
snubbed her at the Meryton baJI, she was determined to see the worst 

in him. Every time she heard something about Mr. Darcy, she was 

inclined to believe the negative, because she had built up prejudices 

against him. When Mr. Darcy proposed to her the first time, Elizabeth 

is quick to say no. She tells him that she could never marry someone 

as bad as he is. She lists off the things she has heard about him, and 

tells him that she could never marry a man who purposely broke up 

lier sister's relationship with Mr. Bingley. 
Mr. Darcy, in effort to clear up the charges Elizabeth has accused 

him of, writes her a letter explaining each of his 'crimes.' Eventually 

Elizabeth comes to realize that she let her prejudices against Mr. Darcy 

cloud her judge of character. She finds herself analyzing her feelings 

for Mr. Darcy and realizes that she loves him, despite his faults. 

In the end Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy decide to marry, not just for 

love, but because they truly like each other. When Mr. Bennet asks 

Elizabeth if she is sure that she wants to marry Mr. Darcy, she replies, 

"I do, I do like him. I love him." 16 Elizabeth explains that in the 

time she has known Mr. Darcy she realized that he truly loves her. 

He never left her, or stopped caring about her, even when they had 

rough times. 
Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy have the best chance for happiness because 

they are not marrying for one single reason. Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy 

had a mutual liking for each other. They felt passion, love, and esteem 

for each other. Unlike Mr. and Mrs. Bennet and Mr. Collins and 

Charlotte, they didn't choose to marry because it was the thing to do. 

They didn't marry for social position and wealth, in fact they married 

in spite of it. Unlike Jane and Mr. Bingley, Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy 

were able to talk their arguments and misunderstandings through. 

Elizabeth and Mr. Darcy will live a happy life together, because they 

compliment each other. They are different people, who when put 

together, fit perfectly. 
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John C. Rezmerski 

MAY 

I~ t's May-green again, and rain-and I'm feeling better 

~ ~ about spring. Names jump like fish in my wet green i brain. It's spring-sweet again, insane, and love plays a 

game of crazy pain, but such air, such arms, such blue eggs in 

Ohio, in China, in my lover's eyes. Oh, here comes the trillium, the 

dutchman's britches, here's the tune the road hums, here's the day 

all soft inside and here are the latest buds ready to bust and puff 

dusty pollen. I want to be sprung as much as I can, get aloft and • , 

love the fluff of clouds. Oh, yeah, spring again and hold me, hold 

me tight, hold me steady while I try to fly-a kite unstrung soon 

come down. 
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