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From enemies to lovers, two proud hearts find passion in a rain-soaked cottage.

IN THIS SENSUAL VARIATION of Pride and Prejudice, Elizabeth Bennet and Fitzwilliam Darcy argue at the Meryton Assembly ball, their pride and prejudice getting the best of them. But when they argue again about Jane and Mr. Bingley, their passion for each other can no longer be denied. When they are forced to take shelter in a cottage during a rainstorm, they are compromised and must marry. As they explore their passion for each other, they come to understand and appreciate each other's strengths and flaws, and their love for each other deepens. Will they be able to overcome their pride and prejudice and live happily ever after? 

Passion and pride collide in this sensual retelling of a classic love story.
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THE MERYTON ASSEMBLY ball was in full swing, and Lizzy Bennet could not help but feel a sense of frustration and disappointment as she watched Mr. Darcy move about the room. She had overheard him earlier in the evening telling Mr. Bingley that no woman present was handsome enough to tempt him, and she could not believe the audacity and conceit of such a statement.

Lizzy’s irritation was tempered by a slight sense of amusement at Darcy’s misguided pride, but her feelings of hurt and offense on behalf of her fellow ladies were strong. She knew that she and many of the other women present were more than worthy of admiration and respect, regardless of their appearances.

As she approached Darcy, she mustered all her courage and addressed him directly. She could scarcely believe she was feeling so bold, since they’d had no more than a brief introduction, but her ire was sparked. “Mr. Darcy, I must express my dismay at your behavior this evening. Your treatment of those around you, especially those of us who are not of London society, has been nothing short of disdainful and insulting. Is this the kind of man you wish to be remembered as?”

However, rather than apologizing or showing any remorse, Darcy looked down his nose at Lizzy and spoke haughtily. “I see no reason to explain my actions to you, madam. It is not your place to question me or my behavior.”

Lizzy was taken aback by his response and felt her anger rising. “Your disrespect for others is unacceptable, sir. You may be a wealthy gentleman, but that does not give you the right to treat people with such contempt.”

Darcy sneered at Lizzy, his eyes cold and hard. “Miss Bennet, you are clearly mistaken in your assessment of the situation. You are allowing your prejudice to cloud your judgment, and you are doing a disservice to yourself and to others.”

Lizzy felt her temper flare at Darcy’s haughty words. “I am not the one who is mistaken, Mr. Darcy. It is you who are blinded by your own ego and your lack of concern for the feelings of others. Your behavior is rude and disrespectful, and you owe an apology to those you have offended.”

Darcy’s eyes narrowed at Lizzy’s words. “I have no intention of apologizing for my actions, Miss Bennet. I am a man of my own opinions, and I will not be swayed by the demands of someone as unreasonable as yourself.”

Lizzy felt her frustration boil over at Darcy’s stubbornness. “How can you be so obstinate, Mr. Darcy? Can you not see the harm that your words and actions have caused? Do you not care about the feelings of others?”

Darcy looked at Lizzy with a cold and dismissive gaze. “I care about the feelings of those who are worthy of my concern, Miss Bennet. Those who are not, I have no time for. You would do well to remember that.”

Lizzy was determined not to back down, and she continued to stand up for herself and others, refusing to let Darcy’s rudeness go unchallenged. “You may think yourself superior to everyone else, Mr. Darcy, but your behavior is inexcusable. I will not stand idly by and allow you to treat people with such disrespect.”

Darcy, for his part, seemed unwilling to admit fault or apologize for his actions. He continued to speak haughtily, insisting that he had done nothing wrong, and that Lizzy had no right to question him.

"How can you be so arrogant, Mr. Darcy?"

Just as Darcy was about to respond, Charlotte Lucas appeared at Lizzy's side and gently took her arm. "Lizzy, my dear, perhaps it is best if we step away from this conversation. It is clear that you and Mr. Darcy are not seeing eye to eye, and it would be best if we let the matter rest for now."

Lizzy sighed, knowing that Charlotte was right. She allowed herself to be led away, feeling a sense of relief at being able to escape the tension and animosity between herself and Darcy. The two women found a quiet corner of the room where they could speak in private.

“Oh, Charlotte, I cannot believe the rudeness of that man!” Lizzy exclaimed, shaking her head in frustration. “I have never met anyone so haughty and contemptuous in all my life.”

Charlotte nodded sympathetically. “I understand your feelings, Lizzy, but I must remind you that Mr. Darcy is a very proud and stubborn man. It is unlikely that you will be able to change him or his behavior, no matter how strongly you may feel.”

Lizzy sighed and looked down at her hands. “I know you are right, Charlotte, but I could not stand by and do nothing while he treated others with such disrespect. It is not right, and it is not fair.”

Charlotte patted Lizzy’s hand comfortingly. “I understand your feelings, my dear, but you must also be mindful of your own reputation and well-being. Mr. Darcy is a wealthy and influential man and setting him against you could have serious consequences.”

Lizzy nodded, knowing that Charlotte was right. “I would never consider accepting courtship from a man like Mr. Darcy, no matter how rich or powerful he may be. His character is simply too flawed and lacking in kindness.”
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