaction Elizabeth had been expecting, but Mrs. Bennet seemed to think that some time in America would do her daughters some good. There was always the chance one of them could marry a rich American man.

      Because of that belief, Jane and Elizabeth were now aboard the Willowherb, a cargo ship full of spices and flour, bound for New York directly. There was precious little space for passengers on the ship, but because the Willowherb carried luxury items for the wealthy, the Bennet girls’ room was pleasant enough for twenty days. They were surprised to discover that their cousin’s wealth was such that he could afford such refinements, though neither wished to question their accommodations either. 

      That was… until the Willowherb met a storm almost as soon as they were on the open ocean.

      Jane and Elizabeth had not noticed the size of their quarters relative to their personal items until all of them were being tossed and turned about, the sisters crashing into each other as well as their trunks. It went on for at least an hour just like that: a wave would crash into the ship, Elizabeth and Jane would be tossed from their beds and onto the floor where they would be bruised by a case or trunk, then just about the time they regained their footing it was start all over again.

      “I will not tolerate another moment more of this!” Elizabeth shouted as she held her arm in pain. “There must be somewhere we will be safer until we leave this storm!”

      Though Jane protested, Elizabeth left their quarters in a huff, then grabbed the arm of the first sailor who happened to pass her.

      “Sir! Sir! I demand that my sister and I be moved to a more hospitable location until this storm in over!”

      The young sailor appeared frustrated with her request at first, but when he saw the fear in her eyes, he calmed.

      “Miss, I am afraid there is only one location for passengers on this ruddy big ship that is protected from the waves, and it is a passenger room that was sold to a gentleman before we left London. He seemed right and proper, so there is likely no harm in asking him to host you and your sister ‘til the storm’s end. I would help you but I need to check the cargo. His quarters is right there. Passenger Room One. Must be off, miss!”

      The young man was gone before she could even thank him, but when the ship shook hard to the right, sending Elizabeth tumbling against the wall, she knew she had to hurry. She took slow, careful steps to the passenger’s door, then knocked furiously.

      “Hello in there? My sister and I need your help!”

      Elizabeth could not hear a thing over the roar of the ocean, so when the door opened, it came as a complete surprise…

      Twice over.

      “Mr. Darcy! What are you doing here?”
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      “Mr. Darcy! What are you doing here?” Elizabeth cried out in shock, an emotion which temporarily overshadowed her fear over the storm. The gentleman appeared as surprised to see her as she was him.

      “Miss Bennet. I would suppose I am here for the same reason you are. I am bound for America to attend to some business. The more important question is, why are rapping upon my door during a storm? It certainly can not be safe to be away from your cabin at such a time.”

      For a moment, Elizabeth considered returning to her room and acting as if she had never seen Mr. Darcy at all. However, when another wave crashed against the ship and sent her tumbling forward into Mr. Darcy’s arms, she realized that she may not have any choice but to ask him to host her and her sister. When she righted herself several paces away from the man, Elizabeth straightened her dress and took a long, calming breath.

      “Mr. Darcy, I am knocking on your door because I need your assistance. My sister and I are being tossed about our room and a young sailor suggested that you might allow us to stay in your cabin during the storm, as it is the most protected from the swaying. Is that something you might consider?”

      The gentleman appeared as if he might send Elizabeth back to her own room to take her chances with the waves when yet again, the ship felt as if it had risen from the very ocean itself then crashed back down. Even the stoic Mr. Darcy steadied himself on the doorframe as an expression of fear took him over.

      “Under normal circumstances, this would not be proper, but given the severity of this storm, you may both join me. I suggest you do so quickly before the ship rolls once again.”

      Elizabeth did not pause to consider what was or was not proper. She ran as fast as she was able back to her own room, where she discovered Jane on the floor, surrounded by their things and holding on to the leg of the bed to prevent her sliding around any further.

      “Jane, come with me! Mr. Darcy is on the ship and he is going to allow us to stay in his cabin until the storm passes.”

      Her sister looked up from the floor as if Elizabeth had gone mad.

      “I most certainly will not go into the room of a gentleman, let alone…”

      Jane was unable to finish her sentence when she was thrown across the room and directly into Elizabeth’s legs, knocking them both flat on their backs. If they were back at Longbourn, such an event would have left them laughing to tears, but on a cargo ship in the middle of the ocean, nothing was quite as funny.

      “To Mr. Darcy’s cabin?” Elizabeth asked as she climbed back to her feet.

      “Indeed.

      By the time they secured their cabin door and reach Mr. Darcy’s, he was already waiting for them with the door open. The sisters hurried inside and while Jane would never say so, Elizabeth was more than a little surprised at the state of his cabin as compared to their own. If the Bennet sisters had a luxury cabin, then Mr. Darcy’s room was suitable for King George. There was even a small sitting area, where the gentleman had prepared a tray of tea. While the tray slid to and fro ever so slightly across the table, it was a minor inconvenience compared to Elizabeth and Jane’s room, where they would have been covered in hot water before they could pour a cup.

      Wait a moment, Elizabeth thought.

      “Where did you get hot water for tea?” she asked. “Certainly there is no stove hidden in this mammouth room?”

      Darcy began to pour the tea into the cups.

      “Of course not. The shipboard steward I was assigned brought it when I called down to the galley.”

      Elizabeth’s mouth fell open in surprise.

      “A steward? Called down? You have the ability to ring someone in the…”

      Jane could see that her sister was about to say something they both might regret and was quick to interrupt.

      “Thank you, Mr. Darcy, for you kind offer. It is certainly much less tumultuous in your room than our own. I thought perhaps we might be thrown clear to the other side of the ship. I only wish those poor sailors did not have to be out in this storm. How dangerous it must be on the deck!”

      Elizabeth declined the tea she was offered by Darcy, partly out of stubbornness, but mostly because she felt as if she was going to be sick. The dizziness she was experiencing from the sensation of the rocking without actually moving was almost worse than the alternative. At first, she thought Jane might scold her for pushing away the tea cup, but when her sister saw the telling shade of green in her cheeks, Jane said nothing.

      “Yes, well, I am glad I was able to assist you. I did not even intend to be on this ship, but I received an urgent message from an old business associate of my father. Under normal circumstances, I would not board a ship as soon as I was asked, but the gentleman and my father were friends above all else. So, here I am. What brings you to this ship on this terrible night?”

      Elizabeth opened her mouth to answer, but instead of speaking, her eyes rolled back, and she fainted dead away on to the floor.
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