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      A month had passed since Elizabeth saw Duke Darcy at the Meryton assembly, yet not a day had gone by that she did not think back on their kiss. Each time she slept, when she only but closed her eyes, Elizabeth saw Darcy’s face, and felt his cold fingers drift across her skin. It had been driving her mad, so when mother suggested Elizabeth go visit her aunt and uncle for a time, she readily agreed. She thought perhaps the change in scenery might help clear her head.

      It would not be long before she discovered that it would have quite the opposite effect, entirely.

      On their journey to Lambton, as they passed through the countryside, Elizabeth peeked out the window of the coach to watch the scenery as it passed, and instead, she was met with a view of a sprawling estate. It was beautiful, but dark. There seemed to be a cloud that hung over the property, but nowhere else. Still, Elizabeth was intrigued.

      “Aunt Gardiner, who owns that estate?” she asked, still watching the home through the window. Neither her aunt nor her uncle even had to look to know of where she spoke.

      “That is Pemberley, dear girl,” her uncle said with a shiver, “and it is best you put the memory of it out of your mind.”

      Elizabeth knew that would not happen. She felt drawn to it.

      “But why, uncle? What is wrong with Pemberley?”

      Her aunt took the curtains from Elizabeth’s hands and closed them, so the connection between her and the property was broken.

      “Elizabeth, I can not explain why, but no one goes near Pemberley after dark, and the master is never seen during the day. It has always been this way and because of it, the good people of the town tend to stay away. It is said that there are people who work in his household but few have seen them, either. So, for the sake of the heart of your old uncle, leave Pemberley alone.”

      Elizabeth was not deterred, as her aunt often used her uncle as a bargaining chip and he had yet to have even the slightest incidence of ill health in all the years she had known him. Instead, she pushed just a little further for more information.

      “Duke Darcy lives at Pemberley, does he not? Does he truly live there all alone?”

      Aunt Gardiner stared at Elizabeth with enough flame to spark a fine evening fire. “Must we continue speaking of Duke Darcy and Pemberley, Elizabeth? Truly, are there not other topics of conversation in all the world that might shorten this trip to Lambton? I love you, my dear, but you infatuation with Duke Darcy must come to an end.”

      Elizabeth nodded politely as she cared greatly for her aunt and did not wish to vex her. However, she also knew that she must see Duke Darcy once more. If it was true that he did not leave Pemberley during the day, she would just have to make her way back to the estate tonight. If she waited until her aunt and uncle had gone to slumber for the night, Elizabeth could borrow a horse to ride back to Pemberley. As long as she returned long before the stablehand arrived, no one would ever even know she was gone.

      “I understand, Aunt Gardiner,” Elizabeth said with a nod. And it was not a lie; she did understand their point of view. But this pain she felt that was dragging her back to Pemberley?

      It was too much to ignore.
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      Once Elizabeth was sure that everyone at the inn had turned in for the night, she snuck from her room and down to the stables. They were not far from the inn but she still took every step quietly and carefully, for fear she might wake someone. Her nerves were even more alight as she slowly trotted the horse out to the main road, then kept her steady pace until they were long past the border of Lambton. Only then, when she could ride the horse like the winds that blew through the trees, did her fear turn to desire.

      She could feel the tension again, that same pull that drew her to Pemberley in the first place. It was practically dragging her back to the estate. Elizabeth thought that perhaps the horse might feel it too, as the stunning black creature picking up its pace and turning them both into little more than shadows in the woods. The cool night air blowing through Elizabeth’s hair made her feel as if she were flying. She was so lost in the sensation that he hardly noticed their arrival at the edge of the gardens that surrounded Pemberley. But then she felt it again, the desire that drew her to Duke Darcy.

      Elizabeth left the horse in the stable so that it might recover from their rapid travel. She did not expect they would need to leave in such a hurry if she simply talked to Darcy and let him explain what it was that developed between them. A quick conversation would be more than enough and then she would return to the inn before anyone noticed she borrowed the horse at all.

      With slow, deliberate steps, Elizabeth approached the front door of Pemberley Manor. Yet, before she could even knock on the door, it opened in front of her. A young man, perhaps even younger than Elizabeth, was standing behind it.

      “Miss Bennet, the master has been expecting you,” he said in an accent unlike anything Elizabeth had ever heard before.

      “How could you have known I was coming?” Elizabeth asked, her confusion palpable. “I did not…”

      The young man did not allow Elizabeth to answer. Instead, he gestured for her to follow him inside. For a moment, she was left in awe, as the inside of Pemberley Manor looked nothing like the outside. It was decorated in warm shades of red and orange, with expensive imported furniture and large fireplaces burning brightly in every room. If Aunt Gardiner were to be believed, Pemberley Manor should have been a tomb and not the warm and inviting home Elizabeth discovered.

      “The master is in his library. Simply continued to walk down this hallway and you will find him behind the last door you come upon.”

      Elizabeth was a little shocked.

      “You do not intend to introduce me?”

      The young man bowed. “The master asked that you come alone. Until we meet again, Miss Bennet.”

      The young man turned and disappeared into the shadows of the hallway going in the other direction. She hesitated for a moment, until she felt that pull again, stronger than ever and this time, toward the library door. She made it this far; Elizabeth knew there was no justification for fighting it any longer. When she first opened the library door, at first, she saw no one. But she did not have to wait long to find the gentleman.

      “Miss Bennet, I would have expected you to stay away from Pemberley Manor. The locals certainly go to great lengths to avoid us.”

      She followed the sound of his voice until she at last spotted him sitting in front of the fireplace, a glass of rich, red port in his hand.

      “I hope I am not disturbing your evening,” she answered as she stepped closer to him, his presence causing her very soul to vibrate. “I thought perhaps I might stop in and say hello.”

      Duke Darcy looked at the tall standing clock in the corner and he smiled as he stood from his chair.

      “It is after 1am, Miss Bennet. Are you in the habit of visiting strange men in their homes after midnight?”

      Elizabeth could feel her cheeks turning red and her heart beat faster. She tried not to notice that Darcy began to breathe a little heavier at the sound of her heartbeat.

      “I have not made a habit of it, no, nor do I intend to. I simply heard that you are rarely available
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