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      Happiness could bring about more happiness.

      If someone were to experience glee in their daily lives, they would then spread that elation around wherever they went. As such, that person would spread it to the next, and in turn the next, and so on and so forth.

      Elizabeth Bennet was all happiness.

      She had naught but smiles for anyone who wished to speak with her, and as such, she had spread her happiness all around Longbourn. The chambermaids and abigails had smiles upon their faces when busy at work, and her sisters were happy as well.

      Why even Mrs. Bennet was pleased. True, her glee had more to do with the fortuitous marriages of her two eldest daughters, but it still counted. The joy could scarcely be helped.

      Elizabeth, too, was beyond happy about the recent turn things had taken. She was blissful in her attention to everything as of late. It was as if her realization and subsequent discussion with one Mr. Darcy had colored her entire world in a way that made everything all the more beautiful.

      The birds outside were no longer annoying in their endless singing. Their songs were one of the first things Lizzy heard when she opened her eyes and now, in fact, she was overjoyed upon each and every morning when she awoke in a world with Mr. Darcy not only present but the center of her own.

      He’d told her he felt the same, upon one of their many walks about the property since he’d asked her father for her hand. Jane, as well, seemed rather enraptured with her lot in life. The two eldest Bennet sisters often walked arm-in-arm everywhere now, knowing smiles upon their countenances and a spring in their steps. There was scarcely a day where Mr. Darcy and Mr. Bingley didn’t call now, which added to Mrs. Bennet’s delight.

      She’d taken to sending both Jane and Elizabeth out on their walks with their prospective suitors, with the understanding that they’d each be the chaperone for the other. Of course, once they’d paired off and begun walking, they didn’t really pay much heed to what the other couple was up to. Not that it was ever anything untoward. Lizzy and Darcy, despite Lizzy’s penchant for country walks, often fell behind the other two, taking a slower stroll along the lane than the spritely one Jane and Bingley took.

      It gave the other two much-needed privacy and afforded them the same as well.

      Lizzy had taken to trying to come up with many topics to keep her Mr. Darcy interested. Oftentimes they fell into a companionable silence that nevertheless she felt must be filled, lest she throw herself at her husband-to-be in a way most unbecoming of the lady she was and the lady she was to be.

      It was a difficult thing, as it turned out, to keep oneself from throwing bodily oneself against one’s husband-to-be. Especially when one’s husband-to-be was as handsome and charming as Mr. Darcy had recently become in Lizzy’s eyes. As such, it was becoming increasingly difficult to keep herself occupied through idle chatter.

      It was upon one of these lovely days that Lizzy awoke to the chirping of birds and the sun shining that she went to join her sister for a chat as they readied themselves for the day. Her intention was to gain Jane’s insights on the topic.

      “Do you and Mr. Bingley ever run out of topics about which to speak?” she asked plainly as the two were getting ready to go downstairs for breakfast.

      “Sometimes, yes,” Jane said. “We usually pick things back up after I give him a quick kiss or two, however.”

      “You… kiss him?” Lizzy asked, not scandalized in the slightest, but she felt she couldn’t voice her own concern about initiating the same ventures with her fianceé for it wasn’t one Jane seemed to suffer from in the slightest. The concern, of course, was that if Lizzy ventured to kiss Mr. Darcy, that she would become a wanton woman and make her intended blush with her ministrations. For she did so want to kiss him, yes. Of course, she did. She quite loved kissing him, as it turned out. He always made a point to kiss her before he left, lingering in a way that made her head spin indeed. And then he’d press his lips to her fingers before taking his leave of her, smiling at her in a way that made her belly feel quite like dropping out from the bottom.

      “Of course I do! Do you not kiss your Mr. Darcy?” Jane asked.

      “I suppose I do, yes. That is, he kisses me. I quite enjoy it.”

      “Oh, I do as well,” Jane said with a smile. “I’m quite pleased that the wedding will take place sooner rather than later. Charles is to post the banns this week.”

      Lizzy’s eyebrows went up. Mr. Darcy hadn’t spoken with her about posting banns. Why she would have to speak with him about this immediately. If she had only known that a short engagement was something available to her, well, she’d have insisted upon it the afternoon he’d asked for her hand.

      “Mr. Darcy hasn’t mentioned it,” she said softly.

      “I’m sure if you bring it up with him today, he won’t dawdle. I’m sure he was only waiting for you to do so. Charles was waiting for me to speak my mind, as it were.”

      Lizzy sighed. “I’ll only feel like a fool, now, that I hadn’t brought it up before.”

      Jane smiled and reached over to tuck a sprig of flowers behind a curl atop her sister’s head. “You aren’t a fool. You’re in love and things slipped your mind. Broach the topic with him today and I’m certain he’ll post the banns as soon as he’s able to ride down to Meryton.”

      Smiling, Lizzy finished her morning ablutions, waited for Jane to finish as well, and the two made their way down to the dining room to break their fast.

      Breakfast was a loud affair around Longbourn, much like everything else was, to be blunt. Even with Lydia gone away with George Wickham, Kitty certainly made up for the lack of her youngest sister’s noise with her own.

      Mother herself wasn’t much help in that regard, either. Lizzy longed for the future, where she could break her fast in a dignified manner, without her mother to squeal at every little thing she or Jane did as if they were young girls again.

      Upon mention of the fact, Mrs. Bennet assured the girls it wasn’t to be helped, that she couldn’t contain herself in the face of the purest mirth and gleeful tidings.

      It seemed as if any occasion her eldest daughters were in her presence was one for the aforementioned purest mirth and gleeful tidings since she couldn’t help herself that morning, when Lizzy and Jane entered a room where she already was seated.

      Such was the case that morning when the two women entered the dining room.

      “Oh, look at my two most beautiful daughters,” Mrs. Bennet sighed, rather loudly. “Look at how they glow with happiness! As well they should! What with their fortuitous matches made and the future of our family now aglow with possibilities! Tell me, Jane, Lizzy… when will you be having your loving family to call in your grand homes?”

      “Mama,” Lizzy chastised. “Our suitors haven’t yet posted banns, how can we possibly know?”

      “Ah, but I heard from a little bird that Jane’s Mr. Bingley is going to post banns this week! You’ll be married in but a fortnight, Jane! Oh, you must have a ball at Netherfield when you get settled. Perhaps in a month or so?”

      “Mama,” Jane said softly, glancing over at Lizzy with the most peculiar look on her face. “How did you hear about such things?”

      Her mother mimed buttoning her lips, which was something Lizzy wished she’d have done before rather than now. 

      “Oh,” she said to Lizzy, seemingly forgetting that she’d only just buttoned her lips when she turned to her second eldest. “I’m sure Mr. Darcy will post banns as soon as you speak with him. Which you will today since he’s sent a missive informing your father that he wishes to see you again. Mr. Bingley too. Perhaps he can discuss how he will post banns with your father?”

      “Mama… have you been listening at our door again?” Lizzy asked, knowing full well that her and Jane’s abigail wouldn’t ever stoop to gossiping with Mrs. Bennet.

      “You speak about such things in the home,” Mrs. Bennet obfuscated,  “and someone is bound to hear it.”

      Lizzy made a private note not to discuss anything of merit inside her bedroom anymore. She shot Jane a look and received one in return that told her that her sister had come to a similar conclusion.

      The rest of the meal was spent in relative silence on their parts, but with Mrs. Bennet making up for their reticence in her own special way.

      After breakfast, Mr. Darcy and Mr. Bingley did indeed arrive, with Mr. Bingley being accosted at the door by Mrs. Bennet, so delighted was she that he was to post banns. 

      “Indeed, I’ve already made my intent known at the church,” Mr. Bingley said. “Though I know not how you could have heard so quickly…” He looked to Jane, who gave him an apologetic look. “No matter. Do you think I could have the honor of a walk with the eldest Miss Bennet?”

      “Of course, only if Lizzy and Mr. Darcy join as chaperones,” her mother said, practically clucking like a hen as she shooed the four of them out of doors without giving Mr. Darcy any time at all to greet her or greet anyone else, for that matter.

      “Mother’s listening to our conversations in our chambers,” Lizzy clarified once they were out of earshot of the house. “We’ll be more careful with what we say from now on.”

      “It’s fine, no matter at all,” Charles insisted, his eyes only for Jane as the two began their rather brisk walk away from Darcy and Lizzy.

      Lizzy blushed
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