

		

CHAPTER ONE
The Bennets
My dear Bennet,” said his wife one day, “have you heard that the Netherfield Park is taken at last?”
Mr. Bennet made no answer.
“Do you not want to know who has taken it?” asked his wife impatiently.
“If you want to tell me, I have no objection to hearing it,” said Mr. Bennet.
“Mrs. Long says that it is taken by a young man of large fortune from the north of England. He came down on Monday, and he agreed with Mr. Morris immediately.”
“What is his name?”
“Bingley.”
“Is he married or single?”
“Single, my dear. A single man of large fortune; four or five thousand a year. What a fine thing for our girls!”
“How can it affect them?”
“My dear Mr. Bennet, I am thinking of his marrying one of them. You must visit him as soon as he comes.”
“I do not think I need to do that.”
“But think about your daughters. Only think what an establishment it would be for one of them.”
“You may go and see him yourself. I dare say Mr. Bingley will be very glad to see you; and I will send a few lines by you to assure him of my consent to his marrying whichever he chooses of the girls. However, I must throw in a good word for my little Lizzy.”
“Please do no such thing. Lizzy is not better than the others.
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She is not as beautiful as Jane, nor is she as good-humoured as Lydia. You are always giving her preference.”
“The other are all silly and ignorant like other girls; but Lizzy has something different than her sisters.”
“Mr. Bennet, how can you say those things about your own children? You have no compassion for my poor nerves.”
“My dear, I have a high respect for your nerves. You have mentioned them many times in the last twenty years.”
…
Mr. Bennet was among the earliest of those who visited Mr. Bingley. His wife did not know that he had paid a visit. She then learned about it in the following manner. Observing his second daughter employed in trimming a hat, he suddenly said:
“I hope Mr. Bingley will like it, Lizzy.”
“We are not in a way to know what Mr. Bingley likes since we are not going to visit him,” said her mother.
“But you forget, mamma,” said Elizabeth, “we will meet him at the assemblies, and Mrs. Long promised to introduce him.”
“I do not believe Mrs. Long will do any such thing. She has two nieces of her own. She is a selfish woman. I am sick of talking about Mr. Bingley.”
“I am sorry to hear that,” said Mr. Bennet. “Why did you not tell me that before? If I had known, I certainly would not have called on him this morning.”
The astonishment of the ladies was what he wished.
“My dear!” cried Mrs. Bennet. “How pleased I am!”
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In a few days Mr. Bingley returned Mr. Bennet’s visit, and he sat about ten minutes with him in his library. He had hopes of seeing the young ladies, but he only saw the father. The ladies were more fortunate. They had the advantage of seeing him from their window while he was riding his black horse towards the house.
An invitation to dinner followed soon after Mr. Bingley’s visit, and Mrs. Bennet planned everything. However, she received an answer which disappointed her and her daughters. Mr. Bingley had to be in town the following day. Mrs. Bennet could not imagine what business he could have in town so soon after his arrival in Hertfordshire. She began to fear that he might be always flying about from one place to another.
…
On the day of the ball, Mr. Bingley came with his two sisters, the husband of the eldest and another young man. Mr. Bingley was good-looking and gentlemanlike. His sisters were fine women. His brother-in-law, Mr. Hurst, looked like a gentleman. His friend, Mr. Darcy, soon drew the attention of the room as he was tall and handsome.
Mr. Bingley had soon made himself acquainted with all the principal people in the room; he was lively and unreserved. He was angry that the ball closed so early, and he talked of giving one himself at Netherfield. What a contrast between him and his friend! Mr. Darcy danced only once with Mrs. Hurst and once with Miss Bingley. He did not want to be introduced to any other lady. His character was decided – he was the proudest man in the world.



	


		
Everybody hoped that he would never come there again.
“Come Darcy,” said Mr. Bingley, “you must dance.”
“I certainly will not,” said Mr. Darcy. “You know how I hate it unless I am familiar with my partner.”
“I have never met with so many pretty girls in my life before,” said Mr. Bingley.
“You are dancing with the only beautiful girl in the room,” said Mr. Darcy, looking at the eldest Miss Bennet.
“She is really beautiful. But there is one of her sisters sitting down just behind you. She is very pretty. Let me ask my partner to introduce you.”
“Which do you mean?” asked Mr. Darcy.
He turned around and saw Elizabeth.
“She is tolerable, but she is not beautiful enough for me,” he said. “You had better return to your partner and keep dancing. You are wasting your time with me here.”
The evening passed off pleasantly for the whole family. Mrs. Bennet had realised that her eldest daughter was admired by Mr. Bingley and his family. Mr. Bingley had danced with her twice. Jane was as happy as her mother for this. Elizabeth felt Jane’s pleasure. Mary had heard herself mentioned to Miss Bingley as the most accomplished girl in the neighbourhood. Catherine and Lydia had been lucky enough to be without partners. They returned happily to Longbourn, the village where they lived. Mr. Bennet was still awake, and he was reading a book. Mrs. Bennet told him everything.
“Oh, my dear Mr. Bennet,” she said, “I wish you had been there. We have had a wonderful evening. Jane was so admired.



	


		
Mr. Bingley danced with her twice! He is so handsome, and his sisters are charming. But I did not like Mr. Darcy, Mr. Bingley’s friend.”
…
Bennets were intimate with a family who lived within a short walk of Longbourn. Sir William Lucas had been in trade in Meryton where he had made a fortune. Lady Lucas was a very good and kind woman. They had several children, and the eldest of them was Elizabeth’s close friend.
It was necessary that the Miss Lucases and the Miss Bennets meet to talk over every ball they attended.
“You were Mr. Bingley’s first choice, Charlotte,” said Mrs. Bennet, looking at Miss Lucas.
“Yes, but he seemed to like his second choice better,” said Charlotte.
“Oh, you mean Jane. He did seem as if he admired her. He is such a great gentleman. However, I do not have the same feelings for Mr. Darcy. He is such a disagreeable man. It would be quite a misfortune for my Lizzy to be liked by him. Mrs. Long told me that he had sat close to her, but he had not spoken a word.”
“I certainly saw Mr. Darcy speaking to her,” said Jane.
“Only because she asked him a question.”
“I wish he had danced with Eliza,” said Miss Lucas.
“Lizzy, I would never dance with him if I were you,” said Mrs. Bennet.
“I promise I will never dance with him,” said Elizabeth.
…



	


		
At the party at the Lucas house, Mr. Darcy found himself attracted to Elizabeth. He tried to be near her and listen to her conversations.
“My dear Miss Eliza,” said Sir William, “why are you not dancing? Mr. Darcy, you must allow me to present this young lady to you as a partner. You cannot refuse to dance with her, I am sure.”
Sir William took Elizabeth’s hand, and he intended to give it to Mr. Darcy, but Elizabeth instantly drew back.
“Sir, I do not have the intention of dancing,” she said. “I did not move this way in order to ask for a partner.”
Mr. Darcy requested to hold her hand, but she was determined not to dance with him.
“I can guess the subject of your reverie,” said Miss Bingley, when she saw that Mr. Darcy looked disappointed.
“I do not think so,” said Mr. Darcy.
“You are thinking about how difficult it would be to spend many evenings in this manner, in such society. I agree with you. I was never more annoyed! The noise and the nothingness make me angry.”
“You are totally wrong. I have not been thinking about it.”
“What then?”
“Miss Elizabeth Bennet.”
“Miss Elizabeth Bennet! I am surprised. How long has she been such a favourite? If you are serious about that, I will consider the matter.”
Mr. Darcy listened to her with perfect indifference.
…



	


		
One evening, while the Bennets were having dinner, Jane received a note which came from Netherfield. Mrs. Bennet kept asking questions while her daughter was reading the note.
“Well, Jane, who is it from? What is it about? What does he say? Be quick, Jane!”
“It is from Miss Bingley,” said Jane, and then she read it aloud.
My dear friend,
Louisa and I will be having dinner today. Please come as soon as you can when you receive this note. My brother and the gentlemen are going to dine with the officers.
Yours,
Caroline Bingley
“With the officers!” cried Lydia.
“Dining out,” said Mrs. Bennet, “that is very unlucky.”
“Can I have the carriage?” asked Jane.
“No, my dear,” said Mrs. Bennet, “you had better go on horseback, because it seems likely to rain; and then you must stay all night.”
“I’d rather go in the coach.”
“But, my dear, your father cannot spare the horses, I am sure. They are wanted in the farm.”
Jane talked to her father, and she decided go on horseback. The rain continued whole evening, and Jane certainly could not come back.
“This was a lucky idea of mine,” said Mrs. Bennet.
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The next morning, a servant from Netherfield brought a note to Elizabeth.
My dearest Lizzy,
I am not feeling well this morning. It is probably because
I got wet yesterday. My kind friends will not let me retur until
I am better. They also insist on my seeing Mr. Jones.
There is not much except a sore throat and headache.
Jane
Elizabeth decided to go and see Jane. Walking was her only option as she could not have the carriage, and she was not into riding horses.
“We will go as far as Meryton with you,” said Catherine and Lydia.
Elizabeth accepted their company, and the three young ladies set off together. In Meryton they parted. Catherine and Lydia went to visit their mother’s sister, Mrs. Phillips, and Elizabeth continued her walk alone.
When Elizabeth arrived there, she was shown into the breakfast parlour. Her appearance created a great deal of surprise. It was almost incredible to Mrs. Hurst and Miss Bingley that she had walked three miles so early in such bad weather. Miss Bingley took her to Jane’s room.
At three o’clock, Elizabeth felt that she must go, and she said so very unwillingly. Miss Bingley offered her to stay with her sister, and they sent a servant to Longbourn to let her family know about her stay.



	


		
CHAPTER TWO
The Entail
The next morning, Mrs. Bennet went to Netherfield with Catherine and Lydia. Mrs. Bennet was glad that Jane’s illness was not alarming. However, she did not want her daughter to recover soon as that would mean her leaving Netherfield. Therefore, she did not listen to her daughter’s wish to be taken home. After sitting for a while with Jane, Mrs. Bennet and her three daughters went to the breakfast parlour where Mr. Bingley was waiting for them.
“I hope you have not found Miss Bennet worse than you expected,” he said.
“Indeed I have, sir,” said Mrs. Bennet. “She is too ill to be moved. We must ask you to let her stay a little longer.”
“Please do not even think of moving her,” Mr. Bingley said.
“Do not worry, Mrs. Bennet,” said Miss Bingley. “Miss Bennet will be taken good care of while she remains with us.”
“Thank you for your kindness,” said Mrs. Bennet.
As they were getting ready to leave, Lydia turned to Bingley and asked him if he thought of having a ball at Netherfield.
“I am ready to host a ball, Miss Bennet,” said Mr. Bingley. “When your sister is recovered, you can decide on the date of the ball.”
“Oh, yes!” said Lydia. “It would be better to wait until Jane is well.”



	


		
Mrs. Bennet and her daughters then departed, and Elizabeth returned to Jane’s room.
In the evening, Elizabeth and Jane joined the ladies in the drawing room where they were welcomed by them. When the gentlemen entered the room, Elizabeth realised that Miss Bingley’s eyes were turned towards Mr. Darcy. Mr. Bingley was very glad to see Jane well. He sat down by her and talked scarcely to anybody else.
Mr. Darcy took up a book, and Miss Bingley did the same. Mrs. Hurst started playing with her bracelets and rings, and she sometimes joined her brother’s conversation with Jane. Miss Bingley tried to ask questions about Mr. Darcy’s book to attract his attention, but he merely answered her questions. She soon got bored of reading as she was not interested in literature at all.
…
The next morning, Elizabeth wrote a note to her mother asking her to send the carriage. Mrs. Bennet, who wanted her daughters to stay at Netherfield at least for a week, replied that they could not have the carriage till the following Tuesday. As Elizabeth did not want to stay longer, she asked Jane to borrow Mr. Bingley’s carriage.
To Mr. Darcy, it was a good plan. Elizabeth had been at Netherfield long enough. She attracted him more than he liked, and Miss Bingley was not very kind to her.
On Sunday, Jane and Elizabeth left Netherfield and returned home. They were not welcomed cordially by their mother. Mr. Bennet, on the other hand, was very glad to see his daughters.
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At breakfast the next morning, Mr. Bennet told his wife that he was expecting a guest for dinner.
“Who is it?” asked Mrs. Bennet. “Is it Mr. Bingley? Oh dear, I’m so glad!”
“No, not Mr. Bingley. It is a stranger. I have never seen this person in my life before. I received this letter about a month ago, and I replied to it ten days ago. It is from my cousin, Mr. Collins, who will inherit my property when I am dead.”
“My dear!” cried his wife. “I cannot bear to hear that. I think it is the hardest thing that your estate should be entailed away from your own children. I wish you had tried to do something long ago.”
Jane and Elizabeth tried to explain to her the entail, and they reminded her that it must pass to a man after Mr. Bennet’s death and cannot be inherited by any of his daughters. Although Mrs. Bennet knew about this, she did not want to accept the fact.
Mr. Collins was punctual, and he was received with great politeness by the whole family. He was a tall, heavy-looking young man of twenty-five. He examined the hall, the dining room and all its furniture, and he admired them. He paid compliments to the Bennet ladies and Mrs. Bennet’s cooking skills at dinner.
Mr. Bennet scarcely spoke at dinner. His cousin was as odd as he had expected. They played backgammon after dinner.
Having a good house and a very sufficient income,
Mr. Collins intended to marry. He wanted to choose one of the Bennet sisters.



	


		
The next morning, he learned from Mrs. Bennet that Jane, whom he was interested in, was likely to be engaged soon. He then fixed his attention to Elizabeth.
…
Lydia wanted to walk to Meryton, and every sister except Mary agreed to go with her. Mr. Collins would also join them at the request of Mr. Bennet. He wanted to get rid of him for a while, and he wanted to have his library to himself.
When they arrived at Meryton, they came across Mr. Denny, Lydia’s officer friend. He was walking with another officer, Mr. Wickham. He introduced his friend to them, and while they were talking, Darcy and Bingley were seen riding down the street. Seeing the ladies, the gentlemen came directly towards them. After having a short conversation, they rode on.
Mr. Denny and Mr. Wickham walked with the young ladies to Mr. Phillip’s house, and they parted. Mrs. Phillips was always glad to see her nieces. She also received Mr. Collins politely.
The sisters and Mrs. Phillips talked about Mr. Wickham. Mrs. Phillips said that he had come from London with Mr. Denny. She invited the family to dinner the next day, and she promised to ask Mr. Phillips to invite Mr. Wickham as well.
When they arrived at the Phillips’ house the next day, the sisters were happy to see that Mr. Wickham had accepted their uncle’s invitation. He sat next to Elizabeth, and they fell into conversation.



	


		
During their conversation, Elizabeth learned that Mr. Wickham was acquainted with Mr. Darcy. Mr. Wickham’s father managed his father’s estate, and they grew up together.
“I think he is very disagreeable,” said Elizabeth.
“I have known him too well to give a fair opinion,” said Mr. Wickham. “It is impossible for me to be impartial.”
“He is not liked in Hertfordshire. Everybody thinks he is too proud.”
Mr. Wickham only shook his head. He then began to speak on more general topics, Meryton, the neighbourhood and the society. Elizabeth also learned from him that Mr. Darcy was Lady Catherine de Bourgh’s nephew.
“Lady Catherine de Bourgh and Lady Anne Darcy were sisters,” said Mr. Wickham. “You know Lady Catherine is a very wealthy woman. Her daughter, Miss de Bourgh, will have a large fortune, and it is believed that she and her cousin will unite the two estates.”
“Mr. Collins speaks highly both of Lady Catherine and her daughter,” said Elizabeth.
“I have not seen her for many years, but I remember that I have never liked her,” said Mr. Wickham. “She has a reputation of being sensible and clever; but I believe she derives part of her abilities from her rank and fortune.”
Elizabeth and Mr. Wickham kept on talking together, and Elizabeth enjoyed it. When the dinner was over, she went home with her head full of him. She could think of nothing but of Mr. Wickham and of what he had told her.
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CHAPTER THREE
News
Mr. Bingley and his sisters came to Longbourn to give their personal invitation for the long-expected ball at Netherfield, which was fixed for the following Tuesday. Mrs. Bennet considered it as given in compliment to her eldest daughter, and she was flattered by receiving the invitation from Mr. Bingley himself.
On the day of the ball, Elizabeth dressed with more than usual care. She started looking for Mr. Wickham as soon as she entered the room. Lydia went to talk to Mr. Denny, and Elizabeth followed her. They learned from him that Wickham had been obliged to go to town on business the day before, and he wasn’t back yet.
“He would have actually tried to come to the ball if he had not wanted to avoid a certain gentleman here,” he added.
Elizabeth understood that he was talking about Mr. Darcy. At that moment, Mr. Collins invited her to dance with him. After she danced with him, she danced with an officer. When those dances were over, she found Charlotte Lucas, whom she had not seen for a week, and they started to talk. While they were in a conversation, she suddenly found herself addressed by Mr. Darcy who took her hand. She accepted him, and they began to dance. He then walked away again immediately.
“I dare say you will find him very agreeable,” said Charlotte.
“That would be the greatest misfortune of all!” Elizabeth said.
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Mr. Darcy and Elizabeth danced for the second time. They talked a little, and Mr. Darcy avoided talking about Mr. Wickham. At the end of the dance, Miss Bingley came towards Elizabeth.
“So, Miss Eliza,” she said, “I hear you are quite attracted to George Wickham. Your sister has been talking to me about him and asking me a thousand questions. I think the young man forgot to tell you that he was the son of old Wickham, the late Mr. Darcy’s steward. Mr. Darcy has always been kind to Mr. Wickham, though George Wickham has treated him in a bad manner. I would not trust him if I were you.”
“You accuse him of being the son of Mr. Darcy’s steward,” said Elizabeth. “I can assure you, Miss Bingley, he informed me himself.”
“I beg your pardon,” replied Miss Bingley, turning away.
“Insolent girl!” said Elizabeth to herself.
She then looked for Jane, and she told her about her conversation with Miss Bingley.
“Mr. Bingley does not know the whole of Mr. Wickham’s history,” said Jane.
“Does Mr. Bingley know Mr. Wickham himself?” asked Elizabeth.
“No, he had never seen him till the other morning at Meryton,” Jane replied.
“So he only knows what Mr. Darcy had told him,” said Elizabeth.



	


		
At that moment, Mr. Collins approached them and interrupted their conversation.
“I have found out that there is someone in this room who is related to my patroness. How wonderfully these sort of things occur!”
“You are not going to introduce yourself to Mr. Darcy!” said Elizabeth.
“Indeed I am.”
Although Elizabeth tried hard to stop him, he went to introduce himself to Mr. Darcy. Mr. Darcy treated him disrespectfully, but Mr. Collins was unwilling to understand his manner.
…
The next day opened a new scene at Longbourn. After breakfast, Mr. Collins found Mrs. Bennet, Elizabeth, and one of the younger girls together.
“Madam, I hope you don’t mind if I have a private conversation with your daughter Elizabeth,” he said.
“Oh, dear!” said Mrs. Bennet. “I am sure Lizzy will be very happy. Come, Kitty, I want you upstairs.”
As she and Catherine were leaving the room, Elizabeth stopped them.
“Dear madam, please do not go,” she said. “You can hear what Mr. Collins will tell me. I am going away myself.”
“No, no, Lizzy,” said Mrs. Bennet. “I want you to stay where you are.”
Mrs. Bennet and Catherine left the room, and Mr. Collins began to speak.



	


		
“Believe me, my dear Elizabeth, I have your mother’s permission for this address. Almost as soon as I entered the house, I thought of you as the companion for my future life. When we are married…”
Elizabeth interrupted him.
“Mr. Collins, I have not said anything yet. Thank you for your proposal, but I have to decline it.”
“I do not want to learn now,” said Mr. Collins. “Young ladies usually reject the men whom they mean to accept.”
“I assure you, Mr. Collins, I am not one of those ladies. You could not make me happy, and I am sure that I am the last woman in the world who could make you so.”
…
A few days later, Elizabeth ran into Mr. Wickham in Meryton. They walked back to Longbourn together, and Elizabeth introduced him to his mother and father.
On the same day, Jane received a letter from Netherfield.
“It is from Caroline Bingley,” she said to Elizabeth. “The whole party have left Netherfield, and they do not have any intention of coming back again all winter.”
“My dear sister,” said Elizabeth, “These are Caroline’s ideas. I am sure Mr. Bingley will return to Netherfield.”
“I wish you were right, but you haven’t listened to this part yet: Mr. Bingley is planning to marry Mr. Darcy’s sister, Georgiana.”
Elizabeth tried to console her sister, and they decided that Mrs. Bennet should only hear about the departure of the family, not more than that.
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A week later, Elizabeth learned that Mr. Collins had proposed to her friend, Charlotte Lucas. She was surprised to hear that her friend had accepted the proposal. When Mr. Collins told about this to Mr. and Mrs. Bennet, Mrs. Bennet was angry with Elizabeth as she had missed the chance to marry Mr. Collins.
…
When another letter from Miss Bingley arrived at Longbourn, Jane lost all her hope as the letter stated that Mr. Bingley would stay in London all winter.
Elizabeth’s heart was divided between concern for her sister, and resentment against all others. She was sure that Mr. Bingley had been aware of Jane’s interest.
On the following Monday, Mrs. Bennet had the pleasure of receiving her brother and his wife. Mr. Gardiner was a sensible and gentlemanlike man. Mrs. Gardiner was an intelligent and elegant woman.
Mrs. Bennet started to talk about her daughters’ marriage.
“I do not blame Jane,” she said. “But Lizzy! She might have been Mr. Collins’s wife by this time. He made her an offer, and she refused him. Lady Lucas will have a daughter married before I have. The Lucases are all for what they can get. I am sorry to speak like this, but it is the truth.”
When Mrs. Gardiner was alone with Elizabeth, she spoke more on the subject.
“It seems that Mr. Bingley would be a good match for Jane,” she said. “I am sorry it went off. But these things happen so often! I will ask Jane to come to London with us.”



	


		
“Oh, that would be great,” said Elizabeth.
“And how about you? I have heard that Mr. Wickham is interested in you, but I do not think that he is the right match for you.”
“You do not need to worry, aunt. I am not going to do something that would make any of you unhappy. I am not in love with Mr. Wickham. But he is the most agreeable man I have ever seen.”
When Mrs. Gardiner invited Jane to London, she accepted her offer happily as she thought she could see Mr. Bingley in London. However, four weeks had passed since they went to London, but Jane did not see Mr. Bingley.
…
In March, Elizabeth travelled with Sir William and his second daughter to visit Charlotte and her husband, Mr. Collins. On their way, they decided to spend a night in London. As they drove to Mr. Gardiner’s door, Jane was at a window watching their arrival. She welcomed them happily, and Elizabeth was very pleased to see her sister healthy and lovely as ever.
The next day, they left for Hunsford where Charlotte and Mr. Collins lived. Charlotte welcomed her friend with pleasure, and Elizabeth was glad to be received affectionately. They spent the evening talking over Hertfordshire news.
The next morning, Elizabeth saw Miss de Bourgh, Lady Catherine’s daughter, from the window.
“She looks sick and unappealing,” she thought. “She will make a good wife for Mr. Darcy.”



	


		
CHAPTER FOUR
Confession
Sir William stayed at Hunsford for a week. It was long enough for him to see that his daughter was happily married.
Mr. Collins, Charlotte and Elizabeth often visited Rosings where Lady Catherine and her daughter lived. One evening, Mr. Darcy and his cousin Colonel Fitzwilliam also came to Rosings to have dinner. Colonel Fitzwilliam paid special attention to Elizabeth during dinner.
The next day, Elizabeth was sitting alone, and she was writing a letter to Jane. Mrs. Collins was gone on business to the village. Elizabeth was surprised when she heard a knock on the door as she did not hear a carriage coming. She opened the door and saw Mr. Darcy.
Mr. Darcy was astonished to find Elizabeth alone. They sat down in the living room and talked for a while.
“How suddenly you all quitted Netherfield last November, Mr. Darcy!” said Elizabeth. “I hope Mr. Bingley and his sisters were well when you left London.”
“They are very well,” said Mr. Darcy.
“I think Mr. Bingley does not think of returning to Netherfield again.”
“I have never heard him say so, but it is probable that he may spend very little of his time there in the future.”
“Perhaps he will sell the place if he does not want to spend a lot of time there.”
Mr. Darcy tried to change the subject, and they talked about Charlotte’s marriage and news from Longbourn.



	


		
Elizabeth told Charlotte about Mr. Darcy’s visit in the evening.
“Elizabeth!” said Charlotte. “Mr. Darcy must be in love with you because he never visits us like this.”
“He did not mention anything about it.”
Mr. Darcy started to visit them more frequently. Charlotte tried to find out what Mr. Darcy was feeling about her friend, but she was not successful. She watched him whenever they were at Rosings, and whenever he came to Hunsford. He certainly looked at her friend a great deal, but the expression of that look was not clear. Sometimes she planned Elizabeth marrying Colonel Fitzwilliam as she thought Colonel Fitzwilliam was a very pleasant man, and he certainly admired her.
In her walks through the countryside, Elizabeth encountered Mr. Darcy. One day, as she was walking and reading Jane’s letter, she came across Colonel Fitzwilliam.
“I did not know that you ever walked this way,” she said.
“I have been touring the park,” he said. “I do it every year. Are you going much farther?”
“No, I should return now.”
They walked towards the house together. They started to talk about Mr. Bingley.
“He is a great friend of Darcy’s,” said Colonel Fitzwilliam.
“Oh, yes!” said Elizabeth. “Mr. Darcy is very kind to Mr. Bingley, and he takes care of him.”
“Takes care of him! I believe Darcy takes care of him.”
“What do you mean?”



	


		
“He said he had saved a friend from an imprudent marriage, but he did not mention any names. I suspected that it would be Bingley because they had been together all summer.”
“Did Mr. Darcy give you reasons for this interference?”
“I understood that there were some very strong objections against the lady.”
“What did he do to separate them?”
“He did not talk to me about that. He only told me what I have just told you.”
Elizabeth made no answer, and she walked on. After watching her a little, Fitzwilliam asked her why she was so thoughtful.
“I am thinking of what you have been telling me,” Elizabeth said.
When she arrived home, she was still thinking about what Fitzwilliam had told her. Suddenly, to Elizabeth’s surprise, Mr. Darcy came into the room. He sat down for a few moments. He then got up and walked around the room. After a silence of several minutes, he came towards Elizabeth and said:
“I have struggled in vain, but I will talk about my feelings now. I admire and love you.”
Elizabeth’s astonishment was beyond expression. She stared, doubted, and was silent.
“It would be inappropriate for me to accept the man who ruined the happiness of my beloved sister,” she said at last.
Mr. Darcy looked surprised, but he did not say anything.
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“Can you deny that you have done it?” she asked.
“I have no wish of denying that I did everything to separate my friend from your sister. You made it clear how you feel towards me, and now I am ashamed of my own feelings. Forgive me for taking your time, and accept my best wishes for your health and happiness.”
And with these words, he left the room.
…
The next morning, while Elizabeth was taking a walk, she ran into Mr. Darcy again.
“I have been walking for some time in the hope of meeting you. Will you do me the honour of reading that letter?” said Mr. Darcy, and he kept on walking.
Elizabeth opened the letter with curiosity. The letter was as follows:
Dear Madam,
I am writing this letter without any intention of hurting you. I just would like to tell you that I had detached Mr. Bingley from your sister. I can only say that I am sorry.
Any further apology would be absurd.
When I was in Hertfordshire, I realised that Bingley preferred your elder sister to any other young woman in the country. After Bingley had talked about marriage, I observed his behaviour attentively. I also watched your sister. Her look and manners were open, cheerful, and engaging as ever; but her attachment to my friend was not strong.



	


		
I convinced Bingley not to return to Hertfordshire. I also did not let him know that your sister was in London. Miss Bingley also knew about that, but her brother had no idea. On this subject, I have nothing more to say. If I have hurt your sister’s feelings, I am sorry.
I would also like to talk about Mr. Wickham. He is the son a respectable man who managed the Pemberley estates. My father was very fond of him, and he supported him to get a good education. My father died five years ago, and he told me to keep taking care of him. After my father’s death, he sent me a letter to inform me that he wanted to study law, and he asked for more money. I did not invite him to Pemberley again, and I heard little of him for three years. My sister Georgiana, who is ten years younger than I am, was left to the guardianship of my mother’s nephew, Colonel Fitzwilliam and myself. Mr. Wickham tried to convince her of his love in order to get her money. She was only fifteen then. You may imagine what I felt and how I acted. I wrote to him, and he left London immediately.
I hope I will have the chance to give this letter to you in the morning.
Best wishes,
Fitzwilliam Darcy
Elizabeth was stunned by the letter. She read the part in which Mr. Darcy talked about Mr. Wickham twice. She thought that she might have been wrong to trust Mr. Wickham; and her thoughts about Mr. Darcy started to change.



	


		
Mr. Darcy and Colonel Fitzwilliam left Rosings the next day. Elizabeth left a week later despite Lady Catherine’s and Charlotte’s insistence. She went to London. After staying for a few days at the Gardiners’ house, Elizabeth and Jane went back home. The Bennets were glad that their daughters were back.
One day, Mrs. Gardiner asked Elizabeth if she wanted to join them on their journey to Lambton. Elizabeth was not sure as the idea of meeting Mr. Darcy there would be dreadful. She blushed at the very idea, and she thought it would be better to speak openly to her aunt than to run such a risk. However, Mrs. Gardiner did not accept her objection.
As Elizabeth had expected, she met Mr. Darcy there while she was exploring the grounds with Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner. Mr. Darcy joined them in their walk, and he was extremely polite during their conversation. The Gardiners started to walk slowly as they wanted to leave them alone.
“I will have some guests at my house including Bingley’s sisters, and my sister Georgiana,” said Mr. Darcy to Elizabeth. “Would you like to meet her?”
Although Elizabeth was still not comfortable, she was pleased and flattered by his wish of introducing his sister.
“Yes, I would like to meet Georgiana,” she said.
The next day, Georgiana Darcy and his brother visited Elizabeth. Elizabeth realised that Miss Darcy was as embarrassed as herself. She was surprised as she had thought that Miss Darcy would be extremely proud.



	


		
To Elizabeth’s surprise, Mr. Bingley and his sisters joined them a few minutes later. Mr. Bingley was very glad to see Elizabeth, however, Elizabeth thought of her sister and felt sad for her.
“It has been a very long time since we had the pleasure of seeing you, Miss Bennet,” Mr. Bingley said. “It is more than eight months. We have not met since the 26th of November. We were all dancing together at Netherfield.”
Elizabeth smiled, but she was silent. The visitors stayed with them for about half an hour, and when they were about to leave, Mr. Darcy invited Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner, and Miss Bennet to dinner.
After they had gone, the Gardiners commented on Mr. Darcy’s good looks and manners. Elizabeth was more confused than ever. But she knew that she did not hate him.
…
The next morning, Elizabeth received a letter from Jane informing her that Lydia had gone off to Scotland with Mr. Wickham.
As Elizabeth rushed to tell the news to her uncle and aunt, the door opened, and Mr. Darcy appeared.
“I beg your pardon, Mr. Darcy,” she said in a hurry.
“I must find Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner.”
“What is the matter?” asked Mr. Darcy.
At that moment, the Gardiners came back to the house, and Elizabeth told them everything. They decided to go back to Longbourn immediately.



	


		
CHAPTER FIVE
Happiness
Elizabeth was thinking about Lydia and Mr. Wickham as they drove from the town. She asked her uncle if Mr. Wickham really wanted to marry her sister.
“I have been thinking it again, Elizabeth,” said her uncle. “It appears to me that Wickham will certainly marry Lydia. Otherwise, he would not take the risk to ruin his name.”
Elizabeth was relieved by her uncle’s words. They travelled as fast as they could, and they reached Longbourn by dinner time the next day.
Elizabeth jumped out of the carriage and ran home. Jane welcomed her, and the sisters hugged each other.
“Have you heard from them yet?” asked Elizabeth.
“Not yet,” replied Jane. “But now that my dear uncle is here, I hope everything will be well.”
“Where is my father?”
“He went to London on Tuesday. He wrote to me to say that he had safely arrived.”
“And how is my mother? How are you all?”
“My mother is well. She is upstairs, and she will be very happy to see you all.”
Mrs. Bennet received them with tears in her eyes. They talked for a while. Mr. Gardiner decided to go after Mr. Bennet and help him to find Lydia.
“Oh, my dear brother,” said Mrs. Bennet, “that is exactly what I could most wish for. Please find them, and if they are not married already, make them marry.”



	


		
Mr. Gardiner went to London, but they were not successful in finding them. Mr. Bennet returned to Longbourn, and two days later, Mr. Gardiner sent them a letter saying that he had found Lydia and Mr. Wickham. He added that they were not married yet, but Mr. Wickham was willing to marry Lydia if the Bennets would guarantee an income for them.
“Yes, yes, they must marry,” said Mrs. Bennet happily. “There is nothing else to be done. Mr. Bennet, please write back immediately.”
…
Their sister’s wedding day arrived. The carriage was sent to meet them, and they arrived at Longbourn by dinner time. Mrs. Bennet welcomed them happily with an affectionate smile on her face. She wished them joy and happiness in their marriage.
Mr. Wickham and Lydia stayed at Longbourn for ten days, and they left for their new home. Soon after they left, news arrived that Mr. Bingley was returning to Netherfield for a few weeks.
A few days after he arrived at Netherfield, Mr. Bingley visited the Bennets. Mrs. Bennet asked him to stay for dinner. She still had hopes for Jane to marry him. Mr. Bingley seated himself next to Jane, and he paid attention to her during dinner. After dinner, Mrs. Bennet left them alone.
After Mr. Bingley had left, Jane told everything to her sisters.
“What did you talk about?” asked Elizabeth.



	


		
“He has made me so happy,” said Jane. “He told me that he had no idea that I was in London last spring. His sister must have prevented him from learning it. He also said that he really loved me and came back for me.”
“I am so happy for you,” said Elizabeth.
“I am certainly the most fortunate creature that ever existed!” cried Jane.
The situation of affairs in the Bennet family could not be a secret. Mrs. Bennet immediately told about it to Mrs. Phillips, and Mrs. Phillips told her neighbours in Meryton. Soon, the Bennets were pronounced to be the luckiest family in the world.
…
A week after Jane and Mr. Bingley got engaged, Lady Catherine de Bourgh visited the Bennets. Mrs. Bennet was flattered by having a guest of such high importance, and she received her with politeness.
“I hope you are well, Miss Bennet,” said Lady Catherine. “That lady, I suppose, is your mother.”
“Yes, madam,” replied Elizabeth.
“And that is one of your sisters,” said Lady Catherine.
“Yes, madam,” said Mrs. Bennet. She was delighted to speak a word with her. “She is my daughter. Would you like to drink anything?”
“No, thank you,” said Lady Catherine. “I would like to take a walk with Elizabeth if she accepts.
“Go, my dear,” said Mrs. Bennet to Elizabeth.
Elizabeth left the house with Lady Catherine.
“Miss Bennet, you may know the reason of my visit.”



	


		
“Indeed, you are mistaken, madam.”
“I have heard that you are going to marry my nephew, Mr. Darcy, but I think it is impossible. I came here to tell you about my feelings about this marriage.”
“I have not heard this news before.”
“Did my nephew propose to you?”
“You have just said it is impossible.”
“Miss Bennet, do you know who I am? I have not been accustomed to such language as this. I am his nearest relative. This match can never take place. Mr. Darcy is engaged to my daughter.”
“If this is the case, you have no reason to think that he will propose to me.”
“Tell me at once, are you engaged to him?”
“No, I am not.”
Lady Catherine seemed pleased.
“And promise me that you will never be in such an engagement?”
“I will make no promise like that.”
“Miss Bennet, I am shocked and astonished. I thought you were a reasonable young woman.”
With these words, Lady Catherine got on her carriage and left Elizabeth.
…
A little while after Lady Catherine’s visit, Mr. Darcy came to stay with Mr. Bingley at Netherfield. Two friends visited the Bennets, and they took a walk with Jane and Elizabeth.
“Mr. Darcy,” said Elizabeth, “I would like to thank you for helping my uncle in finding Lydia.”
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“You do not need to thank me,” said Mr. Darcy. “I did it for you. My feelings towards you have not changed since my proposal. You must have hated me after that evening.”
“I was perhaps angry at first, but my anger soon began to take a proper direction.”
…
That evening, Elizabeth told Jane that she was engaged to Mr. Darcy, and that he would come the next day to talk to Mr. Bennet. Jane was so surprised by the news.
The next day, Mr. Darcy came to visit the Bennets and talk to Mr. Bennet. After he left, Mr. Bennet talked to Elizabeth.
“My dear Lizzy, congratulations,” he said. “I admire all my three sons-in-law. Wickham, perhaps, is my favourite; but I think I will like your husband quite as well as Jane’s.”
Mrs. Bennet, who did not like Mr. Darcy at first, was happy that another daughter was getting married.
…
After they got married, Jane and Mr. Bingley stayed at Netherfield for a year. He then bought an estate near Derbyshire, and Jane and Elizabeth were within thirty miles of each other. Kitty spent most of her time at Lydia’s house. Mary was the only daughter remained at home.
Pemberley was now Georgiana’s home; and the attachment between Georgiana and Elizabeth was something that Mr. Darcy would hope to see.
Mr. Darcy and Elizabeth were always intimate with the Gardiners. They were grateful towards them as they had been the means of uniting them.
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      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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