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      For Miss Nora Lee, for whom I was named.

      Thank you for the gift of your time and friendship.

      I treasure it, and all the wisdom you shared to this very day.
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      Summer had melted into an unseasonably warm fall, and the harvest was longer than usual. That meant that Mister Bennet was occupied with the goings-on of the estate more than he preferred to be, and his remaining daughters in the house were left to run wild under Mrs. Bennet’s loving if blind eye to their bad behavior. Jane had married at the end of summer, a beautiful August bride with her sister Elizabeth standing up for her at the wedding, and since had been on a month-long wedding trip across the country.

      Elizabeth herself was sat in the drawing room, fanning herself idly as she read. Around her Mary practiced on the pianoforte and Lydia and Kitty stood at the window, giggling and breathing on the panes only to make shapes in the condensation.

      “Really, is there nothing else you two can do other than to giggle like mad women while engaged in the acts of children?” Elizabeth said, feeling put out and irritable from the lasting summer heat that had bled into late October, coupled with the slightly high-pitched laughter of her younger sisters. Mary glanced over at her and smiled for a brief moment before going back to her practicing. The pianoforte was tolerable, and even enjoyable as Mary was an accomplished player, but when it was combined with Kitty and Lydia . . .

      Lydia spun, her dresses flaring out, a scowl on her face,

      “Don’t be sour just because you’re fading into an old maid right in front of us, and you’ve had no offers other than poor Mister Collins who you denied,” she said, before turning back to blow another hot breath on the glass. Kitty stifled a giggle behind her hand. Elizabeth was grateful she had not told them about Mister Darcy’s first proposal, nor about his second which she had also refused. Too much insult had passed between them for her to ever recover, she thought, and to have a fully good opinion of the man. His one redeeming quality was that he had relayed to her the truth of Mister Wickham’s nature.

      “You should be only so lucky that I denied Mister Collins, because who else would have been here to discover Wickham’s reputation of wickedness before you did something so foolish as to elope with him as you’d planned?” Elizabeth bit back, and Mary hit a funny note on the pianoforte and stopped playing as Kitty inhaled sharply. It was not often discussed, and even then at a hush, that Lydia had nearly ruined herself and the entire family by going on an unaccompanied sojourn with Mister Wickham. Only a last minute intervention by their aunt and uncle, relaying news of Mister Wickham’s deceits and lies as penned by Elizabeth, had stopped the younger girl from going through with her plan. The fact that he was more impoverished than he’d told Lydia had helped some too.

      Lydia didn’t turn this time, just ran one finger down the glass pane, her shoulders settling into a mullish posture. At that, Elizabeth knew there was no arguing with the younger girl, for one more push and Lydia would be off in a tantrum that might bring the roof down around their ears.

      “I think Mister Collins was delightful, but not maybe the right temperament for our Lizzie,” Mary said in her quiet voice, before shining another one of her rare smiles at her older sister. Since Jane had gone to become Mrs. Bingley, Mary and Elizabeth had become closer by virtue of now being the two eldest sisters in the household. It was doing Mary good to have her strong older sister pay more attention to her, and she was blossoming under the affection.

      Kitty gave a gasp, staring out the window and interrupting any further argument before it could start again.

      “Oh look, oh look! A messenger!” she cried and then raced out the door, all faded ribbons and whirling skirts. Lydia was close behind, giggling and shrieking, her anger at Elizabeth forgotten. Elizabeth paused for a moment and then set down her book.

      “It should be a letter from Jane, I would think,” she said to Mary and stood, following her two younger sisters at a more sedate pace even though she was quite excited to get word from the newly made Mrs. Bingley. Missives had not been few and far between much to Elizabeth’s delight. Although Jane was thoroughly in love with her new husband, she missed her family and Elizabeth especially.

      “Aside, girls,” Mrs. Bennet said as she emerged from her sitting room, brushing her loose hair back from her face where it had fallen out of it’s style in the wilting heat of the afternoon. Lydia and Kitty pushed at each other, each wanting to be the one who saw the messenger, no doubt to get a look at his tight calves and handsome horse, Elizabeth thought with a sigh. Those two should not have been out for a few years yet, but their mother refused to bring them into hand especially now that Jane had gotten married.

      Mrs. Bennet accepted the letter with a clipped coin as a tip for the rider, and Elizabeth sighed as Lydia and Kitty giggled and waved at the young man before Mrs. Bennet could close the door.

      “Oh look, it’s from our Jane, of course. Such a diligent daughter, writing to her mama every week,” Mrs. Bennet said, nearly in a comical swoon although there was no one around to impress other than her daughters. Elizabeth sighed and ambled back to the drawing room, knowing that their mother would want to read aloud from the letter first and only then might she let Elizabeth have a good look at it.

      She ordered up tea for the family and sank down on a velvet cushion by the fire, picking up her book again, if for nothing else but to have something in her hands.

      A shriek from the hallway made her look up, and caused Mary to nearly stand up from the pianoforte. Both older girls exchanged a glance, as Mrs. Bennet appeared in the doorway, her hand clutched to her chest, a wide smile on her face.

      “Mister Bingley is to let Netherfield Park again, especially so that his new bride might not spend Christmas too far from her family,” she gushed. Lydia and Kitty crowed behind her, begging to see the letter for themselves but Mrs. Bennet kept it pressed to her breast. “They will return to Netherfield in two weeks.”

      Elizabeth felt her heart turn over in her chest, and she looked down at her book. Netherfield Park . . . The place that she had lost her oldest sister, her closest confidante, and best friend. She had no bitterness towards the place, as it was merely a place and to blame it for the occupants was quite unfair. She found herself tracing her fingers over the edge of her book, listening with half an ear as her mother and sisters gushed together, excepting Mary who just sat at the pianoforte with her hands in her lap.

      “Well,” Elizabeth said in a sudden spot of silence, “I suppose they’ll have a great ball to celebrate the holidays.” She looked up at Mary, who offered her a timid smile in return.

      “I suppose they shall,” Mary replied, lifting her fingers to stroke over the keys of the pianoforte. “I best practice my playing then.” Elizabeth smiled and stood, coming to join her sister, and gave her shoulder a loving squeeze.

      “You are already the best player for miles, Mary,” she said gently. Mary gave her another smile.

      “Yes, but Jane will have travelled all over the country now, and have seen the best of the best players. I want to show her and Mister Bingley that their sister is just as accomplished, so I can be a credit to them.”

      “Elizabeth, Mary!” Mrs. Bennet ruined the moment between the two sisters, calling their attention away. “Now, we must order up new gowns for you both, as you’ve grown a bit Mary, and Elizabeth now that your sister is married, we must see if we can’t secure another offer for you after the ball.”

      Both girls sighed, Mary going to clutch at Elizabeth’s hand as Mrs. Bennet continued on about her matchmaking plans for her four remaining daughters. They both knew what it meant: not a moment’s peace between then and the ball itself.

    

  

OEBPS/images/heartcandies-black.jpg
HE AR T [@P¥/3
PUBLISHING





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/norakipling-christmasatnetherfield.jpg
NORA KIPLING -

—
@ —

] : | \

: CHRISTMAS‘ | é

¢ / C* 7/( / o/
(4 4 2~

o (8 ‘_m/ /

o A:?RIDE & PREJUDICE VARIATION







