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CHAPTER 1

I T 15 A TRUTH universally acknowledged char a zombie in pos-
session of brains must be in want of more brains. Mever was this
truth more plain than during the recent attacks ar Netherfield Park,
mn which a houscheld of eightesn was slavgheered and consumed by
1 horde of the living dead.

“My dear Mr. Bennet," said his lady to him one day, “have you
heard thar Metherfield Pack is occupied again?”

Mr. Bennet replied that he had nat and went abour his morning
business of dagger sharpening and musket polishing—for aacks by the
unmentionables had grown alarmingly frequent in recent weeks,

"But 1t i5," returned she.

Mr. Benner made no answer,

“Dio you not want to know who has mken i7" cried his wife
impatiently.

“Woman, T am antending vo my musker. Practle on if vou must, bue
leave me to the defense of my estae!”

This was invitation cnough.

“Why, my dear, Mes. Loayg says that Nethedfield is mken by 2 voung
mant of large fortune; char he escaped London in a ehaise and four jusc
as the strange plague broke through the Manchester line”

“WWhat is his name?”

“Bingley. A single man of four or five thousand a vear. What a fine
thing for our girls!”

“How sof Can he train them in the ways of swordsmanship and
muskerey

"How can you be so tirseme! You must know that [ am thinking
of his marrying one of them”
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"Murriage? In dnes suecl as these? Surely dhis Bingley has no such
desigmes,”

“Designs! Monsense, how ran you talk so! 1t very likely char he
may fall in love witly ome of them, and therefivre you must visic hin 2
sonn a5 he comaes”

“Lsee na vecision for thar, Asnd Besides, we mosm' busy the moads
mere thi is absolutely necessary, lest we lose more horses and careinges
o the wafortunare scourge that bas so croubled our beloved
Herifendshire of Lae

“Bue consider your daeghters!”

1 am consudering them, silly woman! 1 would much prefer theis
minels e enspaged da e deadly ares dan elonded with dreams ol mar-
risge and lortune, as your own sa eleasly ! Gooamd see this Binglev il
WebLl EERLISL, I|‘|IIII||!,|1 1 warn i thiad ke ol caur Hirl-. las moeh g0 pee-
ounmend chems they are all silly and spnoeant like ther mother, the
exCeLi I.I'I.'ill!.: Lizey, who s l.:'||||.|,=|hi||ﬂ mare af the keller instinct
thas her siseers,”

“Mr. Bennet, how can youw abwse your own ehildren in such a
wiy? Yom take delight dn vexing me, You have no compasion far my
jrusar nerves,'”

“You mistake me, my dear | have a high respect far your nerves,
They are my oll fraends, 1 have heard of Tiele else these last cwenty
weuurs Gl Jeast,”

dle. Bernet was so odd a mixwire of quick parts, sarcastic lumeour,
reserve, and self-discipline. thar the experience of threc-and-twenty
years had been insufficiene w make his wile underseand his charcter,
Flor mind was less diflieult o develop, She was 0 woran of mean onder-
scanding, little inforamation, and uncerain emper. When she was discon-
tented, she fancied herself nervous. And when she was nervous—as she
wits neasly all the me since the fiesc outhbreak of the sanpe plague in
ber youth—she sought solace in the comfart of the raditons which

e seemer] mere trifles o others,
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The bwsiness of Mr Bennet’s Life was to keep his davghters alive,

The business of Mrs, Bennet’s was to get them marmed,

CHAPTER. 2

M L. BEMMET WAS AMOMG the cachest of thase who
waited an Mr. Bingley, Fle had abways intended to vsat o,
though to the last always asuring his wite that he should not gozand all
the evening after the visic was paid she had no knowledpe of it. [t was
then disclosed in che following manner. Observing his second dawghter
employed in carving che Denner crest in the handle of 2 new sword, he
suddenly addressed her with:

“I hape Me. Bingley will like it, Lizey”

W are poet inoa oway to know whaet Mr Bingley likes" said her
roitlier ru':enlﬁl.l]_',-, “iippa e are ok g0 st

“But you forget, mamma,” said Elizabeth, “that we shall meet him
at the next ball.”

dvirs. Benner deigned not to make any reply, bur, unable to contain
herself, began scolding one of her daughters.

“Dan't keep coughing so, Kity, for Heaven sake! You sound as if
you have been steacken!™

"Bother! What o dreadful thing to sy, with so many zombies
about!” rephied Kitty frechully. “"When s vour nexc ball to be, Lizevi™

"To-mormow fortnighs”

“Aye, 501t 15, cried her mother,“and it will be impossible to intro-
duce him, since we shall not know him owrselves. Oh, ow [ wisl T had
never heard the name Bingley!”

T am sorey oo hear die” said Me Besmer, "0 T ad keown as amach
this :I:I:II.I:I'I:EiI:I_E 1 |.'ur|.'.|.i:|:||"|.I womtled nest have called on b e is very |,|n'|:|:-|:|q,1_.l:
b a8 T deave actuadly paid the visit, we cannot escape the acguaintance now”



“It is a truth universally acknowledged

that a zombie in possession of brains
must be in want of more brains.”

S o beging Pride wnt Projudioe ane Zwrbies, an expanded edition of the
beloved lane Awsten novel featuring all-new scenes of boiie=
erunching 2ombie mayhem. As our story opens, o myscerious plague has
fallen vpen the quiet English village of Meryton—and’ the cdead nre
returning to life! Fedsty heroine Elizabeth Benner iv derermined to wipe
out the zombie menace, bue she'’s soon distracoed by the arrival of the
haughty and arrognat Mr Borcy, What ensues s 2 delightful comecdy of
manniers with pleny of clvilized sparring between the two young lovers—
anid even more violent spareing an the blood-soaked battlefold. Can
Elizabeth vangudsh the spawn of Sacang And overcame the socinl prejudices
of the clism=conscious landed gentey? Complete with romance, heartbreak,
awordfights, cannibalism, and thowands of motting corpees, Pride
Profintice amnd Znhics tramaforme 8 masterpiece of workd literature into
anmething you'td actually want o read,

JANE AUSTEN & the outhor of Sewe and Sensibillty, Persnarion,
Mairsfietd Park, atid other manker piecas of English literature, SETH
GRAHAME-SMITH once took a class in English Hterarure. He lives
in Los Angelas,

“1 am officially heyond stoked for this book."—Eptertritmeit Weekly

“The real gquestion is: [F Mr. Darcy became infected, would
Elizabeth have the fortitude to behead hom in dme?™—Safon, come
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