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      “Elizabeth! Elizabeth, a letter arrived for you!”

      Elizabeth Bennet sat in her father’s study, the only room in the whole of Longbourn where he youngest sisters left her in peace. Ever since their oldest sister, Jane, married in the spring, Elizabeth felt as if she had become the Bennet family project. Between her mother’s constant meddling and Lydia and Kitty’s obsession with her love life, she felt as if she was the only topic of conversation within the walls of her home. When she escaped to the study to read, Elizabeth felt as if she were free of the expectation of the rest of her family.

      But, as usual, Lydia did not wish to respect her privacy.

      “Elizabeth,” Lydia shouted through the closed door again. “I said you have a letter! Do you wish to read it now?”

      Elizabeth sighed as she set her book down. “Surely, it could have waited until later. I only asked for an hour alone to finish my book.”

      “It is from Jane!”

      Well, that is a different story entirely.

      As soon as Jane married Charles Bingley in April, her sister left for an extended stay in Scotland. The newly weds were due to return any day now, so Elizabeth was surprised to receive a letter now. Excitement swelled in Elizabeth's chest as she reached for the letter. Her siblings' chatter outside the study faded, and all she could focus on was the news from her beloved sister. Her hands shook as she broke the seal and unfolded the paper.

      The familiar handwriting danced across the pages, filling her with joy and longing for her sister. She could almost sense Jane's comforting presence in the room with her.

      
        
        My dearest Lizzy,

      

        

      
        I hope this letter finds you well.

      

        

      
        I have news to share that may surprise you! Charles and I have elected to spend the upcoming summer season at Pemberley Manor in the company of Mr. Fitzwilliam Darcy.

      

      

      Elizabeth's heart skipped a beat at the mention of Mr. Darcy's name. She had not seen him since he proposed to her and she had refused him. Although at the time, Elizabeth had thought she would never want to set eyes on him again, as more time passed, she found herself struggling to forget him completely. His haughty demeanor had not been enough to extinguish the spark of interest that had flickered to life between them.

      Pemberley Manor, however, was a place she had always wanted to see. Elizabeth had heard tales of its grandeur and beauty from friends that had visited, and to think that Jane and Charles would be there with Mr. Darcy was a tempting prospect indeed.

      Elizabeth read on eagerly.

      
        
        Charles assures me that Mr. Darcy has become a changed man since his last visit to Hertfordshire. He is no longer the proud and unapproachable gentleman he once was. In fact, he has extended the invitation to his home to you as well, so I am not left without company for the entire summer. And I do hope you will accept his offer.

      

        

      
        Please, Lizzy. Do consider it.

      

        

      
        With affection,

        Jane

      

      

      Elizabeth could hardly believe what she was reading. Mr. Darcy, changed? It was hard for her to imagine the proud man she had refused before, humbled and welcoming. And yet, the thought of spending the summer in Pemberley Manor with her sister and possibly Mr. Darcy was more than she could pass up. Perhaps, seeing him again would give her the chance to set things right between them.

      A smile spread across her face as she began to pen a response.

      
        
        My dearest Jane,

      

        

      
        How delightful to hear from you! I cannot wait to see you and Charles once again. And Pemberley Manor? It sounds positively enchanting.

      

        

      
        As for Mr. Darcy, I must confess, the idea of seeing him again intrigues me. If, as you say, he is no longer the haughty gentleman I once knew, then perhaps we can become acquainted once more. I accept his invitation with pleasure, and I look forward to seeing you soon.

      

        

      
        Your loving sister,

        Lizzy
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      After a month of planning, and listening to Kitty and Lydia complain over being left behind, Elizabeth made the journey from Longbourn to Pemberley. The journey was long and tiring, but the sight of Pemberley Manor made it all worthwhile. The grand estate stood proudly before her, its lush gardens stretching out before her like a magnificent tapestry. Elizabeth could not help but feel a sense of awe as she stepped out of the carriage and made her way towards the entrance.

      She only made it a few steps before the front doors flew open and her sister rushed toward her.

      "Lizzy! Oh, you have arrived at last! I have been so worried. You should have been here days ago! What happened?"

      Elizabeth embraced her sister, who refused to let her go for an extended period of time. "There was a storm the day after we left Meryton and the road became too muddy to pass. We were forced to wait in a small town for two days until everything dried up once again. But that does not matter, because I am finally here!"

      Jane hugged her tightly once more before pulling back.

      "Well, that is all that matters. And I have someone I want you to see."

      Jane took Elizabeth by the arm and led her into the grand foyer, where Charles Bingley and a familiar tall, dark-haired man stood waiting.

      "Elizabeth, I am sure you remember Mr. Darcy," Jane said with a smile.

      Elizabeth felt her stomach knot as she looked up into Mr. Darcy's dark eyes. His gaze was intense, and she could tell he was just as nervous about seeing her again as she was about seeing him. But before she could say anything, Charles stepped forward with a grin.

      "Welcome to Pemberley, Elizabeth! We are so glad you made it!"

      Elizabeth smiled back at him before turning her attention back to Mr. Darcy, who was studying her with an unreadable expression.

      "It is good to see you again, Mr. Darcy," she managed to say.

      His lips quirked up in a small smile. "And you, Miss Bennet."

      Jane stepped forward then and took Elizabeth by the hand, leading her away from the men. "Come on, there is so much for us to explore here! You will love it."

      As they walked through the stunning estate, Elizabeth could not help but feel a sense of wonder. The lush gardens were teeming with vibrant colors, and she could hear the soothing sound of the nearby fountain. She glanced back at Mr. Darcy, who was several paces behind them, lost in his own thoughts. Elizabeth wondered how different he was from the man she had once known.

      As they continued to explore the grounds, Elizabeth noticed that Darcy seemed to be watching her intently. It made her nervous, yet she could not deny the fascination she felt whenever their eyes met. As they came to a stop by the lake, Jane and Charles ran off to explore some more, leaving Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy alone.

      "It is beautiful here," Elizabeth said softly, admiring the tranquil scenery before them.

      Mr. Darcy nodded in agreement. "Yes, it is."

      They stood in silence for a few moments before he spoke again.

      "I must apologize for my dreadful behavior towards you during our last encounter," he said, his voice barely above a whisper.

      Elizabeth turned to face him, surprised at his admission. "Whatever for?"

      He cleared his throat before speaking. "I was rude and arrogant, and I am ashamed of how I treated you."

      Elizabeth was taken aback by his candor. She had never heard Mr. Darcy speak so openly before. It made her feel almost sympathetic towards him, something she never thought possible.

      "It is quite all right," she said softly. "We all make mistakes."

      "But my mistake was unforgivable," he said, turning to face her. "I hurt you, and for that, I can never forgive myself."

      Elizabeth looked at him curiously, trying to decipher the emotions playing across his face. He seemed genuinely remorseful, as though he had been carrying a terrible burden for many years.

      "Mr. Darcy," she said slowly. "You do not have to apologize anymore. We can put the past behind us and start anew."

      He looked at her gratefully, his eyes shining with unshed tears. "Thank you, Miss Bennet," he said softly.

      She smiled at him warmly, feeling an unexpected connection forming between them. Maybe it was the beautiful scenery or the summer air, but Elizabeth felt an affection building inside her that she could not explain…

      Perhaps, this summer would not be so terrible after all.
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      After a brief nap to recover from her long journey, Elizabeth dressed to join the rest of the household for supper. As she descended the grand staircase, she could hear the sound of laughter and conversation coming from the dining room. She paused for a moment, taking in the scene before her. Mr. Darcy was already seated at the head of the table, his gaze meeting hers briefly before looking away. She felt a sudden flutter in her chest, wondering if he felt the same unexplainable connection that she did.

      "Ah, there she is!" Charles exclaimed, jumping up from his seat to greet her. "You look absolutely radiant, Elizabeth."

      "Thank you, Charles," she said with a smile as she took her seat next to Jane.

      As they began their meal, Elizabeth found herself engaged in lively conversation with Mr. Darcy and Charles. They spoke of their travels abroad and shared stories about their experiences. Elizabeth was surprised at how much she enjoyed their company, especially Mr. Darcy's. His dry wit and clever observations kept her on her toes, and she found herself laughing at his jokes more often than not. As dessert was brought out, Elizabeth felt a strange sense of disappointment that the meal was coming to an end.

      After supper, the group retired to the drawing room for after-dinner drinks. Elizabeth took a seat on the couch next to Jane, while Mr. Darcy took a seat in the armchair across from them. She could feel his eyes on
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