
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Hunsford Redux

The Rejected Letter

By Linda Wagner


Copyright

This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

Hunsford Redux

First edition. March 2021.

Copyright © 2021-2026 Linda Wagner. Production Copyright ℗ 2026 Linda Wagner

Written by Linda Wagner.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1: April 1812
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Elizabeth Bennet stepped back in astonishment. “No, sir. I will not take a letter from you!” She looked at Mr. Fitzwilliam Darcy with such indignation that it was reflected in her emerald green eyes. “Put it back in your pocket and explain yourself,” she commanded in a voice that brooked no doubt of her meaning. Darcy did as commanded and looked deep into her eyes, noting the flashes of ire and turmoil. The dark shadows underneath them silently proclaimed that Elizabeth had not slept easily.

“It is an explanation. I want you to know the truth of my actions. You will deny me this?” Darcy questioned her in a voice that reflected his chagrin at being thwarted again. Months of struggle to put this chit out of his mind culminating with a disastrous proposal of marriage yesterday evening that concluded with a resounding rejection of his hopes, followed by a violent argument and a sleepless night of letter writing, made his face a mirror of his emotions.

Sensing that a storm was brewing inside the man in front of her, Elizabeth modulated her voice. “Mr. Darcy, please think about this rationally. Yesterday, neither of us performed well. Let us try to act with some decorum and converse calmly with each other. You came upon me yesterday while my head ached, and my mind tried to make sense of various past events. Colonel Fitzwilliam’s story of you saving Bingley from my beloved sister infuriated me. I apologize for my ungenerous remarks and poor manners. You had hardly left my presence when my conflicting emotions resulted in a bout of uncontrollable tears that lasted for quite some time.” Elizabeth glanced at Darcy from under her lowered eyelashes to gauge his reaction to her words.

Seeing Darcy’s expression begin to relax, she continued. “First, let me make one thing very plain. You’re not the last man I’d ever marry. That honor was given to my cousin, Mr. Collins, last year when he proposed. It was the most ridiculous application for my hand any sane man could deliver. I would have made him miserable, and not even the thought of marrying father’s heir to preserve Longbourn as my home after Papa’s death enticed me to do it. Entails are hateful devices.” 

“A worse proposal than mine?” asked Darcy.

“Yes,” she replied and gave a little laugh. “After all, my cousin’s proposal was sanctioned expressly at the behest of the great and wonderous Lady Catherine de Bourgh, who would find me charming after following his guidance in how to comport myself in the presence of such magnificence. Can you imagine any circumstance that would cause your aunt to consider me a suitable wife for her parson?” 

Darcy shook his head. “Aunt Catherine considers you quite impertinent. Certainly, she would have been shocked by your independent views and insulted if you ignored her directives. She would make your life miserable once she got your measure. When did this event take place?”

“The day after the Netherfield ball. He cornered me in the parlor, and after several refusals, I managed to leave the room and escape from the house while my mother bombarded me with her threats and reprimands while chasing behind me. Thankfully, my father refused to allow the match or to throw me out of the house. However, if Papa dies, my mother makes it clear daily that she will not shelter me.” Elizabeth began walking along the path... her eyes reflecting a deep sadness. 
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