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      Miss Elizabeth Bennet had thought that this day would never come. Not so many months ago she had stood before Mr. Fitzwilliam Darcy, furious with him for his presumption, and his overbearing pride... and now... now she was standing in front of the looking glass wishing that the excited blush that stained her cheeks would fade.  It was her wedding day. Jane, dear, sweet Jane, had bustled an overwhelmed Mrs. Bennet from the room to give Elizabeth some small moments of peace before they were to leave for the church. That Jane could be so composed on a day like today was nothing short of amazing.

      Elizabeth had dreamed of sharing her wedding day with her sister, and now they would do exactly that. Jane did not seem at all nervous, but Elizabeth wondered if her sister was simply sparing her the weight of her own troubles. It was enough that Lydia had been married so young... but she had been eager to tie herself to Mr. Wickham, even after he had done his best to ruin her reputation. They had both been selfish, and Elizabeth did not doubt that if given the option, Mr. Wickham would have deposited Lydia on the doorstep of Longbourn to face her shame.

      Elizabeth shook her head and looked down at the small posy of herbs and winter greenery that would serve as her wedding bouquet. Sincerity and fidelity had been her theme, and she rubbed her fingers over the glossy leaves of the ivy that trailed from the bouquet. Lydia had been married far from Longbourn, but she doubted that her younger sister had given much thought to the message she was sending with her flowers. Had she even carried any? Elizabeth chided herself that she had not thought to ask.

      There was a soft knock at her chamber door, and Elizabeth looked up as Jane entered the room again, a soft smile on her face.

      “Are you ready, Lizzy? Mama will not stop talking about the carriage and how it has not been decorated properly, and I fear that my head will split open with her fretting.”

      Elizabeth took Jane’s hand, squeezing it lightly. “I do not know if I am ready, Jane. How are you managing to stay so calm in the face of all this... change? You will be Mrs. Bingley, the mistress of Netherfield Park. You are lucky to be staying so close to Longbourn. Papa will be glad to have you nearby.”

      Jane squeezed her sister’s fingers and then released Elizabeth’s hand to pick up her own bouquet. “I suppose I am grateful that the changes I will be facing are small. I have gained two new sisters in Mrs. Hurst and Miss Bingley, and that gives me some comfort. Mama has promised to visit often with Kitty and Mary. Although I will miss you most of all, Lizzy. It pains me that you are going so far away from Hertfordshire.”

      Elizabeth smiled weakly, “It is not all woe, Jane. I will have Miss Darcy to keep me company and teach me about Pemberley. I have no doubt that she will be at least as good a sister to me as Miss Bingley will be to you.”

      Jane laughed lightly, covering her mouth with her hand as she did so. “Lizzy, you know very well that Miss Bingley has been trying her very best. It is not her fault that she did not win Mr. Darcy’s admiration as you did.”

      “I daresay Miss Bingley will blame me for that fact for many years... No, Jane, I am resolved that I will not be hurt by Miss Bingley’s ire. I can only pray that one day she is as happy as we shall be.”

      “That is my fervent hope as well, Lizzy. It truly is.”

      “Lizzy! Jane! Are you ready?” Kitty Bennet’s eager face peered around the door. The girl would never learn to knock, Elizabeth was sure. “Oh! But you both look so beautiful! I do hope that my wedding day will be as happy and as wonderful as yours!”

      Elizabeth smiled gently at her sister, poor Kitty would always walk in the shadow of Lydia’s influence, but Elizabeth hoped that she would be able to find love in her own way. Perhaps not with a soldier, but a man worthy of her gentle, if flighty, nature.

      “Mama is waiting in the carriage! You must come at once! She is quite agitated, and I am afraid that if we do not leave soon that she will be inconsolable...”

      Jane smiled and handed Elizabeth her bouquet. “Do not trouble yourself, Kitty, we are ready.”

      Kitty laughed gaily and led the way down the stairs, keeping up a steady stream of lighthearted chatter as they descended the stairs. She wondered how the church would be decorated, and how Netherfield Park would play host to the wedding breakfast, and what foods might be supplied for the guests. Elizabeth and Jane said nothing, preferring to bask in the glow of their last moments at Longbourn. Life would be very different for both of them after today... and there would be no coming back from it.

      

      The wedding ceremony progressed as many that Elizabeth had witnessed. It was long, and a little dry, and more than once she heard her very pregnant youngest sister moan about being hungry. But it was Mr. Darcy who had made it all worthwhile, his steady presence, and the small smile he had given her as they were announced as man and wife... that made all of the anxious prayers, all of the doubt and worry, it made them all worthwhile. She had promised herself that she would only marry for the very deepest love. She would accept no childish infatuations, no arrangements of convenience, and now here she was, standing next to a man whose presence she had very nearly convinced herself that she detested, under the spell of that very deepest love she had always yearned for.

      Then came the kiss... and what a kiss it had been. The chaste but lingering press of his lips against hers holding the promise of so much more than what was permitted in a church, in front of friends and family... the promise of hot sheets, and the press of his bare flesh against hers. But more than that, it was the promise that was held in the discovery of a partner... someone who would listen to what she had to say, would seek her opinion on matters that most men would not... he would be a true partner, and she would encourage it, demand it of him. Perhaps she would dare so much.

      Netherfield Park played host to the wedding party as the wedding breakfast trailed late into the afternoon. By the time the sun was setting over the grounds, Elizabeth’s head was spinning with the good wishes of their guests and many turns around the dance floor with her bridegroom. Mr. Darcy had been handsome and solicitous, catering to her every need without her askance. He was polite and generous to their guests.

      When she tired, Mr. Darcy danced with Kitty, and even Mary deigned to rise from her chair to take a turn about the floor on their new brother’s hand. Elizabeth could not help but glow with happiness each time she reminded herself that she was no longer just ‘Miss Bennet,’ but ‘Mrs. Darcy.’

      Mrs. Darcy. Mistress of Pemberley and all that title brought with it. But she didn’t want to think about that right now. Right now, all she wanted to think about was the sparkle in her new husband’s eye when it caught hers, and the way his lips curved as he smiled at her.

      

      Elizabeth was brushing her hair when a soft knock interrupted her solitude and the door to her chambers opened.

      “Did I disturb you?” Mr. Darcy’s voice was soft, and Elizabeth smiled.

      “No, please... come in.” She hoped that he would not notice the catch in her voice. He had caught her unawares, with her hair unbound and her robe draped over a nearby chair. She reached for her robe, suddenly shy and worried about what he must think of her.

      “Miss Bennet...”

      Elizabeth smiled, “Mr. Darcy, I believe you should address me properly...” She was truly pushing boundaries tonight, but Elizabeth felt that she might have been entitled to it.  Darcy chuckled, coming closer to her and placing his hand tentatively on her hip. She suppressed a gasp at the weight of his touch, and tried to focus on anything but the heat of his fingers as it radiated through her nightgown.

      “Elizabeth,” he breathed, his face so close to hers... all she’d need to do was rise up on her toes just a little and her lips would be pressed to his... but she couldn’t. She dared not.

      Thankfully she did not have to dare, as Darcy bent his head to hers, claiming her lips gently as he pulled her closer to him. She gasped against his lips as her chest collided with his, and a nameless panic overwhelmed her as she felt his finger tighten on her hip. Darcy’s lips were hot on hers, and she felt every  chaste thought fade away as his lips devoured hers, and her mouth opened under his. He drank her in, and she sagged against him, surrendering to the sensation of his mouth against hers. He was demanding yet yielding, gentle and forceful at the same time, his hands tugging at the ties of her chemise.

      Breaking the kiss, his lips burned a train down her throat towards the edge of her undergarment, his fingers pulling at the ties that held her chemise over her breasts. Elizabeth dropped her hands to her sides, letting Darcy do as he wished, focusing on how her heart was pounding, and on the growing ache between her thighs as her husbands lips pressed against her skin, awakening a desire that she had never thought possible.

      Darcy’s mouth was hot against her flesh, kissing gently and his teeth nipping lightly at her skin as his mouth moved over her, pulling her chemise down to expose the paleness of her breasts. She gasped as his tongue trailed over her breast, seeking the rosy peak of her nipple, crying out softly as he suckled gently at the tender bud, teasing it to an eager hardness with his lips and tongue.

      Elizabeth pushed against him, moaning softly with an unnamable need as Darcy’s hands tightened around her hips, his lips eager and hungry against her breasts. She could feel the swell of his manhood pressing against her stomach and she gasped, hungry for him and terrified all at once. As the exhalation left her lips, Darcy pulled away, his breathing ragged.

      “I apologize. Mrs. Darcy. My dearest Elizabeth—“ He kissed her suddenly, taking her breath away. “I must go...” he stuttered, pulling her chemise up to cover her shoulders before turning away from her and walking quickly to the chamber door, his gaze holding hers for a heated moment as she clutched her chemise. Was that regret in his eyes? Elizabeth could not tell, but all she knew was the pain of his departure and the metallic click of the lock as the door closed behind him.

      Elizabeth sank heavily to the bed, her eyes on the door, hoping that it would open again to reveal her handsome husband. She was desperate for him, desperate for him to possess her in every other way than name. She knew that now. She’d known it as soon as his lips had touched hers. As soon as his fingers had rubbed over her exposed flesh... as soon as his mouth had dragged over her collarbone, setting her alight inside.

      Elizabeth stared at the closed door, her breath coming harsh and ragged, hoping that
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