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PRIDE & PREJUDICE.

CHAPTER I.

ien ko
YirizanrTH, asthey drovealong, watcnea
for the first appearatice of Pemberley
Woods with\some perturbation ; and
when at lcnglr%turqed ‘&;&E}tbQ
lodge, her spirits werén a high ten
The park was very largé, and éon-
tained great variety of ground. They
entered it.in one of its, lowest points,
and* drove for some fime through s .
heautiful wood, stretching over a'wide
cxtent.

LElizabeth’s mind was tdo full for con-
:grsation, but she saw an.. admired every
remarkable spot and point of view.

‘\oL. 1L B " They



(2)
They gradually ascerided for ﬁ'ﬁlf; a mile,
and then found themselves at the- top of
a considerable eminence, where the
wood ceased, and thc eye was instantly
caught by Pemberley House, situated on
the -opposite side of a valley. 'into
which the road with some abruptness
wound. It was a large, handsome,
stone building, 'standing well on risins=
ground, and backed by a ridge of high
woody hills ;—and in front, a stream of
some natural importan,u was swelled
into greater, byt wit' .out any artificial
appeargnce. Its banks were neither
formal, nor falsely "adorned. Elizabeth
was delighted. She had never seen, a
place for which nature had-done more,
or where natural beauty had been o
little counteracted by an awkward taste.
‘They were aJl of them warm in their
admiration; fand at that moment she
falt, that to be mistress of Pemberlag
might be something ! .
“Tliey
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'They déscended the hill, crossed the
*bridge, and ‘drove, to the door; and,
while examining the nearer aspect of the
"house, all her apprehensions of meeting
its owner rcturned. She dreaded lest
ahe chambermaid had been mistaken.
On 1pplymg to sce the place, they were
admitted into the hall; and Elizabeth,
a5 they waited for the bousekeeper, had
leisure to wonder at her bemg where
she was,

"I"he housekeeper came; a respectable-
looking, elder]x .mman, much less fine,
and more civil, than sie had any. notlon
of finding her. They followed her into
the di'ning parlour'. - It was a large, well-
propomoned room, handsemely fitted
up. Lhzabeth after sTightly surveying
it, went to a window to enjoy iis pros-
pest. The hill, crowned with wood,
from which they had deschnded, receiv-

g increased abruptnesy frem the d&:_
tance, was a beautiful object. ILivery
B2 dispositior
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disposition of the ground was good ; and
she looked on the' whole scene, the
river, the trees scattered on its banks,
and the winding of the valley, as far as
she could trace it, with delight. As
they passed into other rooms, ‘thesc
objects werg taking diffcrent posifions ;
but from every window there were beau-
ties to be seen.' The rooms were o5
and bandsome, and their furniture suit-
able to the fortune of their proprictor ;
but Llizabeth saw, with ®admiration of
his taste, that.it - W naither gaudy nor
uselessly fire; with less of splendor,
and more real elégapce, than the fur-
niture of Rosings.
“ And of this place,”s thought she,
“ I might have Leen mistress! With
these rooms I might now have been
familiarly acguaint@®! Tnstead of viewing
them as a (rtr.mgu' [ might have re-
- joiced in them as my own, and w.!
comed to them as yisitors my uncle and
““aant.
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aunt.—But no,”—recollecting herself,—
that could ncver be' my uncle and aunt
would have been lost to me: I should
“not have been allowed to invite them.”

This was a lucky recollection—it'saved

. fier fom something like regret.

Slre Jonged to enquire of the house-
keeper, whether her mastet were really
~hsent, but_had not comrage for it. -At
length, however, the question was asked
by her uncle; and she turned away with
alarin, while Mr;s. Re) molds replied, that
he was, addin “tbut we expect him
to morrow, wnti a large party of friends.”
How rejoiced was Klizabeth thdt their
own journey had not by .any circum-
stance been delayed a day !

ITer aunt now called™her to look at a
picture.  She approached, and saw the
likeness of Mr. Wickhain suspended,
amongst.several other m’niatures, over
,ic mantle-picce. Her aunt asked her,
smilingly, how she liked it. The

housekeeper
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housekeeper came forward, and told then,
it was the picture of-a young geath
man, the son of her late musters
steward, who had been brought up by
him at his own expence’—* Ile is now
gone into the army,” she added; “« but
T'am afraid he has turned out very wild.”

Mrs. Gardiner 1o ked at her niece
with a smile, but Liizabath could not
returno if.

Aud that,” said Mrs, Reynolls,

pomtm;,, to another of “ie miniatures,

¢ is my master —o %rcrw like him. It
was drawn at the same timne as the
other about eight years ago.”

* I have heard much of your master’s
fine pereon, " sail Mrs. Gardiner, locking
at ti-e picture; * it is a handsome tace,
But, Lizzy, you can tell us whether it
. or not. -

Ars, ()m\dss respect for Flizabeth

.
4" -

weemed 1o increase on this iutimadion o
her knowing her mastcr, - .
' “PDaoces
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* Does that young lady know Mr.
Darcy =" ’ i

Elizabeth col8ured, and said—< A
Jittle,”

** And.dq. not you think him a very
rhand-ome geatleman, Mu'am ?”

“y Ym very handsowe.”

“Tam sare / \now noune 80 handsome;
hut in the gallery up stairs you will see
a finer, larger picture of him than this.
This room was my late master’s favourite
room, and these miniatures are just as
they used to u> then. He was very
fond of them.® e

T is accounted to Elizabeth for Mr
VVm]cham > being among them.

Mrs. Reynolds then' directed their at-
tenfion to oue of Mfss Darcy, drawn
when she was only eight years old.

“ And is Miss Darcy as handsome as
her brother ?” said Mr. Cardiner.

“Oh! yes—the handsomest young
lady that ever was seen ; and so accom-

plished !
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plished!—She plays and sings all day
long. In the next room isa new instru-
ment just come down for her—a present
from my master; she comes here to-
morrow with him.” -
Mr.Gardiner,whose manners were casy
an’l pleasant, .encouraged her conmiuni-
cativeness by his questions and remarks ;
Mvs. Reynolds, either from pride or at-
tachment, bad evidently great pleasure
in talking of her master and his sister.
¢ Is your master much at Pemberley in
the course of the y le_n;,z,?
¢ Not so much as T could wish, Sir;
but I dare say he may spend half his
time here; and Miss Darcy is always
down for the summer months.”
« Except, thought Elizabeth, when she
goes to Ramsgate.”
« If your master Would marry, you
might see more ‘of hin.”
S Yes, Sir; butI do not know when:
. that
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‘that will be. 1 donot know who is good
enough for him.”

Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner smiled. Eliza-
-beth could not help saying, ¢ It is very
much to bis nredit, I am sure, that you
should think so.”

“l say no more than the . truth, and
what every .body - will say that knows
Wimn,” replied the other: Elizabeth
thought this was going pretly far; and
she listened w;,th increasing astonishmefit
as’ the housekeeper added, * L have
never had a eruss, word from him in my
life, and I ha»e kno\m him ever since
he was four years qld » .

. This was praise, of all others most
extr'\ordmary, most opposite to her ideas,
THat he was not a gaod- tempered man,
had been her firmest opinion. Her
keenest attention was awakened; she
longed to hear more, and was grateful to.
her uncle for saying,
*“ There are very few people of W‘h‘Om'
B 3 (]
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so much can be said.  You are lucky in
having such a master.”

“ Yes, Sir, I know I am. IfI wasto,
go through the world, I could not meet
with a better. But I ha,c aiways ob-
served, that they who are good-natured".
when children, are good-natured Wwhen
they grow up; and he was always the
sweetest terﬁpereﬂ, most generous-hea’fff"
ed, boy in the world.”

Elizabeth almost stared at her,—*¢ (:}:.n
this be Mr. Darcy!” thought she.

“ His father was_gcxcellent man,”
said Mrs Gardner.

Yes, Ma’am, that-he was indeed ; and
his son will be just like him—just as
affable to the poor.”

Elizabeth Listened, wonder(.d doubted
and was impatient for more. Mrs. Rey-
nolds could interest her om no other
point. She rclated the subject of the

'Lxctures, the dimensions of the 10omsy

and the price of the furniture, in vain.
<M.

’
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Mr. Gardiner, highly amused.by the
"kind of famtily pre,udice, to which he
attributed her &xcessive commendation
.of Her master, soon led again to the sub-
Ject ;"u! she dwelt with energy on his
many merits, as they proceeded together
up the great staircase.
¢« He is the best landbord, ard the
“tost master,” sald she,, ¢ that evér lived.
Not like the wild young men now-a-
days, who think of nothing but them-
selves.  There is not one of his tenants
or servants bu* what will give him a
geod name. 'Some ‘people call him
proud; but I am spre I never. saw any
;hmg of it. To my fdncy, it is only be-
cause he does not rattle away like other
younnr men.” =
“ In what an a:miable light does this
place him !” thought Elizabeth.
“This fine account of him,” whis-
.pered her aunt, as they walked, is not
qtite
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quite consistent with his behaviour to
our poor friend.”

¢ Perhaps we might be deceived.”

“ Thatisnot very llkely our auth(‘nty '
was too good.” -

“ On reaching the spacious dobby
above, they were shewn into a very
pretty sitting-room, lately fitted up with
greater elegance dnd lightness than the
apartments below ; and were informed
that it was but just done, to give plea-
sure to Miss Darcy, who had taken a
liking to the room, whi lsst at Pember-
ley. - =
“ He is certainly 4 good brother,” said
Elizabeth, as she walked towards one of
the windows.

Mrs. lxeynolds amxupat°d Miss Dar-
cy’s delight, when she should enter the:
room. ¢ And this is alweys the way
with him,” sie added.—* Whatever can
_give his sister any pleasure, is sure to be-

done
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glonein a mopent. There is mothing he
would not do for her.”

The pictare-gallery, and two or three
of the principal bed-rooms, were all that
rema.ined to be shewn. In the former
were many good paintings ; but Eliza-
beth’knew nothing of the art ; and from
Such as had -been already visible below,
she had willingly turned to look at some
drawings of Miss Darcy's, in crayons,
whpse subjects were usually more interest~
ing, and also more intelligible.

In the gallesy tuere were many family
portraits but they could bhave little to
fix the attention of°a stranger. Eliza-
beth walked on in quest of :he only face
whoge features would be known to her,
At last it arrested her—and she beheld a
striking resemblance of Mr: Darcy, with
such a smile over the face, as she remem-
bered to have sometimmes seen, when he
“fooked at her. She stood' several mi-
mutes before the picture in. earrectcon-

templation,
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templation, and returned to it again be-
fore they quitted th- galleryr Mrs. Rey-
nolds informed them, that it had been
taken in his father’s life time. i
There was certainly at this moment, in
Elizabetlt’s mind, a more gentle sensa-
tion towards the original, than she had
ever felt in the height of their acquaint-
ance. The commendation bestowed ‘on’
him by Mrs. Reynolds was of no trifling
nature. What praise is more valuable
than the praise of an intelligent servant ?
As a brother, a landlord,, a master, she
considered how many people’s happiness
were in_ his guardiaaship l—How much
of pleasure or pain it was in his power
to bestow | --How much of good or _cevil
must be done by Lin!  Every idea that
had been brought forward by the house-
kecper was favourable to Rys character,
and as she stood before the canvas, on
which he was represcnted, and fixed his..
eyes _unon herself, she thought of hyjs’
regard
N
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Yegard with a deeper sentiment of grati-
tude than it had gver raised before ; she
.reme¢mbeied its warmth, and softened its
‘impropriety of expression.

When all of -the house that was open
to ge’mral inspection had been seen, they
returned down stairs, and taking leave of

.the housekeeper, were consigned over
to the gardener, who inet them at the
hall door.

As they walked across the lawn to-
wards the river, Elizabeth turned back
to look againg her uncle and aunt
stopped also, and while the former was
conjecturing as to the date of the build-
itg, the owner of it himself sud'denly
camg forward from the road, which led
behind it to the stables,

They were within twenty yards of
"each other, and sb abrupt was his appear-
ance, that it was impossible to avoid
*his sight. Their eyes instautly met,
and the cheeks of each were ovarsnread

witl™
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with the deepest blush.  He absolutely.
started, and for a moment seemed im-
moveable from surprfse; but shortly

" recovering himself, advanced toward; the
party, and spoke to Elizabeth, if not in
‘terins of perfect composure, at lea.st of
perfect civility.

She had instinctively turned away;
but, stopping orf his approach, received
his compliments with an embarrassment
impossible to be overcome. Had his
first appearance, or his resemblance to
the picture they had just been exAmin-
ing, been insufficient to assure the other
two that they now-saw M, Darcy, the
gardener’s expression of surprise, on te-
holding his master, must immediately
have told it.  They stood a little aloof
while he was talking to their niece,
who, astonished and eorfused, scarcely
darcd lift her eyes to his face, and knew
pot what answer she returned to his ciwl
enauirieg afted her family., Amazed at
‘the
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ths alteration in his manner since they
last paried, cvery, sentence that he
ut’ered was increasing her embarrass-
‘mient ; and every idea of' the impro-
priety ?f her being found there, recur-
oing to her mmd, the few minvics in
which® they conunued together, weore
sume of thre most uncomfortable of her
life. Nor did he seem®much mere at
ease; when he spoke, his accenr bad
none, of its usual sedateness ; and he re-
peated his enquiries as to the time of her
having léft Longbourn, and of her stay
in Derbyshire, so often, and in so hur-
ried a way, as plainlyespoke the distrac-
tion of his thoughts,

At length, every idea seemed to fail
him ; and, after standing a few moments
without saying a word, he suddenly re-
collected himsclf. and took leave.

The others then joined her, and ex-
pressed their adiniration of- his figure;
bt Elzabeth heard nmot-a word. and,

whollp
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wholly engrossed by her own feeling.,,
followed them in silence.  She was
overpowered by shame and vexation.
Her ceming there was the most unfortu-
nate. ihe most illjudged thing in the
world ! How strange must it appear to,
him! In what a disgraceful light might
it not strike so vain a man! It wight
secm as if she had purposcly thrown
herself in his way again!  Oh! why did
she come? or, why did he thus come a
day before he was cxpected 2 Had they
becn only ten minutes sooner, they
should have been beyund the reach of his
discrimination, for.1t was plain that he
was that oment arrived, that mowent
alighted from his horse or his carriage.
She blus..cd agnin and again over the
perverseness of the meeting.  And his
behaviour, so slrikmglx altered,— what
could it mean?  ‘That he should cven
speak 1o her was amazing ! - but to spcék
with such civility, to euquire after her
. famiiy !
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he sploken with such gentleness as on
this unexpected meeting  What & ¢on-
trast did it offer to his last ad-licss in
-hosmg.s Park, when be put s letter
into Her hand!  She knew net what to
think, nor how to accoun. tor it.

They had now entcted a beuutitul
walk by the side of the water, and every
step was bringing forward a nobler fall
of ground, or a finer reach of the woods
to which they were approachmg ; bat it
was some time before Elizabeth was sen-
sible of any of it ayd, though she
ansfercd mechanically to the l‘t‘p(.dt(‘d
appegls of her uncle and aunt, and
scemed 1o direct her eyes to such vbjects
as they pointed out, she distinguished no
part of the sceue. Her thoughts were
alpHfixed on that one spot of Pemberley
House whichever it might be, where
Mr. Darcy then was. She lopged to

knc;’g‘"
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know what at that moment was passing
in his mind ; 10 what manner he thov{is
ot her, and whether, 1n defiance of “ver y
thing, <he was still dear to him. Per

haps he had been civil, only because he
felt himself at ease ; yet'there had been
that in lhis voice, which was not Like’ ease.
Whicther he had felt more of pain or of
pleasure i seeirtg her, she could not tell,
Lut he certainly had not seen her with
¢ mposure,

At fength, however, the remarks of
her companions on her absence of mind
rouscd her, and she fclt the necessity of
appeating mote lik= herself.

They cntered the woods, and bidling
adieua to the river for a while, ascended
some of the lugher ground.s; whence, in
spots where the opemung of the trees
gave the cye power $o wander, were
many chaiming views of the valley, the
opposite hills, with the long range of
woods overspreading many, and occa-

sionally
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sionally part-of the stream:. Mr. Gar-
‘ expressed a wish of going round
the yhole Park, Dut feared it might be
beyond a- walk., With a triumphant
smile, 'they were told, that it was ten
milesrpuml It settled the matter; and
they *pursued the accustomed circuit ;
which brought themn again, after some
time, in a descent among hanging woods,
to the edge of the water, in one of its
narrowest parts. They crossed it by a
sxmple bridge, in characteg with the ge-
neral air‘of thg scene;: it.was g, spot less
adorned than any they.Had: _).et.* visited ;
andthe valley, here canttacked.igto seglen,
alldwed room only for the stream, and
a narrow walk-amidst the rough coppice-
wood whach bordered #.: Elizabeth
longed to’ exgore its. windings; but
when they hadsgrossed the bridge, and
“perceived their distance from the house,
Mrs. Gardiner, who was not a great
walker, could go no farther, and thought

o\’r'w
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only of returning to the carriage as
quickly as possible. Her niece %as,
therefore, obliged to“submit, andl they
took their way towards the house on the
opposite side of the river, in the nearest
direction ; but their progress was slow,‘
for Mr Gardiner, though seldom able
to indulge the taste, was very fond of
fishing and was so much engaged in
watching the occasional appearance of
some trout in the water, and talking to
the man abogt them, that he advanced
but little. ' Whilst wandering on in this
slow manner, they were again surprised,
and Blizabeth’s astonishment was quite
equal to what it had been at first, ‘wy,the
sight of Mr, Darcy approaching them,
and at no great distance. The walk
being here less shelteigd than on the
other side, allowed themo see him be-
fore they met.  Elizabeth, howeyer
astonished, was at least more prepared
for an interview than before, and resolved

' to
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to appear and to speak with calmness,
ithe, really mtended to meet them. For
a few)moments, indeed, she felt that he
would probably strike into some other
path. “This idea lasted while a turning
.in the*walk concéaled- him from their
Vil ;o the'tumiﬁg‘ past, he was imme-
diately before them. With a glance she
saw, that he had lost nohe of his recent
civility; and, to imitate his politeness, she
began, #s they met. to adinire the beauty
of the place ; but she had net got beyond
the words « delightful,” and “ charming,”
when some unlucky rétollections ob-
truded, and she fancied that praise of
Pewverley from her, might be mischie-
vously construed. Her colour changed;.
and s{ne said no more.

Mrs. Gardingr was standing a little
behind ; and omher pausing, he asked
her, if she would do hiin the honour of
introducing him to her friends. Thxé
wgs a stroke of civility for which she was

auite:
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quite unprepared ; and she could hardly
suppress a smilc, at his being now seching
the acquaintanee of some of thos: very
people, against whom his pride bad re-
volted, in his offer to herself. ¢ What
will be his surprise, thought sh~, when
he knows who they are! lle-takes ggem
now for people of fashion.”

The introdpction, however, was in-
mediately made ; and as she named her
relationship to herself, she stole a sly
look at him, to sce how he bore it ; and
was not without the expectation of his
decampinz as fast as he could from such
disgraceful companions. That he was
surprised by the connexion was evident ;
he sustained it however with fortitude,
and so far from going away, turned back
with them, and entered into conversa-
tion with Mr. Gardiner. LElizabeth
could not but be pleased, could not but
triumph. It was consoling, that he
should know she had some relations for

whom
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\
whom there was no need to blush. She
Adistened ~most attentwely to all that
Passed between I:hem "ind gloried in
- every expression, every.scntence of her
uncle, ‘which marked his intelligence,
. his tadtg, or his good manners.

‘The conversation soon ‘turned upon
fishing, and she heard M. Dar(,y invite
him, with the greatest “civility. to fish
there as often as he chose, while he con-
tinued ini the neigiibourhood, offering at
the same time to supply him with fish-
ing tackle, and pointing qut those parts
of the stream where th(fre' was usually
most sport. Mrs. Qardiner, who was
walking arm in arin with Elizabeth, gave
her a_look expressive of her wonder.
Elizabeth said nothing, but it gratified
her exceedingly ; the compliment must
be all for herself. Her astonishment,
however, was exireme ; and continually

, was she repeating, *“ Why is he so al-
tergd ? From what can it proceed > T¢
VOL. BII. c cannotj
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cannot be for me, it cannot be for my
sake that his manners are thus softened.
My reproofs at Hunsford could not work
such a change as this. It is impossible
that he shouid still love me.”

After walking some time in this way,
the two ladies in front, the two gentle-
men behind, on resuming their places,
after descending to the brink of the
river for the better inspection of some
curious water-plant, there chanced to be
a little alteration. It originated in Mrs.
Gardiner, who, fatigued by the exercise
of the morning, found Elizabeth’s arm
inadequate to her’ support, and conse-
quently preferred her husband’s. ‘Mr.
Darcy took her place by her niece, and
they walked on together. After a short
silence, thelady first spoke. She wished
him to know that she had,been assured
of his absence before she came to the
place, and accordingly began by observ-
ing, thae his arrival had been very unex-

pected----
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pected—¢ for yotr housekeeper,” she
added “informad us that you would cer-
) tamly not be here tillto-morrow; and in-
“deed, before we left Bakewell, we under-
stoog that you were not immediately
expected in the country.” He acknow-
ledged the ftuth of it all ; and said that
business with his stewagd had occasioned
his coming forward a few hours before
the rest of the party with whom he had
been travelling, * They will join me
early to-morrow,” he continued, ¢ and
among them %re some who will claim
an acquaintance with you,—Mr Bingley
and his sisters.”

Elizabeth answered onYy by a slight
bows Her * thoughts were instantly
driven back to the time when Mr. Bing-
ley’s name had been last mentioned be-
twéen them; and if she might judge
from his complexion, Ais mind was not
very differently engaged.

* s There is also one other person in

cQ tl‘i:
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the party,” he continued after a pause,
“ who more particularly wishes to be
known to you,—Will you allow me, or
do I ask too much, to introdvce my
sister to your acquaintance during your
stay at Lambton ’

The surprise of such an application
was great indeed ; it was too great for
her to know in what mauner she ac-
ceded to it. She immediately felt that
whatever desire Miss Darcy might have
of being acquainted with her, must be
the work of her brother, and without
looking farther, it was satisfactory ; it
was gratifying to know that his resent-
ment had not made him think really ill
of her.

They now walked on in silence ; each
of them deep in thought. Elizabeth
was not comfortable ; that was impossi-
ble; but she was flattered and pleased.
His wish of introducing his sister to her,
was a dompliment of the highest kirtd.
: "They
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They soon outstripped the others, and
when they hall reached the carriage, Mr.
and Mrs Gardin&r were halfa quarter of
‘a mile behind. ‘

He then asked her to walk into the
house—but she declared herself not
tired,s “and they stood together on the
lawn. At such a time, thuch might
have been said, and silence was very
awkward. She waated to talk, but
there seemed an embargo on every sub-
ject: At last she recollected that she
had been travelling, and they talked of
Matlock and Dove Dale with great perse-
verance. Yet time and her aunt moved
slowly—and her patience and her ideas
were nearly worn out before the tete-a-
tete Was over. OnMr. and Mrs. Gar-
diner’s coming up, they were all pressed
to go into the house and take some re-
freshment ; but this was declined, and
they parted on each side with the utmost
pqlitengss. Mr. Daregehonded the la-

dies
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dies mto the carriage, and when it drove
off, Elizabeth saw him walking slowly
towards the house.

The observations of her uncle and aunt
now began ; aund each of them pro-
nounced him to be infinitely superior to
any thing they had expected. ¢ He s
perfectly wéll behaved, polite, and unas-
suming,” said her uncle.

¢ There is something a little stately
in him to be sure,” replied her aunt, *“ but
it is confined to his air, and is not unbe-
coming. Ican now say with the house-
keeper, that though some people may
call him proud, 7 have seen nothing
of it.” .

‘] was never more surprised than by
his behaviour to us. It was more than
civil ; it was really attentive ; and there
was no necessity fo, suchgttention. His
acquaintance with Llizab:th was very
tritiing.”

“To be,snre, Lizzy,” said her annt, “ he

'S
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is not so handsome as Wickham ; or
rather he has not Wickham’s coun-
tenance, for hise features are perfectly
‘good.  But how came you to tell us that
he was*so disagieeable r”

Llizabeth excused herselfas well as she
could ; said that she had liked him set-
ter when they met in kent, than before,
and that she had never seen him so
pleasant as this morning.

« But perhaps he may be a little.
v!hrmsxcal in his cvilities,” replied her
uncle. “ Your great men often are; and
therefore I sHall not take him at his
word about fishing, as he might change
his mind another day, and warn me off his
grounds.”

IMizabeth- felt that they had entirely
mistaken his character, but said nothing.

“ From what we have seen of him,”
continued Mrs Gardiner, “Ireally should
not have tll:&.lght that he could have be-

haved in so_cruel a way by any body, as
he
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he has done by poor Wiekham. Ile has
not an ill-natured look. * On the con-
trary, there is somethirg pleasing about
his mouth when he speaks. And there
1s something of dignity in his eounte-
nance, that would not give one an-unfa-
vourable idea of his heart. But.to be
sure, the geod lady who shewed us the
house, did give him a most flaming cha-
racter ! I could hardly help laughing
aloud sometimes. DBut he is a liberal
master, I suppose, and that in the eye of
aservant comprehends every virtue.”

Llizabeth here ‘elt herself called on
to say something in vindication of his
behaviour to Wickham ; and therefore
gave them to understand, in as guarded
a manner as she could, that by what she
had heard from his relations in Kent,
his actions were capable & a very dif-
ferent construction ; and that his cha-
racter was by no means s, faulty, nor
Wickham’s sq amishle, as thgy had been

’ considéi 1,
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* considered in Hertfordshire. - In confir-
mation of -this} she related the particu-
lams of 4ll the pectniary sransactions in
which they had been connected, with-
out actually maming her authority, but

_statinge it to be such as might be relied
on. o )

Mrs. Gardiner was surprised and con-
cerped ; but as they weresnow approach-
ing the scene of her former pleasures,
every idea gave way to the charm of re-
colleétion ; and she was too much en-
gaged in pointing out to her husband all
the interesting spots in its environs, to
think of any thing else. Fatigued as
she had been by the morning’s walk,
they had no sooner dined than she set off
again’in quest’ of her former acquaint-
ance, and the evening was spent in the
satisfactions of an intercourse 1enewed
after many ydhrs discontinuance.

The occurréyces of the day were too

: Elizabeth much

attention
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attention for any- of: these new friends;
and she could do nothing but think, and
think with wonder, of Mr. Darcy’s civi-
lity, and above all, of his wishing her to
be acquainted with his sister.

CHAPYTR
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*CHAPTER II.

Evrzaseru had settled it that Mr.
Darcy would bring his sister to visit her,
the yery day after her reaching Pember-
lay ;, and was consequently resolved not
to be out of sight of the inn the whole of
that morning. But hgr conclusion was
false; for on the very morning after
their own arrival at Lambton, these
visitors came. They had been walking
about the place with some of their new
friends, and were just returned to the inn
to dress themselves for dining with the
same family, when 'the sound of a car-
riage drew them to a window, and they
sawa gentleman and lady in a curricle,
driving up the street. Elizabeth im-
mediately recognising the livery, gucssed
what it mgaut, and imparted no small
degree of grprise -to her relations, by
acquainting Jhem_with the honour which

she
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she expected. Her uncle and aunt were
all amazement ; amnd th¢ embarrass-
ment of her manner as ‘she spoke, joined
to the circumstance itself, and many of
the circumstances of the preceding day,
opened to them a new idea on the busi-
ness. Nothing had ever suggested it
before, but they now felt that there was
no other way of. accounting for such at-
tentions from such a quarter, than by
supposing a partiality for their niece.
While these newly-born notions were
passing in their heads, the perturbation
of Elizabeth’s feelings was every moment
increasing. She was quite amazed at
her own discomposure; but amongst
other causes of disquiet, she dreaded lest
the partiality of the brother should'have
said too much in her favour ; and more
than commonly anxiouseto please, she
naturally suspected that evj:ry power of
pleasing would fail her. ,,/

She retreated frrp thel window, fear-

- = ."11‘
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ful of being seen ; aid.as she walked wp
and down tHle room, endeavouring te
_compose herself? saw such looks of en-
“quiring surprise in her uncle and aunt,
as made every thing worse.

Miss Darcy and her brother appeared,
and othis formidable introduction took
place. With astonishment did Elizabeth
sce, that her new acquaintance was at
least as much embarrassed as herself.
‘Since her being at Lambton, she had
hedrd that Miss Darcy was exceedingly
proud ; but the observation of a very
few minutes convinced her, that she was
only exceedingly shy. She found it
difficult to obtain even a word from her
beyond a monosyllable.

Miss Darcy was tall, and on a larger
scale than Elizabeth ; and, though little
more than sixteen, her figure was formed,
and her appearance womanly and grace-
ful. She ‘\is less handsome than her
brother, hut\these. .was sense and good

humour
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humour in her face, ‘and her manners
were perfectly unassuming and gentle.
Elizabeth, who had expected to find in
her as acute and unembarrassed an ob-
server as ever Mr. Darcy had been, was
much relieved by discerning such» dif-
ferent feelings.

They bad-not been long together
before Darcy told her that Bingley was
also coming to wait on her ; and sl.e had
barely time to express her satisfaction,’
and prepare for such a visitor, when
Bingley’'s quick step was heard on the
stairs, and in 2 moment he entered the
room. All Elizabeth’s anger agamst him
had been long done away ; but, had she
still felt any, it could hardly have stood
its ground against the unaffected vor-
diality with which he expressed himself,
on seeing her again. He enquired in a
friendly, though general way, after her
family, and looked and sylye with the
same good-humoured ease/that he had
ever done. To
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To Mr. and Mys. Gardiner he was
scarcely a leds interesting personage than
to herself. They had long wished to
see him. The whole party before them,
indeed, excited a lively attention. The
suspicions which had just arisen of Mr.
Dascy and their nicce. directed their
observation towards each with an earnest,
though guarded, enquiry ; and they soon
drew from those enquiries the full con-
viction that one of them at least knew
what it was to love. Of the lady’s sen-
sations they remained- a little in doubt;
but that the éentleman was overflowing
with admiration was evident enough.

Llizabeth, on her side, had much to
do. She wanted to ascertain the feelings
of &ach of hér visitors, she wanted to com-
pose her own, and to make herself agree-
able to all; and in the latter object,
where shq feared most to fail, she was
most sure k’:uccess, for those to whom
she endeaviured. fo give pleasure were

prepossessed
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prepossessed in her favour. Bingley was
ready, Georgiana was eager, and Darcy
determined, to be pleasedt.

In seeing Bingley, her theughts natu-
rally flew to her sister; and oh! how
ardently did she long to know, whecher
any of his were directed in a like man-
ner. Somctimes she could fancy, sthat
he talked less tham on former occasions,
and once or twice pleased herself with
the notion that as he looked at her, he
was trying to trace a resemblance. Biit,
though this mighr be imaginary, she
could not be deceived as to his behaviour
to Miss Darcy, who had been set up as
a rival of Jane. No look appeared on
either side that spoke particular regard.
Nothing occurred between “them that
could justify the hopes of his sister.
On this point she was sqpn satisfied ;
and two or three little cirdumstances
occurred ere they parted, whach, in her
anxious interpretation, tlgnj.'&ed a_recol-

lectibn
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lection of Jane, not untinctured by ten-
‘derness, and & wish of saying more that
might lead to th® mention of her, had
he dared. He observed to her, at a
moment when the others were talking
together, and in a tone which had some-
thingeof real regret, thar it ¢ was a very
long time since he had had the pleasure
of secing her;” and, before she could
reply, he added, ¢ It is above eight
months.  We have not met since the
26th of November, when we were all
dancing together at Netherfield.”
Elizabeth was pleased to find his me-
mory so exact ; and e afterwards took
occasion to ask her, when unattended to
by any of the rest, whether all her sis-
ters were at Longbourn. There was not
much in the question, nor in the pre-
ceding remark, but there was a look and
a manncr wh'ch gave them meaning.
It was not often that she could turn
her eyes on'.f‘&\(lr» Parcy himself; but,
whencver
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whenever she didcatch a glimpse, she
saw an expression of geficral complai-
sance, and in all that e said, she heard
an accent so far removed from hauteuf
or disdain of his companions, as con-
vinced her that the improvement of
manners which she had yesterday wit-
nessed, however temporary its existence
might prove, had at least outlived one
day. When she saw him thus secking
the acquaintance, and courting the good
opinion of people, with whom any inter-
course a few months ago wouald aveb.en
a disgrace ; when she saw him thu. civil,
not only to herselt, but to the very rcla-
tions whom h¢ had opeuly disdamed, and
recollected their last hvely scene in
Hunsford Parsonnge, the difference, the
change was so great, and struch so for-
cibly on her wuind, that she seuld hardly
restrain  her astonishment. from being
visible. Never, even in the company of
bis dear fricnds at_yc[;!é_rﬁeld, or his

~  dignified
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dignified rolations at Rosings, had she
seen him so desirous to please, so free
from seli-consequence, or unbending re-
serve as now, wl.en no importance could
result frotn the success of his endeavours,’
and when even the acquaintance of those
to whem his attentions were addressed,
would draw down the ridicude and cen-
surc of the ladies both of Netherfield and
Rosings. :

Their visitors staid with them above
balf in hour, and when they arvse to
depart, Mr. Darcy calied on his sister to
join him in expressing their wish of see-
ing Mr. and Mrs. Gardiner, and Miss
Bennet, :o dinner at Pemberley, before
they left- the country.  Miss Darcy,
though with a4 diffidence which marked
her little in the habit of giving invita-
tions, readily obeyed. Mrs. Gardiner
looked at her niece, desirous of knowing
how she, whom the invitation most con-
cerned, felt disposed as to its acceptance,

' but
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but Elizabeth had turned away her head.
Presuming, however, that this studied
avoidance spoke rather a momentary em-
barrassment, than any dislike of the
proposal, and seeing in her husband, who
was fond of society, a perfect willfagness
to accept it, she ventured to engage for
her attendance, and the day after the
next was fixed on. )

Bingley expressed.great pleasure in
the certainty of' secing Elizabeth again,
having stilfa" great deal to say to ‘her,
and many enquiries to_make after all
their Hertfordshire friends.  Llizabeth,
construing all thisintoa wish of hearing
her speak of her sister, was pleased ; and
on this account, as well as some others,
found herself, when iheir visitors left
them, capable of considering the last
half hour with some satisfa®ion, though
while it was passing, the c¢njoyment of
it had been little.  Eager to be alone,
aud fearful of enquiries or hints from

. . her
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her uncle and aunt, she staid with them
only long enough,to hear their favour-
able opinion of Bingley, and then hur-
ried away to dress.

But sshe had no reason to fear Mr.
and M#s. Gardiner’s curiosity ; it was
not their wish to force her communiga-
tion. Itwas evident that ghe was much
better acquainted with Mr. Darcy than
they had before any idea of ; it was evi-
dent ¢hat he was very much in love with
her. They saw much to interest, but
nothing to justify enquiry.

Ot Mr. Darcy it was now a matter of
anxiety to think well’; and, as far as
there acqpaintance reached, there was
no farlt to find. They could not be
untouched by his politeness, and had
they drawn his character trom their own
feelings, and his servant's report, with-
out any reference to any other account,
the circle in Hertfordshire to which he
wa$ known,.would not have recognised

it
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it for Mr. Darcy. There was now an
interest, however, in telieving the house-
keeper; and they soon became sensible,
that the authority of a servant who had
known him since he was four years old,
and whose own manners indicgted re-
spectability, was not to be hastily re-
jected  Neither had any thing occurred
in the intelligence of their Lambton
friends, that could waterially lessen its
weight. They had nothing to accuse
him of but pride ; pride he probably had,
and if not, 1t would certainiy beimputed
by the inhabitants of a small market-
town, where the ﬁmxily did not visit. It
was acknowledged, however, that he was
a hberal man, and did much good among
the poor.

With respect to Wickhag, the travel-
lers soon found that he was not held
there 1in much estimation ; for though
the chief of his concerns, with the son
of his patron, were impériectly under-

stoodl,
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stood, it was yet a well known fact that,
on his quitting Dcrbyshlre, he had left
many “debts behind ‘him, which Mr.
"Parcy afterwards discharged.

“ As for Elizabeth, her thoughts were
at Pember]ey this evening more than
the ladt; and the evening, though as it
passed it seemcd long, . was not long
enough to determine her feehngs to-
wards one in that mansion; and she
lay awake two whole hours,. endeavopr-
ing to make them out. she certamly
did not hate him. No; hatred had
vanished long ago, and she had almost as
long been ashamed of-ever feeling a dis-
like against him, that could be so called.
The gespect created by the conviction of
his valuable qualities, though at first un-
willingly admitted, had for some time
ceased to be repugnant to her feelings;
and it was now heightened into some-
what of a friendlier nature, by the testi-
meny so highly in his favour, and bring-

v ing
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ing forward his disposition in so amia-
ble a light, which yesterday had pro-
duced. But above ll, above respeet
and esteemn, there was a motive within
her of good will which could not be
overlooked. It was gratitude.—~Grati-
tude, not merely for having oncé loved
her, but for lnvmg her stili well enough,
to forgwe all the petulance and acrimony
of her manner in rejecting him, and all
theunjust accusations accompanymu her
rejection. He who, she had been per-
suaded, would avoid her as his greatest
enemy, seemed, on ihis accidental meet-
ing, most eager to‘prescrve the acquaint-
ance, and without any indelicate display
of regard, or any pecaliarjty of manner,
where their two selves only were con-
cerned, was soliciting the good opiaign
of her friends, and bent onaking fer
known to his sister. Such a change in
a man of so much pride, excited not only
astonishment but gratitude — for to love,

) .ardent
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ardent love, it must'be attributed ; and
wrsuch its impression on her: was of'a
sort to. be encourag'cd a3 by no meuns
uupieasing, though it could not be exattly
defined. She respected, she esteemed,
she was grateful to him, she felt a- real
interest in his welfare; and she only

wanted to know how far ished that
welfare tn depend opon | , and how

far it would be fot the happiness of both
that she shonld employ the power, wirieh
her f.mcy told her she sull possessed, of
bringing on the senewal of his addresses.

It had becn settled io the eveuing,
between the aunt and miece, that such a
striking civility.as Miss Darcy®s, in com-
ing ta thein on,the very day of Her arsival
at Pemberley, for she had reached it
only,pe a late breakfast, ought to be
imitated, though 1t could not be equalled,
by sowne exertion ol politeness on their
side; and, consequently, that 1t would be
Inghly expedient to wait on her at Pem-
' VOL. ML D “builey
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berley the following morning. They
were, therefore, to go,.—-Ehzabeth was
pleased, though, when she asked her-
‘gelf the reason, she-had very little to say
'in reply.

- Mr. Gardiner: left them soon’ after
breakfast. The fishing scheme _had
been renevmuhe day before, and a posi-
tive engagemt‘nt made of his meeting
some of the gentlemen at Pemberley by
noon.

CHAP.



CHAPTER III.

Cownvincep as Elizabeth now was
that Miss Bingley’s dislike of her had
origiiated in jealousy, she could not
help feehng how very unwelcome her
appearance at Pemberley_,;tﬁst be to her,
and was curious to kuoﬁ;ﬁ.'m how much
civility on that lady’s side, the acquaint-
ance would now be renewed. "

On reaching the house, they were
shewn through, the hall into the saloon,
whose northern aspect rendered it de-
lightful for summer. . Its windews open-
ing to the ground, admitted a most
refreshing view of the high woody hills
behind the house, and of the beautiful
oaks and Spanish chesnuts which
were scattered over the intermediate
lawn.

In this room they were reccived by
Miss Darcy, who was sitting there with

' D 2 Mrs.
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Mrs. Harst and Miss Bingley, and the
lady with whom she lived in London,
Georgiana’s reception of them was very,
civil ; but attended with all that embar-
-rassment which, though proceeding from
shyness and the fear of doing wrong,
would easily give to those who felt them-
selves mfenp& the belief of her being
proud and refétved. Mrs. Gardiner and
her niece, however, did her justice, and
pitied her.
By Mrs. Hurst and Miss Bmgley,
.they were noticed only by a curtsey ; and
on theit being seated, a pause, awkward
as such pauses must always be, succeeded
for a few moments. It was first broken
by Mrs.  Annesley, a genteel, agrecable-
looking woman, whose endeavour to
introduce some kind of discourse, préved
her to be more truly well Bred than
“ either of the others; and between her and
Mrs. Gardiner, with occasional help from
Elizabeth, the conversation was carried

on



( 83 )

en. Miss Darcy looked asif she wished
for courage ::xlough to join in it; and
* sometimes did venture a short sentence,
“when there was least danger of 1ts beiug
heard.

LMgabeth scon saw that she was her-
self ¢losely watched by Miss Bia oy,
and that she could not speak a word,
especially to Miss Darcy, without calling
her attention. This observation would
not have prevented her from trying to
talk to the latter, had they not been
seatcd at an inconvenieut distance ; but
she was not sorry to be spared the
necessity of sayinge much. ller own
thoughts were employing her,, She ex-
pected évery moment that some of the
gentlernen would enter the room.  She
wikbed, shie ¢ ared that the naster of
the house umght be awmong-t them ; and
whether she wished or fcared 1t most,
she could scarce] determine.  After
siting in this manner a quarter of an-

hour,
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hour, without hearing Miss Bingley's
voice, Elizabeth was roused by receiving
from her a cold enquiry after the health
of her family. She answered with equal
indiffercnce and brevity, and the other
said no more. c

The nexff variation which theis® visit
afforded was_produced by the entrance
of servants with cold meat, cake, and
a variety of all the finest fruits in
season ; but this did not take place till
after many a significant look and smile
from Mrs. Annesley to Miss Darcy had
been given, to remind her of her post.
There was now cmployment for the
whole party; for though they could not
all talk, they could all eat; and the
beautiful pyramids of grapes, nectarines,
and peaches, soon collected them Tound
the table. *

While thus engaged. Elizabeth had a
fair®opportunity of deciding whether she
most feared or wished for the appearance

. . of



( 85 )

of Mr. Darcy, by, the feelings which
prevailed on his entering the room ; and
then, though but a moment before she
‘had believed her wishes to predommate,
she began to regret that he came.

He, had been some time with Mr.
Gardiner, who, with two or three other
gentlemen from the house, ‘was engaged
by the river, and had re& o ‘only on
learning that the ladies of the family
intended a visit to Georgiana that morn-
ing. No sooner did he appear, than
Elizabeth wise]y resolved to be perfectly
easy and unembarrassed ;—a resolution
the more necessary to be made, but
perhaps not the more easily kept, be-
cause shre saw that the suspicions of the
whole party were awakened against them,
and that there was scarcely an eye which
did not watch his behaviour when he
first came into the room. Inno coun-
tenance was attentive curiosity so
strongly marked as in Miss Bingley's, in

spite
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spite of the smiles which overspread her’
face whenever she spoke fo one of its
objects ; for jealousy hsd not yet made
her desperate, and her attentions-to Mr. .
Darcy were by no means over, Miss
Darcy, on her brother's. entrance ex-
erted herself .much more to talk ;e and
Elizabeth saw that be was:anxious for
his sistes - atfBerself to get acquainted,
and forwarded, as much as possible,
_every atfempt at conversation on either
side. Miss Bingley saw all this like.
wise ; -and, in the imprudence of anger,
took the first-apportunity of saying,
with sneering civility,

¢ Pray, Miss Eliza, .ave -not the
~m-—r—shire militia remorved from Me-
ryten? They must be a great loss to
your family.”

In Darcy’s presence she  dared not
mention Wickham's name; but ILliza-
beth instantly comprehended- that he
was uppermost in her thoughts ; and

the
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the various recollections connected with
him gave her 2 moment’s distress; but,
exerting herself” vigorously to repel the
‘ill-natured  attack, she presently an-
swered the question in-a tolerably dis-
engaged tone. Wrhile she spoké€, an
involtintary glance shewed her Darcy
with an heightened complexiop, ear-
nestly looking at her, Hnd his sister
overcome with confusion, and unable to-
lift up her eyes, Had Miss Bingley
_known what pain she was then giving
her beloved friend, she undoubtcdlj
would have refrained from the hint;
but she had merely intended to discom-
pose Iilizabeth, by bringing forward the
idea,of a man to whom she believed
ber Eartial, to make her betray a sen-
sibility which might injure her in Darcy’s
opinion, and perhaps to remind the
latter of all the follies and absurdities,
by which some part of her family were
cennected with that corps. Not a syl-

D3 - lable.
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lable had ever reached her of Miss
Darcy’s meditated elopement To no
creature had it been revealed, where
secresy was possible, except to Eliza-
beth ; and from all Bingley's connections
her brother was particularly anxieus to
conceal it, from that very wish which
Ehzabeth‘hﬁg}long ago attributed to
him, of "their” becommg hereafter her
own. He had certainly formed such a
-plan, and without meaning that it should
affect his endeavour to separate him
“from Miss Bennct, it ie probable that
it might add something to his lively

concern for the welfare of his friend.
Elizabeih's collected behaviour, -how-
ever, soon quieted his emotion; und as
Miss Bingley, vexed and disappointed,
dared not approach nearer tg Wickham,
Georgiana also recovered in time,
though not enough to be able to speak
any more. Her brother, whose eye she
feared to meet, scarcely recollected her
ilterest
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interest in the affair, and the very cir
cumstance which had been designed to
turn his thoAghts from Elizabeth,

. sgemed to have fixed them on her more,
and more cheerfully. . ‘
Their visit did not continue long after
the squestion and answer above-men-
tioned ; and while Mr. Darcy was at-
tending them to their ‘carrfagé, Miss
Bingley was venting her feelings in
criticisms on Elizabeth's person, beba-
vidur, and dress. But Georgiana would
not join her., Her brother’s recom-
mendation was enough to ensure her
favour: his judgmeyt could not err, and
he had spoken in such terms of Lliza-
beth, as'to leave Georgiana without the
pawer of finding her otherwise than lovely
and damiable. When Darcy returned to
the saloon, ‘Miss Bingley could not help
repeating to him some part of what she *
had becn saying to his sister. -
“How very ill Eliza Bennet looks '
' this
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this morning, Mr. Darcy,” she cried ;
“I never in my life saw any one so
much altered as she is since the winter::
She is grown so brown and coarse!
Louisa and I were agreeing that we
should not have known her again.% .

However little Mr. Darcy might have
liked such an address, he contented him-
-self with  coolly replying, that he per-
ceived no other alteration thau her being
rather tanned,— no miraculous conse-
quence of travelling ih the summer.

“ For my own part,” she .rejoined,
“ I must confess that I never could see
any beauty in her. Fler face is too thin;
her complexion has no brilliancy ; and
her features are not at all handsome.

1

Her nose wants character; there. is
nothing marked in its lines.  Her teeth
are tolcrable, but not out of the common
way; and as for her eyes, which have
sometimes been called so fine, [ never
could perccive any thing extraordinary

. in
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in them. They have a sharp, shrewish
look, which I do not like at all; and in
her air altogether, there is a self.suffi-
"ciency without fashion, which is in-
‘tolerable.” - . v

Peysuaded -as Miss Bingley was that
Dardy admired Elizabeth, this was not
the best method of recommendmg her-
self ; but angry people ste not always
wise; and in seeing him at last look
somewhat nettled, she had all the suc-
cess she expected. He was resolutely
silent howevers; and, from a determina-
tion of making him speak, she continued,

¢« | remember, when .we first knew
her in Hertfordshire, how amazed we
all weré to find that she was a reputed
beautv ; and I particularly recollect your
saying one night, after they had been
dining at Netherfield, ¢ She a beauty !—
I should as soon call her wother a wit.’
But afterwards she seemed to improve
en you, and I believe you thought her
rather pretty at oné time.”
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“ Yes,” replied Darcy, who could
contain himself no longer,' “ but that
was only when first knéw her, for it is
many months since I have considered
her as one of the handsomest women of
my acquaintance.” ¢

He then went away, and Miss Bmgley
was left to all the satisfaction of having
forced hirhto say what gave no one any
pain but herself.

Mrs. Gardiner and Llizabeth talked of
all that had occarred, during théir
visit, as they returned. except what had
particularly interested them both. The
looks and behaviour. of every body they
had seen were discussed, except of the
person who had mostly engaged their
attention. They talked of his sister,
his friends, his house, his fruit, of
every thing hut himsell’; yet Llizabeth
was longiug to know what Mrs. Gardi-
ner thought of him, and Mrs. Gardiner
would have been highly gratified b) her
niece’s beginning thessubject.
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’CHAPTER IV,

ELtzaserH had been a good deal dis-
"appointed in not finding a letter from
\Jane, on their first arrival at Lambton;
and this disappointment had been re-
newédd on each of the mornings that
had now been spent there; but on the.
third, her repining was over, and her
sister justified by the receipt of two
letsers from her at once, on one of
which was marked that it had been mis-
sent elsewheres Elizabeth was not sur-
prised at it, ds Jane had written the
direction remarkably-ill.

They had just been prepaiing to walk
as the letters came in; and her uncle
and aunt, leaving her to enjoy them in
quict, set off-by themselves. The one
missent must be first attended to; it
had been written five days ago. The
beginning coritained an account of all
their little parties and engagcments,

with
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with such news as the country afforded ;
but the latter half, which was dated a
day later, and written in evident agita-
tion, gave more important intelligence. *
It was to this effect:

“ Since writing the above, d-arest
Lizzy, something has occurred of a
most unexpéctgd and - serious nature ;
but I am afraid of alarming :yeu—be
-assured that we are all well. What I
.have to say relates to peor Lydia, An
cxpre;ss came at twelve last night, just
as we were all gone to bed, from Colonel
Forster, to inform us that she was gone
oft to Scotland with one of his officers;
to own the truth, with Wickham!—
Imagine our surprise. To Kitty, how-
ever, it does not seem so wholly unex-
pected. I am very, very gorry. So
imprudent a match on both sides!—
Bot I am willing to hope the best, and
that his character has been misunderstood.
Thoughtless and indiscreet I can easily
believe him, but this step (and let us



( 6 )

rejoice over it) marks nothing bad at
heart. His choice ‘is disinterested at
least,’ for he must know my father can
give her nothing. Our peor mother is
xdly grieved. My father bears it better.
How thankful am I, that we never let
them &now what has been said againit
him; we must forget it ourselVes They
were off Saturday night about twelve,
as is conjectured, but were not missed
till yesterday morning at eight. The
express was sent off directly. My dear
Lizzy, they must have passed within ten
miles of us. Colonel Forster gives us
reason to expect him here soon. Lydia
left a few lines for his wife, informing
her of their intention. I must conclude,
for I cannot be long from my poor
mother. I am afraid you will not be
able to make it out, butI hardly know
what [ have wiitten.”

Without allowing herself time for con-
sideration, and scarcely knowing what
: : ? she
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she felt, Elizabeth on finishjing this letter,
instantly seized the other, and opening
it'with the utmost impatience, read as
follows : it had been written a day later
than the conclusion of the first.

* By this time, my dearest sister, you
have received my hurried letter ; 4 wish
this may be more iriteliigible. but though
not confined for time, my head is so be-
wildered that [ cannotanswer for being co-
herent. Dearest Lizzy, I hardly know what
I would write, but I have bad news for
you, and it canuot be deliyed. Impru-
dent as a marriage between Mr, Wick-
ham and our poor Lydia would be, we
are now ankious to be assured it has
taken place, for there is but too much
reason to fear they are not gone to Scot-
Jland. Colonel Forster came Jesterday,
having left Brighton the day before, not
many hours after the express. Tiiough
Lydia’s short letter to Mrs. F. gave them
to understand that they were going. to

' . Gretna
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Gretna Green, something was dropped
by Denny expressing his belief that W,
' rever intended to go there, or to marry
Lydia at all, which was repeated to Colo-
n\:l F. who instautly taking the alarm,
set off from B. intending to trace their
route.” He did trace them easjly to Clap-
ham, but no farther; for on enteri‘ng that
placé they removed into a hackney-
coach and dismissed the chaise that
brought them from Epsom. All that is
known after this is. that they were seen.
to coutinue the ‘London road. I know
not what to think. After making every
"possible enquiry on that side London,
Colonel I. came on into Hertfordshire,
anxionsly renewing them at all the turn-
pikvs, and at the inns in Barnet and
Hatfield, but without any success, no
such people had been seen to pass throughr.
With the kindest concern he came on
to Longbourn, and broke his apprehens
sions to us in a manner most creditable

to
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to his heart. I am sin.cereiy grieved
for him and Mrs. F. but no one can
throw any blame on thém.  Our distress,
my dear Lizzy, is very great. My father
and mother believe the worst; but I cay.-
not think so ill of him. Many circum-
stances might make it more cligible for
them .to be married privately in town
than to pursue their first plan; andeven
if ke could form such a design against a
young woman of Lydia's connections,
which is not likely, can I suppose her so
lost to every thing?«—Impossible. I
grieve to find, however, that Colonel F.
is not disposed to depend upom their
marriages he shook his head when I
expressed my hopes, and said "he feared
W. was not a man to be trusted. My
poor mother . is really ill and keeps her
room. Could she exert herself it would
be better, but this is not to be expected ;
and as tq my father, I never in my life
saw him so affected. Poor Kitty has
. anger
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anger for havipg concealed their attach-
ment ; but as it was a matter of confi-
dence one cannof wonder. I am traly
ad, dearest Lizzy, that you have. been
spared something of - these distressing
scenespbut now as the first shock -is
over, shall I own that I long for your
return ? I am not so selfish, however,
as to press for it, if inconveuient. Adieu.
I take up my pen again to do, what I
have  just told you I would not, but cir-
cumstances are such, that T cannot help
earnestly begging you all to come here,
as soon as possible. - I know my dear
uncle md aunt so weM, that I am not
afraid of requesting it, though I have
still sgmething more to ask of the for-
mer. My father is geing to London
with Culonel Forster instantly, to tiy to
discover her. What he means to do, I
am sure I know not; but his excessive:
distress will not allow "him to pursue
any measure in the best and safest way,
and
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and Colonel Forster is obliged to be at
Brighton again to-morrow evening. In
such an exigence my uncle’s adyice and
assistance would be . every thing in the
world ; he willimmediately comprehend
what I must feel, and I rely upon. nis
goodness.” : .

“ Oh { Where, where is my uncle ”
cried ‘Eifzabeth, darting from her seat as
she finished the letter, in. eagerness to
follow him, without losing a moment of
the time so precious ; but as she redched
the door, it was opened by a servant, and
Mr. Darcy appeared. Her pale face and
impetuous maaner made him start, and
before he could recover himself enough
to speak, she, in whose mind every idea
was ‘superseded by Lydia’s situation,
hastily exclaimed, “I beg your pardon,
but I must leave you. I must find Mr.
.Gardiner this moment, on business that
cannot be de]ayed I have not au instant

to lose.” )
“ Good
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“ Good God |- what is the matter3”
cried he, with more feeling than polite-
_ness; then recollécting himself, * I will
Aot detain you 2 minate, but let me, or
et the servant, ‘go after Mr. and Mrs.
Gardifier. You are not well enough ;—
you cannot go yourself.”

Elizabeth hesitated, but her knees
trembled under her, and she f&lt how
little would be gained by her attempting
to pursue them.  ‘Calling back the ser-
vanf, therefore, she commissioned him,
though in so Lreathless an accent as
made her almost unintelligible, to fetch
his master and mistress haine, instantly.

On his quitting the room, she sat
down, unable to support herself, and:
lookmg s0 rmserably ill; that it was im-
possible for Darcy to leave her, or to
refrain from saying, in a tone of gentle-
ness and commiseration, ¢ Let me call
your maid. Is there nothing you could
take, to give you present relief?—A

glass



~ (12)

glass of wine ;—shall I iget you oner—
You are very ill.”

“ No, I.thank you® she replied, en-
deavouring: to recover herself. ¢ There
is nothing the matter with-me: I m
quite well. Iam only distressed-by: some
dreadful news which. I have just received
from Longhourn.”

She burst into tears as she alluded to
it, and for a few minutes could not speak
another word. Darcy, in wretched sus-
pense, could only- say something: indis-
"tinctly .of his concern, .and observe: her
in compassionate silence. At length,
she spoke again. . “ I have just. had a
letter . from Jane, with such dreadful
news. It cannot be concealed from any
one. My youngest sigter has left all
her friends——has eloped ;—has thrown
herself into the power of=of Mr. Wick-
bam: They are gone off*together from
Brighton.  You. know him too well to
_doubt the.rest.- . She has no money, no

' connec-
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connections, - gethihg ‘that can tempt
him to—she is lost for ever.”
.. Darcy” was- fited in %toh:shment
' ‘4\Wheh 1 conisider,” shé added, in a yet
nf e agitatedwoice, « that I might have

ented it !—F who knew what he
was. Had I but-explained some part of
it only—some part of what I learnt, to
my own family! Had his character
been known, this could not have hap-
pened. Bt it is all, atl’too late now.”

Y am grieved, irideed,” cried Darcy ;

¢ grieved—shocked. "But is it certain,
absolutely certain >” v

“ Oh,-yes |—They left Brighton toge-
ther on Sunday night, and were ttaced
almost to Londan, but not béyond ; they
are certainly not gone to Scotland.”

« And what has beei done, what has
been attempted, to recover her ?

« My father is gone 1o London, and
Jane has written to beg my uncle's im-
mediate assistance, and we shall be off]

\’OL ITL. B’ . 1
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I hope, in half an hour. But nothing
can be done ; I know very well that no-
thing can be done. How is such a man
tobe worked on?  How are they evep,
to be discovered? I have not the sty
‘lest hope. It is every way horribie I

Darcy shook his head in silent agquies-
cence. ‘ ‘

“ When my eyes were opened to his
real character.—Oh ! had I known what
I ought, what I dared, to do! Butl
knew not—I was afraid of doing" too
much. Wretched, wretched, mistake!”

Darcy made no answer. He seemed
scarcely to hear her, and was walking up
and down the room in earnest medita-
tion; his brow contracted, his air
gloomy. Elizabeth soon observed, and
instantly understood it. Her power
was sinking; every whing must sink
under such a proof of family weakness,
such an assurance of the deepest dis-
grace, She could neither wonder nor

_condemn
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condemn, butethe belief of his self-con-
quest ‘brought nqthmg consolatory to-
her bosom, aﬁ'orded no palliation of her
didress. It was, on the-contrary, exactly

culatgd to make her understand her
own wighes; and never had she so
honestly felt that she could Have loved
him, as now, when all love must be Yain.

But self, though it would intrude,
could not eugross her.  Lydia—the
hungliption, the misery, she was bringing
on them all, soon swallowed up every
private eare; and covering her face with
her handkerchief, Elizabeth was soon
lost to every thing else ; and, after a
pause of several minutes, was only re-
called to,a sense of her situation by the
voice of her cdm;;iinion, who, in a man-
ner, which'though it spoke compassion,
spoke likewise restraint, said, “I am
afraid you have been long desiring my
absence, nor have I any thing to plead in
excuserof ‘my stay, but real, though un-

‘ E 2 availing,
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availing, concern. Would to heaven
that any thing could be either said or
done on my part, that might offer con-.
solation to such distress,—But I will n&
torment you with vain wishes, whtch
may seem purposely to ask fdr your
thanks. This unfortunate affair’ will, T
fear, prevent my sister’s having the plea-
sure of seeing you at Pemberley to day.”
“ Oh, yes. Besokind as to apologize
for us to Miss Darcy. Say that u(::g:ent
business calls us home immediately.
Conceal the unhappy fruth as long as it
is possible.— I know it cannot be long.”
He readily assured her of his secrecy—
again expressed his sorrow for her dis-
tress, wished it a happier conrlusion
than there was at present reason to hope,
and leaving his compliments for her
relations, with only one serious, parting,
look, went away

As he quitted the room, Elizabeth
felt how improbable it was that they
should
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should evgr see each other again on such
terms of cordnalxty as had marked their
-several meetings 'n Derbyshlre and as
&he threwa retrospectnve glance over the
e of th(;‘ll' a(.quammm.e so full of
cor);radlcuons and varieties, sighed at
the perverseness of those feelmgs which
would now have promoted its continu-
ance, and would formerly. have tejoiced

in its terminations
If gratitude and esteem are good foun-
dat®ns of affection, Elizabeth’s change
of sentiment wilb be neither improbable
nor faulty." But if otherwise, if the re-
gard springing from such sources is un-
reasonable or unnatural, in comparison
of what is 5o qften described as arising
on a first interview with its object, and
even before two words have been ex-
changed, nothing can be said in her de-
fence, except that she had given some-
what of a trial to the latter method, in
her, partiality for Wickham, and that its
) C il
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“ill-success might perhaps authorise her
to seek the other less interesting mode
of attachment.  Be fhat as it may, she
saw him go with regret; and in tms
carly example of what Lydia’s. m?amy
must produce, found additional angaish
as she reflected on that wretched busi-
ness, Never, since reading Jane’s second
letter, “had she entertained a hope of
Wickham’s meaning to marry her. No
one but Jane, she thought, could flatter
herself with such an expectation. “our-
prise was the least of her feelings on this
developement.  While the contents of
the first letter recmained on her mind,
she was all surprise—all astonishment
that Wickham should marry agirl, whom
it was impossible he could marry for
moncy ; and how Lydia could ever have
attached. him, had appeared incompre-
hensible.  But now it was all too natu-
ral. For such an attachment as this,
‘she might have sufficient charms; and
thougl
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though she did not suppose Lydia to be
deliberately engaging in an elopement,
“without the inteftion of marriage, she

?‘q no difficulty i believing that neither
ér virtue nor hef understanding would
pre§ervb her from falling an easy prey.

She’ had never perceived, . while the
regiment was in Hertfordshire, . that
Lydia had any partiality for him, but she
was convinced that Lydia had wanted only
engodragement to attach herself to any
body. Sometimes one officer, sometimes
another had beeh her favourite, as their
attentions raised them in her opinion.
Her affections had beed continually fluc-
tuating, but never without an object.
The mischief of neglect and mistaken
indulgence towards such a girl.—Oh!
how acutely did she now feel it.

She was wild to be at home —to hear,
tosee, to be upon the spot, to share with
Jane in the cares that must now fall
whe.ly upon her, i a family so deranged;
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a father absent,: a mother incapable of
exertion, and requirihg constant atten-
dance; and' though glmost persuaded .
that nothing could b¢. done for Lyd:g,._
her uncle’s mterferen{ -seemed of "he
ttmost importance, aid - till he ¢nteyed
the room, the misery of her impatience
was severe. Mr. and Mrs. (ardiner
had hurried back in alarm, supposing, by
the servant’s account, that their niece was
taken suddenly ill ;—but satisfying them
instantly on that head, she eagerly ctun-
municated the cause of .their summons,
reading the two letters aloud, and dwel-
ling on the postscript of the last, with
trembling energy.—~Though Lydia had
never been a favourite with them, Mr.
and Mrs. Gardiner could not but be
deeply affected. Not Lydia only, but
‘all were concerned in itY and after the
first exclamations of surprise and horror,
Mr. Gardiner readily promised every
assistznce. . in his  power.—Elizabeth,
though
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though expecting .no less, thanked him
with tears of gratitude; and all three
bgmg actuated by ong.spisit, every thing
“felating to thejr| journey was- speedily
' §Ettled They Were to be off as soon as
‘ possxb,le. ¢ But fvhat is to be doneabout
Pemhﬁrley *” gried Mrs. Gardiner.  John
told us Mr. Darcy was here when you
sent for us;—was it sor” .

“Yes; and I told him we should noe

be aple to keep our engagement. That
. sett :

“That is. al} settled ;” repeated the:
other, as shie ran into her room to pre-
pare. And are theg upon such terms
as for her todisclose the real truth! Ob,
that I knew how it was ! :

Bt wishes were vain; or at best
could serve only to amuse her in the
hurry and confusion of .the following
hour. Had Elizabeth been at' leisure
to be idle, she would have remained
certain that all employment was impossi-

E3 ble
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ble to one so wretched as herself ; but
she had her share of business as well as
her aunt, and~amongd¢t the rest theje
were notes to be wrfiten to all their
friends in Lambton, s ‘th false. excuseq
for their sudden depaVture. Anchopr,
however, saw the whole completed; and
Mr.Gardinermeanwhilehaving settled his
account‘at the inn, nothing remained to
be done but to go; and Elizabeth, after
all the misery of the morning, feund
herself, in a shorter spaceof time than ¥he
could have supposed, seated in the car-
riage, and on the road to Longbourn.
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CHAPTER V.

-~ I nave beer} thinking it over again,
Elizabeth,” said §er uncle, as they drove
from the town ; J and really, upon seri-
oud consideration, I am much more in-
clined’ than T was to judge as your eldest
sister ‘does of the matter. It appears to
me so very unlikely, that any young man
should form such a design against a girl
is by no means unprotected or
ﬂ‘gxdless and who was actually staying
in his colonel's family, that 1 am strongly
inclined to hope the best. Could he
expect that her friends would not step for-
ward ? Could he expect to be noticed
again, by the: regiment, after such an
affront to Colonel Forster: His temp-

tation is not adequate to the risk 2"

“ Do you really think so ! cried
Elizabeth, brightening up for a moment.
“ Upon my word,” said Mrs. Gardi-
der, “ I begin_jo be of your uncle’s opi-
nion,
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nion. It is really too great a violation
of decency, honour, and interest, for him
to be guilty of it. I rannot think so
very ill of Wickham. [Can you, your:
self, Lizzy, so wholly gjre him up, as to
believe hiin capable of itg@” '

“ Not perhaps of neglecting his, own
interest. But of every other neglect 1
can believe him capable. If, indeed, it
should be so ! But I dare not hope it.
Why should they not go on to Scotlgnd,
if that had been the case ?” b

¢ In the first place,” replied Mr. Gar-
diner, ¢ there is no absolute proof that
they are not gone to Scotland.”

“ Oh ! but their removing from the
chaise into an hackwey coach ic such a
presumption ! And, besides, no traces of
them were to bé found on the Barnet
ro! v

¢ Well, then—supposing them to be
in London. They may be there, though

for the purpose of concealment, for no
mere
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mare exeephonable purpose. It is not
likely that money should be very abun-
dant on either side; and it might strike
‘them that they c}uldbe more economi-
.cally, though lesfexpeditiously, married
in Logdon, thangn Scotland.”

% But why -all this secrecy? Why
any fear. of detection ! Why‘must their
marriage he private ? Oh ! no; b, this
is not likely. His most particular friend,
you seeby Jane’s account, was persuaded
.%-‘his never intending to marry her.

ickham ‘'will never marry a woman
without some money. He cannot afford
it. And what'claimg has Lydia, what
attractions has. she beyond youth, health,
and good humour, that eould make him .
for htr sake, férego every chance.of “be:
nefiting himsel{ by marrving well. As
to what restraint the apprehension of
disgrace in the corps might throw on a
dishonourable elopement with her, I am
not able to judge ; for I know nothing"
of

-~
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of the effects that such a step might pro-
.duce. But as to your ather objection, I
am afraid it will hardly Jiold good. Ly-.,
dia has no brothers to ep forward ; and
lie might imagine, fro i my father’s be-
haviour, from his indoltnce and tlie lit-
tle attention_he has ever seemed to give
to what was going forward in his family,
that ke would do as little, and think as
little about it, as any father could do, in
such a matter.” .

“ But can you think that Lydla i ¥ -
lost to every thing but lote of him, as to
consent to live with him on' any other
terms than marriage 2™

“ It does seem, and it is most shock-
ing indeed,” replied Elizabeth, with tears
in her eyes, ¢ thata sister’s sense of decen-
¢y and virtue in such a goint should ad-
mit of doubt. But, really, I know not
what to say. Perhaps I am not doing
her justice. But she is very young ;
she has never been taught to think cn

) "serious
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serious subjegt,s} and for the last half
year, nay, for a twelvemonth, she has
been given up o, nothing but amuse-
“ment and vanity} . She has been al-
lowed to dispose (f her time in the most
idle akd frivolougfmanner, and to adop')g
any epinions that came in her way,
Since the shire were first quar-®
tered in Meryton, nothing but léve, flir-
tation, and oflicers, have been in her
head, She has been doing every thing
i aler power by thinking and talking en
the subject, to give greater—-what shall
Icallit ? susceptibility to her feelings ;
which are naturally lively enough. And
we all know that Wickham has every
charm of *person and address that can

captiYate a woman.” :
“ But you see that Jane,” said her aunt,
“ does not think so ill of Wickham, as to
believe him capable of the attempt.” ¥
“Of whom does Jane ever think ill ?
Aund who is thg‘e., whatever might be

their
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their former conduct, that she would be-
licve capable of such an aftempt, till it
were proved agamst them ? Bat Jane
knows, as well as I do/ what Wickham™
really is. We both
been profligate in eve\y sense oi the
‘word. That he has neither integrity
nor honour. That he is as false and de-
ceitful, at he is insinuating.”

“ And do you really know all thls r"_
cried Mrs. Gardiner, whose curigsity
as to the mode of ber intelligence was
all alive,

1 do, indeed,” rephed Elizabeth, co-
louring. ““I told yon the other day, of his
infamous behaviour to Mr. Darey ; and
you, yourself, when last at Longbourn,
heard in what manner he syoke of the
man, who had behaved with such for-

_bearance and liberalit). towards him.
And there are other circumstances. which
T am not at liberty — — which it is not
worth while.to_ rélate ; by, his lies about

4‘.he
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the whole Pemberley family are endless.
From what hesaid of Miss Darcy, I was’
_thoroughly prepyred to see a proud, re-
servéd, disagreeagle girl. Yet he knew
to the contrary hgnself. He must know
that she was as abiable and unpretending
as we*have found her.”

«But does Lydia know nothing of
this ? Can she be ignorant of what you
and Jane seem so well to understand ?”

«Oh, yes !—that, that is the worst of
,@J}‘ Till 1 was in Kent, and saw so
much both of Mr, Darcy and his relation,-
Colonel Fitzwilliam, I was ignorant of
the truth myself, And when I return-
ed home, the ~~«— shire was to leave
Meryton in a week or fortnight's time.
As that was the case, neither Jane, to
whom I related the whole, nor I, thought
it necessary to make our knowledge pub--,
lic; for of what use could it apparently
be to any one, that the good opinion
which all the nejghbourhood had of him;

should
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should then be overthrown ? And even
when it was settled that Lydia’ should
go with Mrs. Forster] the necessity of
‘opening her eyes to hi: character never”
occurrcd to me. Tha‘,“ she could be in
any danger from the dé"ception never en-
tered my head. That such a tconse-
quence as this should ensue, you may
easily believe was far enough from my
thoughts,”

« When they all removed to Brigh ton,
therefore, you had no reason, I suppé-.,
to believe them fond of each other.”

“ Not the slightest. I can remember
no sympton of afféction on either side ;
and had any thing of the kind been per-
ceptible, you must be aware that ours is
not a family, on which it could be thrown
away. When first hegntered the corps,
she was ready enough to admire him ;
bat so we all were.  Every girl in, or

_near Meryton, was out of her scnses
about him for the first two months; but
: “ he
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he never distinguished %er by any parti-
cular attention, and, consequently, aftera
_moderate period‘of extravagant and wild
admiration, her fincy for him gave way,
and others of thy regiment, who treated
her with more stinction, again became
her fdvourites.”

It may be easily believed, that however
little of novelty could be added to their
feags, hopes, and conjectures, on this in-

»*a7gsting subject, by its repeated discus-

sion, no_other éould detain them from it
long, during the whole of the journey.
From Elizabeth's thoughts it was never
absent. Fixed there by the keenest of
all anguish, self reproach, she could find
no interval of ease or forgetfulness.

They travelled as expeditiously as pos-
sible; and sleeping one night on the
road, reached Longbourn by dinner-time
the next daj. It was a comfort to Eli-

zabeth



( 92 )

zabeth to consider that Jane could not
have been wearied by long egpectations.
The httle Gardiners, attracted by the
sight of a chawe, were standing on the’,
steps of the house, as they entered the
paddock ; and when tye carriage_drove
up to the door, the joyful surprise that
lighted up their faces, and displayed itself
over therr whole bodies, in a variety of
capers and frizks, was the first pleasing
earnest of their welcome. ‘
Elizabeth jumped out; and, Eger
giving each of them an .hasty kiss, hur-
ried into the vestibule, where Jane, who
came running down stairs trom her mo-
ther's apartment, immediately met her.
Elizabeth, as she affectionately em-
braced her, whilst tears fill d the cyes of
both, lost not a momeut in asking whe-
ther any thing had b&n heard of the
fugitives.
“ Not yet,” replied Jane., * But now
. that
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that my dear uncle is come, I hope every
thing will be well.” i

“Is my father in town ?*

' ¢ Yes, he went-on Tuesday as I-wrote’
yoa word.” '

“ Ahd have y(m heard‘ from him
often

% We have - heard only once, He
wrotdtie a few lines on Wednesday, to
say that he had arrived in safety, and to
gwqme his directions, which I particu-
larly begged -him to 'do.. He merely
added, that he should not write again;
till he had somethmg of importance to
mention.”

“ Arid my mother—How is she ? How
are ypu all :

“ My mother is tolerably well, I
trust';  though her spirits are greatly
shaken. ‘She is up stairs, and will have:
great satisfackion in seeing you all, S?t@
does not yqt leaye her dressing- rdom.

Mary
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Mary and Kitty, thank Heaven! are
quite well.” .

“ But you—How are yo u?” cried Eli-
zabeth, ¢ You look pale. How much
you must have gone through 1”

Her sister, however, aseured her, sf her
being perfectly well ; and their conver-
sation, which had been passing while Mr.
and Mrs. Gardiner were engaged swith
their children, was now put an end to, by
the approach of the whole party. J\lne
ran to her uncle and aunt, and welcomgd
and thanked them both,. with alternate
smiles and tears.

When they were all in the drawing
10om, the questions which Elizabeth had
already ashed, were of coursc ‘repeated
by the others, and they soon found that
Jane had no intelligence to give. The

,sanguine hope of good} however, which
“the benevolence of her heart suggested,
had not yet deserted her; she stll ex-

\per'tcd
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pected that it would all end well, and
that every morning would bring some
letter, either from Lydia or her father,
to explain their proceedings, and perhaps .
announce the marriage. .

Mrs. Bennct, toswhose apartment they -
all repaired, after a’ few minutes conver-~ .
sation tegether, received them exactly -
as might be expected; with tears and
lamentations of regret, invectives against
the v;llanous conduct of Wiékham, and

complaints of her own sufferings ‘and
l111 usage. Blaming every body but the:
person to whose ill judging indulgence
the errors of her daughter must be prm-
cipally owing.

“ If I hdd bgen able,” said she, ¢ to
carry my point of going to Brighton,’
with all oy family ¢kis would not have
happened ; but poor dear Lydia-had no- -
body to take care of her. Why did thé*
Forsters eved let her go out of theit
sight ? 2 Ijam suré’there was some great

neglect
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neglect or other on their gide, for she is
not the kind of girl to do such a thing,
if she had been well locked after. 1
always thought they were very unfit to-
have the charge of her; but I was over-
ruled, as I always am. «Poor dear<child !
And now here’s Mr. Bennet gone away,
and I, know he will fight Wickham,
wherever he meets him, and then he
will be killed, and what is to become of
usall? THe Collinses will turn usgout,
before he is cold in his grave ; and if you.
are not kind to us, brether, I do not
know what we shall do.”

They all exclaimed against such ter-
rific ideas ; and Mr. Gardiner, after ge-
neral assurances of his affection for her
and all her family, told her that he
meant to be in London the very next
day,: and would assist Mr. Bennet in
every endeavour for recoveging Lydia.

* Do not give way, to u%less alurm,”
added he, ¢ though \it i right.to, be
--prepared-
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prepared for, the worst, there is no occa-
sion to look on it as certain. It is not
quite a week since they left Brighton.
Ina few days more, we may gain some
news of them, and till we know that
theysare not married, and have no design
of marrying, do not let us give the mat-
ter over as lost. As soon as Iyget to
town, I shall go to my brother, and
make him come home with me to Grace-
chnrch Street, and then weé may consult
together as to what is to be done.”

“ Oh! my dear brother,” replied
Mrs. Bennet, ¢ that is exactly what I
could most wish for. And now do,
when you get to town, find them out,
wherever thgy may be; and if they
arc nol married already, make them
marry. And as for wedding clothes, do
not let them wait for that, but tell Lygdia’
she shall have as much money a§-ghe’
chuses, to huy them, after they are mas-
ried.- And,*abdye all things, kecp Mr,
“VOL. 1. °F Bennet
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Bennet from fighting. Tell him what a
dreadful state I am in,—that I em
frightened out of my wits; and have such
tremblings, such flutterings, all over me,
such spasms in my side, and pains in my
head, and such beating® at heart,"that
I can get no rest by night nor by “day.
And tel' my dear Lydia, not to give any
directions about her clothes, till she has
seen me, for she does not know which
are the best warehouses.  Oh, brother,
how kind you are! 1 know you will

wontrive it all. v
But Mr. Gardiner, though he assured
her again of his earnest endeavours in the
cause, gould not avoid recommending
moderation to her, as well in her hopes
as her fears ; and, after talking with her
in this manner till dinner was on table,
they left her to vent all her “Yeelings on
the housekeeper, who attended, in the

sebsence of her daaghters.
Though her brother and ssler-were
persuadéd



( 99 )

persuaded that there was no real occa-
sion for sucha seclusion from the family,
ythey did not attempt to oppose it, for
they knew that she had not prudence
enough te hold her tongue before the
servants, while they waited attable, and
judgec!' it better that one oply of the
household, and the one whoni they
could most trust, should comprehend
_all her fears and solicitude on the sub-
ject.

In the diningsroom they were soon
joined by Mary dud Kitty, who had been
too busily engaged in their separate apart-
ments, to make their ppearance before.
One came from her books, and the other.
from her foilette. The faces of both,
however, were tolerably calm;+and no
change was visible in either, except thet:
the loss of her favourite sister, or the'
-anger which she had herself incurred in’
the business, had given something more
of fvetfulness than vsual, tothe accents

X of
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of Kitty. As for Mary, she was mistress
znough of herself to whisper to Eliza-
beth with a countenance of grave reflec-
tion, soon after they were seated at
table,

“ This"is a most utfortunate hffair;
and will probably be much talked of.
But v'e must stemn the tide of m,ﬂ!ee,
and pour into the wounded bosdms of
each other, the balm of sisterly consola-
tion.”

Then, perceiving in Elizabeth no in.
clination of replying, she added, ¢ Un-
happy as the event must be for Lydia,
we may draw fromh it this useful lesson ;
that Joss of viitue in a female is irre-
trievable—that one false step involves
her in endless ruin—that her reputation
i8 no lgss brittle than |t is beautiful,—
and that she cannot be too much guarded
m “her behaviour towards the undeserving
pf the other sex.”

Elizabeth lifted up her &yes in amaze-

*meii,
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ment, but was too much oppfessed to
make any reply Mary, however, con-
tinued to console herself with suth kind
of moral extractions from the evil before
them.

Insthe afterngon, the two elder Miss
Bennets were able to be for half an hour
by.themselves ; and Elizabe’fﬁﬁ\stantly
availed herself of the opportunity of
making many enquiries, which Jane was
equally eager to satisfy. After joining
in general lamentations over the dread-
ful sequel of this event, which Elizabeth
considered as ail bat certain, and Miss
Bennet could not assert to be wholly
impossible; the former continued the
subject, by saying. * But tell me all and
every thing about it, which I have no
already heard. Give me farthe: partie
culars.  What did Colonel Forster say ?*
Had they no apprehicnsion of any thing.
before the elopement took place? They~
myst have segn tnem together for evér.”

« Colonel
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« Coionel Forster did own that he
had oftcn suspected some partiality, es-
pecially on Lydia’s side, but nothing to
give lim any alarm. I am so grieved fur
him. His behm.nour was attenlive and
kmd to the utmost. e was comzng to
us, in order to assure us of his concern,
before, - #Iiad any 1dea of their not being
gone to Scotland : when that apprehen-
sion first got abroad, it hastened his
journey.”

“ And was Deany eonvinced that
Wickham would not marry? Did he
know of their intending to go off ! Had
Colonel Forster scen Denny himself

“ Yes; but when questioned by A
Denny denied knowing any thing of
their plan, and would not give his real
opinion about it. He did not repcat lus
persuasion of theirr not Yhariying—and
from that, I am mclined to hope, he
might have been isunderstood before,”

“ And til] Colonel Forster caime hign-

« Seii,
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sclf, not one of you entertainetha dodbt,
I suppose, “of their being really mar-
ried #”

“ How was it possible that such an idea
should enter our brains! I felt a little
unalsy—a little fearful of my sister’s
happiness with him in marriage, because
I koew that his conduct T ‘ot been
always quite right. My father and mo-
ther knew nothing of that, they only
felt how imprudent a match it must be.
Kitty then owned, with a very natural
triumph on knowing more than the resg
of us, that in Lydia's last letter, she had
prepared her for such a step.  She had
known, it seems, of their being in love
with eath qther, many weeks.”

¥ But not before they went to Brigh-
ton ?”

“ No, I believe not.”

¢ And id Colonel Forster appeéar- to
think ill of Wickham bimself ? Does”
he know hig real character 2"

uI
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¢ I mifst confess that he did not speak
so well of Wickham as he formerly did.
He belicved hin to be imprudent and
extravagant.  And since this sad affair
has taken place, it is said, that he left
Merytn greatly in debf; but I hope
this may be fulse.” ‘

“ Ob,sane, had we been less secret,
had we told what we knew of him, this
could not have happened !”

¢ Perhaps it would have becn better ;”
replied her sister. ¢ But to expose the
former faults of any person, without
knowing what their present feelings
were, seemed unjustifiable.  We acted
with ‘the best intentions.”

* Could Colonel Forster repeat the
particulgrs of Lydia’s note to his wife :*

¢ He brought it with him for us to
‘-see.”
Jane then took it from her pocket-
“book, and gave it to Elizabeth, These
were the contents : - :
¢“ My -
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“ My peAR HaARRigT,

“ You will langh when you know
where I am gone, and’ I cannot help
laughing myself at your surprise to-mor.
row morning, as soon as I am missed.
I amsgoing to Gyetna Green, and 1f you
cannot guegs with who, I shal}.lhink you
a gippleton, for there is but OL.gnan in
theworld I love, and he is an angel. I
should never be happy without him, so
think it no harm to be off. You need .
not send them word at Longbourn of
my going, if yeu do not like it, for it
will make the surprise the greater, when -
I write to them, and sign my name
Lydia Wickham. What a good joke it
will be! I*can hardly write for laughing.
Pray“inake my excuses to Pratt, for not
keeping my engagement, and dancing
with him to might.,  ‘Lell him I hope he _
will excuse e when he knows all, gad
tell im I will dangce with him at thew
negt ball we mgeet, with great pleasurei

B3
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1 shail'send for my clother when T get
to Longbourn; but I wish you would
tell Sally to mend a great slit in my
worked muslin gown, before they are
pached up. Good bye. Give my love
to Colonel Forster, I hope yot' will
drink to pnr good journey.
+*Your affectionate friend,
¢ Lypia BexngT.”

" “Oh! thoughtless, thoughtless Lydia!
cried Elizabeth when she had finished it.
‘What a letter is this, t6 be written at
such a moment. But at least it shews,
that she was serious in the object of her
journey. Whatever he might afterwards
bersuadeher te, it was no: on her side a
scheme of infamy. My poor father! how
he must have felt it !”

¢ I ncver saw any offe so shocked.
He could not speak a word for full ten
minutes. My mothér was taken ill im-
mediately, and the whole house in such
eonfusion!” % Oh*
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< Oh! Jane,” cried Elizabeth; “*Svas
there a servant belonging to it, who did
not know the whole story before the
end of the day "

“I do not know.—I hope there
was.=-But to ba guarded at such a time,
is very difficult. My mothegwas in hys-
terics, and though I endeavourea*to give
hérevery assistance in my power, I am
afraid I did not do so much as I might
have done! but the horror of what might
possibly happen, almost tosk from me
my faculties.” *

¢ Your attendance upon her, has been
too much for you.® You do not look
well.  Oh! that [ had been with you,
you have had‘every care and anxiety upon
yourself alone.

¢ Mary and Kitty have been very kind,
and would have shared in every fatigue,
Iam sure, but I did not think 1t right
for either of therfl, Kitty is slight and
delicate, aad Mary studics so much, that

her
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her fours of repose should not be bro-
ken in on. My aunt Phillips came to
Longbourn on Tuesday, after my father
went away ; and was so good as to stay
till Thursday with me. She was of great
use and comfort to us ally and lady Lucas
has beerr T Py kind; she walked here.on
Wednt.aday morning to condole* with
us, and offeréd her services, or any of
her Daughters, if they could be of use
to us.”

« She had better have stayed at home,*
‘eried Elizabeth ; ¢ perhaps she meant
‘well, but, under such a misfortune as
this, one cannot see too little of one’s
neighbours.  Assistance is impossible;
condolence, insufferable. Let them
triumph’ over us at a distance, and be
‘Ptisfied.

W She then proceeded to enquireinto the
'ﬁ‘tmsures which her father had intended
‘to pursue, while in towd, for the recovery
of his daughter.

*¢ Ie
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¢ He meant, I believe,” replied Jang,
to go to Epsom, the place where thay
last changed horses, see the postilions,
and try if any thing could be made out
frong them. His principal object must
be, “to discoverfthe number of the hack-
ney ‘coach which took them-from' Clap-
bam. It had come with a fare from
London ; and as he thought the circum-
stance of a gentleman and lady’s re-
moving from one carriage into another,
-might be remarked, he meant to make
enquiries at Clapham.  If he could any
how discover at what house the coach-
man had before set down his fare, he
determined to make enquiries there, and
hoped it might not be impossible to find
out the stand and number of the coach.
I do not know of any other designs that
he had formed: but he was in such'a
hurry to be goje, and his spirits i
greatly discomposed, that I had difficulty

th finding out even so much as this.”
CHAP,
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CHAPTER VI.

Tue whole party were in hopes of a
letter from Mr. Bennet the next morn-
ing, but the post came im,without br?hg-
ing a single line from him.  His family
knew hifif to be on all common ocoa-
sions, a most negligent and dilatory
correspondent, but at such a time, they
,had hoped for exertion. They were
forced to conclude, that he had no pleas-
ing intelligence to send, but even ol that
they would have been glad to be certain.
Mr. Gardiner had Wwaited only for'the
letters before he set off.

When he was gone, they«were certain
at least of receiving constant information
‘of what was going on, and their uncle
promised, at parting, to Prevail on Mr,
Bennet to rcturn to Lyngbourn, as soon
as he could, to the great consolation of
his sister, who considered it as the only

seoarity
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security far her husband's not’ beinig’™
killed in a duel.

Mrs. Gardiner and the children were *
to remain in Hertfordshire a few days
longer, as the former thought her pre- '
seifce might bg serviceable to her nieces.
She shared in their attendance on Mrs."
.B&hnet and wasa great comfort to them,
j)g their hours of freedom. Their other
gunt also visited them frequently, and':
always, as she said, with the design of
cheering and heartening them up, though
as she neve? came without reporting
some fresh instance of chkhamsm
travagance or irrdgularity, she seldoﬁ
went away without leaving .them more
dxspuned than she found them. '

All Meryton seemed striving to
blacken the man, who, but three months.
before, had been almost an angel w6
light. “He was dbclared to be in debt#o .
every tradesmau in the place, and his
mtrigues, all honoured with the title of

seduction,
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leduchon, had been extended into every
'tradesman’s family. Every body declared
‘that he was the wickedest young man
in the world; and every body began to
find out, that they had always distrusted
'the appearance of his goggdness. Eftza-
beth, though, she did not credit above
‘half of what was said, believed enouﬁlg;'
to make her former assurance of heg ‘sigh-
ter's ruin still more certain; and éven
-Jane, who believed still less of it, be-
‘eame almost hopeless, more especially as
“the time was now come, when it they had
gone to Scotland, which she had never
- before entirely despaired of, they must
in all probability have gained some news
-of them. -
> Mr. Gardiner left Longbourn on Sun-
day. on Tuesday, his wife received a let-
-ter from him ; it told thet, that on his
#ktival, he had immegiately found Gut
his brother, and persuaded him to come
to Gracechurch-street. . That Mr. Beno
" ~net
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net had been, to Epsom and C]apham;
before his arrival, but without gaining
any satisfactory information; and that
he was now determined to enquire at all
the principal hotels in town, as Mr.
Bennet thought,it possible they might
have gone to ene of them, on their first
‘commg to London, before they procured
lodg’gxgs Mr. Gardiner himself did not
expect any success from this measure,
but as his brother was eager in it, he
meant to assist him in pursuing it. He
added, that Mr. Bennet seemed wholly
disinclined at present, .to leave London,
and promised to writé again very soon.,
‘There was also a posteript, to this effect.

¢ I havé Whtten to Colonel Forster to
desire him to find out, if possible, from
some of the young man's intimates in
the regiment, whether Wickham has,
any relations or con}xections, who would,
be likely to know'in what part of the
town he has now concealed himself. If

there
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~there were any one, that one could apply
to, with a probability of gaining such a
clye as that, it might be of essential con-
sequence. -At present we have nothing
'to guide us. Colonel Forster will, I dare
say, do every thing in his power to satisfy
us on this head. But, om sccond
thoughts, perhaps Lizzy could tell us,
what relations he has now living, bgtter

than any other person.” "
Elizabeth was at no loss to understand
from whence this deference for her
“authority proceeded ; but it was not in
her power to give any information of so
- satisfactory a natuie, as the compliment

deserved.

. She had never heard or “nis having
bad any relations, except a father and
mother, both of whom had been dead
smany years. It was pessible, however,
-that some of his jompanions ime. the
~—— shire, might Le able to give more
information ; and, though she was.not
very
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very sanguine in expecting it, the appli-
cation was a something to look forward
to.

. Every day at Longbourn was now a
day.of anxiety ; but the most anxious
part of each yas when the post was ex-
pected. The arrival of letters was the
first grand object of every morning’s im-
patience. Through letters, whatever of
good or bad was to be told, would be
communicated, and every succeeding day
was cxpected to bring some news of im-
portance. *

But before they heard again from Mr,
Gardiner, aletter arrived for their father,
from a different quarter, from Mr, Col-
lins; which}as Jane had received direc-
tions to open all that came for him in
his absence, she accordingly read ; and
Elizabeth, who knew what curiosities his
lettérs always wcre} looked over her, and
read it hkewise. It was as follows:

“« Mi‘
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“ My DEAR SiR,

] feel myself called upon, by our re-
lationship, and my situation in life, to
condole with you on the grievous afflic-
tion you aie now suffering under, of
which we were yesterday informed 'by a
letter from Hertfordshire. Be assured,
my dear Sir, that Mrs. Collins and my-
self sincerely sympathise with you, and
all youn respectable fanily, in your present
distress, which must be of the bitterest
kind, because proceeding from a cause
whiich no time can remove. No argu-
ments shall be wanting on my part, that
can alleviate so severe a misioitune; or
that may comfort you, under a circum-
stance that must be of allwineis most
afflicting to a parent’s mind. The death
of your daughter would havc been a
blessiig in compa.ison ef this. And it
is the mote to be lameated, becausc there
is reason to suppose, as my dear Charlotte
informs me, that this licentiousness of

behaviour
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behaviour ir your daughter, has proceed- °

ed from a faulty degree of indulgence,
theugh, at the same time,;for the conso-
lation of yourself and Mrs. Bennet, I am
inclined to think that her own disposition
mtt be naturglly bad, or she could*not
be ghilty of such an enormity, at so early
an age. Howsqever that may be, you
are grievously to be pitied, in which opi-
nion I am not only joined by Mrs., Col-
lins, but likewise by lady Catherine and
her danghter, to whom I have related
the affair. Thy agree with me in appre-
hending that this false step in one daugh-
ter, will be injuriods to the fortunes of
all the others, for who, as lady Catherine
hersclf corescendingly says, will con-
nect themselves with such a family,
And this consideration leads me more-
over to reflect with augmented satisfac.
tiots on a certain el'ent of last November,
for had it been otherwise, I must have
been involved inall your sorrow and dis-

grace.

.-
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grace. Let me advisc you then, my
dear Sir, to console yourself as much as
possible, to throw off your unworthy
child from your affection for ever, and
leave her to reap the fruits of her own
heinous offence. . "
“1 am, dear Sir, &c. &o.”

Mr. Gardiner did not write again,
till he had received an answer from
" Colonel Forster; and then he had no-
thing of a pleasant nature to send. It
was not known that Wickham had asin-
gle relation, with whom he kept up any
connection, and it Wwas certain that he
had no near one hiving. His former ac-
quaintance bad been numeross; butsince
he had been in the mulitia, 1t did not ap-
pear that he was on terms of particular
friendship with any of them. There
was no one therefore who could be point-
ed out, as likely to give any news of him.
And ifi the wretched state of lus own
finances,
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finances, therg was a very powerful mo-
tive for secrecy, in addition to his fear of
discovery by Lydia’s relations, for it had
just traftspired that he had left gaming
debts behind him, to a very considerable
amowmt. Colong! Forster believed that
more than a thousand pounds would be,
necessary to clear his expences at Bngh-
ton. He owed a good deal in the town,
but his debts of honour were still more
formidable. Mr. Gardiner did not at-
tempt to conceal these particulars from
the Longbourn family, Jane heard them
with horror.  *“ A gamester !” she cried.
“’I'lms 15 wholly unexpected. I had not
an idea of it.”
* Mr. Gardiner added in his letter, that
they might expect to sce their father at
home on the following day, which was
Saturday. Rendered spiritless by the.
ill swccess of all their endeavours, he had
vielded to his brother-in-law’s mtrgaty
thag he would return to his family, and
leave
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leave it to him to do, whatever occasion
might suggest to be advisable for con-
tinuing their pursuit. When Mrs.
Bennet was told of this, she did not ex-
press so much satisfaction as her chil-
dren expected, considering wha. her
anxiety for his life had been before.

“ What, is he coming home, and
without poor Lydia !” she cried. ¢ Sure
he will not leave London before he has
found them. Who is to fight Wickham,
and make him marry her, if he comes
away " .

As Mrs. Gardiner began to wish to
be at home, it was settled that she and
her children should go to London, at the
same time that Mr. Bentf€t came from
it. ‘The coach, therefore, took them the
first stage of their journey, and bionght

.its master back to Longbourn,

Mrs. Gardiner Went away w, the
pe%lexity about Lhizabeth and her Der-
byshire friend, that had attended <her

from
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from that part of the world. His name
had never been voluntarily mentioned
before them by her niece; and the kind
of half expectation which Mrs. Gardi-
ner had formed, of their being followed
by a letter fiom him, had ended in no-
thing. . Elizghth had received none
since her return, that could come from
Pemlﬁr[ey. -

The present unhappy state of the
family, rendered any other excuse for the
lowness of her spirits unnecessary ; no-
thing, therefore,scould be feirly conjec-
tured from that, though Elizabeth, who
was by this time tolerably well acquainted
with her own feelings, was perfectly
aware, that, nad she known nothing of
Darcy, she could have bprne the dread of
Lydia’s infamy somewhat better, It
wo:)z'l'dml?%rc spared h(?r, she thought, one,
sleepleag hight out of two.

When Mr. Bennet grrived, he had
all the appearance of his usual phifgsp-

VOL. 1173~ e phic
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phic composure. He said as little as he
had ever been in the habit of saying ;
made no mention of the business that
had taken him away, and it was. some
time before his daughters had courage
to speak of it. :

It was not till the af}:&:hnoon, when he
joined them at tea, that Elizabeth ven-
tured to introduce the subject;. Qnd
then, on her briefly expressing her sor-
row for what he must have endured, he
replied, * Say, nothing of that. Who
should suffer but myself? It has been
my own doing, and I ought to feel it.”

“ You must. rot be tao severe upon
yourself,” replied Elizabeth.

“ You may well warn m€against such
an evil. Humag nature is so prone to
fall into it! No, Lizzy, let me once in
.my life feel how much*l have, been to
blame. I am not afraid of beng‘oyer-
powered by the impression, It will pass
ayvay soon enough." ‘

1 Do
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*¢ Do you .suppose them to be in
London

 Yes; where else can they be so weil
concealed ?”

‘ And Lydia used to want to go te

Londdn,” added Kitty.
“ Shke is y, then,” said her father,

drily; ““and her residence there will
probably be of some duration.”

Then, after a short silence, he cone
tinued, “ Lizzy, I bear you no ill-will
for being justified in your advice to me
last May, which, considering the event,
shews some greatness of mind.” '

They were interruptéd by Miss Ben-
net, who came to fetch her mother's tea.

“ This is a parade,” cried he, ¢ which
does one good ; it gives such an elegance
to misfortune!  Another day I will do
the same; I will sit in my library, in my
night cdp and powdering gown, and give
as much trpuble as I can,—or, perhaps,
I may defer it, tll Kitty runs away.”

G2"° “I
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“T am not going to run away, Papd,”
said Kitty, fretfully; ¢ if J should ever
go to Br:ghton, I would behave better
than Lydia.” :

¢ You go to Brmhton I—I would not
trust you so near-it ag East Bourtie, for
fifty pounds! No, Kitty;.I have at last
learnt to be cautious, and you will feel
the effects of it.  No officer is ever: to
enter my house again, nor even to pass
through the village. Balls will be abso-
lutely prohibited, ‘unless you stand up
with one of your sistefs. And you are
never to stir out of doors, till you can
prove, -that you Have spent _ten minutes
of every day in a rational manner.”

Kitty, who took all thEse threats in a
serious light, began to cry.

¢ Well, well,” said he,  do not make

“ yourself unhappy. If*you ake a<.good
girl for the next ten years, I willtake you
to a review at the end of them.”

» CHAP.
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CHAPTER VII.

Two days after Mr. Bennet's return,
as Jane and Elizabeth were walking to-,
gethér in the ghrubbery behind the
house, <hey e housekeeper coming
towards them, and, concluding that she
came’to call them to their mother, went
forward to meet her ; but, instead of the
expected summons, when they. ap-
proached her, she.said to Miss Bennet,
¢ I beg your pardon, madam, for inter-
rupting you, but I was in hopes you
mighthavegot some gobd news from town,
so I took the liberty of coming to ask.”

«« What do you mean, Hill ? We have
heard nothing from town.”

. % Dear madam,” cried Mrs. Hill, "
-great;; asfonishment,  dont you know
there ig/an express come for master from-
Mr. Gard;nerr [1e has been here t,hls-
half hour, and masger has had a letter.”
Away
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Away ran the girls, tooeager to getfn
to have time for speech. They ran
through the vestibule into the breakfast
room ; from thence to the hbrary;—their
father was in neither ; and they were on
the pont of sceking Wm up staird with
their mother, when t%»were fnet by
the butler, who said,

“If you are looking for my master,
ma'am, he is walking towards the little
copse.”

Upon this information, they instantly
passed through the hall ‘'once more, and
ran across the lawn after their father,
who was deliberatcly pursuing his way
towards a small wood on one side of the
paddack.

@ane, who was not so light, nor so
much in the habit of running as Eliza-
beth, soon Jagged behind, while Her sis-
ter, panting for breath, came up with
him, and eagerly cried out,

& Oh,
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* Oh, Papa, what news ? what news?
have youheard from my uncle r”

“ Yes, I havc had a letter from him
by oxpress.”

“ \;V;ll and what news does it bring ?
good or bad ¢’

* What «?( here of good to be ex-
pected ?” said he, taking the letter from
his pocket; ¢ but perhaps you would like
to read it.”

Elizabeth impatiently caught it from
his hand. Jane now came up.

« Read it aloud,” said their father,
¢ for I hardly know myself whét it is
about.”

¢ Giacechurch-street, Monday,
August 2,

“ My pEAR BroTHER,
fAbdast I am able to send you some
tidinga of my niece, and such as, upon
the wholg, I hope will give you satisfac-
tion.  Joon aften you left me on Satar-
day,
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day, I was fortunate enough to find oft
in what part of London they were. The
particulars, I reserve till we meet. It
is enough to knaw they aie discovered,
I have seen them both—" .

¢ Then it is, as I alwgys hoped,” ‘cried
Jane; ¢ they are married Y= <

Elizabeth read on; ““ I have secen
them both. They ate not married; nor
can I find there was any intention of
being so; but if you are willing to per-
form the engagements which I have
ventured to make on your side, I hope
it will not be long before they are. All
that is required of* you is, to assure to”
your daughter, by settlement, her equal
share of the five thousand pounds, se-
cured among your children after the
deeease of yourself and my sister ; and,
moreover, to enter into¥n enw ent
of allowing her, during your ¥féy ane
hundred pounds per annum. \Chese are
conditions, which, gonsidering every

~~ thing,
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ing, I had no hesitation in complying:
with, as far as I thought myself privi-
leged, for you. I shall send this by
express, that no time may be lost in
bringing me your answer. You will
easilx somprehend, from these particu-
lars, that Mr. Wickham's circumstances
are nof so hopeless as they are generally
believed to be. The world has been
deceived in that respect ; and [ am happy
to say, there will be some little money,
even when all huis debts are discharged, to
settle on my niece, in addition "to her
ouwn fortune. If, as I conelude will be
the case, you send me full fBwers tp ﬁ
in your name, throughout the”whole o
this business, I will immediately give
directions to Haggerston for preparing a
proper settlemert. There will not be
the smallest occacion for your coming
to towh again ; therefore, stay quietly at
Longbatirn, and depend on my diligence.
and care. ySend back your answer as
¢3 soon.
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goon as you can, and be careful to writ9)3
explicitly,. We have judged it best, that
my niece should be married from this
house, of which I hope you will approve,

She comes to us to-day. I shall write

again as soon as any thing more is deter-

mined on, Your’s, &c.« ‘

“ Epw. GARDINER.”

“JIs it possible!” cried Elizabeth,
when she had finished. * Can it be pos-
sible that he will marry her ?”

“ Wickham is not so undeserving,
then, as we have thought him;” said
her qster. ‘<« My dear father, I con-
gratulate ybu.”

# And hav» you answered the letter *”
said Elizabeth.

' Nd; bat it must L~ done soon.”
*“Most earnestly did she then intreat
him to lose no more time before the
wroéte. ' ,

“ Oh! my dear father,” fhe cried,

?
¥ comn
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%:‘c:me, back, and write immediately,

sider how important every moment
is, in such a case,”
“ Let me write for you,” said Jane,
“ ifyon dislike the trouble yourself.”
s I dishhe it yery much,” he replied ;
¢ bat it must be, done.”
And _so seying, he turned back with
them, and walked towards the house.
«f And may I ask ?” said Elizabeth,
“ but the terms, I syppose, must be
complied with.”
¢ Complied wnth ! T am only ashamed
of his asking so little.”
“ And they must marry' Yet he is
such a man.” )
“ Yes, yes, they must marry. There
18 nothing else to be done. ‘But there
ate two things that I want very much to
know :—one is, how much money your
mncle-hpe laid down, to bring it about ;
and the other, how I am ever to pay

hxm.”
&« Money !
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¢ Money! my uncle!” cried , Jane}
S what do you mean, Sir"

* T mean, that no man in hm; sinses,
vzolxl:.l 1.a1v Tadia on so shght a temp-
Ystion 4 .- nundred a- -year durmg my
life, and fift, ater Tam gone™

“ That 1s very true,” said Elizabeth;
¢ though 1t had not octwrred to.
before. Iis debts to be dxsclmrged atd
something still to remain ! Oh! it
must be iy unclg’s doings! Generous,
good man, I am afraid he has distressed
himself, A small sum could not do all
this,” '

. No,” said her father, ‘“ Wickham's
a fool, if he takes her with a farthing
less than ten thousand pounds 1should
be sorry to think so illof him, in the very
beginning of our relationship.”

¢ Ten thousand pounds! Heaven
forbid! How 1s half suth a sump:fo be
repaid "

Mr. Bennet made no ansyer, and

eish
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each of them, deep in thought, continued
silent till they reached the house, Their
father then went to the library to write,
and the girls walked into the breakfast-
room. )

“ &nd they are really to be married !
cried Elizabeth, as soon as they were by
them'selves, ¢ How strange this is!
And for this we are to be thankful. That
they should marry, small as is their
chance of happiness, and wretched as is
his character, we are fbrced to rejoice!
Oh, Lydia!” | :

“ 1 comfort myself with thinking,”
replied Jane, “ that he certainly would
not marry Lydia, if he had not a real
regard for her. Though our kind uncle
has done something towards clearing
him, I cannot believe that ten thousand
poungts, or any thing like it, has been
advanged Ie has children of his own,
angd"fnay have more. How could he spare
half ten thousand pounds "

«If
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“If we are ey able to learn whats
Wickham’s debts have been,” said ElizaZ
beth, ¢ and how much is settied on his
side on our sister, we shall exactly know
what Mr. Gardiner has done for them,
because Wickham has not sixpence of
his own. The kindness of my uncle
and aunt can never be requited. Theje
taking her home, and affording hes
their personal protection and cousnte~
nance, is such a sacrifice to her advan-
tage, as years of gratitude cannot enough
acknowledge. By this time she is ac-
‘tually with them! If such goodness
does not make her miserable now, she
will never deserve to be happy! What,
a meeting for her, when she first sees.
my aunt !”

“ We must endeavour to ‘forget all
that has passed on ejther side,” said
Jane: “I hope and trust theyi witliyet
be happy. His consenting to mary her
is a proof, 1 wilkbelieve, that he is come

(i)
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to d right way of thinking. Their thu-
tual affection will steady them; and
flatter mysell they will settle so quietly,
and live iu so rational a manner, as may
in time make their past imprudence fors
gottew.”

¢ Their conduct has been such,” re-
plied'Ehzabeth, “ as neither you, nor
I, nor any body, can ever forget. Itis
useless to talk of it.”

It now occurred to the girls that their
mother was in all likelihood perfectly
ignorant of what had happened. They
went to the libiary, therefore, and asked
their father, whether he would not wish
them to make it known to her. He

- was writing, and, without raismg his
head, coolly replied,

¢ Just as you please.”

¢ May we take my uncle’s letter to
read to her?”

¢ Teke whatever you like, and get
away.” .

Elizabeth
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Elizabeth took the letter fiom his
writing table, and they wént up stairs
together. Mary and Kitty were both
with Mrs. Beunet: one communication
would, ‘therefore, do for all. After a
slight preparation for good newsy the
letter was read aloud. Mors. Bennet
could hardly contain herself. As"soon
as Janc had read Mr. Gardiner’s hope of
Lydia’s being soon married, her joy burst
forth, and every following sentence
added to its exuberance  She was now
in an irritation as violent from delight,
as she had ever been fidgetty from
alarm and vexation. To know that her
daughter would be married was enough.
She was distmbed by no fear for her -
felicity, nor humbled by any remem-
brance of- her misconduct.

My dear, dear Lydia " she cried:
« This is delightful indeed '—She will
be marricd !—1 shall see her again i=—
She will be married at sixteen!-- My

gooth
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good, kind brother!—I knew how it
would be—I knew he- would manage
every thing. How I long to see her!
and to see dear Wickham too! But the
clothe, the wedding clothes! I will
writ to my sister Gardiner about them
directlp.  Lizzy, my dear, run down to
your father, and ask him how much he
will give her. Stay, stay, I will go
myself. Ring the bell, Kitty, for IIill.
I will put on my things in a moment.
My decar, dear Lydia!--How merry we
shall be together when we meet !

Her eldest daughter endeavoured to
give some rclief to the violence of these
transports, by leading her thoughts to
the obhgations which Mr. Gardiner’s
behaviour laid them all under.

“For we must attribute this happy
conclusign,” she added, * ina great mea-
surg, o his kindness. We are persuaded
that fie has pledged hjmself to assist
MrsWickjpam with, money.”
' ) « Well,”
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«“ Well,” cried her mother, “it is all
very right; who should do it but her
own uncle? If he had not had a family of
his own, I and my children must have
had all his money you know, agd-it is
the first time we have ever had any thing
from him, except 4 few presents. " Well!
I am so happy. In a short time, I shall
have a daughter married. Mrs. Wick-
ham! How well it sounds. And she
was only sixtcen last June, My dear
Jane, I am in such a flutter, that I am
sure I can’t write; so I will dictate, and
you write for me. We will settle with
your father about the money afterwards;
but the things should be ordered imme-
diately.”

She was then proceeding to all the
particulars of calico, muﬂin, and cambric,
and would shortly have dictated- some
very plentiful orders, had not#Jane,

. though with sqme difficulty, persuaded
her to wait; till her (ather wai at letsure
to
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to be consulted, One day’s delay she-
observed, would be of small importance;
and her mother was too happy, to be
quite so obstinate as usmal. Other
schemss too eame into her head.

« Bwill go to Meryton,” said she, ““as
soon af I am dressed, and tell the gocil,
good news to my sister Phillips. Audaes
I come back, I can cull on Lady Lucas
and Mrs. Long. Kitty, ran down and
order the carriage. An airing would
do me a great deal of good, I am sure,
Girls, can I do any thing for you in
Meryton? Oh! here comes Iill. My.
dear Hill, have you heard the good
news ? Miss Lydia is geing to be mar-
ried ; and you shall all have a bowl of
punch, to make merry at her wedding.”

Mrs. Hill began instantly to express
her joy.. Elizabeth received her con-
gratulations amongst the rest, and then,
sick of this folly, took refuge in her own
rooth, that she might think with freedom.

] Poor
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Poor Lydia’s situation must, at best,
be bad enough; but that it was no
worse, she had néed to be thankful. She
felt it so; and though, in looking for-
ward, neither rational happiness mor
worldly prosperity, could be justly ex-
pected for her sister ; in looking back to
what they had feared, -only two, hours
ago, she felt all the advantages of what
they bad gained, -

CHAP.
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CHAPTER VIIL

Mr. Bennet had very often wished,
beforq this period of his life, that, instead
of Ypending his whole income, he had
laid by an annual sum, for the better pro-
vision of his children, and of his wife, if
she survived him. He now wished it
more than ever. Had he done his duty
in that respect, Lydia need not have been
indebted to her uncle, for whatever of
honour or credit could now be r-urchased
for her.  The satisfaction of prevailing
on one of the most worthless young men
in Great Britain to be her husband,
might then have rested in its proper
place. .
He was seriously concerned,” that a
cause of so little advantage to any one;
should be forwarded at the sole expence
of his brother-in-law, and he was deter-
mined, if possible, fo find out the extent

of
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of his assistance, and to .discharge the
obligation as soon as he could.

When first Mr. Bennet had married,
economy was held to be perfectly use-
less ; for, of course, they were to have a
son. 'This son was to joinin cuttmg off-
the entail, as soon as he should be of age,
and the widow and younger children
would by that mcans be provided for.
Five daughters successively entered the
world, but yet the son was to come;
and Nrs, Beonet, for many years after
Lydia’s Lirth, Lad been’ certain that he
would. This evert had at last been
despaired of, but it was then too late to
be saving. Mrs. Bennet had no turn for
economy, and her husband’s love of in-
dependence had alone plevented their
exceeding their income.

Five thousand pounds w#s settled by
marriage articles on Mrs. Bennet and the
children. But in what proportions it

should be divided ampngst the latter,.de-
pended
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pended on the will of the parents. This
was one point, with regard to Lydia at
Icast, which was now to be settled, and
Mr.“Bennet could have no hesitation in
acceding to the proposal before hin. In
tcrms of grateful acknowledgment for
the kindness of his brother, tiiongh « x«
pressed most concisely, he ** 1 Jduliyvered
on paper his perfect avpr0mation of all
that was done, a.] ws wllmaass to
fulfil t'¢ engay, acnts that bed been
made for hime [fe had uever hetorg
suj oced that, could Wichom be pre-
valled on to marry Li, -cubter, it
would be done with *s: I !e wmconve-
nience to humself, as Ly tie prosent
arrangement. He would scarccly be ten
pounds a-year the loser, by the hundred
_that was to be paid them; for, what
with her board and pocket allowance,
and the ccntinual presents in money,
which passed to her, through her mo-
ther's



( 144 )

ther’s hands, Lydia’s expences had been
very little within that sum.

That it would be done with such tri-
fling exertion on his side, too, was ‘ano-
ther very welcome surprise ; for his chief
wish at present, was to have aslittle trou-
ble in the business as possible. « When
the first transportsof rage which had pro-
duced his activity in seeking her” were
over, he naturally returned to all his
former indolence. His letter was soon
dispatched ; for though dilatory in under-
“taking business, he was quick in its exe-
cution. He begged to know farther
particulars of what he was indebted to his
brother ; but was too angry with Lydia,
to send any message to her.

The good news quickly spread through
the house ; and with proportionate speed
through the neighbourho®d. It was
borne in the latter with decent philoso-
phy. To be sure it would have been

more for the advantage of conversation,
' had
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had Miss Lydia Bennet come upon the
town ; or, as the happiest alternative,
been secluded from the world, in some
distant farm house. But there was
much fo be talked of, in marrying her ;
and® the good-natured wishes for her
well- (Jolng, which had proceeded before,
from all the spiteful old ladies in Mery-
ton, lost but little of their spirit in this
change of circumstances, because with
such an husband, her misery was con-
sidered certain. T
It was a fortmght since Mrs. Bennet'
had been down stairs, but on' this happy .
day, she again took hér seat at the head -
of her table, and in spirits oppressively
high. No scotiment of shame gave a
damp to her triumph. The marnagp
of a daughter, which had been the first
ObJCCt of her wnhes;?mnce Jane was
sixteen, Was now on the pomt of accom~
plishment, and her thoughts and_her
words ran wholly og those attendants of
VOL. IIT. B* clegant
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elegant nuptials, fine muskins, new car-
riages, and servants. She was busily
searching through the neighbceuirhood
for a proper situation for her daughter,
and, without knowing or considering
what their income might be, reiécted
manyas deficient in size and impor:ance.

¢ Haye-Park might do,” said she, * if
the Gouldings would quit it, or thegreat
house at Stoke, if the drawing-room
were larger; but Ashworth is too far
off! I could not bear to have her ten
miles from me ; and as for Purvis Lodge,
the attics are dreadful.”

Her husband allowed her to talk on
without interruption, while the servants
remained. But when they had with-
drawn, he said to her, ¢“ Mrs. Bennet,
before you take.any, or all of these
houses, for your son and Haughter, fet us
come to a right understanding. - Into
one house in this neighbourhood, they
shall never bave admittance. I will not

encourage
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encourage the impudence of either, by
ecciving them at Longbourn.”

A long dispute followed this declara-
tion s but Mr. Bennet was firm: it saon
led to gnother ; and Mrs. Bennet found,
with\amazement and horror, that her
husband wonld not advance a guinea to
buy clothes far his davghter. He
protested that she should receive from
him no mark of affection whatever, on
the occasion. Mrs. Bennet copld hard-
ly comprehefidit. That his anger could'
be carried to such a peint of inconceiv-
able resentment, as to r.ethe his daughter
a privilege, without which her marriage
would scarcely seem valid, exceeded all
that she could believe possible.  She wa#
more alive to the disgrace, which thé
want of new clothes spyfithreflect on her
daughter’s nuptials, t ény sense of’
shame at her elopipg &iid Jiving with
Wickham, a fortgggght before they took
place?

L4 Ehzabeth
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Elizabeth was now most heartily sorry
that she had, from the distress of the
moment, been led to mgke Mr, Dayty
acquainted with their fears for, her sister;
for since’ her marriage would so,shortly
give the proper termination to the e1ope-
ment, they might hope to conceal its un-
favourable beginning, from all those 'who

 were not immediately on the spot. *

She had no fear of its spreading far-
ther, through his means. There were
few people on whose secréey she would
have more confidently depended ; but at
the same time, there was no one, whose
knowledge of a sister’s frailty would have
mortified her so much. Not, however,
‘from any fear of disadvantage from it, in-
dividually to herself; for at any rate,
there seemed a“’gulf 1mp0351b]e between -
them. H ad dlas marnage been con-
cluded on the rhost honourable terms, it
was, not to be supposed that Mr. Darcy
would connect ‘himself with a family,

) whrm
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where to every other objection would now
\be added, an alliance ‘and relationship of
the nearest kind with the man whom he
so justly scoﬁl‘gd ‘
}'ror.n such a connection she could
onder that he should shrink, The
wnsh of procuring her regard, which she
had assured herself of " his feeling in
Derbyshire, could not in rational expec-
tation survive such a blow as this. She
was humbled, she was grieved ; she re-
pented, thgueh she hardly knew of what.
She became jeakws of his esteem, whén
she could nolonger hope to be benefitéd
by it. She wanted toshear of him, when
there seemed the least chance of gaining
intelligence. She was convinced that
she could have been happy with him ;
~awhen it was no longer hkely they should
.meet. . M
What a triumph for ﬁ% as she often
thought, could he know that the propo-
sals,which she had proudly spurned only
' four
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Jour months'ago, would now have been
gladly and gratefully received ! He was
as generous, she doubted not, as the
most generous of his sex. ﬂut while
"he was mortal, there must be a triumph.

She began now to comprelend ‘shat
he was exactly the man, who, in dmpo
sition and talents, would most suit her.
His understanding and temper, though
-tinlike her own, would have answered
all her wishes. It was an union that
must have been to the advariw.ze of both;
by her ease and liveliness, his mind might
have been softened, his manners impro-
ved, and from his judgment, informatjon,
and knowledge of the world, she must
have received benefit of greater impor-
tance.

But no such. happy marriage.-equld.
now teach the miringnultitude what
connubial felicity: really was. An union
of a different tendency, and precluding
the possibility of the, other, was soon to,
be formed in theirfamily. How
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How Wickham and Lydia were to ba
supported in tolerable independence, she
could not iwnagine~ But how little of
permandat ’ﬁ:‘sppiness could belong to a
couple. who were only brought together
b&ause their passions were stronger than
their Virtue, she could easily conjecture.

Mr. Gardiner soon wrote again to’hjs
brother. To Mr. Bennet’s acknawledg-
ments he hotefly replied, with assurances
of his eagerness to promote the welfare
of any of his fumily ; and concluded with
intreaties that the smbject might never
be mentioned to him again. The prin-
cipal purport of bis letter was to inform
them, that Mr. Wichham had resolved
.on guitting the Militia.

“It was greatly my wish that he
should do so,” he added, ** as soon as his
marriage was fixed on. And I think
you will agree with me, in considering a

) removal
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removal from that corps as highlyad-
visable, both.on his account and my

. niece’s. It is Mr. Wicklgm’s intention’
to go into the regulars ; and, aaleng his
former friends, there are still some who
are able and willing to assist him in the
army. He has the promise of an

" ensigncy in General ———’s reglment,
now quartered in the North. It is qn~
advantage to have it so far from this part
of the kingdom. He promises fairly,
and T hope among differext people,
where they may each have a character
to preserve, they will both be more pru-
dent. I have writteti to Colonel Forster,
to inform him of our present arrange-

ments, and to request that he will satisfy
the various creditors of Mr. Wickham in
and near Brnghtog, with assurances.af.
speedy payment, | for whicf*T have pledged
myself. And will you give yourself the
trouble of carrying similar assurances to
his creditors in Meryton, of whom I
shall .
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shall subjoin a list, according to his in-
fofmation. ' He has given in all his
debts ; Ihqpe at least he has not de-
ceived . -haggerston has our direc-
tions, and all will be completed in a
wek? They will then join his regiment,
unkos they are first invited to Long-
bourn and I understand from Mrs.
Gardmer, that my niece is very desirous
of seeing you all, before she leaves the
South. She is well, and begs to be dufi-
fully remeigpered to you and her mo-
ther.—Yur’s, &c. | ,
“ E. GARDINER.”

Mr. Beanet and his daughters saw all -
the advantages of Wickham’s removal
from the ——shire, as clearly as Mr.
Gardiner could do. But Mrs. Bennet,
‘was not so well pleased with it. Lydia’s
being settled in thé' North just when
she had expected most pleasure and
pride in her company, for she had by na

°H 3 neans
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means given up her plan of thenr residing
in Hertfordshire, was a severe disappoint-
‘ment ; and besides, ,jt was sueh a pity
that Lydia should be tamvog‘ a regi-
ment where she - was .acquainted with
every body, and had so many favoum;v‘
“ She is so fond of Mrs. Fomer,
said she, it will be quite shockmg to
send her away! “And there are several
of the young men, too, that she likés
very much. The cfficers may not be so
pleasant in’ General ~——’s regiment.”
- His daughter’s requiest, for such it
might be considered, of being admitted
into her family -again, before sho set off
- for the North, received at-first an abso-.
late negative. - But Jane and Elizabeth,
‘who agreed in wishing, for the sake of
their sister's feelings and consequence,
that she should be noticed on her mar-
riage by her parents, urged him so ear-
nestly, yet so rationally and so mildly,
to reccive her and her husband at Long-

bourn,
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boujn, as soon as they were married;
thdt he was prevailed on to think asthey
thought, and act_as they wished. And
their mgthgr had the satisfaction of know-
ing, fhat she should be able to shew her
waarried daughter in the neighbourhood,
beture she was banished to the North.,
When Mr. Bennet wrote again to his
brather, therefore, he sent his permission
for them to come; and it was settled,.
that as soon as the ceremony was over,
they should proceed to Longbourn. Eli-
zabeth as surprised, however, that
Wickham should consent to such @
scheme, and, had shg consulted only her
own inclipation, any meeting with him
would have been the last object of bers
wishes. -

CHAP.
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CHAPTER IX.

THEIR sister's w&i&m‘g day arrived ;
aud Jane and Llizabeth felt for her pro-
bably more than she felt for herself. Thz
carriage was sent tn meet them at ——,
and they were to return in it, by dinner-
time. Ther arrival was dreaded by the
elder Miss Beunets; and Jane more es-
pecially, who gave Lydia the feelings
which would have attended._}.l.erse]f, bad
she been the culprit, was wretched in the
thought of what her sister must endure.

They came. The family were assem-
bled in the break{ast room, to receive
them. Smiles decked the face of Mrs,
Bennet, as the carrage drove up to the
door ; her husband looked impenetrably
grave; her daughters, algrmed, anxious,
uneasy.

Lydia’s voice was heard in the vesti-
bule; the door was thrown open, and

T " she
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shejran into the room. Her mother
stépped fom‘rards, embraced her, and
welcomed her with rapture; gave her
hand with an affectionate smile to
Wickham, who followed his lady, and
wiishedl them both joy, with an alacrity
which shewed no doubt of their happi-
ness.
- Their reception from Mr. Bennet, to
whom they then turned, was not quite so
cordial. His countenance rather gained
‘In austentv s and he scarcely opened
his lips. “ The easy assurance of the
young couple, indeed, was enough to
provoke him.  Elizabeth was digusted,
and even Miss Dennet was shocked.
Lydia was Lydia still; untamed, 6%
abashed, wild, noisy, and fearless. She
turned from sister to sister, demanding
their congratulations, and when atlength
they all sat down, looked “eagerly round
the room, took notice of same little
_alteration in it, and observed, with a
laugh,
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laugh, that it was a great while sincy, she
had been there.

Wickham was notat all more dis-
tressed than herself, but hl&manners
were always so pleasing, that had his
character and his marriage been exacty
what they ought, his smiles and-his easy
address, while he claimed their relation-
ship, would have delighted them all.
Elizabeth had not before believed him
quite equal to such assurance; but she
sat down; resolving. withig, herself, to
draw no limits in future te the impudence
of an impudent man. Ske blushed, and
Jane blushed ; :but. the cheeks of the
two who caused their confugjon, suffered
" no variation of colour.

% ‘There was no want of discourse. The
bride and her mother could . neither of
them: talk fast enough’® and Wickham,
who happened te sit near Elizabeth,
began enquiring after his acquaintance
in that neighbourheod, with a good hu-

raoured
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humpured ease, which she felt very.

unable to equal in her replies. They

seemed each of them to have thebappiest

memories in the world. Nothing of the

past was recollected with pain; and "
Yipdialed voluntarily to subjects, which

her sisters would not have alluded to for

the world.

#¢Only think of its being three months,”
she cried, ““since I went away ; it seems
but a fortnight I declare; angi yet there
have been things enongh-happened in the
time. Good gracious!, when I went
away, I am sure I had no more idea of
being married till I.came back again!
though I thought it would be very goqd
fon if I was.” .

Her father lifted up his eyes. Jane
was distressed. Elizabeth looked -ex-
pressively at Lydia; but she, who never
heard nor saw any thing of which she
chose to be insensible, gaily continued,
£ Oh | mamma, dothe people here abouts

' know
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know Iam married to day ? I was a\rand
they might not; and we overtook Wil-
liam Gonlding in his curricle, so I was
determined he should know it, and so I
let down the side glass next to him, and
took off my glove and let my hard jyet
rest upon the window frame, sa.that he
mi_ht see the ring, and then 1 bowed and
smiled like any thing.”

Slizabeth could bedr it no longer.
She got up, and ran out of the room ;
‘and returned no more, t{l she hcard
them passing through the hall to the
dining parlour. Siie then joined them
soon enough to see Lydia, with anxious
parade, walk up to her mother’s right
hand, and hear her say to her cldest sister,
«“ Ah! Jane, I take your place now, and
you must go lower, because I im a
married woman.”

It was not to be supposed that time
would give Lydia that embarrassment,
from which she had been so wholly free

at



( 161 )

at fist.  Hen case and good spirits in-
creased. She longed to see Mrs. Phil-
lips, the Lucasses, and all their other
neighbours, and to hear herself called
< Mrs.,,Wickham,” by each of them;
and in the mean. time, she went after
dinnerelo shew her ring and boast of be-
ing married, to Mrs. Hill and the two
housemaids. -

““ Well, mamma,” said she, when they
were all returned to the breakfast room,
“ and what ddyou think of my husband ?
Is not he a charining man? I am sure
my sisters must all envy me. I only
hope they may have half my good luck.
They must all go to Brighton. That is
the place to get husbands. What a pity
it is, mamma, we did not all go.”

. Very trae; and it I had my will,
we should. But my dear Lydia, I don't
at all like your going such a way off.
Must it be so,”

" “Ohy lord ! yes ;5-there is nothing in
that.
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that. I shall like it of al’ things. You
and papa, and my sisters, must come
down and sce us. We shall be at New-
castle all the winter, and I dare say
there will be some balls, and I wi]l take
care to get good partners for themn all’

“ I should like it beyond an).;?;ing I

said her mother.
. “ And then when you go away! jou
may leave one or two of my sisters be-
‘hind you; and I dare say I shall get
husbands for them before™the winter is
over.

“I thank you for my share of the
favour,” said Elizabeth ; “ but I do not
particularly like your way of getting
husbands.” .

Their visitors were not to remain
above ten days with them, Mr. Wick-
bam had received his commission before
he left London, "and he was to join his
regiment at the end of a fortnight.

No one but Mrs. Bennet, regretted

that
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that'their sthy would be so short; and
she made the most of the time, by visit-
ing about with her daughter, and hav-
ing very frequent parties at home.
< hese, parties were acceptable to all;
to'.nvojg_. a family circle was éven more
desiralsle to such as did think, than such
as did not.

Wickham’s affection for Lydia, was
just what Elizabeth had expected to find
it ; not equal to Lydia’s for him. She”
had scarcely heeded her present obser-
vation to be satisfied, from the reason of
things, thac their elopement had been
brought on by the strength of her love,
rather than by his; and she would have
wondered why, without violeutly caring
for her, he chose to elope with her at
all had she not felt certain that his flight
was rendered necessary by distress of
circamstances ; and if that were the case,
he {vas not the young man to resist an
yppdrtunity of havipg a companion.

Lydia
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Lydia was exceedingly tond of him.
He was her dcar Wickham on every
occasion ; no onc was to be put in com-
petition with him. Fe did every thing
best in the world ; and she was sure he
would kill more birds on the first “of
September, than any body else i the
country.

One morning, soon after their arrival,
as she was sitting with her two clder
sisters, she said to [lizabeth,

“Lizzy, [ never gave you an account
of my wedding, I bchieve. You were not
by, when I told mainma, and the others,
allabout it. Are not you curious to hear
how it was munaged ?

“No cally ” replied Bhzabeth; 1
think there cannot be too hittle said on
the subjcct.” <

“La! Youareso strange ! But I must
tell you how it went off. We were
married you know, at St. Clement s\ be-
cause Wickhain's lodgings were 4in, thai

parish.
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parish. AndN\t was settled that we should
all be there by eleven oclock. My
uncle and aunt and I were to go to-
gether ; and the others were to meet
.us at the church. Well, Monday mor-
ning came, and 1 was in such a fuss! I
was se afraid you know that something
would happen to put-it off, and then I
should have gone quite distracted. And
there was my aunt, all the time I was
dressing, preaching and talking away
just as if sfie was reading a sermon.
However, I did not hear above one word
in ten, for I was thinking, you may sup-
pose, of my dear Wickham. I longed
to know whether he would be married in
his blue coat.

Well, and so we breakfasted at ten .as
usual ; I thought it would never be over;
for, by the bye, you are to understand,
that my uncle and aunt were horrid un-
plgasant all the time I was with them.

dou’ll believe mg, I did not once put

my
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my foot out of doors, though I was there
afortnight. Not one party, or scheme,
or any thing. To be sure London was
rather thin, but however the little Thea-
tre was open. Well, and so just-as the
carriage came to the door, my uncle was
called away upon business to that thorrid
man Mr. Stone.  And then, you know,
when once they get together, there is no
end of it, Well, I was so frightened I
did not know what to do, for my uncle
was to give me away ; and if we were
beyond the hour, we could not be mar-
ried all day. Bat, luckily, he came back
again in ten minutes time, and then we
all set out. However, I recollected
afterwards, that if he fad been prevented
going, the wedding need not be put off,
for Mr. ‘Darcy might havgdone as well.”
“ Mr. Daroy!” repeated Elizabeth,

in utter amaz¢ment.
“ Oh, yéd'!l—he was to eome there
with Wickham; yow know. But'gra-
. cious
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cious me! I q\:ite forgot! I oughtnot to
have said a word about it. I promiseds
them so faithfully ! What will Wick~
ham say? It was to be such a secret!” .
- If it was to be secret,” said Jane,:
‘say not another word on the subject.
You m‘ay depend upon my seeking no
further.”

« Oh! certainly,” said Ehzabeth,
though burning with curiosity; ¢ we
will ask you no questions.”

« Thank you,” said Lydia, ¢ for ifyou
did, I should certainly tell you all, and
then Wickham would be angry.”

On such encouragement to ask, Eli-
zabeth was forced to put it out of her
power, by running away.

But to live in ignorance. on ‘such a
point was impessible ; or at least it-was
impossible not to try for information.
Mr. Darcy had been at-her sister’s
wed@mg It was. exactly a wscene, and
¢/ v amonm pesple. where: e had ap-

parently
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parently least to do, and lelst temptatiou
to go. Conjectures as to the meaning
of it, rapid and wild, hurried into her
brain ; but she was satisfied with none.
Those that best pleased her, asplacing
his conduct in the noblest light, seemed
most improbable. She could ot bear
such suspense ; and hastily seizing a
sheet of paper, wrote a short letter to her
aunt, to request an explanation of what
Lydia had dropt, if it were compatible
with the secrecy whlch had been in-
tended.

“ You may readily comprehend,” she
added, ‘‘ what my curiosity must be to
know how a person unconnected with
any of us, and (comparatively speaking)
a stranger to our family, should have
been amongst you at sgch a time. Pray
write instantly, and let me understand
it— unless it is, for very cogent reasons,
to femain in the secrecy which hydia
seems to think necgssary ; and tyré-'T

cious
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must endeakour to be satisfied with ig-
norance.”

¢ Not that I shall though,” she added
to herself, as she finished the letter;
‘“and my dear aunt, if you do mnot tell
me in an honourable manner, I shall
certaiply be reduced to tricks and stra-
tagems to find it out.”

Jane’s delicate sense of honour would
not allow her to speak to Elizabeth pri-
vately of what Lydia had let fall ; Eliza-
beth was.gladeof it ;—till it appeared whe-
ther her inquiries would receive any sa-
tisfaction, she had rather be without a
confidante.

CHAP.
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CHAPTER X,

Er1zABETH had the satisfaction of re-
ceiving an answer to her letter, as.soon
as she possibly could. She was no
sooner in possession of it, than Hm‘rying
into the little copse, where she was least
likely to be interrupted, she sat down on
one of the benches, and prepared to be
happy ; for the length of the letter con-
vinced her, that it did not contain a de-
nial. (

¢ Gracechurch-street, Sept. 6.
¢ MY DEAR NIECE,

“ I have just received your letter, and
shall dcvote this whole morning to
answering it, as I forcsce that a little
writing will not comprise what I have to
tell you. I must confess mysclf sur-
prised by your application; I did not cx-
_pect it from you. Don’t think {me
angry, however, for I only mean },f? let

you
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you know,}that T had not imagined such
enquiries to be necessary on your side. If .
you do not choose to understand me,
forgive my impertinence. Your uncle
is as much surprised as I am—and
nothing but the belief’ of your being a
parly ‘eoncerned, would have allowed
him to act as be has done. But if you
are really innocent and ignorant, I must
be more explicit. On the very day of
my coming hoine from Longbourn, your
uncle had*a most unexpected visitor.
Mr. Darcy called, and was shut up with
him scveral hours. It was all over be-
fore I arrived ; so my curiosity was not
so dreadfully racked as yowr's seems to
have been. He came to tell Mr. Gardi-
ner that he had fouud out where your
sister and Mr. Wickbam were, and that
he had scen and tallked with them both,
Wickbam repeatedly, Lydia once. Irom
what I can collect, he left Derbyshire
vnly one day alter ourselves, and came
to
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to town with the resolution of hunting
for them. The motive professed, was
his conviction of its being owing
to himself that Wickham’s worth-
lessness had not been so well known,
as to make it impossible for any young
woman of character, to love or con-
fide in him. He generously imputed
the whole to his mistaken pride, and con-
fessed that he had before thought it be-
neath him, to lay his private actions
open to the world. His cliaracter was
to speak for itself. IHe called it, there-
fore, his duty to step forward, and endea-
vour to remedy an evil, which had been
brought on by himself. If he had another
motive, I am sure it would never disgrace
him. He had been some days in town,
before he was able to g.iscover them ;
but he had something to direct his
search, which was more than we had;
and the consciousness of this, was another
reason for his resolving-to follow ,us.

Taere
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Thereisa l“.ldy, it seems, a Mrs. Younge,
who was some time ago governess to
Miss Daicy, and was dismissed from her
charge on some cause of disapprobation,
thoygh he did not say what. She then
took a large house in Edward-street, and
has'since maintained herself by letting
lodgings. This Mrs. Younge was, he
knew, intimately acquainted with Wick-
ham ; and he went to her for intelligence
of him, as soon as he got to town. But
it was two or three days before he could -
get from het what he wanted. She
would not betray her trust, I suppose,
without bribery and corruption, for she
really did know where her friend was to .
tobefound. Wickham indeed had gone'
to her, on their first arrival in London,
and had she been able to receive them
into her house, they would have taken
up their abode with her. At length,
however, our kind friend procured-
the wished-for direction. They were
” . in



( 174 )

in ——— street. He saw *Wickham,
and afterwards insisted on seeing Lydia.
His first object with her, he acknow-
ledged, had been to persuade her to
quit her present disgraceful sitvation,
and return to her friends as soon as they
could be prevailed on to receive cher,
offering his assistance, as far as it wonld
go. But he found Lydia absolutely re-
solved on remaining where she was. She
cared for none of her friends, she wanted
no help of his, she would not hear of
leaving Wickham. She was sure they
should be married some time or other,
and it did not much signify when.
Since such were her feelings, it only re-
mained, he thought, to secure and expe-
ditea marriage,which, in his very first con-
versation with Wickham, he easily learnt,
had never been his design. He con-
fessed himself obliged to leave the regi-
ment, on account of some debts of ho-
mour, which were very tpressing ; and

=ipled
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scrupled not to lay all the ill-conse-
quences of Lydia’s flight, on her own
folly alone. He mecant to resign his
commission immediately ; and as to his
future situation, he could conjecture
very little about it. He must {go some-
whtre; but he did not know where, and
he knew he should have nothing to live
on. Mr. Darcy asked him why he had
uot married your sister at once. 1 hough
Mr. Bennet was not imagined to be very
rich, he would have been able to do
something for him, and his situation
must have been benefited by marriage.
But he found, in reply to this question,
that Wickham still cherished the hope
of more effectually making hisfortune by
marriage, in some other country. Under
such circumstances, however, he was not
likely to he proof against the temptation
of immediate relief. They met several
times, for there was much to be dis-
cussed.  Wickham of course wanted

more
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more than he couldget ; but at length was
reduced to be reasonable. Every thing
being settled between them, Mr. Dar-
cy’s next step was to make your uncle
acquainted with it, and he first called in
Gracechurch-street the evening before I
came home. But Mr. Gardiner cpuld
not be seen, and Mr. Darcy found, on
farther enquiry, that your father was
still with him, but would quit town the
next morning. He did not judge your
father to be a person whom ke could so
properly consult as your uncle, and
therefore readily postponed seeing him,
till after the departure of the fermer.
He did not leave his name, and till the
next day, it was only known that a gen-
tleman had called on business. On Sa-
turday he came again. Your father was
gone, your uncle at home, *¥nd, as I said
before, they had a great deal of talk to-
gether. They met again on Sund:y,
and then 7 saw him too. It was not all
~ >~ septled
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settled befole Monday : as soon as it was,

the express was sent off to Longbourn.

But our visitor was very obstinate. I
fancy, Lizzy, that obstinacy is the real,
defect of his character after all. He has

been accused of many faults at different
time§ ; but this is the true one. Nothing
was to be done that he did not do him-

self; though I am sure (and I do not

speak it to be thanked, therefore say.
nothing about it,) your uncle would

most readily have settled the whole.

They battled jt together for a long time,

which was more than either the gentle-

man or lady concerned in it deserved.

But at last your uncle was forced to

yield, and instead of being allowed to be

of use to his nicce, was forced to put up

with only having the probable credit of
it, which went sorely against the grain ;.
and I really believe your letter this
morning gave him great pleasure, be-
cause it required an explanation that
- '3 would
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would rob him of his borroy{'ed feathers,
and give the praise where it was due.
But, Lizzy, this must go no farther than
yourself, or Jane at most. You know
pretty well, T suppose, what has been
done for the young people. His debts
are to be paid, amounting, I believe, to’
considerably more than a thousand
pounds, another thousand in addition to
her own settled upon her, and his com-
mission purchased. The reason why
all this was to be done by him alone,
was such as I have given above. It was
owing to him, to his reserve, and want of
proper consideration, that Wickham’s
character had been so misunderstood,
~and consequently that he had been re-
ceived and notjced as hc was. Perhaps
there was some truth in thz;.{ ; though I
‘doubt whether Ais reserve, or anybody’s
reserve, can be answerable for the event.
But in spite of all this fine talking, my
dear Lizzy, youmayrest perfectly assured,

‘that
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that your 'uncle would never have
yielded, if we had not given him credit
for another interest in the affair. 'When
all this was resolved on, he returned
again to his friends, who were still staying
at Pemberley ; but it was agrecd that he
shotld *be in London once more when
the wedding took place, and all money
matters were then to receive the last
finish. I believe I have now .told you
every thing. It isa relation which you
tell me is tq give you great surprise; I
hope at least,it will not ufford you any
displcasure. Lydia came to us; and
Wickham had constant admission to the
house. [Ile was exactly what he had
been, when 1 knew him in Hertford-
shire ; but I would not tell you how little
I was satisficd with Aer behaviour while
she staid with us, if I had not perceived,
by Jane's letter last -Wednesday, that
her conduct on coming home was exactly
of a piece with it, and therefore what I

now
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now tell you, can give you no fresh pain.
I'talked to her repeatedly in the most se-
rious manner, representing to her all the
wickedness of what she had done, and
all the unhappiness she had brought on
her family. If she heard me, it was by
good luck, for I am sure she digt not
listen. T was sometimes quite provoked,
but then I recollected my dear Elizabeth
and Jane, and for their sakes had pa-
tience with her. Mr. Darey was punc-
tual in his return, and as Lydia informed
you, attended the wedding. He dined
with us the next duay, and was to leave
town again on Wednesday or Thursday.
Will you be very angry with me, my
dear Lizzy, if I take this opportunity of
saying (what I was never bold enough to
say before) how much I like him. His
behaviour to us has, in eVery respect,
been as pleasing as when we were in
Derbyshire. His understanding and opi-
nions all please me ; he wants nothing

* + b
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but a little ’.more liveliness, and that, if he
marry prudently, his wife may teach him.
I thought him very sly ;—he hardly ever
mentioned your name. But slyness
seems the fashion. Pray forgive me, if
I have been very presuming, or at least
do ‘pot’ punish me so far, as to exclude
me from P I shall never be quite
happy till I have been all round the
park. A low phaton, with a nice little
pair of ponies, would be the very thing.
But I mus§ write no more. The chil-
dren have Jbeen wanting me this half
hour.  Your’s, very sincerely,

“ M. GARDIAER.”

The contents of this letter threw Eli-
zabeth into a flutter of spirits, in which
it was difficult to determine whether
pleasarc or pain bore the greatest share.
The vague and unsettled suospicions
which uncertainty had produced of what
Mr. Darcy might have been doing to

forward
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forward her sister’s match, wl}'ich she had
feared to encourage, as an exertion of
goodness too great to be probable, and at
the same time dreaded to be just, from
the pain of obligation, were proved be-
yond their greatest extent to be true!
He had followed them purposely tb tqwn,
he had taken on himseli all the trouble
and mortification attendant on such a
research; in which supplication had
becn necessary to a woman whom he
must abominate and despise, « and wherc
he was reduced to meet, frequently meet,
reason with, persuade, and finally bribe,
the man whom he always most wished
to avoid, and whose very name it was
punishment to him to pronounce. He
had done all this for a girl whom he
could ncither regard nor est,g'em. Her
heart did whisper, that he had done it
for her. ' But it was a hope shortly
checked by other considerations, and
she soon felt that even her vanity was

' ihsafﬁcitnt}-
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insufficient,, when required to depend on
his affection for her, for a woman who
had already refused him, asable to over-
come a sentiment so nataral as abhor-
rence against relationship with Wick-
ham. Brother in law of Wickham!
Evesy kind of pride must revolt from
the connection. He had to be sure done
much. She was ashamed to think how
much. But he had given a reason for
his interference, which asked no extra-
ordinary steetch of belief. Tt was rea-
sonable that+he should feel he had been
wrong ; he had liberality, and he had
the means of exercising it 5 and thongh
she would not place herself as his prin-
cipal inducement, she could, perhaps,
believe, that remaining partiality for her,
might assist his cndeavours in a cause
where her peace of mind must be mate-
rially concerned. It was painful, exceed-
ingly painful, to know that they were
undgr obligations to a person who could

never
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never receive a return. They owed
the restoration of Lydia, her character,
every thing to him. Oh! how heartily
did she grieve over every ungracious
sensation she had ever encouraged,
every saucy speech she had ever directed
towards him. For herself she was hum-
bled ; but she was proud of him. Proud
that in a cause of compassion and honour,
he had bern able to get the better of
himself. She read over.her aunt’s com-
mendation of him again and again. It was
hardly enough; but it pleased her. She
wascven sensible of some pleasure, though
mixed with regret, on finding how sted-
fastly boih she and her uncle had been
persuaded that affecion and confideuce
subsisted between Mr. Darcy and her-
self.

She was roused from he?seat, and her
reflections, by some one’s approach ; and
before she could strike into another path,
she was overtaken by Wickham.

« T
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“1 am afrgid I interrupt your solitary
ramble, my dear sister ?” said he, as he
joined her.

“ You certainly do,” she replied with
a smile ; “ but it does not follow that the
interruption must be unwelcome.”

« Toshould be sorry indeed, if it were.
We were always good friends; and now
we are better.”

“ True. Are the others coming out "

“ I do not know. Mors. Bennet and
Lydia are gomg in the carriage to Mery-
ton. And so,'my dear sister, [ find from
our uncle and aunt, that you have
actually seen Pemberley.”

She replied in the affirmative.

¢ I almost envy you the pleasare, and
yet 1 believe it would be too much for
me, or else I eould take it in my way to
Newecastle. And you saw the oid house-
keeper, I'supposc? Poor Reynolds, she
was always very fond of me. But of
course. she, did not mention my name to
you” Yes.
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“ Yes, she did.”

‘ And what did she say >

“ That you were gone into the army,
and she was afraid had—not turned out
well. At such a distance as that, you
know, things are strangely mlsrepre-
sented.”

“ Certainly,” he replied, bltmg his
lips. Elizabeth hoped she had silenced
him ; but he soon afterwards said,

“I was surprised to see Darcy in
town last month. 'We passed each other
several times. I wonder«vhat he can be
doing there.”

¢¢ Perhaps preparing for his marriage
with Miss de Bourgh,” said Elizabeth.
It must be something particular, to take
him there at this time of year.”

“ Undoubtedly. Did Jou see him
while you were at Lambton? I thought
I understood from the Gardiners that
you had.”

“ Yes; heintroduced us to his sister.”

“ And do youlike her ” | % Vesy
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“ Very mugh.”

“ 1 have heard, indecd, that she is
uncommonly improved within this year
or two. When I last saw her, she was
ot very promising. I am very glad
you liked her. Thope she will turn out
well.

¢ I dare say she will ; she has got over
the most trying age.”

. Did you go by the village of
Kyrmpton ”

‘ I do not*recollect that we did.”

‘T mentiont it, because it is the living
which I ought to have hade A most
delightful place! Excellent Parsonage
ITouse! It would have suited me in
cvery respect.”

¢ ITow should you have liked making
sermons :”

¢« Exceedingly well. I should have
considered it' as part of my duty, and the
exertion would soon have been nething.
Ope caght not to repine;—but, to be

sure,
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sure, it would have been such a thing for
me! The quiet, the retirement of such
a life, would have answcred all my ideas
of happiness! But it was not to be.
Did you ever hecar Darcy mention the
circumstance, when you were in Kent r”

“ I have heard from authority, which
I thought as good, that it was left you
conditionally only, and at the will of the
present patron.” )

“ You have. Ycs, there was some-
thing in that ; I told yousso from the
first, you may remcmber.?

I did hear, too, that there was a time,
when sermon-making was not so palate-
able to you, as it seems to b at present;
that you actually declared your resolu-
tion of never taking orders, and thac
the business had been coigpromised ac-
cordingly.”

¢« You did! and it was not wholly
without foundation. You may remem-
ber what I told you on that pgint; when
first we talked of it.,” - - Théy
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They were now almost at the door of
the house, for she had walked fast to get
rid of him ; and unwilling, for her sis-
ter’s sake, to provoke him, she only said
in reply, with a good-humoured smile,

™ Come, Mr. Wickham, we are bro-
ther aid sister, .you know. Do not let
us quarrel about the past. In future, I
hope we shall be always of one mind.”

She held out her hand; he kissed it
with affectionate gallantry, though he
hardly knewshow to look, and they
entered the house.

CHAP.
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CHAPTER XI.

Mg. Wickham was so perfectly satis-
fied with this conversation, that he never
again distressed himself, or provoked his
dear sister Elizabeth, by introducipg the
subject of it; and she was pleased to
find that she had said enough to keep
him quiet.

The day of his and Lydia’s departure
soon came, and Mrs. Bennet was forced
to submit to a separatior:, which, as her

_husband by no means entered into her
scheme of their all going to Newcastle,
was likely to continue at least a twelve-
month.

“ Oh! my dear Lydia,” she cried,

- “when shail we meet again ?”

«“’Oh, lord! I don't know. Not these
two or three years perhaps.”

¢« Write to me very often, my dear.”

“ As often as I can.  Dut you know_

mar.ed
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married women have never much time
for writing. My sisters may write to
me. They will have nothing else to do.”

Mr. Wickham’s adieus were much

ore aftfectionate than his wife’'s. He
st?ﬂed, looked handsome, and said many
pretty.things.

¢ e is as fine a fellow,” said Mr.
Beunnet, as soon as they were out of the
house, as ever I saw. *¢ He simpers, and
.smirks, and makes love to us all. Iam
prodigiously proud of him. T defy even
. Sir William Lucas himself, to produce a
more valuable son-in-law.”

The loss of her daughter made Mrs.
Bennet very dull for several days.

¢ I often think,” said she ¢ that there
is nothing so bad as parting with one’s
friends. One seems so forlorn without
them.”

“ This is the consequence you see,
Madam, of marrying a daughter,” said

Elizabeth.
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Elizabeth. It must make you better
satisfied that your other four are single.”

¢ It is no such thing. Lydia does not
leave me because she is married ; but
only because her husband’s regiment
happens to be so far off. 1f that had
been nearer, she would not have gone so
soon.”

But the spiritless condition which this
event threw her into, was shortly re-
lieved, and her mind opened again to the
agitation of hope, by an asticle of news,
which then began to be in cireulation.
The housekeeper at Netherfield had
received orders to prepare for the arrival
of her master, who was coming down in
a day or two, to shoot there for several
weeks.,  Mrs. Benuet was quite in the
fidgets. She looked at Jane, and smiled,
and shook her head by turhs.

« Well, well, and so Mr. Bingley is
coming down, sister,” (for Mrs. Phillips
first brought her the news.) “.Well, so

much
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much the better. Not that I care about
it, though. He is nothing to us, you.
know, and I am sure 7 never want to see
him again. But, however, he is very
welcome to come to Netherfield, if he
oo

likes it. And who knows what may
happen? But that is nothing to us.
You know, sister, we agreed long ago
never to mention a word about it. And
s0, is it quite certain he is coming "

“ You tifay depend on it,” replied the
other, ¥ for M. Nicholls was in Mery-
ton last night ;,1’saw her passing by, und
went out myself on purpose to know the
truth of it ; and she told me that it was
certain true. He comes down on Thurs-
day at the latest, very likely on Wednes-
day. She was going to the butcher's,
she told me, on purpose to orderin some
more meat on Wednesday, and she has
got three couple of ducks, justfit to be
killed.”

Miss Bennet had not been able teé

YOL. 11 K’ heai
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of his coming, without chznging colour.
It was many months since she had men-
tioned his name to Elizabeth ; but now,
as soon as they were alone together, she
said, SR

“ T saw you look at me to day, Lizzy,
when my aunt told us of the‘present
report ; and I know I appeared distressed.
But don’t imagine it was from any silly
cause. I was only confused for the mo-
ment, because I felt that I should be
looked at. 1 do assure” you, that the
news does not affect me either witl,
pleasure or pain. I am glad of one thing,
that he comes alone ; because we shall
see the less of him. Not that I am afraid
of myself, but I dread other pcople’s
remarks.”

Elizabeth did not know what to make
of it. Had she not seen him in Derby-
shire, she might have supposed him
capable of coming there, with no other
view than what was acknowledged ; but

she
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she still thought him partial to Jane, and
she wavered as to the greater probability
of his coming there with his friend’s
permission, or being bold enough to come
ithout it.

Yot it is hard,” she sometimes
thought, ¢ that this poor man cannot
come to a house, -which he has lega'ly
hired, without raising all this specula-
tion! I will leave him to himself.”

In gpite of what her sister declared,
and rﬁly beheved to be her feelings, in
fite expectation of his arrival, Elizabeth
could easily perceive that her spirits were
affected by it. They were more dis-
turbed, more unequal, than she had often
seen them. :

The subject which had been so warmly
canvassed between their parents, about
a twelvemonth ago, was now brought
forward again.

“ As soon as ever Mr. Bingley comes,

K ¢ my
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my dear,” said Mrs, Bennet, “ you will
wait on him of course.”

¢« No, no. You forced me into
visiting him last year, and promised if I
went to scc him, he should marry one of
my daughters. * But it ended in no'r'mng,
and I will not be sent on a fool's errand
again.”

His wife represented to him how abso-
lutely necessary such an attention would
be from all the neighbouring gentlemen,
on his returning to Netlierfield. #

“’Tis an etiquette I despise,” said hs.
If he wants our society, let him seeck
it. He knows where we live. I will
not spend my hours in running after
my ncighbours every time they go away,
and come back again.”

“Well, all I know isy that it wiil be
abommably rude if you do not wait on
him. But, however, that shan’t prevent
my asking him to dine here, 1 am deter-
mined. We must have Mrs. Lorg and

‘ " the
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the Gouldings soon. That will make
thirteen with ourselves, so there will be
just room at table for him.”

Consoled by this resolution, she was
«*2gbetter able to bear her hashand's in-

civilty,; though it was very mortifying to
know that her neighbours might all sce
Mr. Bingley in consequence of it. before
they did.  As the day of his arrival drew
near,

‘ I begin to be sorry that he comes at

t,all,” said Jane to her sister. * It would
“be nothing; I could see him with per-
fect indifference, but I can hardly bear to
hear it thus perpetually talked of. My
mother means well; but she does not
know, no one can know how much I suf.
fer from what she says, Happy shall I
be, when his stay at Netherfield is
over !”

¢ ] wish I could say any thing to com-

fort you,” replied LElizibeth ;. but it
is wholly out-of my power. You must
feel
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feel it; and the usual satisfaction of
preaching patience to a sufferer is de-
nied me, because you have always so
inuch.”

Mr. Bingley arrived. Mrs. Bennet, .
through the assistance of servants,«&on-
trived to have the carliest tidings of it,
that the period of anxiety and fretfulness
on her side, might be as longas it could.
She counted the days that must.inter-
vene before their invitation could be
sent; hopeless of seeing him before.
But on the third morning after his arriva)
in Hertfordshire, she saw him from her
dressing-room window, enter the pad-
dock, and ride towards the house.

Her daughters were eagerly called to
partake of herjoy. Jane resolutely kept
her place at the table ;wbut Elizabeth,
to satisfy her mother, went to the win-
dow-—she looked,—she saw Mr. Darcy
with him, and sat down again by her
sister. .
 There
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“Thereis a.gen"t’leman with him, mam-
ma,” said Kitty; “who canitbe?”

¢ Some acquaintance or other, my

dear, T suppose; Iam sure I do not
know.”
La ! replied Kitty, it looks just
like that man that used to be with him
before. Mr, what’s his name, That tall,”
proud man.”

““Good gracious! Mr, Darcy !—and
so it does I vow. Well, any friend of
M. Bingley’s'will always be welcome here
vto be sure; but else I must say that I
hate the very sight of him.”

Jane looked at Elizabeth with surprise
and concern. She knew but little of
their meeting in Derbyshire, and there-
fore felt for the awkwardness which
must attend her sister, in seeing him al-
most for the first time after receiving his
explanatory letter. Both sisters were
uncomfortable enough. Each felt for
the.other. and of course for themselves ;

and
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and their mother talked on, of her dis-
like of Mr. Darcy, and her resolution to
be civil to him only as Mr. Bingley's
friend, without being heard by either of
them. But Elizabeth had sources of
uncasiness which could not be suspected
by Jane, to whom she had never yct had
courage to shew Mrs. Gardiner’s letter,
or to relate herown change of sentiment
towards him. To Jane, he could be
only a man whose proposals she had re-
fused, and whose merit sife had under-
valued ; but to her own inore extensive
information, he was the person, to whom
the whole family were indebted for the
first of benefits, and whom she regarded
herself with an interest, if not quite so0
tender, at least as reasonable and just,
as what Jane fclt foreBingley. Her
astonishment at his coming—at his com-
ing to Netherfield, to Longbougn, and
voluntarily seeking her again, was almost
equal to what she had known on first
witnessing
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witnessing his :al/@'&l behaviour in Derby-

shire.

The colour which had been driven
from her face, returned for half a minute
with an additional glow, and a smile of
'sd_i.gklt added lustre to her eyes. as she
thoug it for that space of time, that his
affection and wishes must still be un-,
shaken. But she would not be secure.

"¢ Let me first see how he beliaves,”
said she; it will then be early enough
for expectatiop.” .

She sat mtc.utly at work, striving to
“be composed, and without daring to lift
up her eycs, tiil anxious curiosity carried
them to the face of her sister, as the ser-
vant was approaching the door. Jane
looked a little paler than usual, bat
more sedate than Elizabeth had expect-
ed. On the gentlemen’s appearing, her.
colour increased 5 yet she reccived them
with tolcrable ease, and with a propriety
of Lehaviour equally free from any symp-

. x 3 tom
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tom ef resentment, uriany unnecessary
complaisance.

Elizabeth said as little to either as
civility would allow, and sat down again
to her work, with an eagerness which it
did not often command. She had vcﬂ"’
tured only one glance at Darcy, “He
looked serious as usual ; and she thought,
more as he had been used to look in
Hertfordshire, than as she had seen him
at Pemberley. But, perhaps he could
not in her mother’s presenge be what he
was before her uncle and aunt. It was
a painful, but not an improbable, con-
jecture.

Bingley, she had likewise seen for an
instant, and in that short period saw him
looking both pleased and embarrassed.
He was received by Mrs. Bennet with
a degree of civility, which made her
two daughters ashamecd, especially when
contrasted with the cold and ceremoni-
ous politeness of her curtsey and address
to his friend. E'i-
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- Elizabethpagtitularly, who knew that
her mother owed to the latter the pre-
servation of her favourite daughter from
immediable infamy, was hurt and dis-
tressed to a most painful degree by a dis-
tarction so ill applied.

Daycy, after enquiring of her how
Mr. and Mrs, Gardiner did, a questions
which she could not answer without con-
fusion, said scarcely any thing. He was
not seated by her ; perhaps that was the
reason of hisgsilence ; but it had not been
so in Derbyshire. There he had talked

"to her friends, when he could not to
herself.  But now several minutes
elapsed, without bringing the sound of
his voice ; and when occasionally, unable
to resist the impulse of curiosity, she
raised her cyes to his face, she as often
found him looking at Jane, as at her-
self, and frequently on no object butthe
ground. More thoughtfulness, and less.
anxiety to please than when they last

’ ’ met,
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met, were plainly exphk%sed She was
disappointed, and angry with herself for
being so.
"'« Could T expect it to be otherwise!”
said she. * Yet why did he come?”

She was in no humour tbr‘conve,rg&v'"
tion with any one but himself’; and to
him she had hardly courage to speak.

She enquired after his sister, but counld
do no more.

« It is a long time, Mr. Bingley, since
you went away,” said Mrs. Bennet.

He readily agreed to it. _

‘I began to be afraid you would never
come back again. People did say, you
meant to quit the place entirely at Mi-
chaelmas ; but, however, I hope it is not
true. A great many changes have hap-
pened in the neighbog.rhood, since you
went away. Miss Lucas is married and
settled. And one of my own daughters,
1 suppose you have heard of it; indeed,
you must have seen it in the papers.

It
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It was in&w&’es and the Courier, I
know; though it was not put in as it
ought to be. It was only said, ¢Lately,
George Wickham, Esq. to Miss Lydia
Bennet,” without there being a syllable
‘a#id of her father, or the place where she
livea, or any thing. It was my brother
Gardiner's drawing up too, and I wondéF"
how he came to make such an awkward
business of it. Did you see it
Bingley replied that he did, and made
his cotrgratulations.  Elizabeth dared
not lift up her eyes. How Mr. Darcy
looked, therefare, she could not tell.
“It is a delightful thing, to be sure,
to have a daughter well married,” con-
tinued her mother; “ but at the same
time, Mr. Bingley, it is very hard to have
her takensuch a way from me. They
‘are gone down to Newcastle, a-place
quite northward, it seems, and there they
are to stay, I do not know how long.
His regiment is there; for I suppose you

have

Y
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have heard of his leavi\r;g_»',b& ——shire;
and of his being gone into the regulars.
Thank Heaven! he has some friends,
though perhaps not so many as he de-
serves.”

Elizabeth, who knew this to belevelles”
at Mr. Darcy, was in such misery of

“¥hame, that she could hardly keep her
seat. It drew {rom her, however, the
exertion of speaking, which nothing else
had so effectually done before ; and she
asked Bingley, whether ke meant to
make any stay in the country at present.

_A few weeks, he believed.

“ When you have killed all your own:
birds, Mr. Bingley,” said her mother, ¢ I -
beg you will come here, and shoot as
many as you please, on Mr. Bennet's
manor. 1 am sure he will+be vastly
hppy to oblige you, and will save all the
best of the covies for you.”

Elizabeth’s misery increased, at such

unnecessary, such officious attention!
Were
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Were thet;awgz’f;ir propect to arise at
present, as had flattered *hem a year ago,
cvery thing, she was persuaded, would
be hastening to the same vexatious con-
clusion. At that instant she felt, that
sears of happiness could not.make Jane
or he;self amends, for moments of such
painful confusion. -

¢ The first wish of my heart,” said
she to hersclf, “is never more to be in
company with either of them. Their
society can afford no pleasure, that wilk
atone for sueh wretchedness as this!
Let me never sce either one or the other
ag:m!’

Yet the misery, for which years of
happiness werc to offer no compensation,
reccived soon afterwards material relief,
from observing how much the beauty of
her sister re-kindled the admiration of
her former lover.  When first he came
in, he had spoken to her but hittle; but
every five minutes seemed to be giving

her
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her more of his attenmm «He found
her as handsome as she had been last
year ; as good natured, andas unaffected,
though not quite so chatty. Jane was
anxious that no difference should be
perceived in her at all, and was realjv
persuaded that she talked as much as
~ever.  But her mind was so busily en-
gaged, that she did not always kngbgs
when she was silent.

When the gentlemen rosé to go away,
Mrs. Bennet was mindtul of, her intended
civility, and they were invited and en-
gaged to dine at Longbourn in a few
days time.

“You are quite a visit in my debt,
Mr. Bingley,” she added, ¢ for when you
went to town last winter, you promised
to take a family dinner wnth us, as soon
as you returned. 1 have not forgot, you
see ; and I assure you, 1 was very much
disappointed that you did not come back
and keep your cngagement.”

Bingley
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Bmgley"Med a little snlly at this
reflection, and said something of his
concern, at having been prevented by
business. They then went away.

Mrs. Bennet had been strongly in-
clihod to ask them to stay and dine
therepthat day; but, though she always
kept a very good table, she did not
ﬂﬁnk any thing less than two courses,
coild be good cnough for a man, on
whom she hdd such anxious designs, or
satisfy the apbetite and pride of one who
had ten thousdnd a-year.

CHAP.



CHAPTER XIIL

‘As soon as they were gone, Elizabeth
walked out to recover her spirits; or in
other words, to dwell without interrup-
tion on those subjects that must deaden
them more. Mr. Darey’s behuvioyr
“astonished and vexed her.

“Why, if he came only to be siléht,
grave, and indifferent,” said she, “ did
he come at all ¢” .

- She could settle it in no way that gave
her pleasure. ‘

“ He could be still amiable, still
pleasing, to my uncle and aunt, when
he was in town ; and why not to me?
If he fears me, why come hither? If he
no longer cares for me, why silent ?
Teazing, teazing, mamd I will think no
more about him.”

Her resolution was for a short time
involuntarily kept by the approach of her
sister, who joined her with a cheerful

look,
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look, whiehsl.éwed her better satished
with their visitors, than Elizabeth.

“ Now,” said she, ‘“that this first
mecting is over, I feel perfectly easy. I
know my own strength, and I shall
neves be embarrassed again by his coming.
I ameglad he dines here on Tuesday. It
will then be publicly seen, that on both
siddes, we meet only as common and in-
different acquaintance.”

“ Yes, very indifferent indeed,” said
Elizabeth, labghingly. ¢ Oh, Jane, take
care.” *

¢ My dear Lizzy, you cannot think
me so weak, asto be in danger now.”

¢ I think you are in very great danger
of making him as much in love with you
as ever.”

They did not see the gentlemen again
till Tuesday ; and Mrs, Bennet, in the
meanwhile, was giving way to all the
happy schemes, which the good humour,

and
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and common pohteness\s’"’bmgley, in
half an hour’s visit, had revived.

On Tuesday there was a large party
assembled at Longbourn ; and the two,
who were most anxiously expected, tothe
credit of their punctuality as sportsmen,
were in very good time. When “they
repaired to the dining-room, Elizabeth
eagerly watched to see whether Bingléy
would take the place, which, in all theiv
former parties, had belonged%o him, by
her sister. Her prudent mother, occu-
pied by the same ideas, forbore to invite
him to sit by herself. On entering the
room, he seemed to hesitate ; but Jane
happened to look round, and happened
to smile: it was decided. He placed
himself by her.

Elizabeth, with a trivnphant sensation,
looked towards his friend. He bore it
with noble indifference, and she would
have imagined that Bingley had received
his sanction to be happy, had she not

seen
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seen his -eyys. likewise turned towards
Mr. Darcy, with an expression of half-

laughing alarm. *
His behaviour to her sister was such,
during dinuer time, as shewed an admi-
ration of her, which, though more
guarded than formerly, persuaded Iliza-
beth, that if left wholly to himself,
dane’s happiness, and his own, would be
speedily secgred. Though she dared
not depenffipon the consequence, she'
yet recejved pleasure {rom observing his
behgviour. It gave her all the anima-
tion that her spirits could boast ; for she
was in no cheerful humour. . Mr. Darcy
was almost as far fro.m her, as the table
could divide them. e was on one side
of her mother. She knew how little
such a situation would give pleasure to
either, or make either appear to ad-
vantage, She was not near enough to
hear any of their discourse, but she could
see
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sce how scldom they spa®e to each
other, and how formal and cold was
‘their manner, whenever they did. Her
mother’s ungraciousness, made the sense
of what they owed him more painful to
Elizabeth’s mind; and she would, at
times, have given any thing to beprivi-
legcd to tell him, that his kindness was
neither unknown nor unfelt by -the
whole of the family. :

She was in hopes that % evening
would afford some- opportuhity of bring-
ing them together ; that ‘the whole of*
the visit would not pass away without
enabling them to enter into something
more of conversation, than the mere ce-
remonious salutation attending his en-
trance. Anxious and uneasy, the period
which passed in the draW¥ing-room, be-
fore the gentlemen came, was wearisome
and dull to a degree, that almost made
her uncivil.  She looked forward to their

entrance,
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entrance, as the point on which all her
chance ol pleaswe for the cvening must
depend.

“If he does not come to me, then,”
said she, * I shall gne him vp for
ever.”

Tle gentlemen came; and she.
thought he looked as if he would have
answered her hopes; but, alas ! the la-
dies had crowded round the table, where
Miss Benntét was maling tea, and Eli-
zabeth pouring out the coffee, in so
close a confederacy, that there was not a
single vacancy near hes, which would
admit of a chair. And on the gentle-
men’s approaching, one of the girls
moved closer to her than ever, and said,
in a whisper,

“ The men shan't come and part us,
T am detcrmined. We want none of
them; do we ?”

Daicy had walked away to another

part
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part of the room. She followed him
with her eyes, cnvied every one to whom
he spoke, had scarcely patience enough
to help anybody to coffee; and then
was enraged against herself for being so
silly !

¢« A man who has once been refused !
tow could I ever be foolish enough to
expect a renewal of his love ? Is there
one among the sex, who would not pro-
test against such a weakness-asa second
proposal to the same woman? There
is no indignity so abhorrent to their
feelings 1” N

She was a little revived, however, by
his bringing back his coffee cup himself;
and she seized the opportunity of saying,

¢ Is your sister at Pemberley still 2”

¢ Yes, she will remain there till
Christmas.”

“ And quite alone ? Have all her
friends left her ?”

1] MI'S.
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“ Mrs. Aqgnesley is with her. The
others have been gone on to Scarbo-
rough, these three weeks.” )

She cnuld think of nothing more to
say ; but if he wished to converse with
her, he might have better success. He
stood by her, however, for some mi-
nutes, in silence; and, at last, on the
young lady's whispering to Elizabeth
again, he walked away.

When the tea-things were removed,
and the card tables placed, thc ladies all
rose, and Elizabeth was then hoping to
be soon joined by him, when all her
views were overthrown, by seeing him
fall a victim to her mother’s rapacity for
whist players, and in a few moments
after seated with the rest of the party.
She now lost every expectation of plea-
sure. They were confined for the even-
ing at different tables, and she bhad
nothing to hope, but that his eyes were
so often turned towards her side of the

VOL. II1, ‘L* . room,
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room, as to make him play,as unsuccess-
fully as herself.

‘Mis. Bennet had designed to keep
the two Netherfield gentlemen to sup-
per; but their carriage was unluckily
ordercd before any of the others, und
she had no opportunity of detaining
“them. .

« Well girls,” said she, as soon as they
were left to themselves, ¢ What say you
to the day ? I think every thing has
passed off uncommonly cwell, I assure
you. The dinner was as¢ well dressed as
any I cver saw. The venison was
roasted to a turn—and everybody said,
they never saw so fat a haunch. The
soup was fifty times better than what
we had at the Lucas’s last week ; and
even Mr. Darcy acknowledged, that the
partridges were remarkably -well done ;
and I suppose he has two or three
French cuoks at least. And, my dear
Jane, I never saw you look in greater

beauty.
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beauty. Mrs. Long said so too, forI
asked her whether you did not. And
what do you think she said besides ?
¢ Ah! Mrs. Bennet, we shall have her
.t Netherficld at last.” She did indeed.
I do think Mrs. Long is as good a crea-
ture as ever lived—and her nieces are
very pretty behaved girls, and not at all
handsome : 1 like them prodigiously.”

Mrs. Lennet, in short, was in very

" great spirits ; she had seen enough of
Bingley's behaviour to Jane, to be con-
vinced that she would get him at last ;
and her expectaiions of advantage to her
family, when in a hapuy humour, were so
far beyond reason, that she was quite
disappuinted at not secing him there
agtin the next day, to make his pro-
posals.

** It has been a very agreeable day,”
saidl Miss Bennet to Eiizal::th.  « The
party seemed so well selected, so suitable

LZ orne



( 220 )

one with the other. I hope we may
often meet again.”

Elizabeth smiled.

s Lizzy, you must not do so. You
must not suspect me. It mortifies me.
I assure you that I have now learnt to
. enjoy his conversation as an agreeable
and sensible young man, without having
a wish beyond it. I am perfectly satis-
fied from what his manners now are,
that he never had any design of engaging
my affection. It is only that he is
blessed with gieater sweetness of address,
and a stronger desire of generally pleas-
ing than any other man.”

“ You arevery cruel,” said her sister,
¢ you will not let me smile, and are pro-
voking me to it every moment.”

«“ How bhard it id*in some cases to
be believed ! And how impossible in
others!”

“ But why should you wish to per-
suade
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suade me that I feel more than I ac-
knowledge ?”

“That is a question which I hardly
know how to answer. We all love to
instruct, though we can teach only what
is not worth knowing. Forgive me ;
and if you persist in indifference, do not
make me your confidante,”

CHAP.
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CHAPTER XIIL

A rFEw days after this visit, Mr.
Bingley called again, and alone. His
friend had left him that morning for
London, but was to return home' in ten
‘days time. He sat with them above an
hour, and was in remarkably gocd sgi-
rits. Mrs. Bennet invited him to dine
with them ; but, with many expressions
of concern, he confessed hlmself engaged
elsewhere.

* Next time you call,” said she, «I
hope we shall be more lucky.”

» Ile should be particularly happy at
any time, &c. &c. ; andif she would give
him leave, would take an early opportu-
nity of waiting on themss -

« Can you come to-morrow 2"

Yes, he had noengagement at all for
to-morrow ; and her invitation was ac-
cepted with alacrity. , .
" He
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lle came, and in such very good time,
that the ladies were none of them
dressed.  In ran ‘Mrs. Bennet to her
daughter’s room,’in her dressing gown,
and with her hair half finished, crying
out,

¢ Ty dear Jane, make haste and hurry
down. [lie is come—Mr. Bingley &
come.—He is, indeed. DMake haste,
make haste.  Here, Sarah, come to
Miss Benuet this moment, and help her
on with her gown. Never mind Miss
Lizzy’s hair.”*

“ We will be down as soon as we
can,” said Jane ; ¢ but I dare say Kitty
is forwarder thau either of us, for she
went up stairs half an hour ago.” *

“Oh! hang Kitty ! what has she to
do with itz Come be quick, be quick!
where is your sash my dear ?”

But when her mother was gone, Jane
would not be prevailed on to go down

without one of her sisters.
The
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The same anxiety to get them by
themselves, was visible again in the even-
ing. After tea, Mr. Bennet retired
to the library, as was his custom, and
Mary went up stairs to her instrument,
Two obstacles of the five being thus re-
moved, Mrs Bennet sat looking and
winking at Elizabeth and Catherine for
a considerable time, without making any
impression on them. Elizabeth would
not ohserve her; and when at last Kitty
did, she very innocently said, ¢ What is
the matter mamma. W hat do you keep
winking at me for ? What ain I to do ?”

‘ Nothing child, nothing. I did not
wink at you.” She then sat still five
minutes longer; but unable to waste
such a precious occasion, she suddenly
got up, and saying to Iatty,

¢ Come here, my love, I want to’speak
to you,” took her out of the room. Jane
instantly gave a look at Elizabeth, which
spoke her distress at such premeditation,

and
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and her intreaty that she would not give
into it. In a few minutes, Mrs. Bennet
half opened the door and called out, .

“ Lizzy, my dear, I want to speak with
you.”

Elizabeth was forced to go.

“We may as well leave them by
themselves you know ;” said her mother
as soon as she wasin the hall. Kitty and
I are going up stairs to sit in my dressing
room.” :

Llizabeth nade no attempt’ to reason
with her mother, but remained quietly
in the hall, tiil she and Kitty were out
of sight, then returned into the drawing
room.”

Mrs. Bennet's schemes for this day
were ineffectual.  Bingley was every
thing that was charming, except the pro-
fessed lover of her daughter. His case
and cheerfulness rendered him a mest
agreeableaddition to their evening party ;
and he bore with the ill-judged officious-

z3. ness
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nessof the mother, and heard all her
silly remarks with a forbearance and
command of countenance, particularly
grateful to the daughter.

He scarcely needed an invitation to
stay supper; and before he went away,
an engagement was formed, chielly
through his own and Mrs. Bennet'smecans,
for his coming next morning to shoot
with her husband.

After this day, Jane said no more of her
indifference. Not a word passed between
the sisters concerning Bingley; but Eliza-
beth went to bed in the happy belief thatall
must speedily be conciuded, unless Mr.
Darcy returned within the stated time.
Seriously, however, she felttolerably per-
suaded that all this must have taken place
with that gentleman’s c®currence.

Bingley was punctual to his appoint-
ment; and he and Mr. Bennet spent
the morning together, as had been
agreed on. The latter was much more

agreeable
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agrecable than his companion expected.
There was nothing of presumption or
folly in Bingley. that could provoke his
ridicule, or disgust him into silence;
and he was more communicative, and
less eccentric than the other had ever
scen Rim. Bingley of course returned
with him to dinner ; and in the evening
Mrs. Benncet’s invention was again at
work to get every body away from him
and her daughter. Elizabeth, who had a
letter to writé, went into the breakfast
room for that purpose soon after tea; for
as the others were all going to sit down to
cards, she could not be wanted to coun-
teract her mother’s sghemes.

But on returning to the drawing room,;
when her letter was finished, she saw, to
her infinite surprise, there was reason to.
fear that her mother had been too inge-
nious for her. On opening the door, she
perceived her sister and Bingley standing
together over the hgarth, as if engaged

in
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in earnest conversation ; and had this led
to no suspicion, the faces of both as they
hastily turned round, and moved away
from each other, would have told it all.
Their situation was awkward enough ;
but her’s she thought was still worse.
Not a syllable was uttered by either; and
Elizabeth was on the point of going
away again, when Bingley, who as well
as the others had sat dowu, suddenly rose,
and whispering a few words to her sister,
ran out of the room. :

Jane could have no'reserves from
Elizabeth, where confidence would give
pleasure ; and instantly embracing her,
acknowledged, with the liveliest emotion,
that she was the happiest creature in the
world,

«"Tis too much !” sfe added, by far
too much. I do not deserve it. Oh!
why is not every body as happy.

Elizabeth’s congratualations were given
with a sincerity, a warmth, a delight,

which
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which words could but poorly express.
Every sentence of kindness was a fresh
source of happiness to Jane. But she
would not allow herself to stay with her
sister, or say half that remained to be
said, for the present,

“ P must go instantly to my mother;”
shecried. “ I would not on any ac-
count trifle with her affectionate solici-
tude ; or allow her to hear it from any
one but myself. Heis gone to my fa-
ther alrcady.’ Oh! Lizzy, to know that
what I have' to relate will give such
pleasure to all my dear family | how shall
I bear so much happiness!”

She then hastened away to her mo-
ther, who had purposely broken up the
card party, and was sitting up stairs with
Kitty.

Elizabeth, who was left by herself,
now smiled at the rapidity and ease with
which an affiir was finally settled, that

had
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had given them so maay previous
months of suspense and vexation.

« And this,” said she, ¢ isthe end of
all his friend’s anxious circumspection ! of
all his sister’s falschood and contrivance !
the happiest, wisest, most reasonable
end!” "

“In a few minutes she was joined by
Bingley, whose conference with her
father had been short and to the pur-
pose.

¢ Where is your sisterr” "said he has-
tily, as he opened the door.

“ With my mother up stairs. She
will be down in a moment I dare say.”

He then shut the door, and coming
up to her, claimed the good wishes and
affection ofasister. Elizabeth honestlyand
heurtily expressed her delight in the pros-
pect of their relationship.  They shook
hands with great cordiality ; and then till
her sister came down, she had to listen
.toall he had to say, of his own happiness,

and
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and of Jane’s perfections ; and in spite
of his being a lover, Elizabeth really
believed all his expectations of felicity,
to be rationally founded, because they
had for basis the excellent understand-
ing, and super-excellent disposition of
Jane,*and a general similarity of feelin
and taste between her and himself.

It was an evening of no common de-
light to them all; the satisfaction of
Miss Bennet's mind gave a glow of such
sweet animation toher face, as made her
look handsomet thanever. Kittysimpered
and smiled, and hoped her turn was
coming soon. Mrs. Bennet could not
give her consent, or speak her appro-
bation in terms warm enough to satisfy
her feelings, though she talked to Bing-
ley of nothing else, for half an hour ; and
when Mr. Bennet joined them at supper,
his voice and manner plainly shewed
how really happy he was.

Not a word, hoyever, passed his lips

an
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in allusion to it, till their wisitor took
his leave for the night; but as soon as
he was gone, he turned to his daughter
and said,

“ Jane, I congratulate you. You
will be a very happy woman.”

Jane went to him iostantly, kissed
him, and thanked him for his goodness.

“You are a good girl;” he replied,
and I have great pleasure in thinking you
*“will be so happily settled. I have nota
doubt of your doing very well together.
Your tempers are by no means unlike.
You are each of you so complying, that
nothing will ever be resolved on; so
easy, that every servant will cheat you ;
and so generous, that you will always
exceed your income.”

“T hope not so. ‘Imprudence or
thoughtlessness in money matters, would
be unpardonable in me.”

“ Exceed their income! My dear
Mr. Bennet,” cried his wife, ¢ what are

‘you
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you talking of? Why, he has four or
five thousand a-year, and very likely
more.” Then addressing her daughte.r,
“Oh! my dear, dear Jane, I am so
happy ! 1 am sure I sha'nt get a wink
of sleep all night. I knew how it would
be. I’always said it must be so, at last,
I was sure you could not be so beautiful
for nothing! I remember, as soon as
ever I saw him, when he first came into
Hertfordshire last year, I thought how
likely it was that you should comne toge-
ther. Oh! heis the handsomest young
man that ever was seen !”

Wickham, Lydia, were all forgotten.
Jane was beyond competition her favour-
ite child. At that moment, she cared
for no other. Her youngest sisters soon
began to make interest with her for
objects of happiness which she might in
future be able to dispense.

Mary petitioned for the use of the
library at Netherfield ; and Kitty begged

very
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very hard for a few balls there every
winter.

Bingley, from this time, was of course
a daily visitor at Longbourn; coming
frequently before breakfast, and always
remaining till after supper; unless when
some barbarous neighbour, who could
not be enough detested, had given him
an invitatiun to dinner, which hethought
himself obliged to accept.

Elizabeth had now but little time for
conversation with her sister; for while
he was present, Jane had no attention to
bestow on any one else ; but she found
herself considerably useful to both of
them, in those hours of scparation that
must sometimes occur.  In the absence
of Jane, he always attached himself to
Elizabeth, for the plegsure of talking of
her; and when Bingley was goue, Jane
constantly sought the same means of
relief.

“ He has made me so happy,” said

* she,
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she, one evening, “ by telling me, that
he was totally ignorant of my being in
town last spring! I had not believed it
possible.”

“I suspected as much,” replied Eli-
zabeth. ¢ But how did he account
for it >’

“ It must have been his sister’s doing.
They were certainly no friends to his
acquaintance with me, which I cannot
wonder at, since he might have chosen
so much mort advantageously in many
respects. But’ when they see, as I trust
they will, that their brother is happy with
me, they will learn to be contented,
and we shall be on good‘ terms again ;
though we can never be what we once
were to each other.”

“That is the most unforgiving
speech,” suid Elizabeth, ‘ that I ever
heard you utter. Good girl! It would
vex me, indeed, tosce you again tiwe dupe
of Miss Bingley’s pretended regard.”

“ Would
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“ Would you believe it, Lizzy, that
when he went to town last November,
he really loved me, and nothing but a
persuasion of my being indifferent, would
have prevented his coming down again !”

« He made a little mistake to be
sure; but it is to the credit of his
modesty.”

This naturally introduced a panegyric
from Jane on his diffidence, and the
little value he put on hls own good
qualities.

Elizabeth was p]eased to find, that he
had not betrayed the interference of his
friends, for, though Jane had the most
generous and forgiving heart in the
world, she knew it was a circumstance
which must prejudice her against him.

“I am certainly thg most fortunate
creature that cver existed !” cried Jane,
“ Oh! Lizzy, why am I thus singled
from my family, and blessed above them
all! If I could but see you as happy!

If
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If there were, but such another man for
you!”

“ If you were to give me forty such
men, I never could be so happy as you.
Till I have your disposition, your good-
ness, I never can have your happiness.
No, wo, let me shift for myself; and,
perhaps, if I have very good luck, I mdy
meet with another Mr. Collins in time.”

The situation of affairs in the Long-
bourn family could not be long a secret.
Mrs. Bennet swas privileged to whisper
it to Mrs. Phillips, and ske ventured,
without any permission, to do the same
by all her neighbours in Meryton.

The Bennets were speedily pronounced
to be the luckiest family in the world,
though only a few weeks before, when
Lydia had first run away, they had been
generally proved to be marked out for
misfortune.

CHAP.
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CHAPTER XIV.

ONE morning, about a week after
Bingley’s engagement with Jane had
been formed, as he and the females’ of
the family were sitting together in the
dining room, their attention was sud-
denly drawn to the window, by the sound
of a carriage; and they perceived a
chaise and four driving up the lawn. It
was too carly in the mornirg for visitors,
and besides, the equipage Jid not answer
to that of any ot their neighbours. The
horses were post ; and neither the car-
riage, nor the livery of the servant
who preceded it, were familiar to them,
As it was certain, however, that some-
body was coming, Bingl.ey instantly pre-
vailed on Miss Bennet to avoid the con-
finement of such an intrusion, and walk
away with him into the shrubbery. They
both sct off, and the conjectures of the

remaicing
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remaihing three continued, though with
little satisfaction, till the door was
thrown open, and their visitor entered.
It was lady Catherine de ‘Bourgh.

They were of course all intending to
be surprised; but their astonishment
was beyond their expectation; and on
the part of Mrs. Bennet and Kitty,®
though she was perfectly unknown to
them, even inferior to what Elizabeth

* felt.

She enterede the room with an air
more than usually ungracious, made no
other reply to Elizabeth’s salutation, than
a slight inclination of the head, aund sat
down without saying a word.  Elizabeth
had mentioned her nathe to her mother,
on her ladyship's entrance, though no
request of introduction had been made.

Mrs. Bennet all amazement, though
flattered by having a guest of such
high importance, received her with the
utmost politeness. Alfler sitting for a

moment
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moment in silence, she said very stiffly
to Elizabeth,

« I hope your are well, Miss Bennet.
That lady I suppose is your mother.”
Elizabeth replied very conusely that

she was.
- ¢ And that I suppose is one of your
sisters.”

‘ Yes, madam,” said Mrs. Bennet, de-
lighted to speak to a lady Catherine.
She is my youngest girl but one. My
youngest of all, is lately married, and
my eldest is some-where about the
grounds, walking with a young man,
who I believe will soon become a part
of the family.

“You have a very small park here,”
returned lady Catherine after a short
silence.

“ It is nothing in :omparison of Ro-
sings, my lady, I dare say; but I assure
you it is much larger than Sir William
Lucas’s.” }

' -« This
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& This must'be a most inconvenient
sitting room for the evening, in summer;
the windows are full west.” )

Mrs. Bennet assured her that they
never sat there after djnner; and then
added,

“dVlay I take the liberty of askmg
your ladyship whether you left Mr. and
Mrs. Collins well.”

‘““Yes, very well. I saw them the
night before last.” °

Elizabeth* now expected that she
would produte a letter for her from
Charlotte, as it seemed the only probable
motive for her calling. But no letter'ap-
peared, and she was completely puzzled.

Mrs. Benunet, with great civility,
begged her ladyship to take some refresh-
ment ; but Lady Catherine very reso~
lutely, and not very politely, declined
eating any thing; and then rising up,
said to Elizabeth,

¢ Miss Bennet,, there seemed to be a

vOL. 111, ) prettyish
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prettyish kind of a little wildernes$ on
one side of your lawn. I should be
glad to take a turn in it, if’ you will
favour me with your company.”

, “Go, my dear,” cried her mother, ““and
shew her ladyship about the different
walks. I think she will be pleased with
thie hermitage.”

Elizabeth obeyed, and running into
her own room for her parasol, attended
her noble guest ddwn stairs, As they
passed through the hall, Lady Catherine
opened the doors into the dining-parlour
and drawing room, and pronouncing
them, after a short survey, to be decent
looking rooms, walked on.

Her carriage remained at the door,
and Elizabeth saw that her waiting:
woman was in it. Thwey proceeded in
silence along the gravel walk that led to
the copse ; Elizabeth was determined to
make no effort for conversation with a
woman, who was now more than usually
insolent and disagiecable. « How
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How cquld I ever think her like het,
nephew * said' she, as she looked 'in
her face. ‘ ’

As soon as they entered the copse;
Lady Catherine ' began in the fo’.lowmg :
minner :—

“sYou can be at no ' loss, Migs
Bennet, to understand the reason of i
journey hither. - Your own: heart, your
own conscnence, must tell you why’ I
come.” * -

Elizabeth 'ldoked wtth unaﬁ‘ccted asto- .
nishiient. *- - "

s¢ Indeed, you:are mistaken, Madam.
'I have not been at all able to aécount fot
the honour of seeing youhere.” -

« Miss Benuet,” réplied her ladyship,
‘in an angry tone, * you dught to know;
that I am ‘not -to! be trifled with. 'But
however insincere you ma‘y choose to bé,
you shall not find' ne so. My haractér
has ever been celebrated for-its sincerity
and frankness, afid,In acause of such ‘mo-

M2 ment
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ment as this, I shall certaiply not de-
part from it. A report of amost alarm-
ing nature, reached me two days ago. I
was told, that not only your sister wason
the point of being most advantageously
married, but that you, that Miss Eliza-
beth Bennet, would, in all likelihocd, be
soon sfterwards united to my nephew,
my own nephew, Mr. Darcy. Though
I know it must be a scandalous false-
hood ; though I would not injure him
so much as to suppose the truth of it
possible, I instantly resolfed on setting
off for this place, that I might make my
sentiments known to you.”

“ If you belicved it impossible to be
true,” said Elizabeth, colouring with
gstonishment and disdain, “ 1 wonder
you took the trouble ofcoming so far.
What could your ladyship propose by -
it?”

¢ At once to insist upon having such
a report universally con.radicted.”

¢ Yoour
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“Your ceming to Longbourn, to sce
me and my family,” sad Elizabeth,
¢oolly, < will be rather a confirmation
of it; if, indeed, such a report is in
existence.”

““If! do you then pretend to be ig-
norafit of it? Has it not been indus-
triously circulated by yourselvey? Do
you not know that such a repo;"s
spread abrpad 2"

“ I never heard that it was.”

¢ And carf you likewise declare, that
there is no_foundation for it

“ I do not pretend to possess equal
frankness with your ladyship. Yoz may
ask questions, which, Z shall not choose
to answer.”

“This is not to be borne. Miss
Bennet, I insist on being satisfied. Has
he, has my nephew, made you an offer of
marriage "

“ Your ladyship has declared it to be
impossible.”

It
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“ It cught to be so; it ‘must be so,
while he retains the use of his reason.
Bat your arts and allurements may, in 8
"moment of infatuation; . have made him
forget what he owes to himsclf and to all
his family. * You may have drawn
him in.” ' 7

“If T have, I shall be the last person
.to confess it.” -

« Miss Bennet, do you know who I
am: I have not been 'accustomed to.
such language as this. T am almost the
nearest relation he has in- the world,
and am entitled to know all his dearest
.concerns.”

¢ But yon are not entitled to know
"mine ; nor will such Behaviour as this,
‘ever indu¢e ‘me to be explicit.”

« Let the be nghtly dhderstood. This
match, to which you' have the jresump-
tion to aspire, can never take place. No,
never. Mt. Darcy is engaged to my
daughter. Now what have you to
say ? ” « bnly
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Only this; that if he is so, you can
have no reason tb suppose he will make
‘én offer to me.’

Lady Catherine hesitated for a mo-
ment, and then replied,

“ The engagement between them is
of a peculiar.-kind. From their mfancy,
they have been intended for each’other.
It was the favourite wish of his mother,
as well as of her's. While in their cra-
dles, we planned the umion : and now,
at the'momént when the wishes of both
sisters would*be accomplished, in their
marriage, to be prevented by a young
woman of inferior birth, of no importance
in the world, and wholly unallied to the
family ? Do you pay no regard to the
wishes of hig friends ? To his tacit en-
gagement with Migs De Bourgh? Are
.you lost to every feeling of propriety and
delicacy ? Havg you not heard me say,
that from his earligst hours he was des-
tined for his cousin ?”

% Yes,
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“ Yes, and I had heard it before. But
what is that to me ? If there is no other
objection to my marrying your nephewy
I shall certainly not be kept from it, by
knowing that his mother and aunt
wished him to marry Miss De Bourgh.
You both did as much as you could, in
plinning the marriage. Its completion
dependéd on others. If Mr, Darcy is
neither by honoar nor inclination con-
fined to his cousin, why is not he to
make another choice ? And‘if I am that
choice, why may not I accept himr”

‘ Because honour, decorum, pru-
dence, nay, interest, forbid it. Yes,
Miss Bennet, interest; for do not ex-
pect to be noticed by his family or
friends, if you wilfully act against the in-
clinations of all. You will be censured,
slighted, and despised, by every one con-
nected with him. Your alliancg will be
adisgrace ; your name will never even be

mentioned by any of us,”
“ These
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* These are’heavy misfortunes,” re-
plied Elizabeth. . * But the wife of Mr,
yParcy . must. have such extraordinary
sources of happmess necessarily attached
to her situation, that she could; upon the
whole, have no cause to repine.”

“oObstinate, headstrong girl! I am
ashamed of you! Is this your gratitpde
for my attentions to you last spriffig ? Is
nothing due to me on that score?

¢ Let us sit down. You are to un-
derstand, Miss, Bennet, that I came
here with the determined resolution of
carrying my .purpose; nor will I be
dissuaded fromit. I have not been used
to submit to any person’s whims. ]
bave not been in .the habit of brooking
disappgintment.”

.« That will make your ladyship’s si«
tuatxoq at present more pmable ; but.it.
will havg no effect .on me.’

“.] will not: _be interrupted, Hear
me in'silence. My daughter- and my

M 3 nephew
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nephew are formed for each otlter.
They are descended gn the maternal
side, from the same noble line 5 and, ory
the father's, from 1espectable, honour-
able, and ancient, though untitled fami-
lies. Their fortune on both sides ‘is
splendid. They are destined for .zach
other by the voice of every member of
their Fespective houses; and what is to
divide them ? The tpstart pretensions of
a young woman without family, connec-
tions, or fortune. Is this tosbe endured!
But it must not, shall not be. If you
were sensible of your own good, you
would not wish to quit the sphere, in

which you have been brought up.”
 In marrying your nephew, I should
not consider myself as quitting that
sphere. He isa gentlemag ; I am a gen-
tleman’s daughter; so far we are equal.”
“ Tive. You are a gengleman’s
daughter. Bat who was your mother ?
Who are your uncles and aunts ? Do
hot
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dition.” !

“ Whatever my connections may- be,”
said Elizabeth, ¢ if your nephew does
not object to them, they can be rothing
to you.”

¢ Tell me once for all, are you ens
gaged to him ?” y

Though Elizabeth would not,”for the
mere purpose of obliging Lady Cathe-
rine, have answered this .question ; she
could not but say, after a moment’s de-
hiberation, °

“Iam not.”

Lady Catherine seemed pleased.

“ And will you promise me, never to
enter into such.an engagement "

“ I will make no promise of the kind.”

¢« Miss Bennet, I am shocked and
astonished. I expected to find a more
reasongble young woman. But do not
deceive yourself into a belief that 1 will
ever recede. [ :shall not go away,

till
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till you have given me te assurance I
require.”
“ And I certainly never shall give it.
I am not to be intimidated into any-
thing so wholly unreasonable. Your
ladyship wants Mr. Darcy to marry
your daughter ; but would my giving
youethe wished.for promise, make their
marriage at all more probable ? Sup-
posing him to be attached to me, would
my refusing to accept his hand, make
him wish to bestow it on kis cousin?
Allow me to say, Lady Catherine, that
the arguments with which you have sup-
ported this extraordinary application,
have been as frivolous as the application
was ill judged. You have widely mis-
taken my character, if you think I can
be worked on by such persuasions as
these. How far your nephew might ap-
prove of your interference in Ais affairs,
I cannot tell; but you have certainly no
right to concern yourself in mine. I
mu.t
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must beg, Lthefefore, to be importuned
no farther on the subject.”

“ Not so hasty, if you please. I have
by no means done. To all the objec-

“tions I have already urged, I have still
another to add. I am no stranger
to ¢the particulars of * your youngest
sister's infamous elopement. I kngh it
all ; that the young man’s marrying
her, was a patched-up business, at the
expence of your fatherand uncles. And
is such a gid to be my nephew's sister ?
Is her husbatd, is the son of his late fa-
ther’s steward, to be his brother r Hea-
ven and earth ! —of what are you think-
ing? Are the shades of Pemberley to be
thus polluted ? )

“ You can now have nothing farther
to say,” she resentfully answered. ¢ You
have insulted me, in every possible me-
thod. I must beg to return to the
house.”

And she rose,as she spoke. Lady

Catherine
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.Catherine rose also,‘a[itl they turned
back. Her ladyship was highly in-
censed. e

“ You have no regard, then, for the
honour and credit of my nephew ! Un-
feeling, selfish girl ! Do you not consi-
der that a connection with you, must
disélraqe him in the eyes of everybody.”

¢ Lady Catherine, I have nothing
farther to say. You know my senti-
ments.” ) .

* You are then resolved to have him "

“ I have said no such thing. I am
ounly resolved to act in that manner,
which will, in my own opinion, consti-
tute my happiness, without reference to
you, or to any person so wholly uncon-
nected with me.”

“Jt is well. You ref.use, then, to
oblige me. You refuse to obey the
claims of duty, honour, and gratitude.
You are determined to ruin him in the

opinion:
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optnion of all bfs friends, and make him
the contewpt of the world., .

% “ Neither duty, npr honour, nor gra-
titude,” replied Elizabeth, * have any
possible claim on_me, in the presept in-
stance. No principle of either, would
be wiolated by my marriage with Mr.
Darcy. And with regard to the ;u-ﬁnt-
ment of his family, or the indignation of
the world, if the former were excited by
his marrying me, it would not give me
one moment's concern—and the world
in general wéuld have too inuch sense to
join in the scorn.”

“ And this is your real opinion! This
is your final resolve] Very well. I shall
now know how toact. Do not imagine,
Miss Bennct, that your ambition will
ever be gratified. I came to try you.
I hoped to find you reasonable; but
depend upon it I will carry my point.”

In this manner Lady Catherine

tatked
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,talked on, till they werd at the door-of
the carriage, when turning hastily round,
she added, _

« ] take no leave of you, Miss Bennet.
I send no compliments to your mother.
You deserve no such attention, I an
most seriously displeased.” "

Iazabeth made no answer; and with-
out attempting to persuade her lady-hip
to return into the house, walked quietly
into it Lerself. She heard the carriage
drive away as she proceeded up stairs.
Her mother impatiently met her at the
door of the dressing 100m, to ask why
Lady Catherine would not come in again
and rest herself.

¢ She did not choose it}” said her
daughter, ¢ she would go.”

“8he is a very fine-lgoking woman !
and her calling here was prodigiously
civil! for she only came, I suppose, to
tell us the Collinses werc well. She is
on her road somewhere, I dare say, and

50
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s0 'passing .thrdugh Meryton, thought
she might as weli call on );ou. I suppose
she had nothing particular to say to you,
Lizzy

Elizabeth was forced to give into a lit-
tlé falschood here ; for to acknowledge
the substance of their conversation
was impossible. M

CHAP.
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CHAPTER XV.

Tae discomposure of spirits, which
this extraordinary visit threw Llizabeth
into, could not be easily overcomé;
nor could she for many hours, learn to
thillr of it less than incessantly. ILady
Catherine it appeared, had actually taken
the trouble of this journey from Rosings,
for the sole purpose of breaking off her
supposed engagement with Mr, Durcy.
It was a rational scheme to’besure { but
from what the report of their engage-
ment could originate, Elizabeth was at a
loss to imagine; till she recollected
that A:s being the intimate friend of
Bingley, and hAer being the sister of Jane,
was enough, at a time when the expec-
tation of one wedding, made every body
eager for another, to supply the idea.
She had not herself forgotten to feel that
the marriage of her sister must bring

them
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them more frelluently together. And
her neighbouts at Lucas lodge, therefore,
(for through their communication with
the Collinses, the report she concluded
had reached lady Catherine) had only
set that down, as almost certain and
immediate, which she had looked_for-
ward to as possible, at some futureiire.

In revolving lady Catherine’s expres-
sions, however, she could not help feel-
ing some uneasiness as to the possible
consequencé of “her persisting in this
interference.  From what she had said
of her resolution to prevent their mar-
riage, it occurred to: Elizabeth that she
must meditate an, application to her
nephew; and how ke might take a.simi-
lar representation of the evils attached
to a connection with her, she dared not
pronounce. She knew not the exact de-
gree of his aftection for his aunt, or his
dependence on her judgment, but it was
natural to suppose -that he thought
much
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much h|gher of her ladyshtp than she
could do; and it was certaill, that in enu-
merating the miseries of a marriage with-
one, whose immediate connections Wwere
so unequal to his own, his aunt would
address him on his weakest side. With his
notions of dignity, he would probably feel
that.the arguments, which to Elizabeth
had appeared weak and ridiculous, con-
tained much good sense and solid reason-
ing.

If he had been wavering before, as
to what he should do, which had often
seemed likely, the advice and mtreaty
of so near a relation might séttle every
doubt, and determine him at once to be
as happy, as dignity unblemished could
make him. In that case he would re-
turn no more. Lady C2therine "might
see him in her way through town; and
his engagement to Bingley of coming
again to Netherfield must give way.

¢ If, therefore, an excuse for not keep-

‘ . ' ing
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ing his promgse, should come to._ his,
friend withing few days,” she added, « I
shall kaow how to 'understand it. I ¢hall
then give over every expectation, every
wish of his constancy. If he is satisfied
with only regretting me, when he might
have* obtained my affections and" hand,
I shall soon cease to regret him at 21l.”

The surprise of the rest of the family,
on hearing who their visitor had been,
was very great; but they obligingly
satisfied it, with the same kind of sup-
position, which had appeased Mrs. Ben-
net’s curiosity ; and Elizabeth was spared
from much teazing on the subject.

The next morning, as she was going
down stairs, she was met by her father,
who came out of his library with d letter
in his hand.

“ Lizzy,” said he, * I was. going to
look for you ; cope into my room.”

She
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She followed him th,i er; and her
curiosity to know what He wad to tell her,
was' heightened by the supposition of its
being in some manner connected with
the letter he held. Itsuddenly struck
her that’it might be from lady Cathe-
rine; and shc anticipated with dismay
all the consequent explanations.

She followed her father to thefire place,
and they both <at down. He then said,

“] have 1cceived a letter this morn-
ing that has astonished me exceedingly.
"Asit principally concerns ‘yourself, you
ought to know its contents. I did not
know before, that T had two daughters
on the brink of matrimony. Let me
congiatulate you, on a very important
conquest.”

The colour now rushed into Eliza-
beth’s cheeks in the instantaneous con-
viction of its being a letter from the
nephew, instead of the aunt; and shic was
undetermined whether most to be pleas-

ed
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ed that he .exﬁlainedhimself at all, or
offended thay/his letier was not rather
addressed to herself; when her father
continued,

“ You look conscious. Young ladies
have great penctration in such matters as
theses; but [ think I may defy even
your sagacity, to discover the name of
your admirer. ‘lhis letter is from Mr.
Collins.” l

“From Mr. Collins! and what can
he have to say t”

¢“ Something very much to the pur-
pose of course. He begins with con-
gratulations on the approaching nuptials
of my eldest daughter, of which it seems
he has been told, bysome of the good-
natured, gossiping Lucases, ' I shall not
sport with your impatience, by reading
what he sayson that point. What relates
to yourself, is as follqws. ¢ Having thus
offered you the sincere congratulations’
of Mrs. Collins and myself on this happy

event,
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event, let me now add h short hint on
the subject of another ; bt ‘which we have
been advertised ‘by the same authority.

Your daughter Elizabeth, it is pre-
sumed, will not long bear the name of
Bennet, after her elder sister had resign-
ed, and the chosen partner of hen fate,
may. be reasonably looked up to, as one
of the most illustrious personages in thll
land.”

« Can you possibly guess, Lizzy, who
is meant by this ?” “This young gentle-
man is blessed in a pecuiiar way, with
every thing the heart of mortal can most
desire,—splendid property, noble kin-
dred,and extensive patronage. Yet in spite
of all these temptations, let me warn my
cousin Elizabeth, and yourself, . of what
evils you may incur, bga presipitate clo-
sure with this gentleman’s proposals,
which, of course, you will be inclined to
take immediate advantage of.”

’ « Have
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“’Have you {fpy idea, Lizzy, who this -
gentleman is % But now it comes ont.”

“ My motive for cautioning yoi, is as"
follows. We have teason to imagine
thqt his aunt, lady Catherine de Bourgh,
does not look on the match with a fnend-‘
lyeye’ - :

“ Mr. Darcy, you see, is the ﬂfan'
Now, Lizzy, I think [ have surprised
yQu. Could he, or the Lucases, have
pitched on any man, within the circle of
our -acquamt»noc, whose name would
have given the lie more effectually to
what they related?  Mr. Darcy, who
never looks at any woman but to see a
blemish, and who probably never looked
at you in his life! Tt is admtmble P

Elizabeth tried to joinia her father's
pleasautry, but could only force one
niost rcluctant smite.  Never had his
wit been directed in a .manuer so little

agreeable to her,
- Are you not diterted 2
volL. L., ' “Oh!
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“ Oh' yes.. Pray readion.” '

“ After mentioning ﬁxk likelihood of
this marriage to her ladyship. last night,
she immediately, with her usual con-
descension, expressed what she felt on
the occasion; when it became apparent,
that on the score of some family objec-
tiors on the part of my cousin, she
would never give her consent to what
she termed so disgraceful a match. I
thought it my duty to give the sPeedxest
intelligenee of this to my cbusin, that she
and her noble admirer mdy be aware of
what they are about, and not run hastily
into a marriage which has not been pro-
perly sanctioned.” ¢ Mr. Collins more-
over adds,” ¢’T am truly rejoiced that my
cousin Lydia’s sad business has been so
well hashed up, and 2, only concerned
that their living together- before the
marriage took place, should be so gene-
rally known. . I must not, however,
neglect the dutxes of my station, or re-

' frain
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fraifl from decl’rmg my amazement, at
hearing that iya'u received the .young
couple into your house as soon as they
were married.. It was an encouragement
of vice ; and had I ‘been the. rector of
Longbourn, I should very strenuously
have dpposed it. You ought certainly
to forgive them as a christian, but never
to admit them in your sight, or allow
their names to be mentioned in your
hearing.” ¢ That is his notion of chris-
" tian forgiveness! The rest of his letter
isonly about his dear Charlotte’s situa-
tion, and his expectation. of a young
olive-branch. But, Lizzy, you look as
if you did not enjoy,it. You are not
going to be Missisk, I hope, and pretend
to be affronted at an idle report. For
what do we live, but -to make sport for
our neighbours, and laugh at them in
our turn 3" , :
¢ Oh!” cried Elizabeth, “I am ex-
cessively diverted. But it is so.strange!”
Ne’ “ Yesw
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« Yes——zlmt is what r{’ak-emt amuing.
Had tliey fixed on any\ other ‘man it
would have been nothing ¢ but Ais per-
fect indiffcrence, and " your pointed dis-
like, make it so delightfully absard!
Much as T abominate writing, I would
nat give up Mr. Collins’s correspondence
for~any consideration, Nay, when I
read a letter of his, I cannot help giving
him the preference even over Wickham,
much as I value the impudence and
hypocrisy of my son in-law. And pray,’
Lizzy, what said Lady Catherine about
this report?  Did she call to refuse her
consent r”

To this question his daughter replied
only with a langh ; and as it bhad been
asked without the least suspicion, she
was not distressed by“his repeating it.
Elizabeth had never been more at a loss
to make her feelings appear what they
were not. It was necessary to laugh,
when she would rather have cried. Her

‘father
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fathér had mest ‘;puelly mortified her, by
what he said o Nr: Darcy’s indifference,
and she could do pothing but wonder
at such a want of penetration, or fear -
that perhaps, instead of his seeing .too
little, she might have fancied too much,

CHAP,
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CHAPTERVXVL.

. 1NsTEAD of receiving any such letter
of excuse from his friend; as Elizabeth
‘half expected Mr. Bingley to do, he was
able to bring Darcy with him to Long-
bourn before many days had passed after

. Lady..Catherine’s visit. The gentlemen
arrived early ;_and, before Mrs. Bennet
had time to tell him of their baving
seen his aunt, of which her daughter
sat in momentary dread, Bingley, who
wanted to be alone with Jane, pro-
posed their all walking out. It was agrced
to.  Mrs. Bennet was not in the
habit of walking, , Mary could never
spare time, but the remaining five set off
together.  Bingley and Jane, however,
soon allowed the others¥ outstrip them.
They lagged -behind, while Elizabeth,
Kitty, and Darcy, were to entertain each
- other. Very little was said- by either;
Kitty was too.much .afraid of him to

talk ;
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talk’; Ehzabetl" was secretly forming a
desperate resiiuhon, and perhaps he
might be doing the same.

- They walked .towards the anases,
because Kitty wished to. call upon.
Mearia ; and as Elizabeth saw no occasion
for miking it a general concern, when'
Kitty left them, she went boldly on,with -
him alone. Now was the moment for
her resolution to be executed, and, while
her courage was high; she immediately
said, '

“ Mr. Dardy, T am *a very selfish
creature; and, for the sake of giving
relief to my own feelings, care not how
much I may be wounding your’s. I can
no longer help thanking you for your
unexampled kipdness to my poor sister,
Ever since I have known it, I have been
most anxious to acknowledge to you
how gratefully I feel it. Were it known
to the rest of my family, I should not
have merely my own gratitude to ex-
press.” “I



( 272 )

“1 am sorry, exceed\ngly sorry,” re-
phed Darcy, in a tone#d{ surprise and
emotion, * that you have cver been in-
formed of what may, in a mistaken

_light, have given you uneasiness. 1did
not think Mrs, Gardiner was so little to
be trusted.” '

“You must not blame my aunt.
L)du s thoughtlessness first betrayed to
me that you had been goncerned in the
matter ; and, of course, I could not rest
till T knew the particulars. Let me
thaunk you again and agaiu, in the name
of all my family, for that gencrous com-
passion which induced you to take so
much trouble, and bear so many morti-
ficatious, for the sake of discovering
them.” .

“ If you will thank me,” he replied,
¢ let it be for yourself alone. That the
wish of giving happiness to you, might
add force to the other inducements
which led me on, I shall not attempt to

deny.
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deny. Bat )bD}Jamzly owe me nothing.
Much as'I fspect them, I beheve, I
thought only of _you.

‘Elizabeth was too mitich embarrassed
to say a worcL After 9 lhort pause, her
compamon addéd, “You dre too gene-
rous to trifle with me. If your feelmgs
are still what’ they were Tast Aprik; tell
me so at once. ]l]y Qﬁ'u,tlons and
wishes are unchanged ‘but one word
from you will ‘silence me ou thas subject
for ever.” e

Elizabetis ﬁelmg afl ‘the ‘more than
common awkwarduess arid anxlety of hig:
situation, now forced herself to speak ;
and” 1mmed1ately, .thongh not very
fluently, gave him to understand, that
her sentiments had undergone so mate-
rial a change, dince the penod to, which
he alluded, as to make f\’er recéivé with
grantude and ple'isure, ks presenf.' assu-
rances. Thc happme s which this reply
produced, ‘was sueh as he had probably

N3 never



( 274 )

never felt before ; and h@\?pressed him-
self on the occasion as \sensibly and
as warmly as a man violently in love can
be supposed to do. Had Elizabeth been
able to encounter his eye, she might have
seen how well the expression of heart-
felt delight, diffused over his face, be-
came'him ; but, though she could not
look, she could listen, and he told her
of feelings, which, in proving of what
importance she was -to him, made his

affection every moment mgre valuable.
They walked on; without knowing in
what direction. - There was too much to
be thoﬁght, and felt, and said, for atten-
tion to any:-otberobjects. She soon
learnt that they were indebted for their
present good understandjng to the efforts
of his aunt who did call on him in her
retum through Londén, and there relate
her journey to Longbourn, its motive,
and the substanéé of her conversation
with Elizabeth ; dwdiling émbhatigally
on
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on every expresf}‘on of the latter, which,
in- her ladyshlys apprehension, peculiarly
denoted her perverseness and assurante,
in the belief that such a relation must
assist her endeavours to obtain that
promnse from her nephew, which ske had
refused to give.  But, unluckily for her
ladyship, its effect had been exactly con-
trariwise.

“ It taught me to hope,” said he, “ as
I had scarcdy ever allowed myself to
hope before. ° I Imew enough of your
disposition to "be certain, that, had you
been absolutely, irrevocably decided
against ne, you would bhave acknow-
ledged it to Lady Catherine, frankly and
openly ” -

Elizabeth coloured :md laughed as she
replied, ““ Yes, you know enough of my
Jraghness to believe me capable of that.
After abusing you so abominably to your
face, 1 could have no scraple in abusing
you to all your relations.”

“ What
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« What did you say o‘ .me, that I did
not deserve? For, thduggx your .accu-
sations were ill-founded, formed.on mis-
taken premises, my behaviour to you at
the time, had merited the severest re-
proof. It was unpardenable. “T cannot
think of it withouat abhorrence.”

% We will not quarrel for the greater
share of blame anuexed to that evening,”
said Elizabeth. ¢ The conduct of wei-
ther, if strictly examined, will be irre-
proachable; bat since then, we. have
both, I hope lmprow.d in civility.”

“1 cannot be so casily reconciled to
myself.  The recollection of what I
then gsaid, of my cpxzdnct, My manners,
iy expressions during the whole of it, is
now, and has becn mrmy months, inex-
pressibly painful to me. Y our repr oof,
so well applied, I shall never forget :
* had you beh.n ed in a more gentlem an-
like macuer.’ 'I‘hose were your words.
You know not, you can scarcely con-

' ceive,
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ceive, how*the have tortured me ;—
thoughi it waf some time, Iconfess be-
fore I- was reasnnabie enough to allow
their justice. '

I was u.rtamly very far-from ex-
pecm.xg them to make so strong an im-
pression. I had oot the smallest idea of
their being ever felt in such a way.”

T can casily believe it. You thought
me then devoid of évery proper feeling, I
am sure you did. ~'Th¢ turn of your
countenance I shall hever forget, as you
said that I could not have addressed you
in any possible way, tnat would induce
you to accept me.” v . )

“ Oh! do not rapeat: what I then
said. - ’lheee recollections will ‘not do at
all. - assure you, that I have lontr been
most heartily 'ashamed of it.” '

Darcy mentioned” hlS letter « Did
it,” said he, © dld it soon make you think
better of me? 'Did ; you, on reading it,
give any credit to its Conitents

She
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She explained what its effect on her
had , been, and how gradtally all her
former prejudices had been removed.

“I knew,” said he, ¢ that what I
wrote must give you pain, but it was
necessary. I hope you have destroyed
the letter. There was one part especially,
the opening of it, which I should dread
your having the power of reading again.
I can remember some expressions which
might justly make you hate me.”

“ The letter shall certainly be burnt,
if you believe it essential to the preser-
vation of my regard; but, though we
have both reason to think my opinions
not entirely unalterzble, they are not, I
hope, quite so easily changed as that
implies.”

“When [ wrote thgt letter,” replied
Darcy, ** I believed myself perfectly calm
and cool, but I am since convinced that
it was written in a drcadful bitterness of
spirit.”

«The
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“ The letter, perhaps, began it bitter-
ness, but it dill not end so. The adien
is charity itself.  But think no more of
the letier. The feelings of the person
who wrotg, and the person who received:
it, are,now so widely different from what
they were then, that every unplessant
circumstance attending it, ought‘t'o be
forgotten. Yoa must learn some of
my philosophy. Think only of the past

, as’its remembrance gives you pleasure.”

“I cannot give you credit for any phi-
losophy of "the kind. Your retrospec-
tions must be so totally void of reproach,
that the contentment arising from thein,
is not of philoscphy,® but what is much
better, of ignorance. But with me, it is
not so. Painful recollections will in-
trade, which cannot, which ought not
to be repelled. - I' have ‘been a selfish
being all my life, in practice, though not
'in principle. As a child I was taught what
was rjght, but T wagngt taught to correct

my



( 280 )
my temper. T was given good prmcn-
ples, but left to follow them, in pnde atid
conceit. Unfortunately an only son, (for
many years an only chzld) I was spoilt by
my parents, who though good them- -
selves, (my father pamculally, all that.
was “benevolent and " amiable,). allowed,
encouraged, almost ladght me'tdbe selfish
and overbearing, to'cate for none beyond -
my own family clrclw tb think meanly of
all the rest of the world, to wish at least
to think meanfy of their sgh’Se and worth
compared with™ tly own. ~Such I was,
from eight to eight and’ twenty; and
such I might stifl have been but for you,
dearest, lovehest Elizabeth! What do
I not owé you ! You taught me a lesson,
hard mdeed at first, but most advan-’
tageous’ By you, 'T" ww ‘properly hum.-
bled. T came to you without a doubt of
my reception. " "You' shewed me how
insufficient were aft’ my preténsions'to
pléase a vgaman worthjof being pleased »
“ Had
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“¢Had you then persuaded yourself
that I should ” ¢

“Indecd 1 had: What will you
think of my vanity? I believed~ you to
be wishing, expecting my addresses.”

“My mhanners must have been - in
fault, but not intentionally I assure Jyou.
I never meant, to deceive you, but my
spirits might often lead me wrong. How
you must have hated me after that
evening 3

“ Hate you! I was angry perhaps at
first, but my afiger soon began to take a
proper direction.”

“I am almost afraid of asking what
yQu thought of me ; when we met at
Pembexley You blamed me for com-
ing ?” .

< No mdeed Ifelt nothing but sur-
prise.”

“ Your surprise could not be greater
than mine in bemg noticed by you.
My conscienee told,me_that I deserved

no
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no extraordinary politeness, and I con-
fess that I did not expect to receivemore
than my due.”

* My object then,” replied Darcy, “ was
to shew you, by every civility in my
power, that I was not so mean as to re-
sent the past; and 1 hoped to obtain
your foigiveness, to lessen your ill opi-
nion, by letting you see that your re-
proofs had been attended to. Flow soon
any other wishes introduced themsclves
I can hardly tell, but I believe in about
halfan hour after I had seen you.”

He then told her of Georgiana’s de-
light in her acquaintance, and of her
disappointment at its sudden mterrup-
tion; which naturally leading to the
cause of that interruption, she soon learnt
that his resolution of following her from
Derbyshire in quest Of her sister, had
been *formed before he quitted the inn,
and that his gravity and thoughtfulness
there, had arisen from no other strug-

- gles
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gles*than what stich a purpose must com-
prehend. .

She expressed her gratitude again, But
‘it was too painful a subject to eaf'h to
be dwelt on farther. -~ - - %

After Walking several milesin a lei-
surely ‘manner; and too busy to know
any thing about it, they found at last, on
examining their watches, that it was time
, to bc at home.

¢ What could become of Mr. Bingley

*and Jane P> was a wonder which intro-
duced the ,dis'cussion of their affairs.
Darcy was delighted with their. engage-
‘ment; his friend had given him the ear-
liest information of it., :

“ Imust ask whether- you were syr-
prised ?” said Elizabeth. -

“Not at all. When I- we'nt away, "
I felt that it would soon- happen

«That is to say, you hdd given your
permission. I guessed as much.” And
though' he exclaimed at the term, she

found



{ 284 )

found that it had been pretty. much-the.
case. IR

* « On the evening  before my. going to
London,” said he * I made a confession
to him, which I believe. I ought to have -
made long ago. I told him 'of all that
had occurred to make my formerinter-
fererge in his afiairs, absurd aud imperti-
teut. klis surpiise was gieat,, He had
never had the slighest suspicion. I told
him, moreover, that I believed myself
mistaken in .supposing, as I had done, '
that your sister was indifierent to him
and as I. could easily perceive that his
attachment to her was unabated, I felt no
doubt of their-happincss together.”

Llizabeth could not hLelp smiling at
his easy manner of directing his friend.

“ Did you speak from your.own obser-
vation,” said she, ¢ when you told him
that my sister loved him, or merely
from my information last spring ?*

“ From the formeg. I had narrowly

obscrved
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obsérved heniduring the two visits which
I had lately mad® her here; and 1 was
convinced of hevaffection

¢ And your:assurance of it, I suppose,
carried immediate conviction to him.”

4 Itdid. Bingley is most unaffected:
ly mddest. His diffidence had prevent-
ed his depending on' his own judgment
in so anxious ascase, but his reliance on
mine, made evcry thing easy. I was
obliged to confess one thing, which for
a time, and ndt unjustly, offended him. I
could not allow myself to conceal that
your sister had been in town thrée
months last winter, that I had known-ic,
and purposely kept it from him. He
was angry. But his anger, 1 am persua-
ded, lasted no longer than he remained
in any doubt of your sister’s sentiments.
He has heartily forgiven me now.”

Elizabeth longed to observe that Mr.,
Bingley. had been a most delightful
friend ; so eési]y guided that his worth

was



( 286 )

was invaluable ; but she checked herself.
She remembered that he had yet to learn
to'be laught at, and it was rather too
cearly to begin. Inanticipating the hap-
piness of Bingley, which of course was to
be inferior only to his own, he'continied
the conversation till they reached the
house, In the hall they parted.

‘CHAP.
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CHAPTER XVIL

“ My dear Lizzy, where can you hav@
been walking to :” wasa question which
Elizabeth recejved ftom Jane as soon as
shé entered the room, and from alkthe
others when they sat down to table. She
had only to say in reply, that they had

» wandered about, till she was beyond her
.own knowledge. She coloured as she
spoke ; but nejgher that, nor any thing
else, awakened a suspicion of the truth.

The evening passed quietly, unmarked
by any thing extraordinary. The ac-
knowledged lovers talked and laughed,
the unacknowledged were silent. Darcy
was not of a disposition in which happi-
ness overflows in mirth ; and Elizabeth,
agitated and confused, rather inew that
she was happy, than felt herself 10 be so;
for, besides the immediate embarrass-
ment, there were ofhey evils before her.

She
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She :'mticipated what would: be felt in thé
family when her s:tuatmn becamc
kiigwn ; she was aware that no onc
liked him but Jane ; and even feared that
with the others it wasa dislike which not
all his fortune aud consequénce might
do away. '

At night shc opeued her heart to
Jane. Though suspicion was very far
from Miss Bennet's general habits, she
was absolutely incredulous here.

“ You are Jokmg, Lizzy. This can-
not be !l—engaged to Mr. Darcy ! No,
no, you shall not deccive me. I know it
to be impossible.”

*“This is a wretched beginning in-
deed! My sole depceudence was on you
and I am sure nobody clse will believe
me, if you do not. '}"et, indeed, I am
in earnest. I speak nothing buat the
trath. e still loves me, and we arc en-
goged.”

Jane looked a her doubtingly. *“Ob.

Lizzy !
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Lizzy ! it cannot be. I know ehow
much you dislike him.”

“You know nothing of the mattey.
That is all to be forgot. Perhaps I did
not always love him so wellas I do now?
But.in sugh cases as these, a good me-
mory ig unpardonable. This is the last
time I shall ever remember it myself.?

Miss Bennct still looked all amaze-
ment.  Llizabeth again, and more seri-

*ous'y assured her of its truth,

« Good Heaven ! can it be really so !
Yet now I musgbelieve you,” cried Jane.
“ My dear, dear Lizzy, I would—I do
congratulate you—bat are you certain ?
forgive the question—are you quite cer-
tain that you can be bappy with him ¢”

¢ There can be no doubt of that. Tt
is settl.d between us already, that we are
to Le the happiest couple in the world.
But are you pleased, Jane? Shall you
like to have such a brother ?”

“ Very, very much. Nothing could

vOL IIIL o give
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give:zither Bingley or myself more de-
light. But we considered it, we talked
of it as impossible. Anddo you really
love him quite well enough? Oh, Lizzy !
Uo any thing rather than marry without
affection. Are you quite sure that . you
feel what you ought todo?” .

““Oh, yes! You will only think I
feel more thanI ought to do, when I tell
you all.”

« What do you mean:” :

“ Why, I must confess, that I love.
him better than I do Bingley. I am
afraid you will be angry.”

“ My dearest sister, now le be seri-
ous. Iwant to talk very seriously. Let
me know every thing that I am to know,
without delay. Will you tell me how
long you have loved him?*

¢ It has been coming, on so gradually,
that I hardly know when it began. But
I believe 1 must date it from my first
seeing his beautiful grounds at. Pem-
berley.” ‘ Another
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Angther intreaty that she would be
serious, however, produced the desired
effect ; and she soon satisfied Jane by
her solemn assurances of attachment.
When convinced on that article, Miss
Bennet had mothing farther to wish.

“ Now I am quite happy,” said she,
“ for you will be as happy as myself. * I
always had avalue forhim. Were it for
nothmg but his love of you, I must al-
ways have esteemed him; but now,
@s Bingley's friend and your husband,
there can be only Bingley and yourself
more dear to me. But Lizzy, youhave
been very sly, very reserved with me.
How little did you tell me of what passed
at Pemberley and Lanibton ! I owe all
that I know of it, to another, not to
you.”

¢ Elizabeth told her.the motives of
her secrecy. She had been unwilling to
mention Bingley ; and the unsettled state
of her own feelings had made her equally

o2 . avoid
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avoid the name of his friend. Bu now
she would no longer«conceal from her,
his share in Lydia’s marfiage. All was
,acknowledged, and half the night spent
in conversation.

.

“ Good gracious !’ cried Mis. Ben-
net, as she stood at a window the next
morning, ¢ if that disagreeable Mr.
Darcy is not coming here again with
our dear Bingley ! What can he mean
by being so tiresome us to be always
coming here ? I had §o notion but he
would go a shooting, or something or
other, and notdisturb us with his com-
pany. What shall we do with him?
Lizzy, you must walk out with him
again, that he may not be in Bingley’s
way.”

Elizabeth could ha?dly help laughing
at so convenient a proposal ; yet was
really vexed that her mother should be
always giving him such an epithet.
: ‘ As
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As'scon a% they entered, Bin‘gley
looked at her so expressively, and shook
hands with sich warmth, as left nb
doubt of his good information ; and he.
soon aftcrwards said alond, ¢ Mr. Ben-
net, have you no more lanes hereabouts
in which Lizzy may lose her way again
to-day.”

“ T advise Mr. Darcy, and Lizzy, and
eIitty,” saidd Mrs. Beonet, *“to walk to
Oakham Mount this incrning. It isa
nice long walk, and Mr. Darcy has
never seen the view.”

“It may do very well for the others,”
replicd Mr. Bingley ; ¢ but T am sure it
will be too much for Kitty, Wont it,
Kitty =

Kitty owned that she had rather stay
at home. Darcy professed a great cu-
riosity to see the view from the Mount,
and Elizabeth silently consented. Ad
she went up stairs to get ready, Mrs,

Bennet followed hery saying,
“JTam
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“Y am quite sorry, Lizzy, that you
should be forced to have that disagreeable
man all to yourself. But I hope you
"will not mind it : it is all for Jane’s sake,
you know ; and there is no nccasien for
talking to him, except just npw and
then. So, do not put yourself to incon-
venience.”

During their walk, it was resolved
that Mr. Dennet’s consent should bé
asked in the course of the evening.
Elizabeth reserved to herself the applica-
tion for her mother’s. She could not
determine how her mother would take
it; sometimes doubting whether all his
wealth and grand=ur would be enough
to overcome her abhorrence of the man.
But whether she were violently sct
against the match, or Wiolently delighted
with it, it was certain that her manner
would be equally ill adapted to do credit
to her sense; and she could no more
bear that Mr. Darcy should hear the

first
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first raptures’ of her joy, than the first
vehemence of) her disapprobation.

In the ¢vening, soon after Mr. Ben-
net wjthdrew to the library, she saw
Mr. Darcy rise also and follow him, and
her agitation on secing it was extreme,
She did not fear her father's opposition,
but he was going to be made unhappy,
and that it should be through her means,
that ske, his [avounte child, should be
distressing him by her choice, should be
filling him with fears and regrets in dis-
posing of her, was a wretched reflection,
and she sat in misery, till Mr. Darcy ap-
peared again, when, looking at him, she
was a little rclicved by his smile. Ina
few minutes he approached the table
where she was sitting with Kitty; and,
while pretending to admire her work,
said in a whisper, ¢ Go to your father,
he wants you in tfle lxbrary She was
gonc directly.” Her
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Her father was walking about the
room, looking grave and anxious.
“ Lizzy,” said he, ¢ what are you
d:)ing? Are you out of your senscs, to be
accepting this man ? Ilave n¢t you al-
ways hated him ¢’

FHow earnestly did she then wxsh that
her former opinions had been more rea-
sonable, her expressions more moderate !
It would have spared her from explana-
tions and professions which it was ex-
ceedingly awkward to give; but they
were now necessary, and she assured him
with some confusion, of her attachment
to Mr. Darcy.

“Or in other words, you are deter-
mined to have him. 1lle is rich, to be
sure, and you may have more fine clothes
and fine carriages than J¥ne. But will
they make you happy

“ Have you any other objection,” said
Elizabeth, ¢ than your belief of my in-

difterence ?”

- ¢« None
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“ Noneat all, We all know him to
bea proud, wnpleasant sort of inan ; but
this would be nothing if you really liked
him,”

B | do’, I do like him,” she replied,
with tears in her eyes, ¢ I love him. In-
decd he has no improper pride. °Ieis
perfectly amiable.  You do not kunow
what hereally is ; then pray do not pain
me by speaking of him in such terms.”

« Lizzy,” eaid her father, “ I have
given him mg°consent. e is the kiud
of man, indeed, to whom I should never
dare refuse any thing, which he conde-
scended to ask. I now give it to you, if
you are resolved on’ having him. But
let me advise you to think better of it.
I know your disposition, Lizzy. I know
that you could be neither happy nor
respectable, unless you truly estcemed
your husband ; unless you looked up to
him as a superior, Your lively talents
would place ,you*inethe gseatest danger

. o3 in
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in an unequal marriage. You could
scarcely escape discredit and misery. My
child, let me not have the grief of seeing
you unable to respect your partrer in life.
You know not what you are about.”

¢ Elizabeth, still more affectea, was
earncst and solemn in her reply ; and at
length, by repeated assurances that Mr.
Darcy was really the object of her choice,
by explaining the gradual change which
her estimation of him had uudergone,
relating her absolute certainty that his
affection was not the work of a day, but
had stood the test of many months sus-
pense, and enumerating with energy all
his good qualities, she did conquer her
fath.r’s incredulity, and reconcile him to
the match.

“ Well, my dear,” said he, when she
ceased speaking, ¢‘I have no more to
say. Ifthisbe the case, he deserves you.
I could not have parted with you, my
Lizzy, to any.one leis worthy.” ¢

To
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To complete’ the favourable impres-
sion, she thén told him what Mr. Darcy
had voluntarily done for Lydia. He
heard he} with astonishment.

« This is an evening of wonders, in-
deed”! And so, Darcy did every thing ;
made up the match, gave the money, paid
the fellow’s debts, and got him his com-
mission ! So much the better. It will
save me a world of trouble and economy.
Had it been yg)ur uncle’s doing, I must
and would have paid him ; but these
violent young lovers carry every thing
their own way. I shall offer to pay him
to-morrow; he will rant and storm
about his love for you, and there will be-
an end of the matter.”

He then recollected her embarrass-
ment a few days before, on his reading.
Mr. Collins’s letter ; and after laughing
at her-some time, allowed her at last to.
go—saying, as she quitted the room,
“It any,.yotng ‘mén core for Mary

,or
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Kitty, send them in, for I am quite at
leisure.”

Llizabeth’s mind was now relieved
from a very heavy weight; and, ~fter half
an hour’s quiet reflection in her own
room, she was able to join the others
with tolerable composure. Lvery thing
was too recent for gaiety, but the even-
ing passed tranquilly away ; there was
no longer any thing material to be
dreaded, and the comfort of ease and fa-
miliarity would ccme in time.

When her mother went up to her
dressing-room at night, she followed her,
and made the important communication.
Its effect was most extraordinary; for
on first hearing it, Mrs. Benunet sat quite
still, and unable to utter ¥ syllable. Nor
was it under many, many minutes, that
the could comprehend what she heard ;
though not in general backward to cre-
dit what was for the alvantage of her
family, or that cam¢t in”thes shape of a

lover
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lover to any of them. She began at
lepgth to rdeover, to fidget about in’ her
chair, get up, sit down again, wonder,
and blesy herself. i
"« Good gracious! TLord bless me !
only’think ! dear me ! Mr. Darcy ! Who
would have thought it ! And is it really
true? Oh! my sweetest Lizzy ! how
rich and how great you will be! What
pin money, what jewels, what carriages
you will have ! Jane's is nothing to it—
nothing at all. I am so pleased—so
happy. Such a charming man !—so
handsome ! so tall —Oh, my dea
Lizzy ! pray apo.oglae for my having dis-
liked him so much before. I hope he
will overlook it. Dear, dear Lizzy. A
house in town! Every thing that is
charming ! Three daughters married !
Ten thousand a year ! Oh, Lord ! What
will become of me. I shall go dis-

tracted.” .
I'his was. endugh to prove that her
*ppro-
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approbation need not be doubted : and
Elizabeth, rejoicing that such an effu-
sion was heard only by herself, soon
went away. But before she kld been
three minutes in her own room, her
mother followed her.
¢ My dearest child,” she cried, «1I
can think of nothing else! Ten thou-
sand a year, and very likely.more! "Tis
as good as a Lord ! And a special li-
cence. You must and sha]l be married
by a special licence. But my dearest
love, tell me what dish Mr. Darcy is par-
ticularly fond of, that I may have it to-
morrow.’ :
This was a sad omen of what her mo-
ther’s behaviour to the gentleman him-
self might be; and Elizabeth found,
that though in the certain possession of
his warmest affection, and secure of her
relations’ consent, there was still some-
thing to be wished fcn But the mor-
row passed off muchbetter then she éx-
,pected ;5.
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pected ; for Mrs. Bennet luckily stood
in such awk of her intended son-in'-law,
that she ventured not to speak to him,
unless iy was in her power to offer him’
any attention, or mark her deference for
his :)pinion. .

Elizabeth had the satisfaction of see-
ing her father taking pains to get ac-
quainted with him ; and Mr. Bennet
soon assured her that he was rising every
hour in his c:s_teem.

“ I admire all my three sons-in-law
highly,” said he. ¢ Wickham, perhaps,
is my favourite ; butI think I shall like
your husband quite,as well as Jane's.”

CHAP,
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CHAPTER XVIII.

ErizABe1n's spirits soon rjsing to
playfulness again, she wanted Mr. Darcy
to accoynt for his having ever fallen in
love with her. ‘‘ITow could you be-
gin ¥’ said she. “I can comprchend
your going on charmingly, when you
had once made a beginning ; but what
could set you off'in the first place 2”

“I cannot fix on the hour, or the
spot, or the look, or the werds, which
laid the foundation. It is too long ago.
1 wasin the middle before 1 knew that I
had begun.”

“ My beauty you had early with-
stood, and as for my mamners-—my beha-
viour to you was at least always border-
ing on the uncivil, and I never spoke to
you without rather wishing to give you
pain ‘than not. Now be sincere ; did
you admire me for mly impertingnce "

“ For
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% for the liveliness of your mind, I
did.”

“You m!ay as well call it impertinence
at once. It was very little less. “Lhe
fagt is, that you were sick of civility, of
defegence, of officious attention. You
were disgusted with the womep who
were always speaking and looking, and
think for your approbation alone. I
roused, and intercsted you, because I
was so unlike ¢them. Had you not been
really amniable you would have hated me
for it ; but in spite of the pains you took
to disguise yourself, your feelings were
always noble and just; and in your
heart, you thoroughly despised the per-
sons who so assiduously courted you.
There—I have saved you the trouble of
accounting for it; and really, all things
considered, I begin to think it perfectly
reasonable. ‘o be sure, you know no
actual good of me—but nobody thinks of
that when they fal in love.”

] “Was
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“ Was there no good in your affec-
tionate behaviour to Jane, while she was
ill at Netherfield ?”

¢ Dearest Jane ! who could have done
less for her> Bat makea virtu? of it hy
all means. My good qualities are uader
your protection, and you are te exagge-
rate them as much as possible; and, in
return, it belongs to me to find occasions
for teazing and quarrelling with you as
often as may be; and I shall begin di-
rectly by asking you what ,made you so
unwilling tocometothe pointatlast. What
made you so shy of me, when you first
called, and afterwards dined here ? Why,
especially, when you ralled, did you look
as if you did not care about me ?”

“ Because you were grave and silent,
and gave me no encourfigement.”

“ ButI was embarrassed.”

¢ And so was 1.”

“ You might have talked to me more
when you came to dinner.”

’ ) ! « A
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“ A man who had felt less, might.”

“ How unlucky that you should have
a reasonable answer to give, and that I
should be so reasonable as to admit it!
But I wonder how long you would have
goge on, if you had been left to yourself.
I wonder when you would have spoken,
if I had not asked you! My resolution
of thanking you for your kindness to
Lydia had certainly great effect. 700
much, I am afraid; for what becomes of
the moral, jf our comfort springs from a
breach of promise, for I ought not to
have mentioned the subject? This will
never do.”

““You need not distress yourself,
the moral will be perfectly fair. Lady
Catherine's unjustifiable endeavours to
separate us, were the means of removing
all my doubts. I am not indebted for
my present happiness to your eager de-
sire of expressing your gratitude. I was

. ° .
not in a humoyr to wait for any open-
ing
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ing of your’s. My aunt’s intelligence
had given me hope. and I was determined
at once to know every thing.’

“ Lady Catherine has been of infinite
use, which cught to make her happy, for
she loves to be of use. DBut tell mé,
what did you come down to Netherfield
forr Was it merely to ride to Long-
bourn and be embarrassed ? or had you
intended any more scrious conscquence 1”

My real purpose was to see you, and
to judge, if I could, whether I might
ever hope to make you love me. My
avowed one, or what I avowed to mysclf,
was to see whether your sister were still
partial to Bingley, and if she were, to
make the confession to him which I
have since made.”

¢ Shall you ever haveycourage to an-
noufice to Lady Catherine, what is to
befall her *

I am more likely to want time than

courage,
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caurage, Blizabeth. But it ought to be
done, and if yeu will give me a sheet of
paper, it shall be done dircctly.”

"¢ And if I bhad not a letter to write
mysclf,sI might sit by you, and admire
the evenness of your writing, as another
youhg lady once did, Bat I have an aunt,
too, wh® must not be longer neglected.”

From an unwillingness to confess how
much her intimacy with Mr. Darcy had
been over-rated, Elizabeth had never yet
answered Mrs. Gardiner’s long letter, but
now, having that to communicate which
she knew would be most welcome, she
was almost ashamed to find, that her
uncle and aunt had already lost three
days of happineds, and immediately
wrote as follows :

[ would have thanked you before,
my dear aunt, as I ought to have done,
for yoar long, kind, satisiactory, detail
of particulars; but to say the truth, I'was
too cross to writg. You supposed more

than



( 310 )

than realiy existed. But now suppose as
much as you chuse ; givea loose to your
fancy, indulge your imagination in every
possible flight which the subject will
afford, and unless you believe me actually
married, you cannot greatly err. You
must write again very soon, and praise
him a great deal more than you did in
your last. I thank you, again and
again, for not going to the Lakes. How
could I be so silly as to wish it! Your
idea of the ponies is delightful. We
will go round the Park every day. I am
the happiest creature in the world. Per-
haps other people have said so before, but
not one with such justice. I am happier
even than Jane ; she cnly smiles, Ilaugh.
Mr. Darcy sends you all the love in the
world, that he can spare from me. You
are all to come to PemT)erley at Christ-

mas. Your's, &c.”
Mr. Darcy’s letter to Lady Catherine,
was ifi a different style; and still different
from
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from enther was what Mr. Bennet sent
to M. Collms, in reply to his last.

VY Dk Sir,

“I must trouble you once more for
copgratulatlons Elizabeth will soon be
the yife of Mr. Darcy. Console Lady
Catheringras well as you can. Bat, if I
were you, I would stand by the nephew.
He has more to give.

“ Your’s sincerely, &c.”

Miss Bingley’s congratulations to her
brother, on his approaching marriage,
were all that was affectionate and in-
sincere. She wrote even to Jane on the
occasion, to express her delight, and
repeat all her former professions of re-
gard. Jane was not deceived, but she
was affected ; and though feeling no re-
liance on her, could not help writing
her a much kinder answer than she knew
was deserved.

The
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TheYjoy which Miss Darcy expressed
on receiving similar information, was as
sincere as her brother’s in seading it.
Four sides of paper were insufficient sto
contain all her delight, and all her earnest
desire of being loved by her sister.

Before any answer could arrive from
Mr. Collins, or any congratwiations to
Elizabeth, from his wife, the Eongbourn
family heard that the Collinses were come
themselves to Lucas lodge. The reason of
this sudden removal was soon evident.
Lady Catherine had been. rendered so
exceedingly angry by the contents of her
nephew’s letter, that Charlotte, really
rejoicing in the match, was anxious to
get away till the stoym was blown over.
At such a moment, the arrival of her
fricnd was a sincere pleasure to Elizabeth,
though in the course of their meetings
she must sometimes think the pleasure
dearly bought, when she saw Mr. Darcy
exposed to all the parading and obsequi-

ous
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ous tillity of her husband. He bore ¢
however with admirable calmness. ~He
could even ligten to Sir William Lucas,
when he complimented him oy carrying
away the brightest jewel of the country,
and expressed his hopes of their all meet-.
ing frequeptly at St. James’s, with very
decent composure. If he did shg:? his’
shoulders, it was not till Sir William was
€Tt of sight. y
Mrs. Philips’s vulgarity was anothei‘,_
and perhaps a greater tax on his forbear
ance; and though Mrs. Philips, as well
her sister, stood in too much awe of him
to speak with the familiarity which Bing-
ley’sgeod humour encouraged, yet, wheni- ~
ever she did speak, she must be vulgar.
Nor was her respect for him, though it
made her more quiet, at all likely to~
make her more elegant. Elizabeth did
all she could, to shield him from the
frequent notice of either, and was ever
anxious to keep himto herself, and to -
vowL. 111, P those
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those of her family with whem he might
converse without mortification; and
though the uncomfortable feelings arising
from all this took from the seasoni of
courtship much of its pleasure, it added
to the hopeof the future; and she looked
forward with delight to the time 'when
.they should be removed frdta society
so little pleasing to either, to all the
comfort and elegance of their famil,
party at Pemberley.

CIIAD
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CHAPTER XIX.

Yarey f:n: all her maternal feelings
was the day on which Mrs, Bennet got’
rid of her two most deserving daughters,
Witfi what delighted pride she afterwards
visited Mls. Bingley and talked of Mrs,
Darcy may be guessed. I wish 1 could

wsay, for the sake of her family, that the
accomplishment of her earnest Hesire in
the establishment of so many of her
children, produced so happy an effedt
as to make her a sensible, amiable, well-
infortned woman for the rest of her life
though perhaps it was lucky for her hus-
band, who might fiot have relished do-
mestic felicity in so unusual a form, that
she still was occasionally nervous and
invariably silly.

Mr. Benuet missed his second daugh-
ter exceedingly ;* his affection for her
drew him ofteneg from home than any

€2 thing
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thing “tlse could do. He delighteqd in
going to Pemberley, especially when he -
wasleast expected. ‘

. Mr. Bingley and Jane remained at
Netherficld only a twelvemonth. So
near a vicinity to her mother and Mery-
ton relations was not desirable even to
his easy temper, or her affectionate heart.
The darling wish of his sistérs was then
gratified ; be bought an estate in a neigh-
‘bouring county to Derbyshire, and Jane
-and Elizabeth, in addition to every other
source of happiness, were within thirty
miles of each other, ‘

Kitty, to her very material advantage,
spent the chief of her time with her two
elder sisters. In scciety so superior to
what she had generally known, her im-
provement was great. She was not of s0
ungovernable a temper as Lydia, and, re-
moved from the influence of Lydia’s ex-
ample, she became, by proper attention
and management, less irritable, less ig-

norant,
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norant and less insipid. From the
farther disadvantage of Lydia’s society
shey was ol'ggourse carefully kept, and
though Mrs. Wickham frequently invited
lw" to colme and stay vith her, with the
prom ise of balls and young men, her
father woyld never consent to her going.

Mary was the only daughter who re-
mained at home ; and she was necessa-
Ty drawn fiom the pursuit of accomplish-
ments by Mrs. He;xghet’s being quite urfa-
ble to sit aléne. Mary was obliged to
mix more with’ the woild, But she conld
still moralize over evety mornlng visit ;
and as she w1s no lbnfer mortificd by
comparison: b tween her sisters’ heauty
and her own, 1t whs suspected by her
father that she submitted to the change
withont mnarh reluctance.

As for Wickham and Lydia, their
characters sutfered an revolution from the
marriage of hereisters. Ile bore with
philosophy the corwiction that Ehzabeth

ra! mast
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must now become acqudinted* with
whatever of his ingratitude and false-
hodd had before been unk:pwn to l}»er;
and in spite of every thing, was not whol-
ly without hope that Darcy rhight yet
be prevailed on to make his fortune, The
congratulatory letter which, Elizabeth
received from Lydia on her marriage, ex-
plained to her that, by his wife at least, if
not by himself, such g hope was cherish-
ed. The letter was to this éffect: -

“ My pear Lizzy,-

“Y wish -yoﬁ Joy. If you love Mr.
Darcy half as'wéfl 45 I do my dear Wick-
ham, you must be very happy. Itis a
great comfort to Have you so rich, and
when you have pothing else to do, T hope
you will think of us:e I am sure Wick-
ham would like a place at court very
much, and I do not think we shall have
quite money enough to-live ‘upon with-
out some help. Anyplace would do, of

about
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abquts three or four hundred a ycfir; but,
however, do net speak to Mr. Darcy
ahout it, if gou had rather not.
“Your's, &c,”

*As it happened that Elizabeth had
much ratper not ; she endeaypured in
her anster to put an end to every' intrea-
ty and expectation of the kind. Such re-
*lief, however, as it wasin her power to af-
ford, by the practice of what might be
called econemy in her own private ex-
pences, she® frequently sent them. It
had always been evident to her that such
an income as theirs, under thedircction
of two persons so cxtravagant in their
wants, and heedless of the future, must be
very insufficient to their support; and
whenever they changed their quarters,
either Jane or herself were sure of being

. applied to, for Yome little assistance to-

wards discharging their bills,  Their
manner of living, even when _the resto-
ration
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ration of peace dismissed them to a home;,
was unsettled in the extreme. They
wera always moving from phce to pljce
in.quest of a cheap situation, and always
spending more than they ouglrt. His
affection for her soon sunk into ind‘lf-
ference ;sher’s lasted a little loge: s and
in spite of her youth and her mianners;
she retained all the claims to reputation
which her marriage had given her.
“Though Darcy could never receive
kim at Pemberley, yet, fore Elizabeth’s
sake, he assisted him farther in his pro-
féssion. Lylia .was occasionally a visitor
there, when hér husband was gone to en-
joy himself in London or Bath 3 and with
the Bingleys they botkof them frequent-
ly staid so long, that even Bingley's good
humour was overcome,wand he proceed-
" ed so far as to tatk of giving them a hint
to be gone.
Miss Bingley was very: deeply morti-

fied by Direy's: m'irrfage -but as she

thouglet
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thoyght it edvisable to retain tMe right
of visiting at Pemberley, she dropt all
her resentmept ; was fonder than evgr of
Gebrgiana, almost as attentive to Dargy
as herctdfore, and paid oft’ every arrear of

civility to Elizabeth. )
Pembefey was now Georgiana's home;
and theeattachment of the sistérs was
exactly what Darcy had ‘hoped to see.
“They were able to love each other, even
as well as they ‘intendex. Georgiana
had the highgst opinion in the world of
Elizabeth; though at first she often
listened with an astonishinent bordering
on alarm, at her lively, sportive, manner
of talking to her brother. He, who had
always inspired in herself a respect which
almost overcame her affection, she now
saw the object of open pleasantry. Her
mind received knowledge which had
never before falldh in her way. By Eli-
Yabeth’s instructions she began to com-
prehend that a woman may take liber-
ties
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ties with her husband, which a brgther
will not always allow «in a sister more
thap ten years younger th:yn'himself. ,

. Lady Catherine was extremely infdig-
nant on the murriage of her 'nephew ;
and as she gave way to al' the gentine
frankness of her character, i her reply
to the letter whichannouncedits arrange-
ment, she sent him language so very
abusive, especially of Elizabeth, that {3.~
some time all intercourse was at an end.
But at length, by Elizabeth's persuasion,
he. was prevailed on to bverlook the
offence, and seek a reconciliation ; and,
after a little farther resistance on the
part of his aunt, her _resen!ment gave
way, either to hes affiction for him,
or her curiosity to sce how his wife
conducted herself ; ang she condescended
‘yto wait on them at Pemberley, in spite
of that pollation which its woods had
received, not merely from the presence

af
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of sufba mistress, but the visits & her
uncle and aunt from the city.

With the C\ar(lincrs, they were always
on the most inlimate terms. Ddrcy,
well as Ehzabeth really loved themn ; and
the} were hoth ever sensible of the
warinest gn’titude towards the persons
who, by *brihging her into Derbyshire,
had been the means of uniting them.

FINIS,

it m e e ——————

G. SIDNEY, I"nmu:rg
Northumberland-street, Strand.















