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The road to perdition is paved with good intentions...and unwarranted assumptions.

TWO YEARS AFTER HIS failed attempt to propose, Darcy finds himself attending the same house party as Lizzy. At first, he tries to resist the inclination to care for her again, but when he believes she is making poor choices, including privately meeting a scandalous new gentleman of their acquaintance and stealing from their host, he has to intercede. He feels compelled to save Lizzy from ruining herself, but somehow, she thinks he is blackmailing her instead. When she comes to him, prepared to give him what she thinks he wants, will he have the fortitude to clarify his intentions, or will he succumb to temptation?

This is a Fitzwilliam-centric tale, told entirely from his point-of-view. He makes some assumptions, as does Lizzy, that leave them both possibly compromised and finally forced to confront their feelings.

While Abbey sometimes write sweet JAFF, this story is strictly SENSUAL, with minor scenes of a mature nature.
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Chapter One
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FITZWILLIAM CONSIDERED he might have the most cursed luck to discover the misfortune of attending the Hennesseys’ house party on the same weekend as Miss Elizabeth Bennet, her sister Kitty, his dear friend Bingley, and his wife Jane. He was accustomed to spending much time with Bingley and Jane, though there had been a breach between himself and Bingley for a time two years ago, when he tried to persuade his friend to leave his rental at Netherfield and walk away from the affection he felt for Miss Jane Bennet. 

When Bingley had refused, they hadn’t spoken for months, not until they happened to both be visiting the same haberdashery in London, Darcy for repair to a top hat, while Bingley was there to secure a hat to match the outfit for his wedding. He’d announced his plans to marry Jane with more than a hint of defiance, but Fitzwilliam had already lost the stomach for trying to prevent the match. He’d assumed it was a mistake Bingley would have to make for himself and would come to regret.

Fortunately, Fitzwilliam now believed he’d been wrong. Jane was a sweet and humble wife, and she’d done nothing but enhance Bingley’s happiness. She was kindness itself to Darcy as well, despite knowing how he’d protested the match and tried to encourage Bingley to end it. If only her sister, Elizabeth Bennet, were as good-natured, perhaps he wouldn’t be cursing his luck to be trapped with her at the same estate for three days.

She appeared as outwardly elegant as ever, and her manners were flawless, though he thought perhaps she laughed a little too loudly at the comments Mr. Dixon was directing her way over tea. It was unseemly, and it might encourage Mr. Dixon to think she was interested in more than she was. He was unable to explain how he’d reach that conclusion. Perhaps it was in her body language. She showed a reasonable amount of enthusiasm for engaging with Mr. Dixon, but it was no more excessive than displayed to other members of the party when she interacted with them.

Except for him. She’d been coolness itself when they had been forced to exchange greetings earlier in the day, and now, she seemed to be making a pointed effort not to engage with him. That suited Fitzwilliam just fine. He’d gone nearly two years without seeing her, fortunately being able to schedule the time he spent at Spencer Park, Bingley and Jane’s residence, around when Lizzy might be visiting. 

It had started as a way to avoid humiliation, and now, it had become a habit. He didn’t think Bingley had picked up on his desire to avoid sharing space with Lizzy, but he was certain his friend’s perceptive wife had. Jane was always careful to mention if Lizzy was going to be in attendance during the weekend, allowing Darcy the freedom to avoid her.

His eyes widened as he looked at her, their gazes locking for a moment before she quickly looked away. It suddenly occurred to him that perhaps Jane wasn’t extending the courtesy for his benefit, but for Miss Elizabeth’s instead. Could it be that Lizzy was determined to avoid him? But what reason she had to do that?

His dismal visit to the Hunsford rectory suddenly returned to him, and he shifted in his seat. What a fool he had been that day. He’d gone there with the intention of proposing to Miss Bennet, having become enamored with her during his time at Netherfield and then later at Rosings park when their visits overlapped. 

There was a great deal to find undesirable about her, but it was all related to her family and not the woman herself. He’d been prepared to overlook all of that, but when he’d arrived, Elizabeth had been in fine spirits. She hadn’t even seemed all that surprised to see him, and he’d wondered what she was thinking as he sat down for tea he didn’t want. 

He suspected she hadn’t wanted to offer it either, but politeness dictated she do so. When he’d found himself inexplicably unable to utter the proposal that had been on his tongue, he found himself asking instead, “What has you in such a fine mood, Miss Bennet?”

She’d waved around a letter, something distinctly feminine with its light pink color and floral scent. “I have just had the most wonderful news from Longbourn, Mr. Darcy.” Her eyes had gleamed, and he’d thought she was perhaps enjoying herself too much. He’d confirmed that when she said a moment later, “I doubt you will be pleased, but Mr. Bingley has offered for my sister Jane’s hand. They have set the wedding for April.”

He had scowled, hastily sipping the too-hot tea and burning his tongue in the process. That should have helped to not say anything, but it had done nothing to blunt his irritation. “I see your sister’s machinations have been successful. Perhaps you shall be equally lucky and trap a besotted fool with a grand income each year.” He’d sounded bitter, referring to himself, though he had also been irritated with Charles’s lack of foresight and ability to detect Jane held him in no special regard.

Predictably, Lizzy’s eyes had widened, her cheeks had flushed, and her anger was visible when she stood up, looming over him with her hands on her hips. “I do hate to be an ungracious host, but it should hardly surprise you to find I am lacking in manners, just as my family. I must ask you to go now, Mr. Darcy, before you taint this happy moment with your mere presence. I fear any further utterances from you shall be more than I can bear.”

He’d slammed down the teacup, uncaring at the moment if he chipped the Collinses’ set, and leapt to his feet. “That suits me fine, Miss Bennet.” He’d abandoned his reason for being there. In his anger, and the heat of the moment, nothing had seemed more important than escaping the confines of the Collinses’ sitting room.

That had been the last occasion upon which they had exchanged more than a couple of words. Due to Bingley’s graciousness and Darcy’s willingness to overlook what he’d considered his friend’s naïveté at that moment, he had attended the wedding, but he and Miss Bennet had only exchanged the briefest of greetings, and she had been busy when he left early, seeing her only fleetingly for the wedding brunch. 
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