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THREE YEARS AFTER VISITING with Mr. Darcy at Rosings Park, Lizzy finds herself at a house party where he is also a guest. A priceless pocket watch has gone missing, and Lizzy intends to find it to prevent the unwarranted discharge of the accused maid. Fitzwilliam offers his assistance, and they unravel the mystery of what happened to the watch. What role does Wickham play in its disappearance? When Lizzy learns Fitzwilliam has quietly loved her all these years, there is new promise for the future, but Wickham will do anything to destroy Darcy, including hurt Lizzy.

While Abbey sometimes writes steamy JAFF, this is strictly SWEET. 
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Chapter One
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“MAY I JOIN YOU?” ASKED a familiar voice.

Lizzy looked up, blinking in surprise to see Mr. Darcy. “I did not realize you were attending the party, Mr. Darcy.” 

He nodded. “I was a late arrival.”

It must’ve been at least eighteen months since she’d last seen him. That had been at little James’s christening, when she’d stood in as her nephew’s godmother, and Mr. Darcy had been the godfather. She hadn’t been surprised, since Charles and Mr. Darcy were such good friends. 

She was shocked to see him now, though she couldn’t explain why. Her pulse raced, skipping a beat for a moment as she smiled at him. “Please do join me, Mr. Darcy.”

He took a seat across from her, gesturing to the chess table in front of them. “Do you fancy a game?”

She looked down at her book before placing a ribbon in it to mark her page and putting it aside. “Why not? I am quite good, or so I have been told.”

Darcy smiled. “I have no doubt of that, Miss Bennet.”

“I believe you may call me Elizabeth, Mr. Darcy. After all, we are practically family.”

He scowled for a moment. “We are not family, Miss Bennet, and that would be improper.”

She stifled the urge to roll her eyes as she shrugged a shoulder. “If you insist. Have you been to see James recently?”

He nodded as he started placing the black pieces on his side of the board. Lizzy began arranging the white ones when he pushed the case toward her. “I was at Netherfield just last month. I assume you see much of our godson?”

“I most certainly do.” Lizzy had never been more pleased than when Jane and Charles decided to buy Netherfield upon their marriage three years ago, which allowed her frequent access to both her dear sister and her little nephew. “He is becoming quite a big boy.”

“Indeed. I took him fishing during my last visit.”

She arched her brow. “You are a fisherman?” Somehow, she could not see the refined and polished Mr. Darcy shedding the cravat, waistcoat, and other trappings of his place in society to don simpler garb and spend hours patiently waiting for fish to bite. 

She supposed she could see the patience part though. He certainly seemed to be the watchful, quiet sort. Goodness knows he had watched her quite a bit at Rosings Park during the two weeks their stays had coincided before she departed for London to join her aunt and uncle as planned.

They were soon immersed in the game, and Lizzy found him a challenging opponent. It made conversation difficult, so she kept her replies simple as her mind raced with strategies and possibilities. Lizzy felt she was on the edge of victory, but she would never find out if she would have won, because there was a disturbance as Lord Bennington entered the salon.

He was a reasonably handsome man in his forties, and like Lizzy and Darcy, he was a guest of the Hennesseys for a house party. He’d seemed an affable enough man when Lizzy had sat across from him at the dining table the previous evening, but now he was agitated. 

She moved away from the chessboard and stood up, approaching him as Meredith Hennessy followed behind. “Is something wrong?” She was strangely aware of Mr. Darcy coming to stand behind her. He left plenty of space, but somehow, she still felt his proximity.

“My father’s pocket watch has gone missing, Miss Bennet.” The man pleated a lace handkerchief in his hand. “It is a most treasured possession, and I only remove it at night. When I dress for the day, it is always on me. It must have been taken by one of your staff.” He leveled that accusation at Meredith Hennessey.

Meredith frowned, but she didn’t counter his assertion. “I am certain it shall be found, Lord Bennington.”

He seemed like he might wail in despair as he moved over to collapse into a wingback. “I tell you, it was the maid. You must interrogate her to discover where she has hidden it. I simply cannot leave without my pocket watch, Mrs. Hennessey. It is all I have left of my father.”

Lizzy felt a pang of sympathy for the man, but she didn’t like that he automatically assumed staff was behind the disappearance.

Apparently, Meredith did not either. “I assure you, Anna has been most trustworthy during the years we have employed her. I find it impossible to believe she could have stolen something from you, Lord Bennington.”

“However you find the situation, it does not preclude my supposition from being the truth. She is the only one besides myself who had access to my room since yesterday evening. I noticed it missing this morning, and she was cleaning last night.”

Meredith stiffened. “Why was she cleaning last night, sir?”

Lord Bennington shrugged. “I do not know, but she was tidying up when I was ready to retire. I dismissed the valet right before she rushed out. Now I suspect she was leaving so quickly to avoid being caught immediately.”

Meredith looked troubled now, and she nodded her head. “I shall speak with her at once.”

Lizzy knew she should control her insatiable curiosity, but she was unable to quell the urge to discreetly follow Meredith as their hostess left the salon. She fell into step behind her, half-expecting the other woman to politely dismiss her from the confrontation. Truly, she would have been within her rights to do so, but Lizzy couldn’t help feeling unease at the situation. 

This was her third stay with the Hennesseys in the year they had lived at Thorne Park, and Anna had always been a kind and courteous maid, one eager to go the extra distance to ensure every guest was happy. She could not claim to know the woman’s personal character in depth, but she gave every appearance of being a loyal servant. It made little sense for her to risk a good position to steal a pocket watch, even if it were a valuable one.
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