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Preface

Dear readers,
It is my hope that this story will fill your heart with delight.

In it I have imagined what a Christmas gathering might be like
for the Ferrars family, whom I first became acquainted with in
Jane Austen’s book Sense and Sensibility. I have also included
illustrations, in case any of you need help visualizing any of the
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scenes. Jane Austen did not provide physical descriptions of
any of her characters, so the illustrations are merely my best
guess of what they actually looked like. For example, I always
imagined Elinor having blond hair andMarianne having brown
hair, but I don’t know if this was true. The more astute among
you might wonder why Marianne and Colonel Brandon were
included in the story, as they are not part of the Ferrars family.
The reason is that Marianne is one of my favorite people in
all of history, so its only natural that she should be included.
Colonel Brandon might be a little offended if he found out
that she got to be in it but he didn’t, so just to be safe he is
included. If you have never read Sense and Sensibility by Jane
Austen, then this story probably won’t make a lot of sense to
you, since the characters (except for Pierre Pilon) come directly
from the book.
Your humble servant,
The author
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Chapter 1

E dward and Elinor Ferrars had been married a
few years. They were madly in love with each
other and got along quite well. They often visited

with Elinor’s mother and sisters, and all parties enjoyed
themselves.

Edward’s family situation was a great deal more compli-
cated. He rarely saw any of them. For this reason he
was rather surprised to receive a letter from his brother
Robert.

When the letter came in, Edward was busy writing a
sermon. He was tired and didn’t have the emotional
capacity to read it. When Elinor came into the room and
saw it she began peppering him with questions about it.

“I haven’t read it,” he replied. “If you wish to become
acquainted with its contents, read it yourself.”
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Elinor opened the letter and read the following,

Dear Edward,
Lucy and I have just finished building the cottage of our dreams

and are eager to have guests. Our mother and Fanny’s family will
be coming over for Christmas. Since you are technically part of our
family I thought I should invite you. Also, I would be interested to
meet the man who is sponsoring you as a pastor. See if you can get
him and his wife to come.

Love, Robert

Edward’s curiosity got the better of him, and he took the
letter and read it as well. For a few moments both he and
Elinor sat in silence, processing what they had just read.
Finally he sighed and said, “Well, I suppose we ought to
go.”

“Yes, we probably should.” Elinor replied.

The next day Elinor called on her sister and brother-in-
law. She entered their house to find Marianne playing the
piano and Colonel Brandon silently listening. Marianne
stood up upon her sister’s entering the room, and after em-
bracing her and expressing her joy in seeing her inquired,
“What brings you to visit us today? Were you not supposed
to be helping Edward clean the pews in the church?”

“That task has been postponed to another day, for I felt it
necessary to inform you of some news we received last

2



Chapter 1

night.” Elinor sighed. She had been dreading having this
conversation with her sister, for she wished to put the
whole business of Robert’s letter out of her mind, but the
conversation must be had nonetheless.

Marianne was impatient for information. “Well my dear
Elinor, what is this news that is so effective in delaying
your other tasks?”

Elinor told her of the letter from Robert. Marianne,
startled by this news exclaimed, “Hewantsme and Colonel
Brandon to come as well?”

“That is what the letter said.”

“Oh dear me, we shan’t be doing that.” Marianne began
wringing her hands in distress. “It would be so awkward
and unpleasant. Mrs. Ferrars would be horribly uncivil
towards us all, and then there’s the whole business of
Edward and Lucy; they haven’t seen each other since…”

“But,” Elinor interrupted, “Robert has invited us and it
would be considered rather rude if we did not all come, as
we have no other plans for Christmas.” Marianne was not
convinced that the visit was at all a necessity, and appealed
to her husband for assistance in backing up her claims,
but much to her dismay, he took the position of her sister.
Before a half hour had passed, Elinor andColonel Brandon
had arranged travel plans, and Marianne was forced to
succumb to their wishes.
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A letter from Robert
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Chapter 2

T here was not much conversation during the
journey to Robert’s cottage. The entire party
was dreading the uncomfortable and awkward

conversations that would soon take place.

Upon arriving at the cottage, the travelers were led into
the drawing room by a servant. When they entered they
discovered that the rest of the Ferrars family had already
arrived. As the drawing room was rather small and there
were already six people sitting in it, there was not really
room for an additional four. But Robert was determined
for everyone to be seated, and brought in three other chairs
from another room.

Before he could procure a fourth, Lucy, who was sitting
on a small loveseat, said, “Robert, there’s no need for you
to bother getting another chair. Elinor can just sit here
with me.”
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“Oh of course, my dear, why didn’t I think of that already?
You two have always been good friends. It’s only natural
that you should sit together.” Robert then sat down
himself.

Elinor felt as if this seating arrangement was not nearly
as natural as Robert made it sound, but took her seat
beside her sister-in-law and former rival nonetheless.
Lucy smiled at her politely enough.

As soon as everyone was situated Robert inhaled and said,
“Well, isn’t it wonderful to have the whole family back
together again? Edward, I am delighted to see you brought
so many guests with you!”

“I brought only the people you asked me to,” Edward
muttered.

“Oh dear me, I had forgotten! So this must be Colonel
Brandon?”

Both Edward and Brandon thought it was the other’s job to
respond to this inquiry, and as a result therewas amoment
of awkward silence. Finally Elinor decided to speak up.
“Yes, this is indeed Colonel Brandon, Edward’s generous
patron.”

“Well, it is a pleasure to meet you sir, a real pleasure, and
who is this young lady with you?”

“This is my wife.” Colonel Brandon could think of nothing
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else to say on the subject and neither could Marianne.
Robert used their silence as an opportunity to talk about
his cottage.

“The cottage turned out just as I had hoped,” he said to no
one in particular. “Some people might say it is small but
I think it is just the right size for Lucy and me. We can
even hold quite a few guests I must say. Look at us! We
are seating ten people quite comfortably!” Many of those
ten people may not have felt as comfortable as they could
have been, thanks to the close quarters in which they were
seated, but Robert didn’t seem to notice this and rambled
on for quite some time.

Lucy leaned over and spoke to Elinor in a whisper that
could be heard in every nook and cranny of the room.

“Isn’t he simply charming?”

“Isn’t who charming?”

“Robert of course.” Lucy smiled innocently.

“Oh yes.. He is certainly a fine fellow.”

“He is much superior to his brother. Don’t you agree?”

Elinor looked uncomfortably at Edward. “They are very
different types of men, but I cannot say that one is supe-
rior to the other.” Elinor did not really agree with this
statement, but did not want to offend Lucy or Robert in
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their ownhouse. Shewas glad to be saved from any further
conversation on the subject by her brother asking her how
she liked Delaford. Elinor was happy to discuss thematter
at length.

A small loveseat
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Chapter 3

L ater in the evening, Robert announced that it was
time for supper. Everyone filed into the dining
room only to discover that, as the table was set up

for four, there were not enough seats. Elinor suggested
that they eat in shifts, but Robert was determined to
make everyone fit, so extra leaves were put in the table,
and additional chairs brought in, but even with these
alterations the seating situation was not ideal.

Elinor was relieved to find Edward seated on her left,
but a little dismayed that Mrs. Ferrars was on her right.
She found it near impossible to pick up her fork and eat
without her elbows poking one of her neighbors. She
deemed it wisest to direct the majority of her elbow
pokes towards her husband, as she did not wish to deal
further damage to her already fragile relationship with
his mother.
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On the other side of Mrs. Ferrars was Colonel Brandon,
and next to him, Marianne. Everyone else was seated on
the opposite side of the table.

“Well,” said Robert, with a broad smile across his face, “Are
we not all cozy in here? I must say this is my favorite room
of the whole cottage! …Edward, what is the dining room
in your cottage like?”

“Well,” Edward said reluctantly, “It is a good dining room…
It can seat around four or five.”

Suddenly a look of realization came over Colonel Bran-
don’s face. He looked over at Edward and said, “Edward! I
completely forgot! Iwas going to order that newwallpaper
for your dining room. I will do it as soon as we get back to
Delaford. Why didn’t you remind me?”

Edward colored, looked down for a moment and finally
said, “I figured you were busy and didn’t wish to disturb
you, so I ordered it myself.”

Colonel Brandon sighed. “Edward, I wish you would ask
me for help with things! You just act like you can do
everything yourself, when you really should get support.”

“I feel so terrible asking you for anythingwhen you’ve done
so much for me already.” Edward bit at his fingernails.
Elinor told him to stop, as nail biting was not a good habit.
The rest of the Ferrars family looked at each other uneasily.
They were not accustomed to arguments in which each
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Chapter 3

party had the other’s best interests in mind.

Finally Mrs. Ferrars spoke up, “I’m sure, Colonel Brandon,
that you are aware that you are giving Edward far more
than he deserves.”

“I’m sure that can’t be true,” he replied. “Edward does very
well as a pastor.” Mrs. Ferrars let out a slight snort and
looked away. Suddenly Robert began to chuckle.

“What makes you think he does so well in his profession?”
he asked.

Colonel Brandon paused a moment and said, “Edward is
very kind and compassionate towards the members of his
church, and his sermons are thoughtful and astute.”

Robert found this to bewildly amusing. “One of these days
I’ll have to come to Delaford to hear one of these sermons!
Isn’t that right, Eddie-Deddie?”

“Robert, you promised twelve years ago that you would
never call me that again!”

“I’m sorry! I couldn’t help myself.” A smile of satisfaction
spread across Robert’s face.

“Oh I’m sure you could have, Robbie-Fobbie.” Now it
was Edward’s turn to smile with satisfaction. Robert
practically jumped out of his seat.
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“Edward! You..”

“I never promised.” Robert sat down, defeated. Elinor
looked at her husband.

“Eddie-Deddie,” she said, “That’s kind of cute. Maybe I
should start calling you that.”

“Please don’t,” he replied.

A cozy dining room
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Chapter 4

A s everyone was finishing their food, Robert pulled
out an ornate tooth-pick case, and after removing
one of its contents and carefully expelling any bits

of food lodged between his teeth, looked over at Marianne
and said, “Mrs. Brandon, you have been rather silent
tonight.”

“I have not found interest in the topics which have been
discussed.” she replied.

“Well, what do you enjoy talking about?” Robert asked.

“Oh, a great deal of things, but not wallpaper or childhood
nicknames.” A faint smile could be seen on Marianne’s
face, and no matter how hard Robert pressed, she would
reveal no further information about her preferred topics
of conversation.
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Finally Robert gave up and asked Colonel Brandon, “Is she
always this quiet?”

“Not always,” he replied.

“Well, when she does speak what does she say?”

Before Colonel Brandon had a chance to answer, Mrs.
Ferrars spoke, “I knew a couple once who were very
much like the Brandons. The wife was practically mute,
she spoke so little. And the husband was always doing
excessively good deeds. The only difference is that his
mannerswere decently civil. Also hewas quite handsome.”

Suddenly Marianne pushed back her chair, accidentally
ramming it into a large china cabinet directly behind
her, causing its contents to come crashing down onto the
table. The china was shattered to bits. Fanny let out a
high pitched screech, and the whole room was in a state
of general commotion. But Marianne appeared to remain
oblivious to all this.

With tears streaming down her cheeks she embraced her
husband saying, “Why would she say such a thing? Why,
why? Oh, you know it isn’t true! Your manners are
uncommonly kind and gentle, and you are the handsomest
man I know!” She then burst into a fresh wave of tears.
Colonel Brandon and Elinor did everything in their power
to comfort her but to no avail. Everyone else in the room
quietly took their leave.

14



Chapter 4

After several minutes, Elinor realized that her presence
was doing little to improve Marianne’s spirits. She figured
that since Colonel Brandon had married her sister it was
now his job to try to console her. Elinor silently stood up
and left the room.

Upon entering the drawing room she found the entire
Ferrars family sitting quietly. Not even Robert seemed
able to come up with anything to say.

After another moment or two of silence, Lucy stood up
and walked over to Elinor. “Oh dear me!” she said, “How
much of the china is broken?”

“Most of it I’m afraid,” Elinor replied, her cheeks slightly
coloring.

“Oh, good heavens!” Lucy exclaimed. “What a loss! For it
to be broken after only two years, after all the money I
spent on it! Oh Elinor! You must do everything you can to
console me in my affliction.”

Elinor was struggling to share in Lucy’s despair, but she
politely said, “I am truly sorry about your china.” Lucy
then went over to Robert and began to complain about her
china to him. Elinor maneuvered her way through the
room and found a seat next to Edward.

After a half-hour had passed Colonel Brandon appeared
in the drawing room.
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“Marianne is ready to go to bed,” he announced. “Robert,
where would you like for her to sleep?” A look of realiza-
tion and dismay came across Robert’s face.

“Oh.. oh…” Robert looked at Colonel Brandon apologeti-
cally, “I’m afraid that all the bedrooms have already been
claimed.”

“Well, we can stay at an inn I suppose,” Colonel Brandon
sighed deeply.

“Oh! No, no!” Robert exclaimed, “I’m sure we can make
room for all of you here at the cottage.”

“I don’t…” Colonel Brandon said uneasily.

“Oh don’t worry!” Robert interrupted, “I’ll get out a
sleeping bag, and Marianne can set it up on the floor of my
mother’s room.”

Colonel Brandon, rather alarmed by this suggestion said,
“I really don’t think that arrangement would be ideal…”

“Oh, it would be completely satisfactory!” Robert inter-
jected. “Perhaps Elinor can join her sister on the floor…
yes, yes that will do! Brandon, I’ll set up a cot for you in
the dining room… And Edward, you can sleep on the sofa.
There, now it’s all settled!”

Edward stood up and came over to his brother. “Robert, I
would very much prefer to sleep in a proper bed,” he said.
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Chapter 4

Robert chuckled, “Oh Edward, you’ll be fine. Remember
that time when you were ten and you…”

“But I’m not ten anymore.” Edward insisted. “I believe we
shall go to an inn.”
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The china was shattered to bits
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Chapter 5

C olonel Brandon went back into the dining room
to fetch Marianne. While he was gone, Elinor
politely offered to help clean up the shattered

china.

“Oh, it won’t be my job to clean it up,” Lucy chuckled.
“That’s what servants are for.”

“Well, if your servants are able to do it I suppose I will
let them, but I do hate to leave without helping,” Elinor
replied.

“Don’t worry about it! You know, marrying a man with
money certainly pays,” Lucy observed.

“Yes I’m sure money is useful,” was the only reply Elinor
could think of. She was saved from further conversation
by Colonel Brandon re-entering the drawing room, ac-
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companied by Marianne, who had managed to control her
tears, although it was evident that she had been crying in
the very recent past.

Lucy ran up to the pair and cried, “Oh, if only you could
know how much that china cost me!”

Marianne shrank away from her and said in a hurried,
distressed tone, “Well, you can’t blame me after what
your mother-in-law said. I only did what anyone would
do under such circumstances. I’m sure if someone said
something half so bad about your husband…”

At this point Colonel Brandon interrupted his wife, “Mrs.
Ferrars, I would be more than happy to reimburse you for
your broken china.” Lucy smiled smugly.

Elinor then stood up and forced a smile onto her face.
“Well, I believe we shall depart,” she announced.

Each member of the inn-bound party silently gathered up
their things, preparing to leave. Robert however, saw no
need to be silent during this interval of time.

“You all must return here tomorrow. I have so many
wonderful plans. We will play games and have a delightful
dinner, even better than the one we had tonight! But most
importantly, we will exchange Christmas gifts! This is
certainly not something one would desire to miss!”

After a moment of quiet Elinor said, “Yes… I’m certain
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we would all be delighted to return.” Robert smiled with
satisfaction.

As soon as everyone was settled in the carriage Marianne
announced, “I’m not going back to the cottage tomorrow.”

“But you have to, it would be exceptionally rude if you
stayed behind,” her sister insisted.

“Well, they have been exceptionally rude towards us!”
Marianne retorted. Elinor sighed. She couldn’t deny the
truth of her sister’s words.

After a moment of silence Marianne exclaimed, “I do
despise staying at inns!”

Colonel Brandon sighed heavily and said, “The inn will
certainly not be as comfortable as an actual house, but it
should be satisfactory for a temporary stay. In any case,
I suppose it will be preferable to sleeping on the floor of
Mrs. Ferrars’s bedroom.”

“Oh that awful woman!” Marianne cried. “I hope to never
see her again in my life!”

“Well, you will undoubtedly be seeing her tomorrow,” her
husband replied. Marianne looked at him, disappoint-
ment evident in her face.

“You are all determined to haveme back at the cottage,” she
said with a sigh. “I will go, I suppose.”
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Lucy smiled smugly
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Chapter 6

N ot long after they had arrived at the inn,
Marianne appeared in Edward and Elinor’s
room. Without any greeting, she flopped down

into a chair, and exclaimed in a loud voice, “What does
Mrs. Ferrars have against my husband!?!”

“Don’t speak so loud!” said Elinor. “Remember that we are
in an inn, and the people in neighboring rooms may hear
you!”

“Well, what is it to me if I am heard!” She retorted without
lowering her voice in the slightest, “I don’t understand
why she would be so inconsiderate of Colonel Brandon,
while hermanners towards Robert and Lucy, who are both
much inferior to the Colonel, are so good and pleasant!”

“Marianne!”

23



Ferrars Family Christmas

“What? I am merely asking for clarification of something
that I cannot understand!” With this Marianne was
succumbed by a violent wave of tears.

“Marianne,” Elinor said, putting her hand on her sister’s
shoulder, “Mrs. Ferrars says things, and one simply must
take them with a grain of salt!”

“But-but” Marianne took a deep breath, “How can I be
expected to listen to someone openly insult my husband
and take it with a grain of salt? If it were me who were
insulted, that perhaps would be a different matter, but
Colonel Brandon?”

“I know how hard these things are for you.” By this time
Colonel Brandon, who had been able to hear everything
from his neighboring room, had entered. He sat down in
a chair next to his wife.

“Marianne,” he said with a sigh, “I thought we already
talked about this.”

“Yes, yes, I know.” she replied. “You are able to forgive her
offense, and I need not worry about it and can just move
on. That it is harder for you to see me in such a distressed
state than to hear rude comments from Mrs. Ferrars.”
Marianne paused for a moment before continuing, “And,
we both ought to go to bed early tonight, as today has been
exhausting and tomorrow will certainly be as well.”

“Precisely. Now, if we wish to go to bed early we should
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Chapter 6

probably quit your sister’s room and come back to our
own.”

“You have never been more right, my dear.” With this
Marianne and Brandon simultaneously got up and left.
Elinor smiled. Colonel Brandon had been a wonderful
addition to the family.

He sat down in a chair next to his wife
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Chapter 7

T he individuals who were staying the night at
Robert’s cottage certainly did not go to bed early.
In fact, most of them stayed up until well past

midnight, and during this period of awakeness there was
no lack of conversation.

“My goodness! Mrs. Brandon certainly is a handful.”
Fanny Dashwood observed as soon as the possibility of
Mrs. Brandon’s overhearing this remark had dissolved.

“Yes, my dear.” John Dashwood replied, “Colonel Brandon
is a more patient man than I. He is most certainly an
excellent husband for my sister.”

“But Colonel Brandon pales in comparison to my beloved
Robert.” Lucy said, as she flashed a heart-stopping glance
in the direction of her husband. “He is truly remarkable!
My dear, what outfit are you planning on wearing tomor-
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row?”

“Well,” Robert replied with enthusiasm, “I was thinking of
my new green suit.”

“Oh, that one looks so darling on you!” Lucy exclaimed,
“You will be the envy of all, especially your brother, who is
confined to the drab attire of a clergyman. Oh dear me, I
suppose I shall wear that dress you bought me a fortnight
ago, but it is such a pity that I should not have the proper
ornaments to accompany it.”

“Well, my dear, what sorts of ornaments do you desire?”
Robert inquired.

“Oh, a sash and ribbons for my hair, nothing much.”

“You already have twelve sashes!”

“But not in the right colors!”

Thus was the nature of the argument which went on
for a good half hour, the two opponents repeating the
same statements dozens of times. Lucy would have the
ornaments, but Robert did not wish for her too, simply
because he was tired of his wife always asking for things.
Finally, as nearly all their conflicts ended, Robert relented
under the iron will of Lucy, who sat down with a satisfied
smile on her face.

The others in the room had sat silently by as they watched
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the heated discourse between husband and wife, but when
it had come to a close they continued their conversation
as if nothing had happened, for they were accustomed to
such arguments.

“I certainly will be relieved when Edward and everyone
with him leaves.” Mrs. Ferrars remarked, “If Edward must
come see us, I wish he would come by himself, but instead
he brings a whole caravan of guests with him!”

“But mother,” interjected Robert, “I asked him to bring
Colonel Brandon with him, as I was terribly interested to
see what kind of person would think that Edward ought
to be a clergyman!”

“Hum,” Mrs. Ferrars sniffed, “I cannot tolerate the Colonel,
but Edward seems to like him, although that is only
natural, I suppose, after all that man has done for him.
But what I truly cannot understand is why Edward would
care at all for that little wife of his. Elinor, was that her
name?”

“Yes, my sister is named Elinor,” replied John Dashwood,
“But, pray tell me why shouldn’t Edward like her, she is a
fine young woman!”

“You only say that because she’s your sister,” Mrs Ferrars
sighed. “Edward and Elinor are sickeningly romantic
towards each other.” Robert looked at his mother-in-law,
genuinely perplexed .
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“Romantic! Surely not!” he exclaimed, “Edward is themost
unfeeling man I know! What makes you think they’re
romantic?”

“They are always sitting next to each other,” Mrs. Ferrars
replied. “I simply cannot stand it!”

A heart-stopping glance
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E linor awoke at her usual time of seven o’clock.
After Edward got up and they both got dressed,
they went into the inn’s breakfast room, where

they found Colonel Brandon sitting at a table by himself.
Elinor smiled and sat down next to him, motioning for
Edward to sit as well.

“Good morning Colonel,” she said brightly.

“Good morning.”

“Where is Marianne?”

“She’s still asleep.”

They then chatted for a good long while. When the
clock struck nine, Elinor said, “Colonel Brandon, you
really should go and wake up Marianne. Robert must be
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wondering where we are.”

“Oh I don’t think I need to do that.” he replied, “She was so
tired last night and needs to rest.”

“But she has been resting, and we really ought to make our
way to the cottage soon.”

“I know, but…”

Elinor didn’t push him farther, as deep down she wasn’t
particularly anxious to be at the cottage, but after the
clock had struck ten she felt it was truly necessary that
her sister be awakened. Colonel Brandon was resistant,
but eventually agreed to rouse her. Ten minutes later he
reappeared in the breakfast room claiming that Marianne
was getting ready.

“Then she is setting a good example for the rest of us.”
Elinor remarked, “Everyone, gather your things. We shall
depart in fifteen minutes.”

Needless to say, the departure process took a great deal
longer than fifteen minutes and it was nearly noon before
they were led into Robert’s drawing room.

“May I introduce Mr. Pierre Pilon, the world-renowned
French painter?” Robert asked as his guests arrived.

“Yes…” Elinor replied a little uncertainly, “It is very good
to meet you, Mr. Pilon.”
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Mr. Pilon was everything one might expect a French
painter to be. His clothes were wrinkled and splattered
with paint, a beret was perched atop a mop of tangled,
curly hair, and of course, a long curling mustache graced
his upper lip.

“I have come to paint a family portrait,” he said in a thick
French accent. “Mr. Ferrars, arrange everyone however
you want. I will paint the exact scene that you place before
my eyes.”

“Yes, yes!” Robert exclaimed, excitement visible over his
entire body.

Mrs. Ferrars thought that Elinor should be left out of the
portrait, as she was only part of the family by marriage.

“Nomother!” Edward exclaimed, “If you do that you would
have to leave out Lucy too!”

“Of course Lucy must be in the painting, but I do not think
it is necessary for Elinor to be.”

“Yes, it is necessary!”

Mrs. Ferras sighedwith disapproval but did finally permit
Elinor’s inclusion in the family portrait.

Once everyone was finally situated, Mr. Pilon pulled out
an artist’s palette and brushes and began applying paint
to the large canvas set up in front of him with all the
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grace and dignity that would be expected out of a world-
renowned French painter.

Colonel Brandon and Marianne sat a little to the side of
those who were being painted, the former quietly reading
a book, and the latter staring blankly up at the ceiling.

Marianne sleeps late
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Mr. Pierre Pilon
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I t took nearly two hours for Mr. Pilon to paint the
basic outline for the portrait. He said he would need
a few more hours to fill in all the details, but should

be finished by the end of the day. He sat in a corner of
the drawing room, seeming to ignore his surroundings.
Robert did not think to ask to see the outline, an oversight
which he would later regret.

After everyone had eaten an extremely late lunch, Robert
announced that it was time to exchange gifts. A flurry of
excitement spread throughout the room as packages were
retrieved and passed out. Somehow Elinor found herself
again seated next to Lucy on the loveseat, and she silently
looked on as Robert presented his wife with a small gilt
box.

“For you, my lady,” he said with an air of importance.
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“Oh Robert!” Lucy exclaimed as she accepted the gift. “You
are so thoughtful!” She opened the lid to reveal a gleaming
diamond necklace, a discovery which led to a fresh wave
of joy and admiration for her husband. She ran over toMr.
Pilon (who was still sitting in the corner) and insisted that
the necklace be added to the painting. He politely agreed
to the addition.

As Lucy was trying on her new necklace, Edward stood up,
came over to Elinor, and handed her a parcel wrapped in
brown paper with the words “For Elinor” scrawled across
the top.

“Here,” he said a bit awkwardly, “This is for you.”

Elinor smiled as she carefully removed the paper, reveal-
ing a simple cloth bound sketchbook. Edward glanced
uneasily at Lucy’s necklace.

“I’m sorry… That’s all I could…”

“No Edward,” Elinor interjected “It’s very nice.” She opened
the sketchbook and discovered a note tucked between its
pages. She picked it up and read the following:

Dear Elinor,

I got you this sketchbook because I know how much you like to draw.
I always enjoy seeing your artwork. You are very creative. You are
also very sweet, loving and helpful. I like having you around.
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Your devoted husband,
Edward

“Oh, Edward! That’s so thoughtful!” Elinor exclaimed.

“Thank you.” He muttered.
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Gifts from two brothers
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T he rest of the afternoon was occupied with
everyone making use of their new gifts. Marianne
played songs on the piano from a new book

of sheet music, Edward read from a thick book of
biblical commentaries, Colonel Brandon perused a new
set of military maps, Harry Dashwood played with toy
carriages, Robert tried on various fashion accessories,
John Dashwood used a new pillow to take a nap, Fanny
Dashwood inspected a new set of silverware, and Mrs.
Ferrars vigorously ground down her nails with a nail file
she had received. Only Elinor was not able to enjoy her
gift, as she was forced to listen to Lucy talk.

After supper, Mr. Pilon announced that the portrait was
complete. He had placed a cloth over it, and everyone
watched anxiously as it was dramatically removed.

“The Brandons were not supposed to be included!” Robert
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practically screamed.

“You never told me that,” Mr. Pillon answered smugly.

“But was that not obvious?” Robert asked angrily.

“I look awful here!” Mrs. Ferrars exclaimed. “It looks as if
I am mean!”

Mrs. Ferrars was not alone, however, in disliking how she
was shown in the portrait. In fact almost everyone felt as
if they had been misrepresented. This general sentiment
led to a surge of exclamations and outcries.

Suddenly above all the noise Mr. Pillon shouted, “I
promised to paint you accurately, not flatteringly!” A
silence spread across the room as these words sunk in.
After a few moments Elinor broke the silence by announc-
ing that she, Edward, and the Brandons were going to
return to their inn, and would begin their journey back
to Delaford first thing the next morning. She held firm
in spite of Robert’s protests for them to stay longer, and
within fifteen minutes they were out the door.

The next morning as their carriage departed from the inn,
Marianne sighed and said,

“I hope we never have to go back to that cottage!” No one
could, in good conscience, offer an objection.

The End
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Ferrars family portrait
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