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      Elizabeth Bennet held her hand over her eyes to shield them from the blinding sun. It felt as if her skin was burning in the midday heat and she had nothing to shield her from the searing warmth. No matter where she looked, there did not seem to be anyone in either direction. All she could see were spots dancing in front of her eyes, obscuring much of the abandoned Cairo market in front of her. The emptiness of the streets gave Elizabeth a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach, but she knew she could not be afraid. She must press on.

      She needed to find her sister, Jane.

      "Where are you, Jane?" Her voice came out in a whisper.

      Elizabeth looked around her, hoping to spot her sister with no success. Then, she caught a glimpse of a face, hidden behind the curtain of a stall. She could not make out the person's features, but it seemed that someone was watching her from a distance.

      "Jane?"

      Elizabeth ran to the stranger, calling out her sister's name. The person did not respond, but Elizabeth was sure it was not her sister. In fact, she thought that perhaps it was a man…

      "Sir?" Elizabeth called out to the stranger.

      The face was growing darker and darker, as if a cloud had passed in front of the sun.

      "Sir, can you hear me?" she asked again.

      The stranger did not respond. Instead, she began to notice the man's features. The face was familiar, yet hazy, though his eyes were empty and dark. A trail of dried blood ran from his nose across his cheek and to his mouth. Elizabeth could smell the foul odor of decay surrounding him. She tried to recoil, but the shadows did not let her.

      "Sir, please--"

      "Lizzy!" her sister, Jane, called out to her through the ether.

      Elizabeth did not know what was happening. Jane was suddenly looking at her from the shadows with a haunted expression, her face pale and her eyes wide. Elizabeth reached out for her, but she could not seem to touch her sister’s outstretched fingers. It was as if a gulf of darkness was keeping them apart.

      The sound of Jane’s voice was still ringing in Elizabeth’s ears as she opened her eyes and cried out into the dark. She may have been safe in her bed, but her heart was in Egypt with Jane…

      With her sister, who was missing in the real world, and not only her nightmares.
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      When Elizabeth joined her parents for breakfast the next morning, the memory of her terrible dream lingered in her mind. For the first time all spring, she missed the sight of her younger sisters’ pinched little faces across the table. As soon as Jane disappeared, Mr. and Mrs. Bennet sent Lydia and Kitty to stay with relatives in Brighton. With Mary in London at their Aunt and Uncle Gardiner’s home, Longbourn had grown painfully quiet. At first, Elizabeth felt that it allowed her quiet contemplation as she debated what to do next.

      Lately, however, she missed the constant chatter in the background. Now that she had more time to think, she found it only made her feel worse about everything that happened. It was only detrimental to her ability to think rationally about how best to aid Jane in her time of need.

      “Lizzy? You have not touched your eggs! Mrs. Hill made your favorite this morning,” Mrs. Bennet said as she pushed a plate of fried eggs in her daughter’s direction. Elizabeth was so ill from lack of sleep that just the smell of them made her feel worse.

      “I believe I will have simple toast and jam, thank you. Papa, have you received word from your friend in Cairo? I thought I heard the hoofbeats of Mr. David with the mail.”

      Her father shook his head. “It was the boy from the dairy, come to collect on our bill. Your mother was quite liberal with the cheese order this month. Elizabeth, I hope you understand that it is unlikely I will hear from Karim any time soon. I only posted my letter last month. Furthermore, I do not know if he is still in Cairo. We have not spoken to one another in some time.”

      Elizabeth put her toast down with a disappointed sigh.

      “For now, it is all we have, papa. I must hang my hopes upon something, in the absence of nothing else. Please, let Karim Hassan be my one hope.”

      Mr. Bennet was not provided an opportunity to answer, as they were interrupted by a knock on the front door. Elizabeth stood from her chair, unable to eat anymore anyway.

      “I will see who it is.”

      When she opened the door, Elizabeth was completely overcome with shock. There on the doorstep was the unexpected sight of a tall, handsome gentleman… A man she had not seen in some time.

      “Mr. Darcy, please, come in.”

      Fitzwilliam Darcy walked into the Bennet home with a polite nod and did not so much as pause at the expression of utter confusion on Mr. and Mrs. Bennet’s faces.

      “Thank you, Miss Bennet. Good morning, Mr. Bennet. Mrs. Bennet.”

      Her parents appeared as if they were frozen in their seats, unable to speak at the sight of Mr. Darcy in their dining room. Elizabeth took a deep breath and stood next to the gentleman, though she did not particularly wish to do so.

      “Apologies for our surprise, Mr. Darcy, but we were not expecting you this morning. Or any morning, for that matter. To what do we owe the honor, sir?”

      She gestured for him to sit opposite her father at the table, which he did as Mrs. Hill poured him a cup of coffee, shock coloring her own face. Once he had a sip, he looked back at the family, his eyes dark with worry.

      “I am the one who must apologize for arriving at your home without writing ahead, but I am here on a matter of the utmost urgency. While in London, I came upon your daughter, Mary, leaving church with her Uncle and Aunt Gardiner. When I inquired as to her reason for visiting London, they told me… forgive me, but they told me about Miss Jane.”

      Mrs. Bennet yelped in shock and Elizabeth could not blame her. They had gone to great lengths to keep word of Jane’s abduction a secret. She could not believe that Mary or the Gardiners would be so frivolous with the news.

      “I am quite curious what it is my family told you, Mr, Darcy,” Elizabeth’s father said as he leaned forward in his chair, suddenly very capable of speaking. When Darcy responded, his tone was somber and respectful.

      “Only that you denied Miss Lydia permission to marry George Wickham and accompany him to Cairo. Then, several days later, one of Miss Elizabeth’s friends witnessed Wickham snatch Jane from the road and disappear into the woods. Mr. Gardiner said you were able to follow their movements as far as Plymouth.”

      Elizabeth sighed and rubbed the sides of her head. Her temples were throbbing with pain but that was quite normal these days.

      “A young man was able to confirm that Wickham purchased passage for two with a final destination of Alexandria,” Elizabeth said, her voice flat. “We have no idea what became of Jane after that. It has been months now.”

      Darcy nodded and, after sipping his coffee once more, turned to Mr. and Mrs. Bennet.

      “That is why I have come to see you today.”

      “Why, Mr. Darcy?” Mrs. Bennet asked, leaning forward, her eyes wide. “Did you learn something new in London?”

      He nodded.

      “I spoke with Major Richard Melville, an old school chum of mine. He and his wife Ana just returned from Cairo a few days ago. As they were leaving Alexandria, Richard was quite confident he saw George Wickham arriving… and it sounds as if your sister was with him.”
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      Elizabeth was devastated, but not surprised. News that Jane had somehow made it to Cairo was the only thing she could have hoped for. Jane was safe, except for the fact that she was still in the hands of George Wickham.

      Before she could think about anything else, she felt a sob rising in her throat. She covered her mouth with her hand, but was unable to stop her tears. They streamed down her face in torrential force, as Mr. Darcy told her the rest of the story.

      “Apparently, Wickham stumbled upon a boat loaded with dry goods bound for another port. He stole some of the trade items when they docked in Alexandria, then he made it appear as if he was just another trader who had fallen upon hard times. In any case, Wickham and Miss Bennet were seen together at a local restaurant.”

      Mrs. Bennet covered her face with a napkin and Mr. Bennet held up his hand.

      “Your friend, this Major Melville, did not speak to Wickham? He did not approach him about this theft, or why he was with our daughter?” Mr. Bennet asked with emotion threatening to overwhelm him too.

      Darcy sighed in frustration.

      “Unfortunately, Melville locked eyes with Wickham before he could approach, and the fiend disappeared into a crowd with your daughter. It was the last anyone saw of them. He left word with an officer before their ship departed, but they could not delay any longer. Both Richard and Ana are crestfallen they could not do more.”

      Elizabeth was too distraught to speak, but her father responded.

      “Nonetheless, it is a positive sign that they were seen together. We knew they were leaving for Cairo together, so to learn that they were spotted in the city is something.”

      Elizabeth was so glad to hear her father’s tone was hopeful. Recovering her composure, she tried to show the same optimism, though it was difficult.

      “I agree with you, papa. How grateful I am to know Jane is safe, at least for the moment. I will do whatever it takes to bring Jane home.”

      “We will do whatever it takes, my dear.” Mr. Bennet stood from the table, his face suddenly stoic. “I know you have wanted to go to Egypt to find your sister, but I do not think it is safe for you to go. If you were to disappear, too…”

      This battle had been fought many times at Longbourn over the preceding months and Elizabeth did not wish to fight it again. She did not know how to explain to her parents that it was more important to her to risk her life to bring Jane home than to sit safe at home with them.

      But in the end, she did not have to.

      “That is my alternate reason for coming to Meryton,” Darcy said gently. “After speaking with Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner, I offered to accompany him to Egypt to search for Miss Jane. They, however, offered an alternative. Mr. Gardiner can not abandon his work, so they suggested that I chaperone Mrs. Gardiner and Mrs. Elizabeth to Egypt to bring your daughter home.”

      Mrs. Bennet looked as if she was about to faint and Mr. Bennet wore a look of pure gratitude.

      “Oh, Mr. Darcy, you have saved us from a future of despair. You have saved Jane from that wicked man. Our deepest thanks are owed to you.”

      Darcy bowed his head.

      “I am very humbled by your gratitude, Mrs. Bennet. I will do everything in my power to bring Miss Jane home safely.”

      Elizabeth looked at him in surprise, then bowed her head to hide her tears. She was overwhelmed by his kind gesture and could not fathom why he would make such an offer. Who was this man, who would forgo so much for a stranger?

      Her father was not one to show his emotions to anyone other than his family. So Elizabeth was stunned when Mr. Bennet reached over and clapped Darcy on the shoulder in a strong embrace.

      “Mr. Darcy, I will never be able to adequately express my thanks.”

      Darcy smiled warmly and then glanced at Elizabeth.

      “I would be delighted to speak with you more on the matter, Mr. Bennet. But I will leave you all now to give you some time to collect your thoughts. I will be in touch before we depart for Plymouth.”

      When he rose to leave, Elizabeth followed him to the door to say a
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