
  
    [image: The Sound of Her Voice]
  


  
    
      THE SOUND OF HER VOICE

      A PRIDE AND PREJUDICE VARIATION

      
        THE NIGHT GARDEN

        BOOK TWO

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        MARGOT MCNEIL

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Daisy Chain Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2023 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

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 2

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 3

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 4

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 5

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 6

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 7

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 8

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 9

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 10

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 11

        Fitzwilliam

      

      
        Chapter 12

        Elizabeth

      

      
        Chapter 13

        Fitzwilliam

      

    

    
      
        Available in May…

      

      
        Do You Need a Little Christmas?

      

      
        Also from Daisy Chain Publishing

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          FITZWILLIAM

        

      

    

    
      "It succeeded," Charity whispered. "I can not believe it succeeded. Fitzwilliam... you are corresponding with Elizabeth Bennet one year in the past."

      Darcy could not fathom what he was hearing. Could this be true?

      Could this conservatory truly be magic?

      Darcy stared in disbelief as he looked around the conservatory, searching for any explanation for this impossible situation. He had always been a man of logic and reasoning, but he could not deny the evidence that was before him. The journal, the mist, the fact that Elizabeth was here a year ago - all of it pointed to one thing. Magic.

      He let out a heavy sigh, his mind racing with questions and doubts. If he was indeed corresponding with Elizabeth from a year in the past, what did that mean for their future? Would their relationship be altered by this strange twist of fate? Would they even be able to meet in person again?

      As Darcy pondered these questions, Charity broke the silence, her voice filled with wonder and amazement.

      "Do you realize what this means, Fitzwilliam? Mama's stories about the conservatory... her claims about magic? They were all true."

      Darcy shot Charity a quizzical glance, unsure what to believe. He never believed  in such things as magic before, yet what he had just experienced seemed to suggest otherwise.

      "This can not be happening, Charity."

      But Charity's expression left little doubt that she was indeed serious. "It is happening, Fitzwilliam. This conservatory is said to have been built by an eccentric ancestor who was fascinated with the occult. Mama always claimed that it is enchanted with powerful magic."

      Darcy shook his head, his mind clouded with uncertainty.

      "This is all too much for me to process. I simply cannot believe that Elizabeth and I have been communicating through time using this... this enchanted conservatory."

      Charity placed a comforting hand on his shoulder. "I know it is difficult to accept, Fitzwilliam, but we cannot deny what we have seen with our own eyes. Perhaps this is fate's way of bringing you and Elizabeth together. You should embrace this magic and use it to your advantage."

      Darcy's mind began to race with new possibilities. Could he use this magic to somehow alter their future, to ensure that he and Elizabeth ended up together? He knew he had to try.

      "Charity, do you know how this magic works?"

      His cousin shrugged. "I am not sure, but Mama always said that the conservatory was a portal between the past and the present. Whatever it may be, we must tread carefully, as we do not know what consequences tampering with time may bring."

      He knew he had to tread carefully, but his heart was beating with excitement at the thought of being united with Elizabeth. He could hardly wait to find a way to reach out to her, to see her face-to-face and confess his feelings.

      But as he looked out into the garden, Darcy felt a sudden wave of dread wash over him. There was someone watching them, lurking in the shadows with an unknown purpose. He could feel it in his bones.

      "Charity, did you see that? Someone is out there, spying on us."

      His cousin's face contorted with fear as she nodded her head.

      "Yes, I saw it too. We must leave at once, Fitzwilliam. I fear the magic could draw many an enemy to our door."

      "You go," he said, keeping his eyes on the shadows. "I will stay here for a while longer."

      "Darcy, what are you planning to do?" Charity asked, looking at him with concern.

      "I have to find her. I have to meet her," he said determinedly. "And I think this journal is the key."
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          ELIZABETH

        

      

    

    
      "Mrs. Douglas, could you tell me where to find Mr. Darcy, please?"

      The moon slipped behind a cloud, casting a color of darkness over the entire garden. A cold breeze caused Elizabeth to chill down to her very bones. The housekeeper's face was illuminated only by the flickering light of the lantern.

      "Miss Bennet, I have never met the man myself. As far as I know, he has not been at Rockingham Manor since he was a child."

      Elizabeth felt her heart sink all the way down to her heels. She collapsed down onto the bench as her legs began to wobble beneath her.

      "I do not understand, Mrs. Douglas. How can that be? If Fitzwilliam Darcy is the man writing to me, as he has been every night and day since I arrived, he must be here somewhere. Could he be somewhere in Rockingham Manor, away from your view?"

      The housekeeper laughed in surprise. "My dear, there is hardly a nook or cranny of this house that is hidden from my view. A mouse could not make its home in Rockingham Manor without my being made aware. There is hardly a chance that a full grown man could have taken up residence here, let alone Fitzwilliam Darcy, without my knowledge."

      Elizabeth felt her heart sink even deeper.

      "Thank you, Mrs. Douglas. I am sorry for keeping you."

      The woman examined Elizabeth one last time, her eyes full of concern. "Are you sure you do not wish to accompany me back to the manor, miss? It is growing rather chilly."

      Elizabeth shook her head.

      "I will be fine."

      Once she was alone again, Elizabeth took a deep breath and tried to gather her thoughts. It felt as if her mind was being pulled in a dozen different directions. Drawing her coat tighter around her, she began to wonder if perhaps the whole thing had been a mistake. Maybe Mr. Darcy had never intended to meet her at all. Maybe it was all a cruel joke.

      With a final sigh of resignation, Elizabeth set her hands on the bench to stand. But as she did, she felt the cool leather-bound cover of the journal beneath her palm. She looked down with her eyes wide, the shock practically making her dizzy. Had it been here all along? No... it could not have been! She would have noticed it before, surely. But it was here now. And perhaps it contained a clue to Darcy's whereabouts.

      Elizabeth opened it to the page of the last entry and saw that there was something new... something so new that the ink seemed to be smudged. She looked around in hopes Mrs. Douglas might have been wrong, that Darcy could somehow be nearby. But she was alone. Defeated once again, Elizabeth did the only thing she could do.

      She read.

      
        
        Dear Miss Bennet,

      

        

      
        Yes, I am addressing you by name, because you are no longer a mysterious stranger to me. I feel as though I know you intimately, though we have yet to meet in person. Perhaps that is the power of the conservatory, or perhaps it is simply the power of the written word.

      

        

      
        Regardless, I feel as though I owe you an explanation for my absence. I never intended to deceive you, but circumstances have arisen that have made it impossible for me to meet you at this time.

      

        

      
        I cannot say more in this journal, for fear of the wrong eyes seeing it. But trust that I am doing everything in my power to ensure our meeting takes place as soon as possible.

      

        

      
        Until then, I will continue to write to you. For our friendship, and our future.

      

        

      
        I remain yours,

        Fitzwilliam Darcy

      

      

      As Elizabeth finished reading the entry, she felt a glimmer of hope rise within her. Darcy was still out there, still waiting for her. She would wait for him too, no matter how long it took. With that thought in mind, Elizabeth closed the journal and tucked it under her arm. She stood up, feeling a renewed sense of purpose. She would find a way to meet Darcy, no matter what it took. She just needed to be patient and trust that he was doing everything in his power to make it happen.

      As Elizabeth walked back to the manor, she could not shake the feeling that she was being watched. She turned around quickly, but saw no one. She shrugged it off, thinking it was just her imagination playing tricks on her. But as she drew closer to the manor, she saw a shadowy figure lurking in the distance. She stopped in her tracks, feeling a chill run down her spine.

      She heard a twig snap and the figure started moving in her direction. Elizabeth knew she had to get away, and fast. She started running, her heart pounding in her chest. It felt as if her pursuer was right behind her, though she dared not turn to check. When she finally reached the door, Elizabeth finally turned around...

      And nobody was there.
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