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C hapter 1

It is a truth universally acknow ledged, that a single m an in possession of a good fortune, m ust be in
w ant of a w ife.
H ow ever little know n the feelings or view s of such a m an m ay be on his first entering a

neighbourhood, this truth is so w ell fixed in the m inds of the surrounding fam ilies, that he is
considered the rightful property of som e one or other of their daughters.
"M y dear M r. Bennet," said his lady to him  one day, "have you heard that N etherfield Park is let at

last?"
M r. Bennet replied that he had not.
"But it is," returned she; "for M rs. Long has just been here, and she told m e all about it."
M r. Bennet m ade no answ er.
"D o you not w ant to know  w ho has taken it?" cried his w ife im patiently.
"You w ant to tell m e, and I have no objection to hearing it."
This w as invitation enough.
"W hy, m y dear, you m ust know, M rs. Long says that N etherfield is taken by a young m an of large

fortune from  the north of England; that he cam e dow n on M onday in a chaise and four to see the place,
and w as so m uch delighted w ith it, that he agreed w ith M r. M orris im m ediately; that he is to take
possession before M ichaelm as, and som e of his servants are to be in the house by the end of next
w eek."
"W hat is his nam e?"
"Bingley."
"Is he m arried or single?"
"O h! Single, m y dear, to be sure! A single m an of large fortune; four or five thousand a year. W hat

a fine thing for our girls!"
"H ow  so? H ow  can it affect them ?"
"M y dear M r. Bennet," replied his w ife, "how  can you be so tiresom e! You m ust know  that I am

thinking of his m arrying one of them ."
"Is that his design in settling here?"
"D esign! N onsense, how  can you talk so! But it is very likely that he m ay fall in love w ith one of

them , and therefore you m ust visit him  as soon as he com es."
"I see no occasion for that. You and the girls m ay go, or you m ay send them  by them selves, w hich

perhaps w ill be still better, for as you are as handsom e as any of them , M r. Bingley m ay like you the
best of the party."
"M y dear, you flatter m e. I certainly have had m y share of beauty, but I do not pretend to be

anything extraordinary now. W hen a w om an has five grow n-up daughters, she ought to give over
thinking of her ow n beauty."
"In such cases, a w om an has not often m uch beauty to think of."
"But, m y dear, you m ust indeed go and see M r. Bingley w hen he com es into the neighbourhood."
"It is m ore than I engage for, I assure you."



"But consider your daughters. O nly think w hat an establishm ent it w ould be for one of them . Sir
W illiam  and Lady Lucas are determ ined to go, m erely on that account, for in general, you know , they
visit no new com ers. Indeed you m ust go, for it w ill be im possible for us to visit him  if you do not."
"You are over-scrupulous, surely. I dare say M r. B ingley w ill be very glad to see you; and I w ill

send a few  lines by you to assure him  of m y hearty consent to his m arrying w hichever he chooses of
the girls; though I m ust throw  in a good w ord for m y little Lizzy."
"I desire you w ill do no such thing. Lizzy is not a bit better than the others; and I am  sure she is not

half so handsom e as Jane, nor half so good-hum oured as Lydia. B ut you are alw ays giving her the
preference."
"They have none of them  m uch to recom m end them ," replied he; "they are all silly and ignorant like

other girls; but Lizzy has som ething m ore of quickness than her sisters."
"M r. Bennet, how  can you abuse your ow n children in such a w ay? You take delight in vexing m e.

Y ou have no com passion for m y poor nerves."
"You m istake m e, m y dear. I have a high respect for your nerves. They are m y old friends. I have

heard you m ention them  w ith consideration these last tw enty years at least."
"A h, you do not know  w hat I suffer."
"But I hope you w ill get over it, and live to see m any young m en of four thousand a year com e into

the neighbourhood."
"It w ill be no use to us, if tw enty such should com e, since you w ill not visit them ."
"D epend upon it, m y dear, that w hen there are tw enty, I w ill visit them  all."
M r. Bennet w as so odd a m ixture of quick parts, sarcastic hum our, reserve, and caprice, that the

experience of three-and-tw enty years had been insufficient to m ake his w ife understand his character.
H er m ind w as less difficult to develop. She w as a w om an of m ean understanding, little inform ation,
and uncertain tem per. W hen she w as discontented, she fancied herself nervous. The business of her
life w as to get her daughters m arried; its solace w as visiting and new s.



C hapter 2

M r. Bennet w as am ong the earliest of those w ho w aited on M r. Bingley. H e had alw ays intended to
visit him , though to the last alw ays assuring his w ife that he should not go; and till the evening after
the visit w as paid she had no know ledge of it. It w as then disclosed in the follow ing m anner.
O bserving his second daughter em ployed in trim m ing a hat, he suddenly addressed her w ith:
"I hope M r. B ingley w ill like it, Lizzy."
"W e are not in a w ay to know  w hat M r. B ingley likes," said her m other resentfully, "since w e are

not to visit."
"But you forget, m am m a," said Elizabeth, "that w e shall m eet him  at the assem blies, and that M rs.

Long prom ised to introduce him ."
"I do not believe M rs. Long w ill do any such thing. She has tw o nieces of her ow n. She is a selfish,

hypocritical w om an, and I have no opinion of her."
"N o m ore have I," said M r. B ennet; "and I am  glad to find that you do not depend on her serving

you."
M rs. Bennet deigned not to m ake any reply, but, unable to contain herself, began scolding one of

her daughters.
"D on't keep coughing so, K itty, for H eaven's sake! H ave a little com passion on m y nerves. You tear

them  to pieces."
"K itty has no discretion in her coughs," said her father; "she tim es them  ill."
"I do not cough for m y ow n am usem ent," replied K itty fretfully. "W hen is your next ball to be,

Lizzy?"
"To-m orrow  fortnight."
"Aye, so it is," cried her m other, "and M rs. Long does not com e back till the day before; so it w ill

be im possible for her to introduce him , for she w ill not know  him  herself."
"Then, m y dear, you m ay have the advantage of your friend, and introduce M r. B ingley to her."
"Im possible, M r. B ennet, im possible, w hen I am  not acquainted w ith him  m yself; how  can you be

so teasing?"
"I honour your circum spection. A  fortnight's acquaintance is certainly very little. O ne cannot know

w hat a m an really is by the end of a fortnight. But if we do not venture som ebody else w ill; and after
all, M rs. Long and her nieces m ust stand their chance; and, therefore, as she w ill think it an act of
kindness, if you decline the office, I w ill take it on m yself."
The girls stared at their father. M rs. B ennet said only, "N onsense, nonsense!"
"W hat can be the m eaning of that em phatic exclam ation?" cried he. "D o you consider the form s of

introduction, and the stress that is laid on them , as nonsense? I cannot quite agree w ith you there.
W hat say you, M ary? For you are a young lady of deep reflection, I know , and read great books and
m ake extracts."
M ary w ished to say som ething sensible, but knew  not how .
"W hile M ary is adjusting her ideas," he continued, "let us return to M r. Bingley."
"I am  sick of M r. Bingley," cried his w ife.
"I am  sorry to hear that; but w hy did not you tell m e that before? If I had know n as m uch this



m orning I certainly w ould not have called on him . It is very unlucky; but as I have actually paid the
visit, w e cannot escape the acquaintance now ."
The astonishm ent of the ladies w as just w hat he w ished; that of M rs. Bennet perhaps surpassing the

rest; though, w hen the first tum ult of joy w as over, she began to declare that it w as w hat she had
expected all the w hile.
"H ow  good it w as in you, m y dear M r. B ennet! B ut I knew  I should persuade you at last. I w as sure

you loved your girls too w ell to neglect such an acquaintance. W ell, how  pleased I am ! and it is such a
good joke, too, that you should have gone this m orning and never said a w ord about it till now ."
"N ow, K itty, you m ay cough as m uch as you choose," said M r. B ennet; and, as he spoke, he left the

room , fatigued w ith the raptures of his w ife.
"W hat an excellent father you have, girls!" said she, w hen the door w as shut. "I do not know  how

you w ill ever m ake him  am ends for his kindness; or m e, either, for that m atter. A t our tim e of life it is
not so pleasant, I can tell you, to be m aking new  acquaintances every day; but for your sakes, w e
w ould do anything. Lydia, m y love, though you are the youngest, I dare say M r. Bingley w ill dance
w ith you at the next ball."
"O h!" said Lydia stoutly, "I am  not afraid; for though I am  the youngest, I'm  the tallest."
The rest of the evening w as spent in conjecturing how  soon he w ould return M r. Bennet's visit, and

determ ining w hen they should ask him  to dinner.
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N ot all that M rs. B ennet, how ever, w ith the assistance of her five daughters, could ask on the
subject, w as sufficient to draw  from  her husband any satisfactory description of M r. Bingley. They
attacked him  in various w ays‍ w ith barefaced questions, ingenious suppositions, and distant
surm ises; but he eluded the skill of them  all, and they w ere at last obliged to accept the second-hand
intelligence of their neighbour, Lady Lucas. H er report w as highly favourable. Sir W illiam  had been
delighted w ith him . H e w as quite young, w onderfully handsom e, extrem ely agreeable, and, to crow n
the w hole, he m eant to be at the next assem bly w ith a large party. N othing could be m ore delightful!
To be fond of dancing w as a certain step tow ards falling in love; and very lively hopes of M r.
B ingley's heart w ere entertained.
"If I can but see one of m y daughters happily settled at N etherfield," said M rs. Bennet to her

husband, "and all the others equally w ell m arried, I shall have nothing to w ish for."
In a few  days M r. B ingley returned M r. B ennet's visit, and sat about ten m inutes w ith him  in his

library. H e had entertained hopes of being adm itted to a sight of the young ladies, of w hose beauty he
had heard m uch; but he saw  only the father. The ladies w ere som ew hat m ore fortunate, for they had
the advantage of ascertaining from  an upper w indow  that he w ore a blue coat, and rode a black horse.
A n invitation to dinner w as soon afterw ards dispatched; and already had M rs. Bennet planned the

courses that w ere to do credit to her housekeeping, w hen an answ er arrived w hich deferred it all. M r.
B ingley w as obliged to be in tow n the follow ing day, and, consequently, unable to accept the honour
of their invitation, etc. M rs. Bennet w as quite disconcerted. She could not im agine w hat business he
could have in tow n so soon after his arrival in H ertfordshire; and she began to fear that he m ight be
alw ays flying about from  one place to another, and never settled at N etherfield as he ought to be. Lady
Lucas quieted her fears a little by starting the idea of his being gone to London only to get a large
party for the ball; and a report soon follow ed that M r. Bingley w as to bring tw elve ladies and seven
gentlem en w ith him  to the assem bly. The girls grieved over such a num ber of ladies, but w ere
com forted the day before the ball by hearing, that instead of tw elve he brought only six w ith him  from
London‍ his five sisters and a cousin. A nd w hen the party entered the assem bly room  it consisted of
only five altogether‍ M r. Bingley, his tw o sisters, the husband of the eldest, and another young m an.
M r. Bingley w as good-looking and gentlem anlike; he had a pleasant countenance, and easy,

unaffected m anners. H is sisters w ere fine w om en, w ith an air of decided fashion. H is brother-in-law,
M r. H urst, m erely looked the gentlem an; but his friend M r. D arcy soon drew  the attention of the room
by his fine, tall person, handsom e features, noble m ien, and the report w hich w as in general
circulation w ithin five m inutes after his entrance, of his having ten thousand a year. The gentlem en
pronounced him  to be a fine figure of a m an, the ladies declared he w as m uch handsom er than M r.
B ingley, and he w as looked at w ith great adm iration for about half the evening, till his m anners gave a
disgust w hich turned the tide of his popularity; for he w as discovered to be proud; to be above his
com pany, and above being pleased; and not all his large estate in D erbyshire could then save him  from
having a m ost forbidding, disagreeable countenance, and being unw orthy to be com pared w ith his
friend.
M r. B ingley had soon m ade him self acquainted w ith all the principal people in the room ; he w as

lively and unreserved, danced every dance, w as angry that the ball closed so early, and talked of
giving one him self at N etherfield. Such am iable qualities m ust speak for them selves. W hat a contrast
betw een him  and his friend! M r. D arcy danced only once w ith M rs. H urst and once w ith M iss Bingley,



declined being introduced to any other lady, and spent the rest of the evening in w alking about the
room , speaking occasionally to one of his ow n party. H is character w as decided. H e w as the proudest,
m ost disagreeable m an in the w orld, and everybody hoped that he w ould never com e there again.
A m ongst the m ost violent against him  w as M rs. Bennet, w hose dislike of his general behaviour w as
sharpened into particular resentm ent by his having slighted one of her daughters.
Elizabeth B ennet had been obliged, by the scarcity of gentlem en, to sit dow n for tw o dances; and

during part of that tim e, M r. D arcy had been standing near enough for her to hear a conversation
betw een him  and M r. B ingley, w ho cam e from  the dance for a few  m inutes, to press his friend to join
it.
"C om e, D arcy," said he, "I m ust have you dance. I hate to see you standing about by yourself in this

stupid m anner. Y ou had m uch better dance."
"I certainly shall not. You know  how  I detest it, unless I am  particularly acquainted w ith m y

partner. A t such an assem bly as this it w ould be insupportable. Your sisters are engaged, and there is
not another w om an in the room  w hom  it w ould not be a punishm ent to m e to stand up w ith."
"I w ould not be so fastidious as you are," cried M r. Bingley, "for a kingdom ! U pon m y honour, I

never m et w ith so m any pleasant girls in m y life as I have this evening; and there are several of them
you see uncom m only pretty."
"You are dancing w ith the only handsom e girl in the room ," said M r. D arcy, looking at the eldest

M iss Bennet.
"O h! She is the m ost beautiful creature I ever beheld! But there is one of her sisters sitting dow n

just behind you, w ho is very pretty, and I dare say very agreeable. D o let m e ask m y partner to
introduce you."
"W hich do you m ean?" and turning round he looked for a m om ent at Elizabeth, till catching her eye,

he w ithdrew  his ow n and coldly said: "She is tolerable, but not handsom e enough to tem pt m e; I am  in
no hum our at present to give consequence to young ladies w ho are slighted by other m en. You had
better return to your partner and enjoy her sm iles, for you are w asting your tim e w ith m e."
M r. Bingley follow ed his advice. M r. D arcy w alked off; and Elizabeth rem ained w ith no very

cordial feelings tow ard him . She told the story, how ever, w ith great spirit am ong her friends; for she
had a lively, playful disposition, w hich delighted in anything ridiculous.
The evening altogether passed off pleasantly to the w hole fam ily. M rs. Bennet had seen her eldest

daughter m uch adm ired by the N etherfield party. M r. Bingley had danced w ith her tw ice, and she had
been distinguished by his sisters. Jane w as as m uch gratified by this as her m other could be, though in
a quieter w ay. Elizabeth felt Jane's pleasure. M ary had heard herself m entioned to M iss Bingley as the
m ost accom plished girl in the neighbourhood; and C atherine and Lydia had been fortunate enough
never to be w ithout partners, w hich w as all that they had yet learnt to care for at a ball. They returned,
therefore, in good spirits to Longbourn, the village w here they lived, and of w hich they w ere the
principal inhabitants. They found M r. Bennet still up. W ith a book he w as regardless of tim e; and on
the present occasion he had a good deal of curiosity as to the event of an evening w hich had raised
such splendid expectations. H e had rather hoped that his w ife's view s on the stranger w ould be
disappointed; but he soon found out that he had a different story to hear.
"O h! m y dear M r. B ennet," as she entered the room , "w e have had a m ost delightful evening, a m ost

excellent ball. I w ish you had been there. Jane w as so adm ired, nothing could be like it. Everybody
said how  w ell she looked; and M r. Bingley thought her quite beautiful, and danced w ith her tw ice!
O nly think of that, m y dear; he actually danced w ith her tw ice! and she w as the only creature in the
room  that he asked a second tim e. First of all, he asked M iss Lucas. I w as so vexed to see him  stand up



w ith her! But, how ever, he did not adm ire her at all; indeed, nobody can, you know ; and he seem ed
quite struck w ith Jane as she w as going dow n the dance. So he inquired w ho she w as, and got
introduced, and asked her for the tw o next. Then the tw o third he danced w ith M iss K ing, and the tw o
fourth w ith M aria Lucas, and the tw o fifth w ith Jane again, and the tw o sixth w ith Lizzy, and the
Boulanger‍ "
"If he had had any com passion for m e," cried her husband im patiently, "he w ould not have danced

half so m uch! For G od's sake, say no m ore of his partners. O h that he had sprained his ankle in the
first dance!"
"O h! m y dear, I am  quite delighted w ith him . H e is so excessively handsom e! A nd his sisters are

charm ing w om en. I never in m y life saw  anything m ore elegant than their dresses. I dare say the lace
upon M rs. H urst's gow n‍ "
H ere she w as interrupted again. M r. Bennet protested against any description of finery. She w as

therefore obliged to seek another branch of the subject, and related, w ith m uch bitterness of spirit and
som e exaggeration, the shocking rudeness of M r. D arcy.
"But I can assure you," she added, "that Lizzy does not lose m uch by not suiting his fancy; for he is

a m ost disagreeable, horrid m an, not at all w orth pleasing. So high and so conceited that there w as no
enduring him ! H e w alked here, and he w alked there, fancying him self so very great! N ot handsom e
enough to dance w ith! I w ish you had been there, m y dear, to have given him  one of your set-dow ns. I
quite detest the m an."
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W hen Jane and Elizabeth w ere alone, the form er, w ho had been cautious in her praise of M r.
Bingley before, expressed to her sister just how  very m uch she adm ired him .
"H e is just w hat a young m an ought to be," said she, "sensible, good-hum oured, lively; and I never

saw  such happy m anners!‍ so m uch ease, w ith such perfect good breeding!"
"H e is also handsom e," replied Elizabeth, "w hich a young m an ought likew ise to be, if he possibly

can. H is character is thereby com plete."
"I w as very m uch flattered by his asking m e to dance a second tim e. I did not expect such a

com plim ent."
"D id not you? I did for you. But that is one great difference betw een us. Com plim ents alw ays take

you by surprise, and m e never. W hat could be m ore natural than his asking you again? H e could not
help seeing that you w ere about five tim es as pretty as every other w om an in the room . N o thanks to
his gallantry for that. W ell, he certainly is very agreeable, and I give you leave to like him . You have
liked m any a stupider person."
"D ear Lizzy!"
"O h! you are a great deal too apt, you know , to like people in general. You never see a fault in

anybody. A ll the w orld are good and agreeable in your eyes. I never heard you speak ill of a hum an
being in your life."
"I w ould not w ish to be hasty in censuring anyone; but I alw ays speak w hat I think."
"I know  you do; and it is that w hich m akes the w onder. W ith your good sense, to be so honestly

blind to the follies and nonsense of others! A ffectation of candour is com m on enough‍ one m eets
w ith it everyw here. B ut to be candid w ithout ostentation or design‍ to take the good of everybody's
character and m ake it still better, and say nothing of the bad‍ belongs to you alone. A nd so you like
this m an's sisters, too, do you? Their m anners are not equal to his."
"C ertainly not‍ at first. But they are very pleasing w om en w hen you converse w ith them . M iss

Bingley is to live w ith her brother, and keep his house; and I am  m uch m istaken if w e shall not find a
very charm ing neighbour in her."
Elizabeth listened in silence, but w as not convinced; their behaviour at the assem bly had not been

calculated to please in general; and w ith m ore quickness of observation and less pliancy of tem per
than her sister, and w ith a judgem ent too unassailed by any attention to herself, she w as very little
disposed to approve them . They w ere in fact very fine ladies; not deficient in good hum our w hen they
w ere pleased, nor in the pow er of m aking them selves agreeable w hen they chose it, but proud and
conceited. They w ere rather handsom e, had been educated in one of the first private sem inaries in
tow n, had a fortune of tw enty thousand pounds, w ere in the habit of spending m ore than they ought,
and of associating w ith people of rank, and w ere therefore in every respect entitled to think w ell of
them selves, and m eanly of others. They w ere of a respectable fam ily in the north of England; a
circum stance m ore deeply im pressed on their m em ories than that their brother's fortune and their ow n
had been acquired by trade.
M r. Bingley inherited property to the am ount of nearly a hundred thousand pounds from  his father,

w ho had intended to purchase an estate, but did not live to do it. M r. Bingley intended it likew ise, and
som etim es m ade choice of his county; but as he w as now  provided w ith a good house and the liberty
of a m anor, it w as doubtful to m any of those w ho best knew  the easiness of his tem per, w hether he



m ight not spend the rem ainder of his days at N etherfield, and leave the next generation to purchase.
H is sisters w ere anxious for his having an estate of his ow n; but, though he w as now  only

established as a tenant, M iss Bingley w as by no m eans unw illing to preside at his table‍ nor w as M rs.
H urst, w ho had m arried a m an of m ore fashion than fortune, less disposed to consider his house as her
hom e w hen it suited her. M r. Bingley had not been of age tw o years, w hen he w as tem pted by an
accidental recom m endation to look at N etherfield H ouse. H e did look at it, and into it for half-an-hour
‍ w as pleased w ith the situation and the principal room s, satisfied w ith w hat the ow ner said in its
praise, and took it im m ediately.
Betw een him  and D arcy there w as a very steady friendship, in spite of great opposition of character.

Bingley w as endeared to D arcy by the easiness, openness, and ductility of his tem per, though no
disposition could offer a greater contrast to his ow n, and though w ith his ow n he never appeared
dissatisfied. O n the strength of D arcy's regard, Bingley had the firm est reliance, and of his judgem ent
the highest opinion. In understanding, D arcy w as the superior. Bingley w as by no m eans deficient, but
D arcy w as clever. H e w as at the sam e tim e haughty, reserved, and fastidious, and his m anners, though
w ell-bred, w ere not inviting. In that respect his friend had greatly the advantage. Bingley w as sure of
being liked w herever he appeared, D arcy w as continually giving offense.
The m anner in w hich they spoke of the M eryton assem bly w as sufficiently characteristic. Bingley

had never m et w ith m ore pleasant people or prettier girls in his life; everybody had been m ost kind
and attentive to him ; there had been no form ality, no stiffness; he had soon felt acquainted w ith all the
room ; and, as to M iss Bennet, he could not conceive an angel m ore beautiful. D arcy, on the contrary,
had seen a collection of people in w hom  there w as little beauty and no fashion, for none of w hom  he
had felt the sm allest interest, and from  none received either attention or pleasure. M iss Bennet he
acknow ledged to be pretty, but she sm iled too m uch.
M rs. H urst and her sister allow ed it to be so‍ but still they adm ired her and liked her, and

pronounced her to be a sw eet girl, and one w hom  they w ould not object to know  m ore of. M iss Bennet
w as therefore established as a sw eet girl, and their brother felt authorized by such com m endation to
think of her as he chose.
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W ithin a short w alk of Longbourn lived a fam ily w ith w hom  the Bennets w ere particularly intim ate.
Sir W illiam  Lucas had been form erly in trade in M eryton, w here he had m ade a tolerable fortune, and
risen to the honour of knighthood by an address to the king during his m ayoralty. The distinction had
perhaps been felt too strongly. It had given him  a disgust to his business, and to his residence in a
sm all m arket tow n; and, in quitting them  both, he had rem oved w ith his fam ily to a house about a m ile
from  M eryton, denom inated from  that period Lucas Lodge, w here he could think w ith pleasure of his
ow n im portance, and, unshackled by business, occupy him self solely in being civil to all the w orld.
For, though elated by his rank, it did not render him  supercilious; on the contrary, he w as all attention
to everybody. B y nature inoffensive, friendly, and obliging, his presentation at St. Jam es's had m ade
him  courteous.
Lady Lucas w as a very good kind of w om an, not too clever to be a valuable neighbour to M rs.

Bennet. They had several children. The eldest of them , a sensible, intelligent young w om an, about
tw enty-seven, w as Elizabeth's intim ate friend.
That the M iss Lucases and the M iss B ennets should m eet to talk over a ball w as absolutely

necessary; and the m orning after the assem bly brought the form er to Longbourn to hear and to
com m unicate.
"You began the evening w ell, C harlotte," said M rs. Bennet w ith civil self-com m and to M iss Lucas.

"You w ere M r. B ingley's first choice."
"Y es; but he seem ed to like his second better."
"O h! you m ean Jane, I suppose, because he danced w ith her tw ice. To be sure that did seem  as if he

adm ired her‍ indeed I rather believe he did‍ I heard som ething about it‍ but I hardly know  w hat‍
som ething about M r. Robinson."
"Perhaps you m ean w hat I overheard betw een him  and M r. R obinson; did not I m ention it to you?

M r. Robinson's asking him  how  he liked our M eryton assem blies, and w hether he did not think there
w ere a great m any pretty w om en in the room , and which he thought the prettiest? and his answ ering
im m ediately to the last question: 'O h! the eldest M iss Bennet, beyond a doubt; there cannot be tw o
opinions on that point.'"
"U pon m y w ord! W ell, that is very decided indeed‍ that does seem  as if‍ but, how ever, it m ay all

com e to nothing, you know ."
"M y overhearings w ere m ore to the purpose than yours, Eliza," said C harlotte. "M r. D arcy is not so

w ell w orth listening to as his friend, is he?‍ poor Eliza!‍ to be only just tolerable."
"I beg you w ould not put it into Lizzy's head to be vexed by his ill-treatm ent, for he is such a

disagreeable m an, that it w ould be quite a m isfortune to be liked by him . M rs. Long told m e last night
that he sat close to her for half-an-hour w ithout once opening his lips."
"A re you quite sure, m a'am ?‍ is not there a little m istake?" said Jane. "I certainly saw  M r. D arcy

speaking to her."
"Aye‍ because she asked him  at last how  he liked N etherfield, and he could not help answ ering her;

but she said he seem ed quite angry at being spoke to."
"M iss Bingley told m e," said Jane, "that he never speaks m uch, unless am ong his intim ate

acquaintances. W ith them  he is rem arkably agreeable."



"I do not believe a w ord of it, m y dear. If he had been so very agreeable, he w ould have talked to
M rs. Long. But I can guess how  it w as; everybody says that he is eat up w ith pride, and I dare say he
had heard som ehow  that M rs. Long does not keep a carriage, and had com e to the ball in a hack
chaise."
"I do not m ind his not talking to M rs. Long," said M iss Lucas, "but I w ish he had danced w ith

Eliza."
"A nother tim e, Lizzy," said her m other, "I w ould not dance w ith him , if I w ere you."
"I believe, m a'am , I m ay safely prom ise you never to dance w ith him ."
"H is pride," said M iss Lucas, "does not offend m e so m uch as pride often does, because there is an

excuse for it. O ne cannot w onder that so very fine a young m an, w ith fam ily, fortune, everything in his
favour, should think highly of him self. If I m ay so express it, he has a right to be proud."
"That is very true," replied Elizabeth, "and I could easily forgive his pride, if he had not m ortified

m ine."
"Pride," observed M ary, w ho piqued herself upon the solidity of her reflections, "is a very com m on

failing, I believe. B y all that I have ever read, I am  convinced that it is very com m on indeed; that
hum an nature is particularly prone to it, and that there are very few  of us w ho do not cherish a feeling
of self-com placency on the score of som e quality or other, real or im aginary. Vanity and pride are
different things, though the w ords are often used synonym ously. A person m ay be proud w ithout being
vain. Pride relates m ore to our opinion of ourselves, vanity to w hat w e w ould have others think of us."
"If I w ere as rich as M r. D arcy," cried a young Lucas, w ho cam e w ith his sisters, "I should not care

how  proud I w as. I w ould keep a pack of foxhounds, and drink a bottle of w ine a day."
"Then you w ould drink a great deal m ore than you ought," said M rs. Bennet; "and if I w ere to see

you at it, I should take aw ay your bottle directly."
The boy protested that she should not; she continued to declare that she w ould, and the argum ent

ended only w ith the visit.
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The ladies of Longbourn soon w aited on those of N etherfield. The visit w as soon returned in due
form . M iss Bennet's pleasing m anners grew  on the goodw ill of M rs. H urst and M iss Bingley; and
though the m other w as found to be intolerable, and the younger sisters not w orth speaking to, a w ish
of being better acquainted w ith them  w as expressed tow ards the tw o eldest. By Jane, this attention w as
received w ith the greatest pleasure, but Elizabeth still saw  superciliousness in their treatm ent of
everybody, hardly excepting even her sister, and could not like them ; though their kindness to Jane,
such as it w as, had a value as arising in all probability from  the influence of their brother's adm iration.
It w as generally evident w henever they m et, that he did adm ire her and to her it w as equally evident
that Jane w as yielding to the preference w hich she had begun to entertain for him  from  the first, and
w as in a w ay to be very m uch in love; but she considered w ith pleasure that it w as not likely to be
discovered by the w orld in general, since Jane united, w ith great strength of feeling, a com posure of
tem per and a uniform  cheerfulness of m anner w hich w ould guard her from  the suspicions of the
im pertinent. She m entioned this to her friend M iss Lucas.
"It m ay perhaps be pleasant," replied C harlotte, "to be able to im pose on the public in such a case;

but it is som etim es a disadvantage to be so very guarded. If a w om an conceals her affection w ith the
sam e skill from  the object of it, she m ay lose the opportunity of fixing him ; and it w ill then be but
poor consolation to believe the w orld equally in the dark. There is so m uch of gratitude or vanity in
alm ost every attachm ent, that it is not safe to leave any to itself. W e can all begin freely‍ a slight
preference is natural enough; but there are very few  of us w ho have heart enough to be really in love
w ithout encouragem ent. In nine cases out of ten a w om en had better show  m ore affection than she
feels. Bingley likes your sister undoubtedly; but he m ay never do m ore than like her, if she does not
help him  on."
"B ut she does help him  on, as m uch as her nature w ill allow. If I can perceive her regard for him , he

m ust be a sim pleton, indeed, not to discover it too."
"R em em ber, Eliza, that he does not know  Jane's disposition as you do."
"B ut if a w om an is partial to a m an, and does not endeavour to conceal it, he m ust find it out."
"Perhaps he m ust, if he sees enough of her. But, though Bingley and Jane m eet tolerably often, it is

never for m any hours together; and, as they alw ays see each other in large m ixed parties, it is
im possible that every m om ent should be em ployed in conversing together. Jane should therefore m ake
the m ost of every half-hour in w hich she can com m and his attention. W hen she is secure of him , there
w ill be m ore leisure for falling in love as m uch as she chooses."
"Your plan is a good one," replied Elizabeth, "w here nothing is in question but the desire of being

w ell m arried, and if I w ere determ ined to get a rich husband, or any husband, I dare say I should adopt
it. But these are not Jane's feelings; she is not acting by design. A s yet, she cannot even be certain of
the degree of her ow n regard nor of its reasonableness. She has know n him  only a fortnight. She
danced four dances w ith him  at M eryton; she saw  him  one m orning at his ow n house, and has since
dined w ith him  in com pany four tim es. This is not quite enough to m ake her understand his character."
"N ot as you represent it. H ad she m erely dined w ith him , she m ight only have discovered w hether

he had a good appetite; but you m ust rem em ber that four evenings have also been spent together‍ and
four evenings m ay do a great deal."
"Yes; these four evenings have enabled them  to ascertain that they both like Vingt-un better than



Com m erce; but w ith respect to any other leading characteristic, I do not im agine that m uch has been
unfolded."
"W ell," said Charlotte, "I w ish Jane success w ith all m y heart; and if she w ere m arried to him  to-

m orrow, I should think she had as good a chance of happiness as if she w ere to be studying his
character for a tw elvem onth. H appiness in m arriage is entirely a m atter of chance. If the dispositions
of the parties are ever so w ell know n to each other or ever so sim ilar beforehand, it does not advance
their felicity in the least. They alw ays continue to grow  sufficiently unlike afterw ards to have their
share of vexation; and it is better to know  as little as possible of the defects of the person w ith w hom
you are to pass your life."
"You m ake m e laugh, Charlotte; but it is not sound. You know  it is not sound, and that you w ould

never act in this w ay yourself."
O ccupied in observing M r. Bingley's attentions to her sister, Elizabeth w as far from  suspecting that

she w as herself becom ing an object of som e interest in the eyes of his friend. M r. D arcy had at first
scarcely allow ed her to be pretty; he had looked at her w ithout adm iration at the ball; and w hen they
next m et, he looked at her only to criticise. But no sooner had he m ade it clear to him self and his
friends that she hardly had a good feature in her face, than he began to find it w as rendered
uncom m only intelligent by the beautiful expression of her dark eyes. To this discovery succeeded
som e others equally m ortifying. Though he had detected w ith a critical eye m ore than one failure of
perfect sym m etry in her form , he w as forced to acknow ledge her figure to be light and pleasing; and in
spite of his asserting that her m anners w ere not those of the fashionable w orld, he w as caught by their
easy playfulness. O f this she w as perfectly unaw are; to her he w as only the m an w ho m ade him self
agreeable now here, and w ho had not thought her handsom e enough to dance w ith.
H e began to w ish to know  m ore of her, and as a step tow ards conversing w ith her him self, attended

to her conversation w ith others. H is doing so drew  her notice. It w as at Sir W illiam  Lucas's, w here a
large party w ere assem bled.
"W hat does M r. D arcy m ean," said she to Charlotte, "by listening to m y conversation w ith Colonel

Forster?"
"That is a question w hich M r. D arcy only can answ er."
"But if he does it any m ore I shall certainly let him  know  that I see w hat he is about. H e has a very

satirical eye, and if I do not begin by being im pertinent m yself, I shall soon grow  afraid of him ."
O n his approaching them  soon afterw ards, though w ithout seem ing to have any intention of

speaking, M iss Lucas defied her friend to m ention such a subject to him ; w hich im m ediately
provoking Elizabeth to do it, she turned to him  and said:
"D id you not think, M r. D arcy, that I expressed m yself uncom m only w ell just now, w hen I w as

teasing Colonel Forster to give us a ball at M eryton?"
"W ith great energy; but it is alw ays a subject w hich m akes a lady energetic."
"Y ou are severe on us."
"It w ill be her turn soon to be teased," said M iss Lucas. "I am  going to open the instrum ent, Eliza,

and you know  w hat follow s."
"You are a very strange creature by w ay of a friend!‍ alw ays w anting m e to play and sing before

anybody and everybody! If m y vanity had taken a m usical turn, you w ould have been invaluable; but
as it is, I w ould really rather not sit dow n before those w ho m ust be in the habit of hearing the very
best perform ers." O n M iss Lucas's persevering, how ever, she added, "Very w ell, if it m ust be so, it
m ust." A nd gravely glancing at M r. D arcy, "There is a fine old saying, w hich everybody here is of



course fam iliar w ith: 'K eep your breath to cool your porridge'; and I shall keep m ine to sw ell m y
song."
H er perform ance w as pleasing, though by no m eans capital. A fter a song or tw o, and before she

could reply to the entreaties of several that she w ould sing again, she w as eagerly succeeded at the
instrum ent by her sister M ary, w ho having, in consequence of being the only plain one in the fam ily,
w orked hard for know ledge and accom plishm ents, w as alw ays im patient for display.
M ary had neither genius nor taste; and though vanity had given her application, it had given her

likew ise a pedantic air and conceited m anner, w hich w ould have injured a higher degree of excellence
than she had reached. Elizabeth, easy and unaffected, had been listened to w ith m uch m ore pleasure,
though not playing half so w ell; and M ary, at the end of a long concerto, w as glad to purchase praise
and gratitude by Scotch and Irish airs, at the request of her younger sisters, w ho, w ith som e of the
Lucases, and tw o or three officers, joined eagerly in dancing at one end of the room .
M r. D arcy stood near them  in silent indignation at such a m ode of passing the evening, to the

exclusion of all conversation, and w as too m uch engrossed by his thoughts to perceive that Sir
W illiam  Lucas w as his neighbour, till Sir W illiam  thus began:
"W hat a charm ing am usem ent for young people this is, M r. D arcy! There is nothing like dancing

after all. I consider it as one of the first refinem ents of polished society."
"Certainly, sir; and it has the advantage also of being in vogue am ongst the less polished societies

of the w orld. Every savage can dance."
Sir W illiam  only sm iled. "Your friend perform s delightfully," he continued after a pause, on seeing

Bingley join the group; "and I doubt not that you are an adept in the science yourself, M r. D arcy."
"Y ou saw  m e dance at M eryton, I believe, sir."
"Yes, indeed, and received no inconsiderable pleasure from  the sight. D o you often dance at St.

Jam es's?"
"N ever, sir."
"D o you not think it w ould be a proper com plim ent to the place?"
"It is a com plim ent w hich I never pay to any place if I can avoid it."
"Y ou have a house in tow n, I conclude?"
M r. D arcy bow ed.
"I had once had som e thought of fixing in tow n m yself‍ for I am  fond of superior society; but I did

not feel quite certain that the air of London w ould agree w ith Lady Lucas."
H e paused in hopes of an answ er; but his com panion w as not disposed to m ake any; and Elizabeth at

that instant m oving tow ards them , he w as struck w ith the action of doing a very gallant thing, and
called out to her:
"M y dear M iss Eliza, w hy are you not dancing? M r. D arcy, you m ust allow  m e to present this young

lady to you as a very desirable partner. You cannot refuse to dance, I am  sure w hen so m uch beauty is
before you." A nd, taking her hand, he w ould have given it to M r. D arcy w ho, though extrem ely
surprised, w as not unw illing to receive it, w hen she instantly drew  back, and said w ith som e
discom posure to Sir W illiam :
"Indeed, sir, I have not the least intention of dancing. I entreat you not to suppose that I m oved this

w ay in order to beg for a partner."
M r. D arcy, w ith grave propriety, requested to be allow ed the honour of her hand, but in vain.

Elizabeth w as determ ined; nor did Sir W illiam  at all shake her purpose by his attem pt at persuasion.



"Y ou excel so m uch in the dance, M iss Eliza, that it is cruel to deny m e the happiness of seeing you;
and though this gentlem an dislikes the am usem ent in general, he can have no objection, I am  sure, to
oblige us for one half-hour."

"M r. D arcy is all politeness," said Elizabeth, sm iling.
"H e is, indeed; but, considering the inducem ent, m y dear M iss Eliza, w e cannot w onder at his

com plaisance‍ for w ho w ould object to such a partner?"
Elizabeth looked archly, and turned aw ay. H er resistance had not injured her w ith the gentlem an,

and he w as thinking of her w ith som e com placency, w hen thus accosted by M iss Bingley:
"I can guess the subject of your reverie."
"I should im agine not."
"You are considering how  insupportable it w ould be to pass m any evenings in this m anner‍ in such

society; and indeed I am  quite of your opinion. I w as never m ore annoyed! The insipidity, and yet the
noise‍ the nothingness, and yet the self-im portance of all those people! W hat w ould I give to hear
your strictures on them !"

"Your conjecture is totally w rong, I assure you. M y m ind w as m ore agreeably engaged. I have been
m editating on the very great pleasure w hich a pair of fine eyes in the face of a pretty w om an can
bestow ."

M iss B ingley im m ediately fixed her eyes on his face, and desired he w ould tell her w hat lady had
the credit of inspiring such reflections. M r. D arcy replied w ith great intrepidity:

"M iss Elizabeth Bennet."
"M iss Elizabeth Bennet!" repeated M iss Bingley. "I am  all astonishm ent. H ow  long has she been

such a favourite?‍ and pray, w hen am  I to w ish you joy?"
"That is exactly the question w hich I expected you to ask. A lady's im agination is very rapid; it

jum ps from  adm iration to love, from  love to m atrim ony, in a m om ent. I knew  you w ould be w ishing
m e joy."

"N ay, if you are serious about it, I shall consider the m atter is absolutely settled. You w ill be having
a charm ing m other-in-law , indeed; and, of course, she w ill alw ays be at Pem berley w ith you."

H e listened to her w ith perfect indifference w hile she chose to entertain herself in this m anner; and
as his com posure convinced her that all w as safe, her w it flow ed long.
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M r. Bennet's property consisted alm ost entirely in an estate of tw o thousand a year, w hich,
unfortunately for his daughters, w as entailed, in default of heirs m ale, on a distant relation; and their
m other's fortune, though am ple for her situation in life, could but ill supply the deficiency of his. H er
father had been an attorney in M eryton, and had left her four thousand pounds.
She had a sister m arried to a M r. Phillips, w ho had been a clerk to their father and succeeded him  in

the business, and a brother settled in London in a respectable line of trade.
The village of Longbourn w as only one m ile from  M eryton; a m ost convenient distance for the

young ladies, w ho w ere usually tem pted thither three or four tim es a w eek, to pay their duty to their
aunt and to a m illiner's shop just over the w ay. The tw o youngest of the fam ily, Catherine and Lydia,
w ere particularly frequent in these attentions; their m inds w ere m ore vacant than their sisters', and
w hen nothing better offered, a w alk to M eryton w as necessary to am use their m orning hours and
furnish conversation for the evening; and how ever bare of new s the country in general m ight be, they
alw ays contrived to learn som e from  their aunt. A t present, indeed, they w ere w ell supplied both w ith
new s and happiness by the recent arrival of a m ilitia regim ent in the neighbourhood; it w as to rem ain
the w hole w inter, and M eryton w as the headquarters.
Their visits to M rs. Phillips w ere now  productive of the m ost interesting intelligence. Every day

added som ething to their know ledge of the officers' nam es and connections. Their lodgings w ere not
long a secret, and at length they began to know  the officers them selves. M r. Phillips visited them  all,
and this opened to his nieces a store of felicity unknow n before. They could talk of nothing but
officers; and M r. Bingley's large fortune, the m ention of w hich gave anim ation to their m other, w as
w orthless in their eyes w hen opposed to the regim entals of an ensign.
A fter listening one m orning to their effusions on this subject, M r. Bennet coolly observed:
"From  all that I can collect by your m anner of talking, you m ust be tw o of the silliest girls in the

country. I have suspected it som e tim e, but I am  now  convinced."
Catherine w as disconcerted, and m ade no answ er; but Lydia, w ith perfect indifference, continued to

express her adm iration of C aptain C arter, and her hope of seeing him  in the course of the day, as he
w as going the next m orning to London.
"I am  astonished, m y dear," said M rs. B ennet, "that you should be so ready to think your ow n

children silly. If I w ished to think slightingly of anybody's children, it should not be of m y ow n,
how ever."
"If m y children are silly, I m ust hope to be alw ays sensible of it."
"Y es‍ but as it happens, they are all of them  very clever."
"This is the only point, I flatter m yself, on w hich w e do not agree. I had hoped that our sentim ents

coincided in every particular, but I m ust so far differ from  you as to think our tw o youngest daughters
uncom m only foolish."
"M y dear M r. B ennet, you m ust not expect such girls to have the sense of their father and m other.

W hen they get to our age, I dare say they w ill not think about officers any m ore than w e do. I
rem em ber the tim e w hen I liked a red coat m yself very w ell‍ and, indeed, so I do still at m y heart;
and if a sm art young colonel, w ith five or six thousand a year, should w ant one of m y girls I shall not
say nay to him ; and I thought Colonel Forster looked very becom ing the other night at Sir W illiam 's in
his regim entals."



"M am m a," cried Lydia, "m y aunt says that C olonel Forster and Captain Carter do not go so often to
M iss W atson's as they did w hen they first cam e; she sees them  now  very often standing in Clarke's
library."
M rs. Bennet w as prevented replying by the entrance of the footm an w ith a note for M iss Bennet; it

cam e from  N etherfield, and the servant w aited for an answ er. M rs. Bennet's eyes sparkled w ith
pleasure, and she w as eagerly calling out, w hile her daughter read,
"W ell, Jane, w ho is it from ? W hat is it about? W hat does he say? W ell, Jane, m ake haste and tell us;

m ake haste, m y love."
"It is from  M iss B ingley," said Jane, and then read it aloud.
"M Y  D EA R FRIEN D ,‍
"If you are not so com passionate as to dine to-day w ith Louisa and m e, w e shall be in danger of

hating each other for the rest of our lives, for a w hole day's tete-a-tete betw een tw o w om en can never
end w ithout a quarrel. Com e as soon as you can on receipt of this. M y brother and the gentlem en are to
dine w ith the officers.‍ Y ours ever,
"CA RO LIN E BIN G LEY "
"W ith the officers!" cried Lydia. "I w onder m y aunt did not tell us of that."
"D ining out," said M rs. Bennet, "that is very unlucky."
"Can I have the carriage?" said Jane.
"N o, m y dear, you had better go on horseback, because it seem s likely to rain; and then you m ust

stay all night."
"That w ould be a good schem e," said Elizabeth, "if you w ere sure that they w ould not offer to send

her hom e."
"O h! but the gentlem en w ill have M r. Bingley's chaise to go to M eryton, and the H ursts have no

horses to theirs."
"I had m uch rather go in the coach."
"But, m y dear, your father cannot spare the horses, I am  sure. They are w anted in the farm , M r.

Bennet, are they not?"
"They are w anted in the farm  m uch oftener than I can get them ."
"But if you have got them  to-day," said Elizabeth, "m y m other's purpose w ill be answ ered."
She did at last extort from  her father an acknow ledgm ent that the horses w ere engaged. Jane w as

therefore obliged to go on horseback, and her m other attended her to the door w ith m any cheerful
prognostics of a bad day. H er hopes w ere answ ered; Jane had not been gone long before it rained hard.
H er sisters w ere uneasy for her, but her m other w as delighted. The rain continued the w hole evening
w ithout interm ission; Jane certainly could not com e back.
"This w as a lucky idea of m ine, indeed!" said M rs. Bennet m ore than once, as if the credit of

m aking it rain w ere all her ow n. Till the next m orning, how ever, she w as not aw are of all the felicity
of her contrivance. Breakfast w as scarcely over w hen a servant from  N etherfield brought the follow ing
note for Elizabeth:
"M Y  D EA REST LIZZY ,‍
"I find m yself very unw ell this m orning, w hich, I suppose, is to be im puted to m y getting w et

through yesterday. M y kind friends w ill not hear of m y returning till I am  better. They insist also on
m y seeing M r. Jones‍ therefore do not be alarm ed if you should hear of his having been to m e‍ and,
excepting a sore throat and headache, there is not m uch the m atter w ith m e.‍ Y ours, etc."



"W ell, m y dear," said M r. Bennet, w hen Elizabeth had read the note aloud, "if your daughter should
have a dangerous fit of illness‍ if she should die, it w ould be a com fort to know  that it w as all in
pursuit of M r. Bingley, and under your orders."
"O h! I am  not afraid of her dying. People do not die of little trifling colds. She w ill be taken good

care of. A s long as she stays there, it is all very w ell. I w ould go and see her if I could have the
carriage."
Elizabeth, feeling really anxious, w as determ ined to go to her, though the carriage w as not to be

had; and as she w as no horsew om an, w alking w as her only alternative. She declared her resolution.
"H ow  can you be so silly," cried her m other, "as to think of such a thing, in all this dirt! You w ill

not be fit to be seen w hen you get there."
"I shall be very fit to see Jane‍ w hich is all I w ant."
"Is this a hint to m e, Lizzy," said her father, "to send for the horses?"
"N o, indeed, I do not w ish to avoid the w alk. The distance is nothing w hen one has a m otive; only

three m iles. I shall be back by dinner."
"I adm ire the activity of your benevolence," observed M ary, "but every im pulse of feeling should be

guided by reason; and, in m y opinion, exertion should alw ays be in proportion to w hat is required."
"W e w ill go as far as M eryton w ith you," said Catherine and Lydia. Elizabeth accepted their

com pany, and the three young ladies set off together.
"If w e m ake haste," said Lydia, as they w alked along, "perhaps w e m ay see som ething of C aptain

Carter before he goes."
In M eryton they parted; the tw o youngest repaired to the lodgings of one of the officers' w ives, and

Elizabeth continued her w alk alone, crossing field after field at a quick pace, jum ping over stiles and
springing over puddles w ith im patient activity, and finding herself at last w ithin view  of the house,
w ith w eary ankles, dirty stockings, and a face glow ing w ith the w arm th of exercise.
She w as show n into the breakfast-parlour, w here all but Jane w ere assem bled, and w here her

appearance created a great deal of surprise. That she should have w alked three m iles so early in the
day, in such dirty w eather, and by herself, w as alm ost incredible to M rs. H urst and M iss B ingley; and
Elizabeth w as convinced that they held her in contem pt for it. She w as received, how ever, very
politely by them ; and in their brother's m anners there w as som ething better than politeness; there w as
good hum our and kindness. M r. D arcy said very little, and M r. H urst nothing at all. The form er w as
divided betw een adm iration of the brilliancy w hich exercise had given to her com plexion, and doubt
as to the occasion's justifying her com ing so far alone. The latter w as thinking only of his breakfast.
H er inquiries after her sister w ere not very favourably answ ered. M iss B ennet had slept ill, and

though up, w as very feverish, and not w ell enough to leave her room . Elizabeth w as glad to be taken to
her im m ediately; and Jane, w ho had only been w ithheld by the fear of giving alarm  or inconvenience
from  expressing in her note how  m uch she longed for such a visit, w as delighted at her entrance. She
w as not equal, how ever, to m uch conversation, and w hen M iss B ingley left them  together, could
attem pt little besides expressions of gratitude for the extraordinary kindness she w as treated w ith.
Elizabeth silently attended her.
W hen breakfast w as over they w ere joined by the sisters; and Elizabeth began to like them  herself,

w hen she saw  how  m uch affection and solicitude they show ed for Jane. The apothecary cam e, and
having exam ined his patient, said, as m ight be supposed, that she had caught a violent cold, and that
they m ust endeavour to get the better of it; advised her to return to bed, and prom ised her som e
draughts. The advice w as follow ed readily, for the feverish sym ptom s increased, and her head ached



acutely. Elizabeth did not quit her room  for a m om ent; nor w ere the other ladies often absent; the
gentlem en being out, they had, in fact, nothing to do elsew here.
W hen the clock struck three, Elizabeth felt that she m ust go, and very unw illingly said so. M iss

B ingley offered her the carriage, and she only w anted a little pressing to accept it, w hen Jane testified
such concern in parting w ith her, that M iss B ingley w as obliged to convert the offer of the chaise to an
invitation to rem ain at N etherfield for the present. Elizabeth m ost thankfully consented, and a servant
w as dispatched to Longbourn to acquaint the fam ily w ith her stay and bring back a supply of clothes.



C hapter 8

A t five o'clock the tw o ladies retired to dress, and at half-past six Elizabeth w as sum m oned to
dinner. To the civil inquiries w hich then poured in, and am ongst w hich she had the pleasure of
distinguishing the m uch superior solicitude of M r. B ingley's, she could not m ake a very favourable
answ er. Jane w as by no m eans better. The sisters, on hearing this, repeated three or four tim es how
m uch they w ere grieved, how  shocking it w as to have a bad cold, and how  excessively they disliked
being ill them selves; and then thought no m ore of the m atter: and their indifference tow ards Jane
w hen not im m ediately before them  restored Elizabeth to the enjoym ent of all her form er dislike.
Their brother, indeed, w as the only one of the party w hom  she could regard w ith any com placency.

H is anxiety for Jane w as evident, and his attentions to herself m ost pleasing, and they prevented her
feeling herself so m uch an intruder as she believed she w as considered by the others. She had very
little notice from  any but him . M iss Bingley w as engrossed by M r. D arcy, her sister scarcely less so;
and as for M r. H urst, by w hom  Elizabeth sat, he w as an indolent m an, w ho lived only to eat, drink, and
play at cards; w ho, w hen he found her to prefer a plain dish to a ragout, had nothing to say to her.
W hen dinner w as over, she returned directly to Jane, and M iss B ingley began abusing her as soon as

she w as out of the room . H er m anners w ere pronounced to be very bad indeed, a m ixture of pride and
im pertinence; she had no conversation, no style, no beauty. M rs. H urst thought the sam e, and added:
"She has nothing, in short, to recom m end her, but being an excellent w alker. I shall never forget her

appearance this m orning. She really looked alm ost w ild."
"She did, indeed, Louisa. I could hardly keep m y countenance. Very nonsensical to com e at all!

W hy m ust she be scam pering about the country, because her sister had a cold? H er hair, so untidy, so
blow sy!"
"Yes, and her petticoat; I hope you saw  her petticoat, six inches deep in m ud, I am  absolutely

certain; and the gow n w hich had been let dow n to hide it not doing its office."
"Your picture m ay be very exact, Louisa," said B ingley; "but this w as all lost upon m e. I thought

M iss Elizabeth Bennet looked rem arkably w ell w hen she cam e into the room  this m orning. H er dirty
petticoat quite escaped m y notice."
"You observed it, M r. D arcy, I am  sure," said M iss B ingley; "and I am  inclined to think that you

w ould not w ish to see your sister m ake such an exhibition."
"Certainly not."
"To w alk three m iles, or four m iles, or five m iles, or w hatever it is, above her ankles in dirt, and

alone, quite alone! W hat could she m ean by it? It seem s to m e to show  an abom inable sort of
conceited independence, a m ost country-tow n indifference to decorum ."
"It show s an affection for her sister that is very pleasing," said B ingley.
"I am  afraid, M r. D arcy," observed M iss B ingley in a half w hisper, "that this adventure has rather

affected your adm iration of her fine eyes."
"N ot at all," he replied; "they w ere brightened by the exercise." A short pause follow ed this speech,

and M rs. H urst began again:
"I have an excessive regard for M iss Jane B ennet, she is really a very sw eet girl, and I w ish w ith all

m y heart she w ere w ell settled. But w ith such a father and m other, and such low  connections, I am
afraid there is no chance of it."



"I think I have heard you say that their uncle is an attorney in M eryton."
"Y es; and they have another, w ho lives som ew here near Cheapside."
"That is capital," added her sister, and they both laughed heartily.
"If they had uncles enough to fill all Cheapside," cried B ingley, "it w ould not m ake them  one jot

less agreeable."
"But it m ust very m aterially lessen their chance of m arrying m en of any consideration in the

w orld," replied D arcy.
To this speech B ingley m ade no answ er; but his sisters gave it their hearty assent, and indulged

their m irth for som e tim e at the expense of their dear friend's vulgar relations.
W ith a renew al of tenderness, how ever, they returned to her room  on leaving the dining-parlour, and

sat w ith her till sum m oned to coffee. She w as still very poorly, and Elizabeth w ould not quit her at all,
till late in the evening, w hen she had the com fort of seeing her sleep, and w hen it seem ed to her rather
right than pleasant that she should go dow nstairs herself. O n entering the draw ing-room  she found the
w hole party at loo, and w as im m ediately invited to join them ; but suspecting them  to be playing high
she declined it, and m aking her sister the excuse, said she w ould am use herself for the short tim e she
could stay below , w ith a book. M r. H urst looked at her w ith astonishm ent.
"D o you prefer reading to cards?" said he; "that is rather singular."
"M iss Eliza Bennet," said M iss B ingley, "despises cards. She is a great reader, and has no pleasure

in anything else."
"I deserve neither such praise nor such censure," cried Elizabeth; "I am  not a great reader, and I

have pleasure in m any things."
"In nursing your sister I am  sure you have pleasure," said Bingley; "and I hope it w ill be soon

increased by seeing her quite w ell."
Elizabeth thanked him  from  her heart, and then w alked tow ards the table w here a few  books w ere

lying. H e im m ediately offered to fetch her others‍ all that his library afforded.
"A nd I w ish m y collection w ere larger for your benefit and m y ow n credit; but I am  an idle fellow,

and though I have not m any, I have m ore than I ever looked into."
Elizabeth assured him  that she could suit herself perfectly w ith those in the room .
"I am  astonished," said M iss Bingley, "that m y father should have left so sm all a collection of

books. W hat a delightful library you have at Pem berley, M r. D arcy!"
"It ought to be good," he replied, "it has been the w ork of m any generations."
"A nd then you have added so m uch to it yourself, you are alw ays buying books."
"I cannot com prehend the neglect of a fam ily library in such days as these."
"N eglect! I am  sure you neglect nothing that can add to the beauties of that noble place. C harles,

w hen you build your house, I w ish it m ay be half as delightful as Pem berley."
"I w ish it m ay."
"But I w ould really advise you to m ake your purchase in that neighbourhood, and take Pem berley

for a kind of m odel. There is not a finer county in England than D erbyshire."
"W ith all m y heart; I w ill buy Pem berley itself if D arcy w ill sell it."
"I am  talking of possibilities, C harles."
"U pon m y w ord, C aroline, I should think it m ore possible to get Pem berley by purchase than by

im itation."



Elizabeth w as so m uch caught w ith w hat passed, as to leave her very little attention for her book;
and soon laying it w holly aside, she drew  near the card-table, and stationed herself betw een M r.
Bingley and his eldest sister, to observe the gam e.
"Is M iss D arcy m uch grow n since the spring?" said M iss Bingley; "w ill she be as tall as I am ?"
"I think she w ill. She is now  about M iss Elizabeth B ennet's height, or rather taller."
"H ow  I long to see her again! I never m et w ith anybody w ho delighted m e so m uch. Such a

countenance, such m anners! A nd so extrem ely accom plished for her age! H er perform ance on the
pianoforte is exquisite."
"It is am azing to m e," said B ingley, "how  young ladies can have patience to be so very

accom plished as they all are."
"A ll young ladies accom plished! M y dear Charles, w hat do you m ean?"
"Yes, all of them , I think. They all paint tables, cover screens, and net purses. I scarcely know

anyone w ho cannot do all this, and I am  sure I never heard a young lady spoken of for the first tim e,
w ithout being inform ed that she w as very accom plished."
"Your list of the com m on extent of accom plishm ents," said D arcy, "has too m uch truth. The w ord is

applied to m any a w om an w ho deserves it no otherw ise than by netting a purse or covering a screen.
But I am  very far from  agreeing w ith you in your estim ation of ladies in general. I cannot boast of
know ing m ore than half-a-dozen, in the w hole range of m y acquaintance, that are really
accom plished."
"N or I, I am  sure," said M iss B ingley.
"Then," observed Elizabeth, "you m ust com prehend a great deal in your idea of an accom plished

w om an."
"Y es, I do com prehend a great deal in it."
"O h! certainly," cried his faithful assistant, "no one can be really esteem ed accom plished w ho does

not greatly surpass w hat is usually m et w ith. A w om an m ust have a thorough know ledge of m usic,
singing, draw ing, dancing, and the m odern languages, to deserve the w ord; and besides all this, she
m ust possess a certain som ething in her air and m anner of w alking, the tone of her voice, her address
and expressions, or the w ord w ill be but half-deserved."
"A ll this she m ust possess," added D arcy, "and to all this she m ust yet add som ething m ore

substantial, in the im provem ent of her m ind by extensive reading."
"I am  no longer surprised at your know ing only six accom plished w om en. I rather w onder now  at

your know ing any."
"A re you so severe upon your ow n sex as to doubt the possibility of all this?"
"I never saw  such a w om an. I never saw  such capacity, and taste, and application, and elegance, as

you describe united."
M rs. H urst and M iss B ingley both cried out against the injustice of her im plied doubt, and w ere

both protesting that they knew  m any w om en w ho answ ered this description, w hen M r. H urst called
them  to order, w ith bitter com plaints of their inattention to w hat w as going forw ard. A s all
conversation w as thereby at an end, Elizabeth soon afterw ards left the room .
"Elizabeth Bennet," said M iss Bingley, w hen the door w as closed on her, "is one of those young

ladies w ho seek to recom m end them selves to the other sex by undervaluing their ow n; and w ith m any
m en, I dare say, it succeeds. B ut, in m y opinion, it is a paltry device, a very m ean art."
"U ndoubtedly," replied D arcy, to w hom  this rem ark w as chiefly addressed, "there is a m eanness in



all the arts w hich ladies som etim es condescend to em ploy for captivation. W hatever bears affinity to
cunning is despicable."
M iss Bingley w as not so entirely satisfied w ith this reply as to continue the subject.
Elizabeth joined them  again only to say that her sister w as w orse, and that she could not leave her.

Bingley urged M r. Jones being sent for im m ediately; w hile his sisters, convinced that no country
advice could be of any service, recom m ended an express to tow n for one of the m ost em inent
physicians. This she w ould not hear of; but she w as not so unw illing to com ply w ith their brother's
proposal; and it w as settled that M r. Jones should be sent for early in the m orning, if M iss B ennet
w ere not decidedly better. Bingley w as quite uncom fortable; his sisters declared that they w ere
m iserable. They solaced their w retchedness, how ever, by duets after supper, w hile he could find no
better relief to his feelings than by giving his housekeeper directions that every attention m ight be
paid to the sick lady and her sister.



C hapter 9

Elizabeth passed the chief of the night in her sister's room , and in the m orning had the pleasure of
being able to send a tolerable answ er to the inquiries w hich she very early received from  M r. B ingley
by a housem aid, and som e tim e afterw ards from  the tw o elegant ladies w ho w aited on his sisters. In
spite of this am endm ent, how ever, she requested to have a note sent to Longbourn, desiring her m other
to visit Jane, and form  her ow n judgem ent of her situation. The note w as im m ediately dispatched, and
its contents as quickly com plied w ith. M rs. Bennet, accom panied by her tw o youngest girls, reached
N etherfield soon after the fam ily breakfast.
H ad she found Jane in any apparent danger, M rs. Bennet w ould have been very m iserable; but being

satisfied on seeing her that her illness w as not alarm ing, she had no w ish of her recovering
im m ediately, as her restoration to health w ould probably rem ove her from  N etherfield. She w ould not
listen, therefore, to her daughter's proposal of being carried hom e; neither did the apothecary, w ho
arrived about the sam e tim e, think it at all advisable. A fter sitting a little w hile w ith Jane, on M iss
Bingley's appearance and invitation, the m other and three daughters all attended her into the breakfast
parlour. Bingley m et them  w ith hopes that M rs. B ennet had not found M iss Bennet w orse than she
expected.
"Indeed I have, sir," w as her answ er. "She is a great deal too ill to be m oved. M r. Jones says w e

m ust not think of m oving her. W e m ust trespass a little longer on your kindness."
"R em oved!" cried B ingley. "It m ust not be thought of. M y sister, I am  sure, w ill not hear of her

rem oval."
"You m ay depend upon it, M adam ," said M iss Bingley, w ith cold civility, "that M iss Bennet w ill

receive every possible attention w hile she rem ains w ith us."
M rs. Bennet w as profuse in her acknow ledgm ents.
"I am  sure," she added, "if it w as not for such good friends I do not know  w hat w ould becom e of

her, for she is very ill indeed, and suffers a vast deal, though w ith the greatest patience in the w orld,
w hich is alw ays the w ay w ith her, for she has, w ithout exception, the sw eetest tem per I have ever m et
w ith. I often tell m y other girls they are nothing to her. You have a sw eet room  here, M r. Bingley, and
a charm ing prospect over the gravel w alk. I do not know  a place in the country that is equal to
N etherfield. Y ou w ill not think of quitting it in a hurry, I hope, though you have but a short lease."
"W hatever I do is done in a hurry," replied he; "and therefore if I should resolve to quit N etherfield,

I should probably be off in five m inutes. A t present, how ever, I consider m yself as quite fixed here."
"That is exactly w hat I should have supposed of you," said Elizabeth.
"Y ou begin to com prehend m e, do you?" cried he, turning tow ards her.
"O h! yes‍ I understand you perfectly."
"I w ish I m ight take this for a com plim ent; but to be so easily seen through I am  afraid is pitiful."
"That is as it happens. It does not follow  that a deep, intricate character is m ore or less estim able

than such a one as yours."
"Lizzy," cried her m other, "rem em ber w here you are, and do not run on in the w ild m anner that you

are suffered to do at hom e."
"I did not know  before," continued Bingley im m ediately, "that you w ere a studier of character. It

m ust be an am using study."



"Y es, but intricate characters are the m ost am using. They have at least that advantage."
"The country," said D arcy, "can in general supply but a few  subjects for such a study. In a country

neighbourhood you m ove in a very confined and unvarying society."
"But people them selves alter so m uch, that there is som ething new  to be observed in them  for ever."
"Yes, indeed," cried M rs. Bennet, offended by his m anner of m entioning a country neighbourhood.

"I assure you there is quite as m uch of that going on in the country as in tow n."
Everybody w as surprised, and D arcy, after looking at her for a m om ent, turned silently aw ay. M rs.

Bennet, w ho fancied she had gained a com plete victory over him , continued her trium ph.
"I cannot see that London has any great advantage over the country, for m y part, except the shops

and public places. The country is a vast deal pleasanter, is it not, M r. B ingley?"
"W hen I am  in the country," he replied, "I never w ish to leave it; and w hen I am  in tow n it is pretty

m uch the sam e. They have each their advantages, and I can be equally happy in either."
"Aye‍ that is because you have the right disposition. But that gentlem an," looking at D arcy,

"seem ed to think the country w as nothing at all."
"Indeed, M am m a, you are m istaken," said Elizabeth, blushing for her m other. "You quite m istook

M r. D arcy. H e only m eant that there w as not such a variety of people to be m et w ith in the country as
in the tow n, w hich you m ust acknow ledge to be true."
"Certainly, m y dear, nobody said there w ere; but as to not m eeting w ith m any people in this

neighbourhood, I believe there are few  neighbourhoods larger. I know  w e dine w ith four-and-tw enty
fam ilies."
N othing but concern for Elizabeth could enable Bingley to keep his countenance. H is sister w as less

delicate, and directed her eyes tow ards M r. D arcy w ith a very expressive sm ile. Elizabeth, for the sake
of saying som ething that m ight turn her m other's thoughts, now  asked her if Charlotte Lucas had been
at Longbourn since her com ing aw ay.
"Yes, she called yesterday w ith her father. W hat an agreeable m an Sir W illiam  is, M r. Bingley, is

not he? So m uch the m an of fashion! So genteel and easy! H e has alw ays som ething to say to
everybody. That is m y idea of good breeding; and those persons w ho fancy them selves very im portant,
and never open their m ouths, quite m istake the m atter."
"D id C harlotte dine w ith you?"
"N o, she w ould go hom e. I fancy she w as w anted about the m ince-pies. For m y part, M r. B ingley, I

alw ays keep servants that can do their ow n w ork; m y daughters are brought up very differently. B ut
everybody is to judge for them selves, and the Lucases are a very good sort of girls, I assure you. It is a
pity they are not handsom e! N ot that I think Charlotte so very plain‍ but then she is our particular
friend."
"She seem s a very pleasant young w om an."
"O h! dear, yes; but you m ust ow n she is very plain. Lady Lucas herself has often said so, and envied

m e Jane's beauty. I do not like to boast of m y ow n child, but to be sure, Jane‍ one does not often see
anybody better looking. It is w hat everybody says. I do not trust m y ow n partiality. W hen she w as only
fifteen, there w as a m an at m y brother G ardiner's in tow n so m uch in love w ith her that m y sister-in-
law  w as sure he w ould m ake her an offer before w e cam e aw ay. But, how ever, he did not. Perhaps he
thought her too young. H ow ever, he w rote som e verses on her, and very pretty they w ere."
"A nd so ended his affection," said Elizabeth im patiently. "There has been m any a one, I fancy,

overcom e in the sam e w ay. I w onder w ho first discovered the efficacy of poetry in driving aw ay love!"



"I have been used to consider poetry as the food of love," said D arcy.
"O f a fine, stout, healthy love it m ay. Everything nourishes w hat is strong already. B ut if it be only

a slight, thin sort of inclination, I am  convinced that one good sonnet w ill starve it entirely aw ay."
D arcy only sm iled; and the general pause w hich ensued m ade Elizabeth trem ble lest her m other

should be exposing herself again. She longed to speak, but could think of nothing to say; and after a
short silence M rs. Bennet began repeating her thanks to M r. B ingley for his kindness to Jane, w ith an
apology for troubling him  also w ith Lizzy. M r. Bingley w as unaffectedly civil in his answ er, and
forced his younger sister to be civil also, and say w hat the occasion required. She perform ed her part
indeed w ithout m uch graciousness, but M rs. Bennet w as satisfied, and soon afterw ards ordered her
carriage. U pon this signal, the youngest of her daughters put herself forw ard. The tw o girls had been
w hispering to each other during the w hole visit, and the result of it w as, that the youngest should tax
M r. Bingley w ith having prom ised on his first com ing into the country to give a ball at N etherfield.
Lydia w as a stout, w ell-grow n girl of fifteen, w ith a fine com plexion and good-hum oured

countenance; a favourite w ith her m other, w hose affection had brought her into public at an early age.
She had high anim al spirits, and a sort of natural self-consequence, w hich the attention of the officers,
to w hom  her uncle's good dinners, and her ow n easy m anners recom m ended her, had increased into
assurance. She w as very equal, therefore, to address M r. Bingley on the subject of the ball, and
abruptly rem inded him  of his prom ise; adding, that it w ould be the m ost sham eful thing in the w orld if
he did not keep it. H is answ er to this sudden attack w as delightful to their m other's ear:
"I am  perfectly ready, I assure you, to keep m y engagem ent; and w hen your sister is recovered, you

shall, if you please, nam e the very day of the ball. B ut you w ould not w ish to be dancing w hen she is
ill."
Lydia declared herself satisfied. "O h! yes‍ it w ould be m uch better to w ait till Jane w as w ell, and

by that tim e m ost likely Captain Carter w ould be at M eryton again. A nd w hen you have given your
ball," she added, "I shall insist on their giving one also. I shall tell Colonel Forster it w ill be quite a
sham e if he does not."
M rs. Bennet and her daughters then departed, and Elizabeth returned instantly to Jane, leaving her

ow n and her relations' behaviour to the rem arks of the tw o ladies and M r. D arcy; the latter of w hom ,
how ever, could not be prevailed on to join in their censure of her, in spite of all M iss Bingley's
w itticism s on fine eyes.



C hapter 10

The day passed m uch as the day before had done. M rs. H urst and M iss B ingley had spent som e
hours of the m orning w ith the invalid, w ho continued, though slow ly, to m end; and in the evening
Elizabeth joined their party in the draw ing-room . The loo-table, how ever, did not appear. M r. D arcy
w as w riting, and M iss Bingley, seated near him , w as w atching the progress of his letter and repeatedly
calling off his attention by m essages to his sister. M r. H urst and M r. Bingley w ere at piquet, and M rs.
H urst w as observing their gam e.
Elizabeth took up som e needlew ork, and w as sufficiently am used in attending to w hat passed

betw een D arcy and his com panion. The perpetual com m endations of the lady, either on his
handw riting, or on the evenness of his lines, or on the length of his letter, w ith the perfect unconcern
w ith w hich her praises w ere received, form ed a curious dialogue, and w as exactly in union w ith her
opinion of each.
"H ow  delighted M iss D arcy w ill be to receive such a letter!"
H e m ade no answ er.
"Y ou w rite uncom m only fast."
"Y ou are m istaken. I w rite rather slow ly."
"H ow  m any letters you m ust have occasion to w rite in the course of a year! Letters of business, too!

H ow  odious I should think them !"
"It is fortunate, then, that they fall to m y lot instead of yours."
"Pray tell your sister that I long to see her."
"I have already told her so once, by your desire."
"I am  afraid you do not like your pen. Let m e m end it for you. I m end pens rem arkably w ell."
"Thank you‍ but I alw ays m end m y ow n."
"H ow  can you contrive to w rite so even?"
H e w as silent.
"Tell your sister I am  delighted to hear of her im provem ent on the harp; and pray let her know  that I

am  quite in raptures w ith her beautiful little design for a table, and I think it infinitely superior to
M iss G rantley's."
"W ill you give m e leave to defer your raptures till I w rite again? A t present I have not room  to do

them  justice."
"O h! it is of no consequence. I shall see her in January. B ut do you alw ays w rite such charm ing long

letters to her, M r. D arcy?"
"They are generally long; but w hether alw ays charm ing it is not for m e to determ ine."
"It is a rule w ith m e, that a person w ho can w rite a long letter w ith ease, cannot w rite ill."
"That w ill not do for a com plim ent to D arcy, Caroline," cried her brother, "because he does not

w rite w ith ease. H e studies too m uch for w ords of four syllables. D o not you, D arcy?"
"M y style of w riting is very different from  yours."
"O h!" cried M iss B ingley, "Charles w rites in the m ost careless w ay im aginable. H e leaves out half

his w ords, and blots the rest."



"M y ideas flow  so rapidly that I have not tim e to express them ‍ by w hich m eans m y letters
som etim es convey no ideas at all to m y correspondents."
"Y our hum ility, M r. Bingley," said Elizabeth, "m ust disarm  reproof."
"N othing is m ore deceitful," said D arcy, "than the appearance of hum ility. It is often only

carelessness of opinion, and som etim es an indirect boast."
"A nd w hich of the tw o do you call m y little recent piece of m odesty?"
"The indirect boast; for you are really proud of your defects in w riting, because you consider them

as proceeding from  a rapidity of thought and carelessness of execution, w hich, if not estim able, you
think at least highly interesting. The pow er of doing anything w ith quickness is alw ays prized m uch by
the possessor, and often w ithout any attention to the im perfection of the perform ance. W hen you told
M rs. Bennet this m orning that if you ever resolved upon quitting N etherfield you should be gone in
five m inutes, you m eant it to be a sort of panegyric, of com plim ent to yourself‍ and yet w hat is there
so very laudable in a precipitance w hich m ust leave very necessary business undone, and can be of no
real advantage to yourself or anyone else?"
"N ay," cried Bingley, "this is too m uch, to rem em ber at night all the foolish things that w ere said in

the m orning. A nd yet, upon m y honour, I believe w hat I said of m yself to be true, and I believe it at
this m om ent. A t least, therefore, I did not assum e the character of needless precipitance m erely to
show  off before the ladies."
"I dare say you believed it; but I am  by no m eans convinced that you w ould be gone w ith such

celerity. Your conduct w ould be quite as dependent on chance as that of any m an I know ; and if, as
you w ere m ounting your horse, a friend w ere to say, 'Bingley, you had better stay till next w eek,' you
w ould probably do it, you w ould probably not go‍ and at another w ord, m ight stay a m onth."
"You have only proved by this," cried Elizabeth, "that M r. Bingley did not do justice to his ow n

disposition. Y ou have show n him  off now  m uch m ore than he did him self."
"I am  exceedingly gratified," said Bingley, "by your converting w hat m y friend says into a

com plim ent on the sw eetness of m y tem per. But I am  afraid you are giving it a turn w hich that
gentlem an did by no m eans intend; for he w ould certainly think better of m e, if under such a
circum stance I w ere to give a flat denial, and ride off as fast as I could."
"W ould M r. D arcy then consider the rashness of your original intentions as atoned for by your

obstinacy in adhering to it?"
"U pon m y w ord, I cannot exactly explain the m atter; D arcy m ust speak for him self."
"You expect m e to account for opinions w hich you choose to call m ine, but w hich I have never

acknow ledged. A llow ing the case, how ever, to stand according to your representation, you m ust
rem em ber, M iss B ennet, that the friend w ho is supposed to desire his return to the house, and the
delay of his plan, has m erely desired it, asked it w ithout offering one argum ent in favour of its
propriety."
"To yield readily‍ easily‍ to the persuasion of a friend is no m erit w ith you."
"To yield w ithout conviction is no com plim ent to the understanding of either."
"You appear to m e, M r. D arcy, to allow  nothing for the influence of friendship and affection. A

regard for the requester w ould often m ake one readily yield to a request, w ithout w aiting for
argum ents to reason one into it. I am  not particularly speaking of such a case as you have supposed
about M r. Bingley. W e m ay as w ell w ait, perhaps, till the circum stance occurs before w e discuss the
discretion of his behaviour thereupon. But in general and ordinary cases betw een friend and friend,
w here one of them  is desired by the other to change a resolution of no very great m om ent, should you



think ill of that person for com plying w ith the desire, w ithout w aiting to be argued into it?"
"W ill it not be advisable, before w e proceed on this subject, to arrange w ith rather m ore precision

the degree of im portance w hich is to appertain to this request, as w ell as the degree of intim acy
subsisting betw een the parties?"
"By all m eans," cried Bingley; "let us hear all the particulars, not forgetting their com parative

height and size; for that w ill have m ore w eight in the argum ent, M iss Bennet, than you m ay be aw are
of. I assure you, that if D arcy w ere not such a great tall fellow, in com parison w ith m yself, I should
not pay him  half so m uch deference. I declare I do not know  a m ore aw ful object than D arcy, on
particular occasions, and in particular places; at his ow n house especially, and of a Sunday evening,
w hen he has nothing to do."
M r. D arcy sm iled; but Elizabeth thought she could perceive that he w as rather offended, and

therefore checked her laugh. M iss Bingley w arm ly resented the indignity he had received, in an
expostulation w ith her brother for talking such nonsense.
"I see your design, Bingley," said his friend. "Y ou dislike an argum ent, and w ant to silence this."
"Perhaps I do. A rgum ents are too m uch like disputes. If you and M iss B ennet w ill defer yours till I

am  out of the room , I shall be very thankful; and then you m ay say w hatever you like of m e."
"W hat you ask," said Elizabeth, "is no sacrifice on m y side; and M r. D arcy had m uch better finish

his letter."
M r. D arcy took her advice, and did finish his letter.
W hen that business w as over, he applied to M iss Bingley and Elizabeth for an indulgence of som e

m usic. M iss Bingley m oved w ith som e alacrity to the pianoforte; and, after a polite request that
Elizabeth w ould lead the w ay w hich the other as politely and m ore earnestly negatived, she seated
herself.
M rs. H urst sang w ith her sister, and w hile they w ere thus em ployed, Elizabeth could not help

observing, as she turned over som e m usic-books that lay on the instrum ent, how  frequently M r.
D arcy's eyes w ere fixed on her. She hardly knew  how  to suppose that she could be an object of
adm iration to so great a m an; and yet that he should look at her because he disliked her, w as still m ore
strange. She could only im agine, how ever, at last that she drew  his notice because there w as
som ething m ore w rong and reprehensible, according to his ideas of right, than in any other person
present. The supposition did not pain her. She liked him  too little to care for his approbation.
A fter playing som e Italian songs, M iss Bingley varied the charm  by a lively Scotch air; and soon

afterw ards M r. D arcy, draw ing near Elizabeth, said to her:
"D o not you feel a great inclination, M iss Bennet, to seize such an opportunity of dancing a reel?"
She sm iled, but m ade no answ er. H e repeated the question, w ith som e surprise at her silence.
"O h!" said she, "I heard you before, but I could not im m ediately determ ine w hat to say in reply.

You w anted m e, I know, to say 'Yes,' that you m ight have the pleasure of despising m y taste; but I
alw ays delight in overthrow ing those kind of schem es, and cheating a person of their prem editated
contem pt. I have, therefore, m ade up m y m ind to tell you, that I do not w ant to dance a reel at all‍ and
now  despise m e if you dare."
"Indeed I do not dare."
Elizabeth, having rather expected to affront him , w as am azed at his gallantry; but there w as a

m ixture of sw eetness and archness in her m anner w hich m ade it difficult for her to affront anybody;
and D arcy had never been so bew itched by any w om an as he w as by her. H e really believed, that w ere
it not for the inferiority of her connections, he should be in som e danger.



M iss Bingley saw, or suspected enough to be jealous; and her great anxiety for the recovery of her
dear friend Jane received som e assistance from  her desire of getting rid of Elizabeth.
She often tried to provoke D arcy into disliking her guest, by talking of their supposed m arriage, and

planning his happiness in such an alliance.
"I hope," said she, as they w ere w alking together in the shrubbery the next day, "you w ill give your

m other-in-law  a few  hints, w hen this desirable event takes place, as to the advantage of holding her
tongue; and if you can com pass it, do cure the younger girls of running after officers. A nd, if I m ay
m ention so delicate a subject, endeavour to check that little som ething, bordering on conceit and
im pertinence, w hich your lady possesses."
"H ave you anything else to propose for m y dom estic felicity?"
"O h! yes. D o let the portraits of your uncle and aunt Phillips be placed in the gallery at Pem berley.

Put them  next to your great-uncle the judge. They are in the sam e profession, you know, only in
different lines. A s for your Elizabeth's picture, you m ust not have it taken, for w hat painter could do
justice to those beautiful eyes?"
"It w ould not be easy, indeed, to catch their expression, but their colour and shape, and the

eyelashes, so rem arkably fine, m ight be copied."
A t that m om ent they w ere m et from  another w alk by M rs. H urst and Elizabeth herself.
"I did not know  that you intended to w alk," said M iss Bingley, in som e confusion, lest they had

been overheard.
"You used us abom inably ill," answ ered M rs. H urst, "running aw ay w ithout telling us that you w ere

com ing out."
Then taking the disengaged arm  of M r. D arcy, she left Elizabeth to w alk by herself. The path just

adm itted three. M r. D arcy felt their rudeness, and im m ediately said:
"This w alk is not w ide enough for our party. W e had better go into the avenue."
But Elizabeth, w ho had not the least inclination to rem ain w ith them , laughingly answ ered:
"N o, no; stay w here you are. You are charm ingly grouped, and appear to uncom m on advantage. The

picturesque w ould be spoilt by adm itting a fourth. G ood-bye."
She then ran gaily off, rejoicing as she ram bled about, in the hope of being at hom e again in a day

or tw o. Jane w as already so m uch recovered as to intend leaving her room  for a couple of hours that
evening.





C hapter 11

W hen the ladies rem oved after dinner, Elizabeth ran up to her sister, and seeing her w ell guarded
from  cold, attended her into the draw ing-room , w here she w as w elcom ed by her tw o friends w ith
m any professions of pleasure; and Elizabeth had never seen them  so agreeable as they w ere during the
hour w hich passed before the gentlem en appeared. Their pow ers of conversation w ere considerable.
They could describe an entertainm ent w ith accuracy, relate an anecdote w ith hum our, and laugh at
their acquaintance w ith spirit.
But w hen the gentlem en entered, Jane w as no longer the first object; M iss Bingley's eyes w ere

instantly turned tow ard D arcy, and she had som ething to say to him  before he had advanced m any
steps. H e addressed him self to M iss Bennet, w ith a polite congratulation; M r. H urst also m ade her a
slight bow, and said he w as "very glad;" but diffuseness and w arm th rem ained for Bingley's salutation.
H e w as full of joy and attention. The first half-hour w as spent in piling up the fire, lest she should
suffer from  the change of room ; and she rem oved at his desire to the other side of the fireplace, that
she m ight be further from  the door. H e then sat dow n by her, and talked scarcely to anyone else.
Elizabeth, at w ork in the opposite corner, saw  it all w ith great delight.
W hen tea w as over, M r. H urst rem inded his sister-in-law  of the card-table‍ but in vain. She had

obtained private intelligence that M r. D arcy did not w ish for cards; and M r. H urst soon found even his
open petition rejected. She assured him  that no one intended to play, and the silence of the w hole party
on the subject seem ed to justify her. M r. H urst had therefore nothing to do, but to stretch him self on
one of the sofas and go to sleep. D arcy took up a book; M iss Bingley did the sam e; and M rs. H urst,
principally occupied in playing w ith her bracelets and rings, joined now  and then in her brother's
conversation w ith M iss Bennet.
M iss Bingley's attention w as quite as m uch engaged in w atching M r. D arcy's progress through his

book, as in reading her ow n; and she w as perpetually either m aking som e inquiry, or looking at his
page. She could not w in him , how ever, to any conversation; he m erely answ ered her question, and read
on. A t length, quite exhausted by the attem pt to be am used w ith her ow n book, w hich she had only
chosen because it w as the second volum e of his, she gave a great yaw n and said, "H ow  pleasant it is to
spend an evening in this w ay! I declare after all there is no enjoym ent like reading! H ow  m uch sooner
one tires of anything than of a book! W hen I have a house of m y ow n, I shall be m iserable if I have not
an excellent library."
N o one m ade any reply. She then yaw ned again, threw  aside her book, and cast her eyes round the

room  in quest for som e am usem ent; w hen hearing her brother m entioning a ball to M iss Bennet, she
turned suddenly tow ards him  and said:
"By the bye, Charles, are you really serious in m editating a dance at N etherfield? I w ould advise

you, before you determ ine on it, to consult the w ishes of the present party; I am  m uch m istaken if
there are not som e am ong us to w hom  a ball w ould be rather a punishm ent than a pleasure."
"If you m ean D arcy," cried her brother, "he m ay go to bed, if he chooses, before it begins‍ but as

for the ball, it is quite a settled thing; and as soon as N icholls has m ade w hite soup enough, I shall
send round m y cards."
"I should like balls infinitely better," she replied, "if they w ere carried on in a different m anner; but

there is som ething insufferably tedious in the usual process of such a m eeting. It w ould surely be
m uch m ore rational if conversation instead of dancing w ere m ade the order of the day."



"M uch m ore rational, m y dear C aroline, I dare say, but it w ould not be near so m uch like a ball."
M iss Bingley m ade no answ er, and soon afterw ards she got up and w alked about the room . H er

figure w as elegant, and she w alked w ell; but D arcy, at w hom  it w as all aim ed, w as still inflexibly
studious. In the desperation of her feelings, she resolved on one effort m ore, and, turning to Elizabeth,
said:
"M iss Eliza Bennet, let m e persuade you to follow  m y exam ple, and take a turn about the room . I

assure you it is very refreshing after sitting so long in one attitude."
Elizabeth w as surprised, but agreed to it im m ediately. M iss Bingley succeeded no less in the real

object of her civility; M r. D arcy looked up. H e w as as m uch aw ake to the novelty of attention in that
quarter as Elizabeth herself could be, and unconsciously closed his book. H e w as directly invited to
join their party, but he declined it, observing that he could im agine but tw o m otives for their choosing
to w alk up and dow n the room  together, w ith either of w hich m otives his joining them  w ould interfere.
"W hat could he m ean? She w as dying to know  w hat could be his m eaning?"‍ and asked Elizabeth
w hether she could at all understand him ?
"N ot at all," w as her answ er; "but depend upon it, he m eans to be severe on us, and our surest w ay of

disappointing him  w ill be to ask nothing about it."
M iss Bingley, how ever, w as incapable of disappointing M r. D arcy in anything, and persevered

therefore in requiring an explanation of his tw o m otives.
"I have not the sm allest objection to explaining them ," said he, as soon as she allow ed him  to speak.

"You either choose this m ethod of passing the evening because you are in each other's confidence, and
have secret affairs to discuss, or because you are conscious that your figures appear to the greatest
advantage in w alking; if the first, I w ould be com pletely in your w ay, and if the second, I can adm ire
you m uch better as I sit by the fire."
"O h! shocking!" cried M iss Bingley. "I never heard anything so abom inable. H ow  shall w e punish

him  for such a speech?"
"N othing so easy, if you have but the inclination," said Elizabeth. "W e can all plague and punish

one another. Tease him ‍ laugh at him . Intim ate as you are, you m ust know  how  it is to be done."
"But upon m y honour, I do not. I do assure you that m y intim acy has not yet taught m e that. Tease

calm ness of m anner and presence of m ind! N o, no; I feel he m ay defy us there. A nd as to laughter, w e
w ill not expose ourselves, if you please, by attem pting to laugh w ithout a subject. M r. D arcy m ay hug
him self."
"M r. D arcy is not to be laughed at!" cried Elizabeth. "That is an uncom m on advantage, and

uncom m on I hope it w ill continue, for it w ould be a great loss to m e to have m any such acquaintances.
I dearly love a laugh."
"M iss Bingley," said he, "has given m e m ore credit than can be. The w isest and the best of m en‍

nay, the w isest and best of their actions‍ m ay be rendered ridiculous by a person w hose first object in
life is a joke."
"Certainly," replied Elizabeth‍ "there are such people, but I hope I am  not one of them . I hope I

never ridicule w hat is w ise and good. Follies and nonsense, w him s and inconsistencies, do divert m e, I
ow n, and I laugh at them  w henever I can. But these, I suppose, are precisely w hat you are w ithout."
"Perhaps that is not possible for anyone. But it has been the study of m y life to avoid those

w eaknesses w hich often expose a strong understanding to ridicule."
"Such as vanity and pride."
"Yes, vanity is a w eakness indeed. But pride‍ w here there is a real superiority of m ind, pride w ill



be alw ays under good regulation."
Elizabeth turned aw ay to hide a sm ile.
"Your exam ination of M r. D arcy is over, I presum e," said M iss B ingley; "and pray w hat is the

result?"
"I am  perfectly convinced by it that M r. D arcy has no defect. H e ow ns it him self w ithout disguise."
"N o," said D arcy, "I have m ade no such pretension. I have faults enough, but they are not, I hope, of

understanding. M y tem per I dare not vouch for. It is, I believe, too little yielding‍ certainly too little
for the convenience of the w orld. I cannot forget the follies and vices of others so soon as I ought, nor
their offenses against m yself. M y feelings are not puffed about w ith every attem pt to m ove them . M y
tem per w ould perhaps be called resentful. M y good opinion once lost, is lost forever."
"That is a failing indeed!" cried Elizabeth. "Im placable resentm ent is a shade in a character. B ut you

have chosen your fault w ell. I really cannot laugh at it. Y ou are safe from  m e."
"There is, I believe, in every disposition a tendency to som e particular evil‍ a natural defect, w hich

not even the best education can overcom e."
"A nd your defect is to hate everybody."
"A nd yours," he replied w ith a sm ile, "is w illfully to m isunderstand them ."
"D o let us have a little m usic," cried M iss Bingley, tired of a conversation in w hich she had no

share. "Louisa, you w ill not m ind m y w aking M r. H urst?"
H er sister had not the sm allest objection, and the pianoforte w as opened; and D arcy, after a few

m om ents' recollection, w as not sorry for it. H e began to feel the danger of paying Elizabeth too m uch
attention.



C hapter 12

In consequence of an agreem ent betw een the sisters, Elizabeth w rote the next m orning to their
m other, to beg that the carriage m ight be sent for them  in the course of the day. B ut M rs. B ennet, w ho
had calculated on her daughters rem aining at N etherfield till the follow ing Tuesday, w hich w ould
exactly finish Jane's w eek, could not bring herself to receive them  w ith pleasure before. H er answ er,
therefore, w as not propitious, at least not to Elizabeth's w ishes, for she w as im patient to get hom e.
M rs. B ennet sent them  w ord that they could not possibly have the carriage before Tuesday; and in her
postscript it w as added, that if M r. B ingley and his sister pressed them  to stay longer, she could spare
them  very w ell. A gainst staying longer, how ever, Elizabeth w as positively resolved‍ nor did she
m uch expect it w ould be asked; and fearful, on the contrary, as being considered as intruding
them selves needlessly long, she urged Jane to borrow  M r. Bingley's carriage im m ediately, and at
length it w as settled that their original design of leaving N etherfield that m orning should be
m entioned, and the request m ade.
The com m unication excited m any professions of concern; and enough w as said of w ishing them  to

stay at least till the follow ing day to w ork on Jane; and till the m orrow  their going w as deferred. M iss
B ingley w as then sorry that she had proposed the delay, for her jealousy and dislike of one sister m uch
exceeded her affection for the other.
The m aster of the house heard w ith real sorrow  that they w ere to go so soon, and repeatedly tried to

persuade M iss B ennet that it w ould not be safe for her‍ that she w as not enough recovered; but Jane
w as firm  w here she felt herself to be right.
To M r. D arcy it w as w elcom e intelligence‍ Elizabeth had been at N etherfield long enough. She

attracted him  m ore than he liked‍ and M iss B ingley w as uncivil to her, and m ore teasing than usual
to him self. H e w isely resolved to be particularly careful that no sign of adm iration should now escape
him , nothing that could elevate her w ith the hope of influencing his felicity; sensible that if such an
idea had been suggested, his behaviour during the last day m ust have m aterial w eight in confirm ing or
crushing it. Steady to his purpose, he scarcely spoke ten w ords to her through the w hole of Saturday,
and though they w ere at one tim e left by them selves for half-an-hour, he adhered m ost conscientiously
to his book, and w ould not even look at her.
O n Sunday, after m orning service, the separation, so agreeable to alm ost all, took place. M iss

B ingley's civility to Elizabeth increased at last very rapidly, as w ell as her affection for Jane; and
w hen they parted, after assuring the latter of the pleasure it w ould alw ays give her to see her either at
Longbourn or N etherfield, and em bracing her m ost tenderly, she even shook hands w ith the form er.
Elizabeth took leave of the w hole party in the liveliest of spirits.
They w ere not w elcom ed hom e very cordially by their m other. M rs. Bennet w ondered at their

com ing, and thought them  very w rong to give so m uch trouble, and w as sure Jane w ould have caught
cold again. But their father, though very laconic in his expressions of pleasure, w as really glad to see
them ; he had felt their im portance in the fam ily circle. The evening conversation, w hen they w ere all
assem bled, had lost m uch of its anim ation, and alm ost all its sense by the absence of Jane and
Elizabeth.
They found M ary, as usual, deep in the study of thorough-bass and hum an nature; and had som e

extracts to adm ire, and som e new  observations of threadbare m orality to listen to. Catherine and Lydia
had inform ation for them  of a different sort. M uch had been done and m uch had been said in the
regim ent since the preceding W ednesday; several of the officers had dined lately w ith their uncle, a



private had been flogged, and it had actually been hinted that C olonel Forster w as going to be m arried.



C hapter 13

"I hope, m y dear," said M r. Bennet to his w ife, as they w ere at breakfast the next m orning, "that you
have ordered a good dinner to-day, because I have reason to expect an addition to our fam ily party."
"W ho do you m ean, m y dear? I know  of nobody that is com ing, I am  sure, unless Charlotte Lucas

should happen to call in‍ and I hope m y dinners are good enough for her. I do not believe she often
sees such at hom e."
"The person of w hom  I speak is a gentlem an, and a stranger."
M rs. B ennet's eyes sparkled. "A gentlem an and a stranger! It is M r. Bingley, I am  sure! W ell, I am

sure I shall be extrem ely glad to see M r. B ingley. B ut‍ good Lord! how  unlucky! There is not a bit of
fish to be got to-day. Lydia, m y love, ring the bell‍ I m ust speak to H ill this m om ent."
"It is not M r. Bingley," said her husband; "it is a person w hom  I never saw  in the w hole course of

m y life."
This roused a general astonishm ent; and he had the pleasure of being eagerly questioned by his w ife

and his five daughters at once.
A fter am using him self som e tim e w ith their curiosity, he thus explained:
"A bout a m onth ago I received this letter; and about a fortnight ago I answ ered it, for I thought it a

case of som e delicacy, and requiring early attention. It is from  m y cousin, M r. C ollins, w ho, w hen I
am  dead, m ay turn you all out of this house as soon as he pleases."
"O h! m y dear," cried his w ife, "I cannot bear to hear that m entioned. Pray do not talk of that odious

m an. I do think it is the hardest thing in the w orld, that your estate should be entailed aw ay from  your
ow n children; and I am  sure, if I had been you, I should have tried long ago to do som ething or other
about it."
Jane and Elizabeth tried to explain to her the nature of an entail. They had often attem pted to do it

before, but it w as a subject on w hich M rs. B ennet w as beyond the reach of reason, and she continued
to rail bitterly against the cruelty of settling an estate aw ay from  a fam ily of five daughters, in favour
of a m an w hom  nobody cared anything about.
"It certainly is a m ost iniquitous affair," said M r. Bennet, "and nothing can clear M r. Collins from

the guilt of inheriting Longbourn. B ut if you w ill listen to his letter, you m ay perhaps be a little
softened by his m anner of expressing him self."
"N o, that I am  sure I shall not; and I think it is very im pertinent of him  to w rite to you at all, and

very hypocritical. I hate such false friends. W hy could he not keep on quarreling w ith you, as his
father did before him ?"
"W hy, indeed; he does seem  to have had som e filial scruples on that head, as you w ill hear."
"H unsford, near W esterham , K ent, 15th O ctober.
"D ear Sir,‍
"The disagreem ent subsisting betw een yourself and m y late honoured father alw ays gave m e m uch

uneasiness, and since I have had the m isfortune to lose him , I have frequently w ished to heal the
breach; but for som e tim e I w as kept back by m y ow n doubts, fearing lest it m ight seem  disrespectful
to his m em ory for m e to be on good term s w ith anyone w ith w hom  it had alw ays pleased him  to be at
variance.‍ 'There, M rs. B ennet.'‍ M y m ind, how ever, is now  m ade up on the subject, for having
received ordination at Easter, I have been so fortunate as to be distinguished by the patronage of the



Right H onourable Lady Catherine de Bourgh, w idow  of Sir Lew is de Bourgh, w hose bounty and
beneficence has preferred m e to the valuable rectory of this parish, w here it shall be m y earnest
endeavour to dem ean m yself w ith grateful respect tow ards her ladyship, and be ever ready to perform
those rites and cerem onies w hich are instituted by the Church of England. A s a clergym an, m oreover,
I feel it m y duty to prom ote and establish the blessing of peace in all fam ilies w ithin the reach of m y
influence; and on these grounds I flatter m yself that m y present overtures are highly com m endable,
and that the circum stance of m y being next in the entail of Longbourn estate w ill be kindly overlooked
on your side, and not lead you to reject the offered olive-branch. I cannot be otherw ise than concerned
at being the m eans of injuring your am iable daughters, and beg leave to apologise for it, as w ell as to
assure you of m y readiness to m ake them  every possible am ends‍ but of this hereafter. If you should
have no objection to receive m e into your house, I propose m yself the satisfaction of w aiting on you
and your fam ily, M onday, N ovem ber 18th, by four o'clock, and shall probably trespass on your
hospitality till the Saturday se'ennight follow ing, w hich I can do w ithout any inconvenience, as Lady
Catherine is far from  objecting to m y occasional absence on a Sunday, provided that som e other
clergym an is engaged to do the duty of the day.‍ I rem ain, dear sir, w ith respectful com plim ents to
your lady and daughters, your w ell-w isher and friend,
"W ILLIA M  C O LLIN S"
"A t four o'clock, therefore, w e m ay expect this peace-m aking gentlem an," said M r. Bennet, as he

folded up the letter. "H e seem s to be a m ost conscientious and polite young m an, upon m y w ord, and I
doubt not w ill prove a valuable acquaintance, especially if Lady Catherine should be so indulgent as to
let him  com e to us again."
"There is som e sense in w hat he says about the girls, how ever, and if he is disposed to m ake them

any am ends, I shall not be the person to discourage him ."
"Though it is difficult," said Jane, "to guess in w hat w ay he can m ean to m ake us the atonem ent he

thinks our due, the w ish is certainly to his credit."
Elizabeth w as chiefly struck by his extraordinary deference for Lady Catherine, and his kind

intention of christening, m arrying, and burying his parishioners w henever it w ere required.
"H e m ust be an oddity, I think," said she. "I cannot m ake him  out.‍ There is som ething very

pom pous in his style.‍ A nd w hat can he m ean by apologising for being next in the entail?‍ W e
cannot suppose he w ould help it if he could.‍ C ould he be a sensible m an, sir?"
"N o, m y dear, I think not. I have great hopes of finding him  quite the reverse. There is a m ixture of

servility and self-im portance in his letter, w hich prom ises w ell. I am  im patient to see him ."
"In point of com position," said M ary, "the letter does not seem  defective. The idea of the olive-

branch perhaps is not w holly new , yet I think it is w ell expressed."
To Catherine and Lydia, neither the letter nor its w riter w ere in any degree interesting. It w as next

to im possible that their cousin should com e in a scarlet coat, and it w as now  som e w eeks since they
had received pleasure from  the society of a m an in any other colour. A s for their m other, M r. Collins's
letter had done aw ay m uch of her ill-w ill, and she w as preparing to see him  w ith a degree of
com posure w hich astonished her husband and daughters.
M r. Collins w as punctual to his tim e, and w as received w ith great politeness by the w hole fam ily.

M r. Bennet indeed said little; but the ladies w ere ready enough to talk, and M r. Collins seem ed neither
in need of encouragem ent, nor inclined to be silent him self. H e w as a tall, heavy-looking young m an
of five-and-tw enty. H is air w as grave and stately, and his m anners w ere very form al. H e had not been
long seated before he com plim ented M rs. Bennet on having so fine a fam ily of daughters; said he had
heard m uch of their beauty, but that in this instance fam e had fallen short of the truth; and added, that



he did not doubt her seeing them  all in due tim e disposed of in m arriage. This gallantry w as not m uch
to the taste of som e of his hearers; but M rs. Bennet, w ho quarreled w ith no com plim ents, answ ered
m ost readily.
"You are very kind, I am  sure; and I w ish w ith all m y heart it m ay prove so, for else they w ill be

destitute enough. Things are settled so oddly."
"Y ou allude, perhaps, to the entail of this estate."
"A h! sir, I do indeed. It is a grievous affair to m y poor girls, you m ust confess. N ot that I m ean to

find fault w ith you, for such things I know  are all chance in this w orld. There is no know ing how
estates w ill go w hen once they com e to be entailed."
"I am  very sensible, m adam , of the hardship to m y fair cousins, and could say m uch on the subject,

but that I am  cautious of appearing forw ard and precipitate. But I can assure the young ladies that I
com e prepared to adm ire them . A t present I w ill not say m ore; but, perhaps, w hen w e are better
acquainted‍ "
H e w as interrupted by a sum m ons to dinner; and the girls sm iled on each other. They w ere not the

only objects of M r. Collins's adm iration. The hall, the dining-room , and all its furniture, w ere
exam ined and praised; and his com m endation of everything w ould have touched M rs. Bennet's heart,
but for the m ortifying supposition of his view ing it all as his ow n future property. The dinner too in its
turn w as highly adm ired; and he begged to know  to w hich of his fair cousins the excellency of its
cooking w as ow ing. B ut he w as set right there by M rs. Bennet, w ho assured him  w ith som e asperity
that they w ere very w ell able to keep a good cook, and that her daughters had nothing to do in the
kitchen. H e begged pardon for having displeased her. In a softened tone she declared herself not at all
offended; but he continued to apologise for about a quarter of an hour.
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D uring dinner, M r. Bennet scarcely spoke at all; but w hen the servants w ere w ithdraw n, he thought
it tim e to have som e conversation w ith his guest, and therefore started a subject in w hich he expected
him  to shine, by observing that he seem ed very fortunate in his patroness. Lady C atherine de Bourgh's
attention to his w ishes, and consideration for his com fort, appeared very rem arkable. M r. Bennet
could not have chosen better. M r. Collins w as eloquent in her praise. The subject elevated him  to m ore
than usual solem nity of m anner, and w ith a m ost im portant aspect he protested that "he had never in
his life w itnessed such behaviour in a person of rank‍ such affability and condescension, as he had
him self experienced from  Lady Catherine. She had been graciously pleased to approve of both of the
discourses w hich he had already had the honour of preaching before her. She had also asked him  tw ice
to dine at Rosings, and had sent for him  only the Saturday before, to m ake up her pool of quadrille in
the evening. Lady Catherine w as reckoned proud by m any people he knew, but he had never seen
anything but affability in her. She had alw ays spoken to him  as she w ould to any other gentlem an; she
m ade not the sm allest objection to his joining in the society of the neighbourhood nor to his leaving
the parish occasionally for a w eek or tw o, to visit his relations. She had even condescended to advise
him  to m arry as soon as he could, provided he chose w ith discretion; and had once paid him  a visit in
his hum ble parsonage, w here she had perfectly approved all the alterations he had been m aking, and
had even vouchsafed to suggest som e herself‍ som e shelves in the closet up stairs."
"That is all very proper and civil, I am  sure," said M rs. Bennet, "and I dare say she is a very

agreeable w om an. It is a pity that great ladies in general are not m ore like her. D oes she live near you,
sir?"
"The garden in w hich stands m y hum ble abode is separated only by a lane from  Rosings Park, her

ladyship's residence."
"I think you said she w as a w idow , sir? H as she any fam ily?"
"She has only one daughter, the heiress of R osings, and of very extensive property."
"A h!" said M rs. Bennet, shaking her head, "then she is better off than m any girls. A nd w hat sort of

young lady is she? Is she handsom e?"
"She is a m ost charm ing young lady indeed. Lady Catherine herself says that, in point of true

beauty, M iss de Bourgh is far superior to the handsom est of her sex, because there is that in her
features w hich m arks the young lady of distinguished birth. She is unfortunately of a sickly
constitution, w hich has prevented her from  m aking that progress in m any accom plishm ents w hich she
could not have otherw ise failed of, as I am  inform ed by the lady w ho superintended her education, and
w ho still resides w ith them . But she is perfectly am iable, and often condescends to drive by m y
hum ble abode in her little phaeton and ponies."
"H as she been presented? I do not rem em ber her nam e am ong the ladies at court."
"H er indifferent state of health unhappily prevents her being in tow n; and by that m eans, as I told

Lady Catherine one day, has deprived the British court of its brightest ornam ent. H er ladyship seem ed
pleased w ith the idea; and you m ay im agine that I am  happy on every occasion to offer those little
delicate com plim ents w hich are alw ays acceptable to ladies. I have m ore than once observed to Lady
Catherine, that her charm ing daughter seem ed born to be a duchess, and that the m ost elevated rank,
instead of giving her consequence, w ould be adorned by her. These are the kind of little things w hich
please her ladyship, and it is a sort of attention w hich I conceive m yself peculiarly bound to pay."



"You judge very properly," said M r. Bennet, "and it is happy for you that you possess the talent of
flattering w ith delicacy. M ay I ask w hether these pleasing attentions proceed from  the im pulse of the
m om ent, or are the result of previous study?"
"They arise chiefly from  w hat is passing at the tim e, and though I som etim es am use m yself w ith

suggesting and arranging such little elegant com plim ents as m ay be adapted to ordinary occasions, I
alw ays w ish to give them  as unstudied an air as possible."
M r. Bennet's expectations w ere fully answ ered. H is cousin w as as absurd as he had hoped, and he

listened to him  w ith the keenest enjoym ent, m aintaining at the sam e tim e the m ost resolute com posure
of countenance, and, except in an occasional glance at Elizabeth, requiring no partner in his pleasure.
By tea-tim e, how ever, the dose had been enough, and M r. Bennet w as glad to take his guest into the

draw ing-room  again, and, w hen tea w as over, glad to invite him  to read aloud to the ladies. M r.
Collins readily assented, and a book w as produced; but, on beholding it (for everything announced it
to be from  a circulating library), he started back, and begging pardon, protested that he never read
novels. K itty stared at him , and Lydia exclaim ed. O ther books w ere produced, and after som e
deliberation he chose Fordyce's Serm ons. Lydia gaped as he opened the volum e, and before he had,
w ith very m onotonous solem nity, read three pages, she interrupted him  w ith:
"D o you know, m am m a, that m y uncle Phillips talks of turning aw ay Richard; and if he does,

Colonel Forster w ill hire him . M y aunt told m e so herself on Saturday. I shall w alk to M eryton to-
m orrow  to hear m ore about it, and to ask w hen M r. D enny com es back from  tow n."
Lydia w as bid by her tw o eldest sisters to hold her tongue; but M r. Collins, m uch offended, laid

aside his book, and said:
"I have often observed how  little young ladies are interested by books of a serious stam p, though

w ritten solely for their benefit. It am azes m e, I confess; for, certainly, there can be nothing so
advantageous to them  as instruction. But I w ill no longer im portune m y young cousin."
Then turning to M r. B ennet, he offered him self as his antagonist at backgam m on. M r. Bennet

accepted the challenge, observing that he acted very w isely in leaving the girls to their ow n trifling
am usem ents. M rs. B ennet and her daughters apologised m ost civilly for Lydia's interruption, and
prom ised that it should not occur again, if he w ould resum e his book; but M r. C ollins, after assuring
them  that he bore his young cousin no ill-w ill, and should never resent her behaviour as any affront,
seated him self at another table w ith M r. B ennet, and prepared for backgam m on.
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M r. Collins w as not a sensible m an, and the deficiency of nature had been but little assisted by
education or society; the greatest part of his life having been spent under the guidance of an illiterate
and m iserly father; and though he belonged to one of the universities, he had m erely kept the
necessary term s, w ithout form ing at it any useful acquaintance. The subjection in w hich his father had
brought him  up had given him  originally great hum ility of m anner; but it w as now  a good deal
counteracted by the self-conceit of a w eak head, living in retirem ent, and the consequential feelings of
early and unexpected prosperity. A fortunate chance had recom m ended him  to Lady Catherine de
Bourgh w hen the living of H unsford w as vacant; and the respect w hich he felt for her high rank, and
his veneration for her as his patroness, m ingling w ith a very good opinion of him self, of his authority
as a clergym an, and his right as a rector, m ade him  altogether a m ixture of pride and obsequiousness,
self-im portance and hum ility.
H aving now  a good house and a very sufficient incom e, he intended to m arry; and in seeking a

reconciliation w ith the Longbourn fam ily he had a w ife in view, as he m eant to choose one of the
daughters, if he found them  as handsom e and am iable as they w ere represented by com m on report.
This w as his plan of am ends‍ of atonem ent‍ for inheriting their father's estate; and he thought it an
excellent one, full of eligibility and suitableness, and excessively generous and disinterested on his
ow n part.
H is plan did not vary on seeing them . M iss B ennet's lovely face confirm ed his view s, and

established all his strictest notions of w hat w as due to seniority; and for the first evening she w as his
settled choice. The next m orning, how ever, m ade an alteration; for in a quarter of an hour's tete-a-tete
w ith M rs. Bennet before breakfast, a conversation beginning w ith his parsonage-house, and leading
naturally to the avow al of his hopes, that a m istress m ight be found for it at Longbourn, produced
from  her, am id very com plaisant sm iles and general encouragem ent, a caution against the very Jane he
had fixed on. "A s to her younger daughters, she could not take upon her to say‍ she could not
positively answ er‍ but she did not know of any prepossession; her eldest daughter, she m ust just
m ention‍ she felt it incum bent on her to hint, w as likely to be very soon engaged."
M r. C ollins had only to change from  Jane to Elizabeth‍ and it w as soon done‍ done w hile M rs.

Bennet w as stirring the fire. Elizabeth, equally next to Jane in birth and beauty, succeeded her of
course.
M rs. B ennet treasured up the hint, and trusted that she m ight soon have tw o daughters m arried; and

the m an w hom  she could not bear to speak of the day before w as now  high in her good graces.
Lydia's intention of w alking to M eryton w as not forgotten; every sister except M ary agreed to go

w ith her; and M r. Collins w as to attend them , at the request of M r. Bennet, w ho w as m ost anxious to
get rid of him , and have his library to him self; for thither M r. C ollins had follow ed him  after
breakfast; and there he w ould continue, nom inally engaged w ith one of the largest folios in the
collection, but really talking to M r. Bennet, w ith little cessation, of his house and garden at H unsford.
Such doings discom posed M r. B ennet exceedingly. In his library he had been alw ays sure of leisure
and tranquillity; and though prepared, as he told Elizabeth, to m eet w ith folly and conceit in every
other room  of the house, he w as used to be free from  them  there; his civility, therefore, w as m ost
prom pt in inviting M r. C ollins to join his daughters in their w alk; and M r. Collins, being in fact m uch
better fitted for a w alker than a reader, w as extrem ely pleased to close his large book, and go.
In pom pous nothings on his side, and civil assents on that of his cousins, their tim e passed till they



entered M eryton. The attention of the younger ones w as then no longer to be gained by him . Their
eyes w ere im m ediately w andering up in the street in quest of the officers, and nothing less than a very
sm art bonnet indeed, or a really new  m uslin in a shop w indow , could recall them .
But the attention of every lady w as soon caught by a young m an, w hom  they had never seen before,

of m ost gentlem anlike appearance, w alking w ith another officer on the other side of the w ay. The
officer w as the very M r. D enny concerning w hose return from  London Lydia cam e to inquire, and he
bow ed as they passed. A ll w ere struck w ith the stranger's air, all w ondered w ho he could be; and K itty
and Lydia, determ ined if possible to find out, led the w ay across the street, under pretense of w anting
som ething in an opposite shop, and fortunately had just gained the pavem ent w hen the tw o gentlem en,
turning back, had reached the sam e spot. M r. D enny addressed them  directly, and entreated perm ission
to introduce his friend, M r. W ickham , w ho had returned w ith him  the day before from  tow n, and he
w as happy to say had accepted a com m ission in their corps. This w as exactly as it should be; for the
young m an w anted only regim entals to m ake him  com pletely charm ing. H is appearance w as greatly in
his favour; he had all the best part of beauty, a fine countenance, a good figure, and very pleasing
address. The introduction w as follow ed up on his side by a happy readiness of conversation‍ a
readiness at the sam e tim e perfectly correct and unassum ing; and the w hole party w ere still standing
and talking together very agreeably, w hen the sound of horses drew  their notice, and D arcy and
Bingley w ere seen riding dow n the street. O n distinguishing the ladies of the group, the tw o gentlem en
cam e directly tow ards them , and began the usual civilities. Bingley w as the principal spokesm an, and
M iss B ennet the principal object. H e w as then, he said, on his w ay to Longbourn on purpose to inquire
after her. M r. D arcy corroborated it w ith a bow, and w as beginning to determ ine not to fix his eyes on
Elizabeth, w hen they w ere suddenly arrested by the sight of the stranger, and Elizabeth happening to
see the countenance of both as they looked at each other, w as all astonishm ent at the effect of the
m eeting. Both changed colour, one looked w hite, the other red. M r. W ickham , after a few  m om ents,
touched his hat‍ a salutation w hich M r. D arcy just deigned to return. W hat could be the m eaning of
it? It w as im possible to im agine; it w as im possible not to long to know .
In another m inute, M r. Bingley, but w ithout seem ing to have noticed w hat passed, took leave and

rode on w ith his friend.
M r. D enny and M r. W ickham  w alked w ith the young ladies to the door of M r. Phillip's house, and

then m ade their bow s, in spite of M iss Lydia's pressing entreaties that they should com e in, and even
in spite of M rs. Phillips's throw ing up the parlour w indow  and loudly seconding the invitation.
M rs. Phillips w as alw ays glad to see her nieces; and the tw o eldest, from  their recent absence, w ere

particularly w elcom e, and she w as eagerly expressing her surprise at their sudden return hom e, w hich,
as their ow n carriage had not fetched them , she should have know n nothing about, if she had not
happened to see M r. Jones's shop-boy in the street, w ho had told her that they w ere not to send any
m ore draughts to N etherfield because the M iss B ennets w ere com e aw ay, w hen her civility w as
claim ed tow ards M r. Collins by Jane's introduction of him . She received him  w ith her very best
politeness, w hich he returned w ith as m uch m ore, apologising for his intrusion, w ithout any previous
acquaintance w ith her, w hich he could not help flattering him self, how ever, m ight be justified by his
relationship to the young ladies w ho introduced him  to her notice. M rs. Phillips w as quite aw ed by
such an excess of good breeding; but her contem plation of one stranger w as soon put to an end by
exclam ations and inquiries about the other; of w hom , how ever, she could only tell her nieces w hat
they already knew, that M r. D enny had brought him  from  London, and that he w as to have a
lieutenant's com m ission in the ‍ ‍ shire. She had been w atching him  the last hour, she said, as he
w alked up and dow n the street, and had M r. W ickham  appeared, K itty and Lydia w ould certainly have
continued the occupation, but unluckily no one passed w indow s now  except a few  of the officers, w ho,



in com parison w ith the stranger, w ere becom e "stupid, disagreeable fellow s." Som e of them  w ere to
dine w ith the Phillipses the next day, and their aunt prom ised to m ake her husband call on M r.
W ickham , and give him  an invitation also, if the fam ily from  Longbourn w ould com e in the evening.
This w as agreed to, and M rs. Phillips protested that they w ould have a nice com fortable noisy gam e of
lottery tickets, and a little bit of hot supper afterw ards. The prospect of such delights w as very
cheering, and they parted in m utual good spirits. M r. Collins repeated his apologies in quitting the
room , and w as assured w ith unw earying civility that they w ere perfectly needless.
A s they w alked hom e, Elizabeth related to Jane w hat she had seen pass betw een the tw o gentlem en;

but though Jane w ould have defended either or both, had they appeared to be in the w rong, she could
no m ore explain such behaviour than her sister.
M r. C ollins on his return highly gratified M rs. Bennet by adm iring M rs. Phillips's m anners and

politeness. H e protested that, except Lady Catherine and her daughter, he had never seen a m ore
elegant w om an; for she had not only received him  w ith the utm ost civility, but even pointedly
included him  in her invitation for the next evening, although utterly unknow n to her before.
Som ething, he supposed, m ight be attributed to his connection w ith them , but yet he had never m et
w ith so m uch attention in the w hole course of his life.



C hapter 16

A s no objection w as m ade to the young people's engagem ent w ith their aunt, and all M r. C ollins's
scruples of leaving M r. and M rs. B ennet for a single evening during his visit w ere m ost steadily
resisted, the coach conveyed him  and his five cousins at a suitable hour to M eryton; and the girls had
the pleasure of hearing, as they entered the draw ing-room , that M r. W ickham  had accepted their
uncle's invitation, and w as then in the house.
W hen this inform ation w as given, and they had all taken their seats, M r. Collins w as at leisure to

look around him  and adm ire, and he w as so m uch struck w ith the size and furniture of the apartm ent,
that he declared he m ight alm ost have supposed him self in the sm all sum m er breakfast parlour at
Rosings; a com parison that did not at first convey m uch gratification; but w hen M rs. Phillips
understood from  him  w hat Rosings w as, and w ho w as its proprietor‍ w hen she had listened to the
description of only one of Lady Catherine's draw ing-room s, and found that the chim ney-piece alone
had cost eight hundred pounds, she felt all the force of the com plim ent, and w ould hardly have
resented a com parison w ith the housekeeper's room .
In describing to her all the grandeur of Lady Catherine and her m ansion, w ith occasional

digressions in praise of his ow n hum ble abode, and the im provem ents it w as receiving, he w as happily
em ployed until the gentlem en joined them ; and he found in M rs. Phillips a very attentive listener,
w hose opinion of his consequence increased w ith w hat she heard, and w ho w as resolving to retail it all
am ong her neighbours as soon as she could. To the girls, w ho could not listen to their cousin, and w ho
had nothing to do but to w ish for an instrum ent, and exam ine their ow n indifferent im itations of china
on the m antelpiece, the interval of w aiting appeared very long. It w as over at last, how ever. The
gentlem en did approach, and w hen M r. W ickham  w alked into the room , Elizabeth felt that she had
neither been seeing him  before, nor thinking of him  since, w ith the sm allest degree of unreasonable
adm iration. The officers of the ‍ ‍ shire w ere in general a very creditable, gentlem anlike set, and the
best of them  w ere of the present party; but M r. W ickham  w as as far beyond them  all in person,
countenance, air, and w alk, as they w ere superior to the broad-faced, stuffy uncle Phillips, breathing
port w ine, w ho follow ed them  into the room .
M r. W ickham  w as the happy m an tow ards w hom  alm ost every fem ale eye w as turned, and Elizabeth

w as the happy w om an by w hom  he finally seated him self; and the agreeable m anner in w hich he
im m ediately fell into conversation, though it w as only on its being a w et night, m ade her feel that the
com m onest, dullest, m ost threadbare topic m ight be rendered interesting by the skill of the speaker.
W ith such rivals for the notice of the fair as M r. W ickham  and the officers, M r. Collins seem ed to

sink into insignificance; to the young ladies he certainly w as nothing; but he had still at intervals a
kind listener in M rs. Phillips, and w as by her w atchfulness, m ost abundantly supplied w ith coffee and
m uffin. W hen the card-tables w ere placed, he had the opportunity of obliging her in turn, by sitting
dow n to w hist.
"I know  little of the gam e at present," said he, "but I shall be glad to im prove m yself, for in m y

situation in life‍ " M rs. Phillips w as very glad for his com pliance, but could not w ait for his reason.
M r. W ickham  did not play at w hist, and w ith ready delight w as he received at the other table

betw een Elizabeth and Lydia. A t first there seem ed danger of Lydia's engrossing him  entirely, for she
w as a m ost determ ined talker; but being likew ise extrem ely fond of lottery tickets, she soon grew  too
m uch interested in the gam e, too eager in m aking bets and exclaim ing after prizes to have attention
for anyone in particular. A llow ing for the com m on dem ands of the gam e, M r. W ickham  w as therefore



at leisure to talk to Elizabeth, and she w as very w illing to hear him , though w hat she chiefly w ished to
hear she could not hope to be told‍ the history of his acquaintance w ith M r. D arcy. She dared not
even m ention that gentlem an. H er curiosity, how ever, w as unexpectedly relieved. M r. W ickham  began
the subject him self. H e inquired how  far N etherfield w as from  M eryton; and, after receiving her
answ er, asked in a hesitating m anner how  long M r. D arcy had been staying there.
"A bout a m onth," said Elizabeth; and then, unw illing to let the subject drop, added, "H e is a m an of

very large property in D erbyshire, I understand."
"Yes," replied M r. W ickham ; "his estate there is a noble one. A  clear ten thousand per annum . You

could not have m et w ith a person m ore capable of giving you certain inform ation on that head than
m yself, for I have been connected w ith his fam ily in a particular m anner from  m y infancy."
Elizabeth could not but look surprised.
"You m ay w ell be surprised, M iss Bennet, at such an assertion, after seeing, as you probably m ight,

the very cold m anner of our m eeting yesterday. A re you m uch acquainted w ith M r. D arcy?"
"A s m uch as I ever w ish to be," cried Elizabeth very w arm ly. "I have spent four days in the sam e

house w ith him , and I think him  very disagreeable."
"I have no right to give m y opinion," said W ickham , "as to his being agreeable or otherw ise. I am

not qualified to form  one. I have know n him  too long and too w ell to be a fair judge. It is im possible
for m e to be im partial. But I believe your opinion of him  w ould in general astonish‍ and perhaps you
w ould not express it quite so strongly anyw here else. H ere you are in your ow n fam ily."
"U pon m y w ord, I say no m ore here than I m ight say in any house in the neighbourhood, except

N etherfield. H e is not at all liked in H ertfordshire. Everybody is disgusted w ith his pride. You w ill not
find him  m ore favourably spoken of by anyone."
"I cannot pretend to be sorry," said W ickham , after a short interruption, "that he or that any m an

should not be estim ated beyond their deserts; but w ith him  I believe it does not often happen. The
w orld is blinded by his fortune and consequence, or frightened by his high and im posing m anners, and
sees him  only as he chooses to be seen."
"I should take him , even on m y slight acquaintance, to be an ill-tem pered m an." W ickham  only

shook his head.
"I w onder," said he, at the next opportunity of speaking, "w hether he is likely to be in this country

m uch longer."
"I do not at all know ; but I heard nothing of his going aw ay w hen I w as at N etherfield. I hope your

plans in favour of the ‍ ‍ shire w ill not be affected by his being in the neighbourhood."
"O h! no‍ it is not for m e to be driven aw ay by M r. D arcy. If he w ishes to avoid seeing m e, he m ust

go. W e are not on friendly term s, and it alw ays gives m e pain to m eet him , but I have no reason for
avoiding him  but w hat I m ight proclaim  before all the w orld, a sense of very great ill-usage, and m ost
painful regrets at his being w hat he is. H is father, M iss Bennet, the late M r. D arcy, w as one of the best
m en that ever breathed, and the truest friend I ever had; and I can never be in com pany w ith this M r.
D arcy w ithout being grieved to the soul by a thousand tender recollections. H is behaviour to m yself
has been scandalous; but I verily believe I could forgive him  anything and everything, rather than his
disappointing the hopes and disgracing the m em ory of his father."
Elizabeth found the interest of the subject increase, and listened w ith all her heart; but the delicacy

of it prevented further inquiry.
M r. W ickham  began to speak on m ore general topics, M eryton, the neighbourhood, the society,

appearing highly pleased w ith all that he had yet seen, and speaking of the latter w ith gentle but very



intelligible gallantry.
"It w as the prospect of constant society, and good society," he added, "w hich w as m y chief

inducem ent to enter the ‍ ‍ shire. I knew  it to be a m ost respectable, agreeable corps, and m y friend
D enny tem pted m e further by his account of their present quarters, and the very great attentions and
excellent acquaintances M eryton had procured them . Society, I ow n, is necessary to m e. I have been a
disappointed m an, and m y spirits w ill not bear solitude. I m ust have em ploym ent and society. A
m ilitary life is not w hat I w as intended for, but circum stances have now  m ade it eligible. The church
ought to have been m y profession‍ I w as brought up for the church, and I should at this tim e have
been in possession of a m ost valuable living, had it pleased the gentlem an w e w ere speaking of just
now ."

"Indeed!"
"Yes‍ the late M r. D arcy bequeathed m e the next presentation of the best living in his gift. H e w as

m y godfather, and excessively attached to m e. I cannot do justice to his kindness. H e m eant to provide
for m e am ply, and thought he had done it; but w hen the living fell, it w as given elsew here."

"G ood heavens!" cried Elizabeth; "but how  could that be? H ow  could his w ill be disregarded? W hy
did you not seek legal redress?"

"There w as just such an inform ality in the term s of the bequest as to give m e no hope from  law . A
m an of honour could not have doubted the intention, but M r. D arcy chose to doubt it‍ or to treat it as
a m erely conditional recom m endation, and to assert that I had forfeited all claim  to it by
extravagance, im prudence‍ in short anything or nothing. Certain it is, that the living becam e vacant
tw o years ago, exactly as I w as of an age to hold it, and that it w as given to another m an; and no less
certain is it, that I cannot accuse m yself of having really done anything to deserve to lose it. I have a
w arm , unguarded tem per, and I m ay have spoken m y opinion of him , and to him , too freely. I can
recall nothing w orse. B ut the fact is, that w e are very different sort of m en, and that he hates m e."

"This is quite shocking! H e deserves to be publicly disgraced."
"Som e tim e or other he w ill be‍ but it shall not be by m e. Till I can forget his father, I can never

defy or expose him ."
Elizabeth honoured him  for such feelings, and thought him  handsom er than ever as he expressed

them .
"B ut w hat," said she, after a pause, "can have been his m otive? W hat can have induced him  to

behave so cruelly?"
"A  thorough, determ ined dislike of m e‍ a dislike w hich I cannot but attribute in som e m easure to

jealousy. H ad the late M r. D arcy liked m e less, his son m ight have borne w ith m e better; but his
father's uncom m on attachm ent to m e irritated him , I believe, very early in life. H e had not a tem per to
bear the sort of com petition in w hich w e stood‍ the sort of preference w hich w as often given m e."

"I had not thought M r. D arcy so bad as this‍ though I have never liked him . I had not thought so
very ill of him . I had supposed him  to be despising his fellow -creatures in general, but did not suspect
him  of descending to such m alicious revenge, such injustice, such inhum anity as this."

A fter a few  m inutes' reflection, how ever, she continued, "I do rem em ber his boasting one day, at
N etherfield, of the im placability of his resentm ents, of his having an unforgiving tem per. H is
disposition m ust be dreadful."

"I w ill not trust m yself on the subject," replied W ickham ; "I can hardly be just to him ."
Elizabeth w as again deep in thought, and after a tim e exclaim ed, "To treat in such a m anner the

godson, the friend, the favourite of his father!" She could have added, "A young m an, too, like you,



w hose very countenance m ay vouch for your being am iable"‍ but she contented herself w ith, "and
one, too, w ho had probably been his com panion from  childhood, connected together, as I think you
said, in the closest m anner!"

"W e w ere born in the sam e parish, w ithin the sam e park; the greatest part of our youth w as passed
together; inm ates of the sam e house, sharing the sam e am usem ents, objects of the sam e parental care.
M y father began life in the profession w hich your uncle, M r. Phillips, appears to do so m uch credit to
‍ but he gave up everything to be of use to the late M r. D arcy and devoted all his tim e to the care of
the Pem berley property. H e w as m ost highly esteem ed by M r. D arcy, a m ost intim ate, confidential
friend. M r. D arcy often acknow ledged him self to be under the greatest obligations to m y father's
active superintendence, and w hen, im m ediately before m y father's death, M r. D arcy gave him  a
voluntary prom ise of providing for m e, I am  convinced that he felt it to be as m uch a debt of gratitude
to him , as of his affection to m yself."

"H ow  strange!" cried Elizabeth. "H ow  abom inable! I w onder that the very pride of this M r. D arcy
has not m ade him  just to you! If from  no better m otive, that he should not have been too proud to be
dishonest‍ for dishonesty I m ust call it."

"It is w onderful," replied W ickham , "for alm ost all his actions m ay be traced to pride; and pride had
often been his best friend. It has connected him  nearer w ith virtue than w ith any other feeling. But w e
are none of us consistent, and in his behaviour to m e there w ere stronger im pulses even than pride."

"Can such abom inable pride as his have ever done him  good?"
"Yes. It has often led him  to be liberal and generous, to give his m oney freely, to display

hospitality, to assist his tenants, and relieve the poor. Fam ily pride, and filial pride‍ for he is very
proud of w hat his father w as‍ have done this. N ot to appear to disgrace his fam ily, to degenerate from
the popular qualities, or lose the influence of the Pem berley H ouse, is a pow erful m otive. H e has also
brotherly pride, w hich, w ith som e brotherly affection, m akes him  a very kind and careful guardian of
his sister, and you w ill hear him  generally cried up as the m ost attentive and best of brothers."

"W hat sort of girl is M iss D arcy?"
H e shook his head. "I w ish I could call her am iable. It gives m e pain to speak ill of a D arcy. But she

is too m uch like her brother‍ very, very proud. A s a child, she w as affectionate and pleasing, and
extrem ely fond of m e; and I have devoted hours and hours to her am usem ent. But she is nothing to m e
now. She is a handsom e girl, about fifteen or sixteen, and, I understand, highly accom plished. Since
her father's death, her hom e has been London, w here a lady lives w ith her, and superintends her
education."

A fter m any pauses and m any trials of other subjects, Elizabeth could not help reverting once m ore
to the first, and saying:

"I am  astonished at his intim acy w ith M r. Bingley! H ow  can M r. Bingley, w ho seem s good hum our
itself, and is, I really believe, truly am iable, be in friendship w ith such a m an? H ow  can they suit each
other? D o you know  M r. Bingley?"

"N ot at all."
"H e is a sw eet-tem pered, am iable, charm ing m an. H e cannot know  w hat M r. D arcy is."
"Probably not; but M r. D arcy can please w here he chooses. H e does not w ant abilities. H e can be a

conversible com panion if he thinks it w orth his w hile. A m ong those w ho are at all his equals in
consequence, he is a very different m an from  w hat he is to the less prosperous. H is pride never deserts
him ; but w ith the rich he is liberal-m inded, just, sincere, rational, honourable, and perhaps agreeable
‍ allow ing som ething for fortune and figure."



The w hist party soon afterw ards breaking up, the players gathered round the other table and M r.
C ollins took his station betw een his cousin Elizabeth and M rs. Phillips. The usual inquiries as to his
success w as m ade by the latter. It had not been very great; he had lost every point; but w hen M rs.
Phillips began to express her concern thereupon, he assured her w ith m uch earnest gravity that it w as
not of the least im portance, that he considered the m oney as a m ere trifle, and begged that she w ould
not m ake herself uneasy.
"I know  very w ell, m adam ," said he, "that w hen persons sit dow n to a card-table, they m ust take

their chances of these things, and happily I am  not in such circum stances as to m ake five shillings any
object. There are undoubtedly m any w ho could not say the sam e, but thanks to Lady Catherine de
B ourgh, I am  rem oved far beyond the necessity of regarding little m atters."
M r. W ickham 's attention w as caught; and after observing M r. Collins for a few  m om ents, he asked

Elizabeth in a low  voice w hether her relation w as very intim ately acquainted w ith the fam ily of de
B ourgh.
"Lady Catherine de Bourgh," she replied, "has very lately given him  a living. I hardly know  how

M r. Collins w as first introduced to her notice, but he certainly has not know n her long."
"You know  of course that Lady C atherine de Bourgh and Lady A nne D arcy w ere sisters;

consequently that she is aunt to the present M r. D arcy."
"N o, indeed, I did not. I knew  nothing at all of Lady Catherine's connections. I never heard of her

existence till the day before yesterday."
"H er daughter, M iss de Bourgh, w ill have a very large fortune, and it is believed that she and her

cousin w ill unite the tw o estates."
This inform ation m ade Elizabeth sm ile, as she thought of poor M iss Bingley. Vain indeed m ust be

all her attentions, vain and useless her affection for his sister and her praise of him self, if he w ere
already self-destined for another.
"M r. Collins," said she, "speaks highly both of Lady Catherine and her daughter; but from  som e

particulars that he has related of her ladyship, I suspect his gratitude m isleads him , and that in spite of
her being his patroness, she is an arrogant, conceited w om an."
"I believe her to be both in a great degree," replied W ickham ; "I have not seen her for m any years,

but I very w ell rem em ber that I never liked her, and that her m anners w ere dictatorial and insolent.
She has the reputation of being rem arkably sensible and clever; but I rather believe she derives part of
her abilities from  her rank and fortune, part from  her authoritative m anner, and the rest from  the pride
for her nephew , w ho chooses that everyone connected w ith him  should have an understanding of the
first class."
Elizabeth allow ed that he had given a very rational account of it, and they continued talking

together, w ith m utual satisfaction till supper put an end to cards, and gave the rest of the ladies their
share of M r. W ickham 's attentions. There could be no conversation in the noise of M rs. Phillips's
supper party, but his m anners recom m ended him  to everybody. W hatever he said, w as said w ell; and
w hatever he did, done gracefully. Elizabeth w ent aw ay w ith her head full of him . She could think of
nothing but of M r. W ickham , and of w hat he had told her, all the w ay hom e; but there w as not tim e for
her even to m ention his nam e as they w ent, for neither Lydia nor M r. Collins w ere once silent. Lydia
talked incessantly of lottery tickets, of the fish she had lost and the fish she had w on; and M r. Collins
in describing the civility of M r. and M rs. Phillips, protesting that he did not in the least regard his
losses at w hist, enum erating all the dishes at supper, and repeatedly fearing that he crow ded his
cousins, had m ore to say than he could w ell m anage before the carriage stopped at Longbourn H ouse.
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Elizabeth related to Jane the next day w hat had passed betw een M r. W ickham  and herself. Jane
listened w ith astonishm ent and concern; she knew  not how  to believe that M r. D arcy could be so
unw orthy of M r. Bingley's regard; and yet, it w as not in her nature to question the veracity of a young
m an of such am iable appearance as W ickham . The possibility of his having endured such unkindness,
w as enough to interest all her tender feelings; and nothing rem ained therefore to be done, but to think
w ell of them  both, to defend the conduct of each, and throw  into the account of accident or m istake
w hatever could not be otherw ise explained.
"They have both," said she, "been deceived, I dare say, in som e w ay or other, of w hich w e can form

no idea. Interested people have perhaps m isrepresented each to the other. It is, in short, im possible for
us to conjecture the causes or circum stances w hich m ay have alienated them , w ithout actual blam e on
either side."
"Very true, indeed; and now, m y dear Jane, w hat have you got to say on behalf of the interested

people w ho have probably been concerned in the business? D o clear them  too, or w e shall be obliged
to think ill of som ebody."
"Laugh as m uch as you choose, but you w ill not laugh m e out of m y opinion. M y dearest Lizzy, do

but consider in w hat a disgraceful light it places M r. D arcy, to be treating his father's favourite in such
a m anner, one w hom  his father had prom ised to provide for. It is im possible. N o m an of com m on
hum anity, no m an w ho had any value for his character, could be capable of it. Can his m ost intim ate
friends be so excessively deceived in him ? O h! no."
"I can m uch m ore easily believe M r. Bingley's being im posed on, than that M r. W ickham  should

invent such a history of him self as he gave m e last night; nam es, facts, everything m entioned w ithout
cerem ony. If it be not so, let M r. D arcy contradict it. B esides, there w as truth in his looks."
"It is difficult indeed‍ it is distressing. O ne does not know  w hat to think."
"I beg your pardon; one know s exactly w hat to think."
But Jane could think w ith certainty on only one point‍ that M r. Bingley, if he had been im posed on,

w ould have m uch to suffer w hen the affair becam e public.
The tw o young ladies w ere sum m oned from  the shrubbery, w here this conversation passed, by the

arrival of the very persons of w hom  they had been speaking; M r. Bingley and his sisters cam e to give
their personal invitation for the long-expected ball at N etherfield, w hich w as fixed for the follow ing
Tuesday. The tw o ladies w ere delighted to see their dear friend again, called it an age since they had
m et, and repeatedly asked w hat she had been doing w ith herself since their separation. To the rest of
the fam ily they paid little attention; avoiding M rs. B ennet as m uch as possible, saying not m uch to
Elizabeth, and nothing at all to the others. They w ere soon gone again, rising from  their seats w ith an
activity w hich took their brother by surprise, and hurrying off as if eager to escape from  M rs. Bennet's
civilities.
The prospect of the N etherfield ball w as extrem ely agreeable to every fem ale of the fam ily. M rs.

Bennet chose to consider it as given in com plim ent to her eldest daughter, and w as particularly
flattered by receiving the invitation from  M r. B ingley him self, instead of a cerem onious card. Jane
pictured to herself a happy evening in the society of her tw o friends, and the attentions of their
brother; and Elizabeth thought w ith pleasure of dancing a great deal w ith M r. W ickham , and of seeing
a confirm ation of everything in M r. D arcy's look and behaviour. The happiness anticipated by



Catherine and Lydia depended less on any single event, or any particular person, for though they each,
like Elizabeth, m eant to dance half the evening w ith M r. W ickham , he w as by no m eans the only
partner w ho could satisfy them , and a ball w as, at any rate, a ball. A nd even M ary could assure her
fam ily that she had no disinclination for it.
"W hile I can have m y m ornings to m yself," said she, "it is enough‍ I think it is no sacrifice to join

occasionally in evening engagem ents. Society has claim s on us all; and I profess m yself one of those
w ho consider intervals of recreation and am usem ent as desirable for everybody."
Elizabeth's spirits w ere so high on this occasion, that though she did not often speak unnecessarily

to M r. Collins, she could not help asking him  w hether he intended to accept M r. Bingley's invitation,
and if he did, w hether he w ould think it proper to join in the evening's am usem ent; and she w as rather
surprised to find that he entertained no scruple w hatever on that head, and w as very far from  dreading
a rebuke either from  the A rchbishop, or Lady Catherine de Bourgh, by venturing to dance.
"I am  by no m eans of the opinion, I assure you," said he, "that a ball of this kind, given by a young

m an of character, to respectable people, can have any evil tendency; and I am  so far from  objecting to
dancing m yself, that I shall hope to be honoured w ith the hands of all m y fair cousins in the course of
the evening; and I take this opportunity of soliciting yours, M iss Elizabeth, for the tw o first dances
especially, a preference w hich I trust m y cousin Jane w ill attribute to the right cause, and not to any
disrespect for her."
Elizabeth felt herself com pletely taken in. She had fully proposed being engaged by M r. W ickham

for those very dances; and to have M r. Collins instead! her liveliness had never been w orse tim ed.
There w as no help for it, how ever. M r. W ickham 's happiness and her ow n w ere perforce delayed a
little longer, and M r. Collins's proposal accepted w ith as good a grace as she could. She w as not the
better pleased w ith his gallantry from  the idea it suggested of som ething m ore. It now  first struck her,
that she w as selected from  am ong her sisters as w orthy of being m istress of H unsford Parsonage, and
of assisting to form  a quadrille table at Rosings, in the absence of m ore eligible visitors. The idea soon
reached to conviction, as she observed his increasing civilities tow ard herself, and heard his frequent
attem pt at a com plim ent on her w it and vivacity; and though m ore astonished than gratified herself by
this effect of her charm s, it w as not long before her m other gave her to understand that the probability
of their m arriage w as extrem ely agreeable to her. Elizabeth, how ever, did not choose to take the hint,
being w ell aw are that a serious dispute m ust be the consequence of any reply. M r. Collins m ight never
m ake the offer, and till he did, it w as useless to quarrel about him .
If there had not been a N etherfield ball to prepare for and talk of, the younger M iss Bennets w ould

have been in a very pitiable state at this tim e, for from  the day of the invitation, to the day of the ball,
there w as such a succession of rain as prevented their w alking to M eryton once. N o aunt, no officers,
no new s could be sought after‍ the very shoe-roses for N etherfield w ere got by proxy. Even Elizabeth
m ight have found som e trial of her patience in w eather w hich totally suspended the im provem ent of
her acquaintance w ith M r. W ickham ; and nothing less than a dance on Tuesday, could have m ade such
a Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and M onday endurable to K itty and Lydia.
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Till Elizabeth entered the draw ing-room  at N etherfield, and looked in vain for M r. W ickham  am ong
the cluster of red coats there assem bled, a doubt of his being present had never occurred to her. The
certainty of m eeting him  had not been checked by any of those recollections that m ight not
unreasonably have alarm ed her. She had dressed w ith m ore than usual care, and prepared in the
highest spirits for the conquest of all that rem ained unsubdued of his heart, trusting that it w as not
m ore than m ight be w on in the course of the evening. B ut in an instant arose the dreadful suspicion of
his being purposely om itted for M r. D arcy's pleasure in the Bingleys' invitation to the officers; and
though this w as not exactly the case, the absolute fact of his absence w as pronounced by his friend
D enny, to w hom  Lydia eagerly applied, and w ho told them  that W ickham  had been obliged to go to
tow n on business the day before, and w as not yet returned; adding, w ith a significant sm ile, "I do not
im agine his business w ould have called him  aw ay just now , if he had not w anted to avoid a certain
gentlem an here."
This part of his intelligence, though unheard by Lydia, w as caught by Elizabeth, and, as it assured

her that D arcy w as not less answ erable for W ickham 's absence than if her first surm ise had been just,
every feeling of displeasure against the form er w as so sharpened by im m ediate disappointm ent, that
she could hardly reply w ith tolerable civility to the polite inquiries w hich he directly afterw ards
approached to m ake. A ttendance, forbearance, patience w ith D arcy, w as injury to W ickham . She w as
resolved against any sort of conversation w ith him , and turned aw ay w ith a degree of ill-hum our
w hich she could not w holly surm ount even in speaking to M r. B ingley, w hose blind partiality
provoked her.
But Elizabeth w as not form ed for ill-hum our; and though every prospect of her ow n w as destroyed

for the evening, it could not dw ell long on her spirits; and having told all her griefs to C harlotte Lucas,
w hom  she had not seen for a w eek, she w as soon able to m ake a voluntary transition to the oddities of
her cousin, and to point him  out to her particular notice. The first tw o dances, how ever, brought a
return of distress; they w ere dances of m ortification. M r. C ollins, aw kw ard and solem n, apologising
instead of attending, and often m oving w rong w ithout being aw are of it, gave her all the sham e and
m isery w hich a disagreeable partner for a couple of dances can give. The m om ent of her release from
him  w as ecstasy.
She danced next w ith an officer, and had the refreshm ent of talking of W ickham , and of hearing that

he w as universally liked. W hen those dances w ere over, she returned to C harlotte Lucas, and w as in
conversation w ith her, w hen she found herself suddenly addressed by M r. D arcy w ho took her so m uch
by surprise in his application for her hand, that, w ithout know ing w hat she did, she accepted him . H e
w alked aw ay again im m ediately, and she w as left to fret over her ow n w ant of presence of m ind;
Charlotte tried to console her:
"I dare say you w ill find him  very agreeable."
"H eaven forbid! That w ould be the greatest m isfortune of all! To find a m an agreeable w hom  one is

determ ined to hate! D o not w ish m e such an evil."
W hen the dancing recom m enced, how ever, and D arcy approached to claim  her hand, Charlotte

could not help cautioning her in a w hisper, not to be a sim pleton, and allow  her fancy for W ickham  to
m ake her appear unpleasant in the eyes of a m an ten tim es his consequence. Elizabeth m ade no
answ er, and took her place in the set, am azed at the dignity to w hich she w as arrived in being allow ed
to stand opposite to M r. D arcy, and reading in her neighbours' looks, their equal am azem ent in



beholding it. They stood for som e tim e w ithout speaking a w ord; and she began to im agine that their
silence w as to last through the tw o dances, and at first w as resolved not to break it; till suddenly
fancying that it w ould be the greater punishm ent to her partner to oblige him  to talk, she m ade som e
slight observation on the dance. H e replied, and w as again silent. A fter a pause of som e m inutes, she
addressed him  a second tim e w ith:‍ "It is your turn to say som ething now, M r. D arcy. I talked about
the dance, and you ought to m ake som e sort of rem ark on the size of the room , or the num ber of
couples."
H e sm iled, and assured her that w hatever she w ished him  to say should be said.
"Very w ell. That reply w ill do for the present. Perhaps by and by I m ay observe that private balls

are m uch pleasanter than public ones. But now w e m ay be silent."
"D o you talk by rule, then, w hile you are dancing?"
"Som etim es. O ne m ust speak a little, you know . It w ould look odd to be entirely silent for half an

hour together; and yet for the advantage of som e, conversation ought to be so arranged, as that they
m ay have the trouble of saying as little as possible."
"A re you consulting your ow n feelings in the present case, or do you im agine that you are gratifying

m ine?"
"Both," replied Elizabeth archly; "for I have alw ays seen a great sim ilarity in the turn of our m inds.

W e are each of an unsocial, taciturn disposition, unw illing to speak, unless w e expect to say
som ething that w ill am aze the w hole room , and be handed dow n to posterity w ith all the eclat of a
proverb."
"This is no very striking resem blance of your ow n character, I am  sure," said he. "H ow  near it m ay

be to m ine, I cannot pretend to say. You think it a faithful portrait undoubtedly."
"I m ust not decide on m y ow n perform ance."
H e m ade no answ er, and they w ere again silent till they had gone dow n the dance, w hen he asked

her if she and her sisters did not very often w alk to M eryton. She answ ered in the affirm ative, and,
unable to resist the tem ptation, added, "W hen you m et us there the other day, w e had just been
form ing a new  acquaintance."
The effect w as im m ediate. A deeper shade of hauteur overspread his features, but he said not a

w ord, and Elizabeth, though blam ing herself for her ow n w eakness, could not go on. A t length D arcy
spoke, and in a constrained m anner said, "M r. W ickham  is blessed w ith such happy m anners as m ay
ensure his m aking friends‍ w hether he m ay be equally capable of retaining them , is less certain."
"H e has been so unlucky as to lose your friendship," replied Elizabeth w ith em phasis, "and in a

m anner w hich he is likely to suffer from  all his life."
D arcy m ade no answ er, and seem ed desirous of changing the subject. A t that m om ent, Sir W illiam

Lucas appeared close to them , m eaning to pass through the set to the other side of the room ; but on
perceiving M r. D arcy, he stopped w ith a bow  of superior courtesy to com plim ent him  on his dancing
and his partner.
"I have been m ost highly gratified indeed, m y dear sir. Such very superior dancing is not often seen.

It is evident that you belong to the first circles. A llow  m e to say, how ever, that your fair partner does
not disgrace you, and that I m ust hope to have this pleasure often repeated, especially w hen a certain
desirable event, m y dear Eliza (glancing at her sister and Bingley) shall take place. W hat
congratulations w ill then flow  in! I appeal to M r. D arcy:‍ but let m e not interrupt you, sir. You w ill
not thank m e for detaining you from  the bew itching converse of that young lady, w hose bright eyes
are also upbraiding m e."



The latter part of this address w as scarcely heard by D arcy; but Sir W illiam 's allusion to his friend
seem ed to strike him  forcibly, and his eyes w ere directed w ith a very serious expression tow ards
B ingley and Jane, w ho w ere dancing together. Recovering him self, how ever, shortly, he turned to his
partner, and said, "Sir W illiam 's interruption has m ade m e forget w hat w e w ere talking of."
"I do not think w e w ere speaking at all. Sir W illiam  could not have interrupted tw o people in the

room  w ho had less to say for them selves. W e have tried tw o or three subjects already w ithout success,
and w hat w e are to talk of next I cannot im agine."
"W hat think you of books?" said he, sm iling.
"Books‍ oh! no. I am  sure w e never read the sam e, or not w ith the sam e feelings."
"I am  sorry you think so; but if that be the case, there can at least be no w ant of subject. W e m ay

com pare our different opinions."
"N o‍ I cannot talk of books in a ball-room ; m y head is alw ays full of som ething else."
"The present alw ays occupies you in such scenes‍ does it?" said he, w ith a look of doubt.
"Yes, alw ays," she replied, w ithout know ing w hat she said, for her thoughts had w andered far from

the subject, as soon afterw ards appeared by her suddenly exclaim ing, "I rem em ber hearing you once
say, M r. D arcy, that you hardly ever forgave, that your resentm ent once created w as unappeasable.
Y ou are very cautious, I suppose, as to its being created."
"I am ," said he, w ith a firm  voice.
"A nd never allow  yourself to be blinded by prejudice?"
"I hope not."
"It is particularly incum bent on those w ho never change their opinion, to be secure of judging

properly at first."
"M ay I ask to w hat these questions tend?"
"M erely to the illustration of your character," said she, endeavouring to shake off her gravity. "I am

trying to m ake it out."
"A nd w hat is your success?"
She shook her head. "I do not get on at all. I hear such different accounts of you as puzzle m e

exceedingly."
"I can readily believe," answ ered he gravely, "that reports m ay vary greatly w ith respect to m e; and

I could w ish, M iss Bennet, that you w ere not to sketch m y character at the present m om ent, as there is
reason to fear that the perform ance w ould reflect no credit on either."
"But if I do not take your likeness now , I m ay never have another opportunity."
"I w ould by no m eans suspend any pleasure of yours," he coldly replied. She said no m ore, and they

w ent dow n the other dance and parted in silence; and on each side dissatisfied, though not to an equal
degree, for in D arcy's breast there w as a tolerably pow erful feeling tow ards her, w hich soon procured
her pardon, and directed all his anger against another.
They had not long separated, w hen M iss Bingley cam e tow ards her, and w ith an expression of civil

disdain accosted her:
"So, M iss Eliza, I hear you are quite delighted w ith G eorge W ickham ! Your sister has been talking

to m e about him , and asking m e a thousand questions; and I find that the young m an quite forgot to
tell you, am ong his other com m unication, that he w as the son of old W ickham , the late M r. D arcy's
stew ard. Let m e recom m end you, how ever, as a friend, not to give im plicit confidence to all his
assertions; for as to M r. D arcy's using him  ill, it is perfectly false; for, on the contrary, he has alw ays



been rem arkably kind to him , though G eorge W ickham  has treated M r. D arcy in a m ost infam ous
m anner. I do not know  the particulars, but I know  very w ell that M r. D arcy is not in the least to blam e,
that he cannot bear to hear G eorge W ickham  m entioned, and that though m y brother thought that he
could not w ell avoid including him  in his invitation to the officers, he w as excessively glad to find
that he had taken him self out of the w ay. H is com ing into the country at all is a m ost insolent thing,
indeed, and I w onder how  he could presum e to do it. I pity you, M iss Eliza, for this discovery of your
favourite's guilt; but really, considering his descent, one could not expect m uch better."
"H is guilt and his descent appear by your account to be the sam e," said Elizabeth angrily; "for I

have heard you accuse him  of nothing w orse than of being the son of M r. D arcy's stew ard, and of that,
I can assure you, he inform ed m e him self."
"I beg your pardon," replied M iss Bingley, turning aw ay w ith a sneer. "Excuse m y interference‍ it

w as kindly m eant."
"Insolent girl!" said Elizabeth to herself. "You are m uch m istaken if you expect to influence m e by

such a paltry attack as this. I see nothing in it but your ow n w ilful ignorance and the m alice of M r.
D arcy." She then sought her eldest sister, w ho had undertaken to m ake inquiries on the sam e subject of
B ingley. Jane m et her w ith a sm ile of such sw eet com placency, a glow  of such happy expression, as
sufficiently m arked how  w ell she w as satisfied w ith the occurrences of the evening. Elizabeth
instantly read her feelings, and at that m om ent solicitude for W ickham , resentm ent against his
enem ies, and everything else, gave w ay before the hope of Jane's being in the fairest w ay for
happiness.
"I w ant to know ," said she, w ith a countenance no less sm iling than her sister's, "w hat you have

learnt about M r. W ickham . But perhaps you have been too pleasantly engaged to think of any third
person; in w hich case you m ay be sure of m y pardon."
"N o," replied Jane, "I have not forgotten him ; but I have nothing satisfactory to tell you. M r.

B ingley does not know  the w hole of his history, and is quite ignorant of the circum stances w hich have
principally offended M r. D arcy; but he w ill vouch for the good conduct, the probity, and honour of his
friend, and is perfectly convinced that M r. W ickham  has deserved m uch less attention from  M r. D arcy
than he has received; and I am  sorry to say by his account as w ell as his sister's, M r. W ickham  is by no
m eans a respectable young m an. I am  afraid he has been very im prudent, and has deserved to lose M r.
D arcy's regard."
"M r. Bingley does not know  M r. W ickham  him self?"
"N o; he never saw  him  till the other m orning at M eryton."
"This account then is w hat he has received from  M r. D arcy. I am  satisfied. B ut w hat does he say of

the living?"
"H e does not exactly recollect the circum stances, though he has heard them  from  M r. D arcy m ore

than once, but he believes that it w as left to him  conditionally only."
"I have not a doubt of M r. Bingley's sincerity," said Elizabeth w arm ly; "but you m ust excuse m y not

being convinced by assurances only. M r. Bingley's defense of his friend w as a very able one, I dare
say; but since he is unacquainted w ith several parts of the story, and has learnt the rest from  that
friend him self, I shall venture to still think of both gentlem en as I did before."
She then changed the discourse to one m ore gratifying to each, and on w hich there could be no

difference of sentim ent. Elizabeth listened w ith delight to the happy, though m odest hopes w hich Jane
entertained of M r. Bingley's regard, and said all in her pow er to heighten her confidence in it. O n their
being joined by M r. Bingley him self, Elizabeth w ithdrew  to M iss Lucas; to w hose inquiry after the



pleasantness of her last partner she had scarcely replied, before M r. Collins cam e up to them , and told
her w ith great exultation that he had just been so fortunate as to m ake a m ost im portant discovery.
"I have found out," said he, "by a singular accident, that there is now  in the room  a near relation of

m y patroness. I happened to overhear the gentlem an him self m entioning to the young lady w ho does
the honours of the house the nam es of his cousin M iss de Bourgh, and of her m other Lady Catherine.
H ow  w onderfully these sort of things occur! W ho w ould have thought of m y m eeting w ith, perhaps, a
nephew  of Lady Catherine de Bourgh in this assem bly! I am  m ost thankful that the discovery is m ade
in tim e for m e to pay m y respects to him , w hich I am  now  going to do, and trust he w ill excuse m y not
having done it before. M y total ignorance of the connection m ust plead m y apology."
"Y ou are not going to introduce yourself to M r. D arcy!"
"Indeed I am . I shall entreat his pardon for not having done it earlier. I believe him  to be Lady

C atherine's nephew. It w ill be in m y pow er to assure him  that her ladyship w as quite w ell yesterday
se'nnight."
Elizabeth tried hard to dissuade him  from  such a schem e, assuring him  that M r. D arcy w ould

consider his addressing him  w ithout introduction as an im pertinent freedom , rather than a com plim ent
to his aunt; that it w as not in the least necessary there should be any notice on either side; and that if it
w ere, it m ust belong to M r. D arcy, the superior in consequence, to begin the acquaintance. M r. Collins
listened to her w ith the determ ined air of follow ing his ow n inclination, and, w hen she ceased
speaking, replied thus:
"M y dear M iss Elizabeth, I have the highest opinion in the w orld in your excellent judgem ent in all

m atters w ithin the scope of your understanding; but perm it m e to say, that there m ust be a w ide
difference betw een the established form s of cerem ony am ongst the laity, and those w hich regulate the
clergy; for, give m e leave to observe that I consider the clerical office as equal in point of dignity w ith
the highest rank in the kingdom ‍ provided that a proper hum ility of behaviour is at the sam e tim e
m aintained. You m ust therefore allow  m e to follow  the dictates of m y conscience on this occasion,
w hich leads m e to perform  w hat I look on as a point of duty. Pardon m e for neglecting to profit by
your advice, w hich on every other subject shall be m y constant guide, though in the case before us I
consider m yself m ore fitted by education and habitual study to decide on w hat is right than a young
lady like yourself." A nd w ith a low  bow  he left her to attack M r. D arcy, w hose reception of his
advances she eagerly w atched, and w hose astonishm ent at being so addressed w as very evident. H er
cousin prefaced his speech w ith a solem n bow  and though she could not hear a w ord of it, she felt as if
hearing it all, and saw  in the m otion of his lips the w ords "apology," "H unsford," and "Lady Catherine
de Bourgh." It vexed her to see him  expose him self to such a m an. M r. D arcy w as eyeing him  w ith
unrestrained w onder, and w hen at last M r. Collins allow ed him  tim e to speak, replied w ith an air of
distant civility. M r. Collins, how ever, w as not discouraged from  speaking again, and M r. D arcy's
contem pt seem ed abundantly increasing w ith the length of his second speech, and at the end of it he
only m ade him  a slight bow , and m oved another w ay. M r. Collins then returned to Elizabeth.
"I have no reason, I assure you," said he, "to be dissatisfied w ith m y reception. M r. D arcy seem ed

m uch pleased w ith the attention. H e answ ered m e w ith the utm ost civility, and even paid m e the
com plim ent of saying that he w as so w ell convinced of Lady C atherine's discernm ent as to be certain
she could never bestow  a favour unw orthily. It w as really a very handsom e thought. U pon the w hole, I
am  m uch pleased w ith him ."
A s Elizabeth had no longer any interest of her ow n to pursue, she turned her attention alm ost

entirely on her sister and M r. Bingley; and the train of agreeable reflections w hich her observations
gave birth to, m ade her perhaps alm ost as happy as Jane. She saw  her in idea settled in that very house,



in all the felicity w hich a m arriage of true affection could bestow ; and she felt capable, under such
circum stances, of endeavouring even to like Bingley's tw o sisters. H er m other's thoughts she plainly
saw  w ere bent the sam e w ay, and she determ ined not to venture near her, lest she m ight hear too
m uch. W hen they sat dow n to supper, therefore, she considered it a m ost unlucky perverseness w hich
placed them  w ithin one of each other; and deeply w as she vexed to find that her m other w as talking to
that one person (Lady Lucas) freely, openly, and of nothing else but her expectation that Jane w ould
soon be m arried to M r. Bingley. It w as an anim ating subject, and M rs. Bennet seem ed incapable of
fatigue w hile enum erating the advantages of the m atch. H is being such a charm ing young m an, and so
rich, and living but three m iles from  them , w ere the first points of self-gratulation; and then it w as
such a com fort to think how  fond the tw o sisters w ere of Jane, and to be certain that they m ust desire
the connection as m uch as she could do. It w as, m oreover, such a prom ising thing for her younger
daughters, as Jane's m arrying so greatly m ust throw  them  in the w ay of other rich m en; and lastly, it
w as so pleasant at her tim e of life to be able to consign her single daughters to the care of their sister,
that she m ight not be obliged to go into com pany m ore than she liked. It w as necessary to m ake this
circum stance a m atter of pleasure, because on such occasions it is the etiquette; but no one w as less
likely than M rs. Bennet to find com fort in staying hom e at any period of her life. She concluded w ith
m any good w ishes that Lady Lucas m ight soon be equally fortunate, though evidently and
trium phantly believing there w as no chance of it.
In vain did Elizabeth endeavour to check the rapidity of her m other's w ords, or persuade her to

describe her felicity in a less audible w hisper; for, to her inexpressible vexation, she could perceive
that the chief of it w as overheard by M r. D arcy, w ho sat opposite to them . H er m other only scolded
her for being nonsensical.
"W hat is M r. D arcy to m e, pray, that I should be afraid of him ? I am  sure w e ow e him  no such

particular civility as to be obliged to say nothing he m ay not like to hear."
"For heaven's sake, m adam , speak low er. W hat advantage can it be for you to offend M r. D arcy?

Y ou w ill never recom m end yourself to his friend by so doing!"
N othing that she could say, how ever, had any influence. H er m other w ould talk of her view s in the

sam e intelligible tone. Elizabeth blushed and blushed again w ith sham e and vexation. She could not
help frequently glancing her eye at M r. D arcy, though every glance convinced her of w hat she
dreaded; for though he w as not alw ays looking at her m other, she w as convinced that his attention w as
invariably fixed by her. The expression of his face changed gradually from  indignant contem pt to a
com posed and steady gravity.
A t length, how ever, M rs. B ennet had no m ore to say; and Lady Lucas, w ho had been long yaw ning

at the repetition of delights w hich she saw  no likelihood of sharing, w as left to the com forts of cold
ham  and chicken. Elizabeth now  began to revive. B ut not long w as the interval of tranquillity; for,
w hen supper w as over, singing w as talked of, and she had the m ortification of seeing M ary, after very
little entreaty, preparing to oblige the com pany. By m any significant looks and silent entreaties, did
she endeavour to prevent such a proof of com plaisance, but in vain; M ary w ould not understand them ;
such an opportunity of exhibiting w as delightful to her, and she began her song. Elizabeth's eyes w ere
fixed on her w ith m ost painful sensations, and she w atched her progress through the several stanzas
w ith an im patience w hich w as very ill rew arded at their close; for M ary, on receiving, am ongst the
thanks of the table, the hint of a hope that she m ight be prevailed on to favour them  again, after the
pause of half a m inute began another. M ary's pow ers w ere by no m eans fitted for such a display; her
voice w as w eak, and her m anner affected. Elizabeth w as in agonies. She looked at Jane, to see how  she
bore it; but Jane w as very com posedly talking to Bingley. She looked at his tw o sisters, and saw  them
m aking signs of derision at each other, and at D arcy, w ho continued, how ever, im perturbably grave.



She looked at her father to entreat his interference, lest M ary should be singing all night. H e took the
hint, and w hen M ary had finished her second song, said aloud, "That w ill do extrem ely w ell, child.
Y ou have delighted us long enough. Let the other young ladies have tim e to exhibit."
M ary, though pretending not to hear, w as som ew hat disconcerted; and Elizabeth, sorry for her, and

sorry for her father's speech, w as afraid her anxiety had done no good. O thers of the party w ere now
applied to.
"If I," said M r. Collins, "w ere so fortunate as to be able to sing, I should have great pleasure, I am

sure, in obliging the com pany w ith an air; for I consider m usic as a very innocent diversion, and
perfectly com patible w ith the profession of a clergym an. I do not m ean, how ever, to assert that w e can
be justified in devoting too m uch of our tim e to m usic, for there are certainly other things to be
attended to. The rector of a parish has m uch to do. In the first place, he m ust m ake such an agreem ent
for tithes as m ay be beneficial to him self and not offensive to his patron. H e m ust w rite his ow n
serm ons; and the tim e that rem ains w ill not be too m uch for his parish duties, and the care and
im provem ent of his dw elling, w hich he cannot be excused from  m aking as com fortable as possible.
A nd I do not think it of light im portance that he should have attentive and conciliatory m anners
tow ards everybody, especially tow ards those to w hom  he ow es his preferm ent. I cannot acquit him  of
that duty; nor could I think w ell of the m an w ho should om it an occasion of testifying his respect
tow ards anybody connected w ith the fam ily." A nd w ith a bow  to M r. D arcy, he concluded his speech,
w hich had been spoken so loud as to be heard by half the room . M any stared‍ m any sm iled; but no
one looked m ore am used than M r. B ennet him self, w hile his w ife seriously com m ended M r. Collins
for having spoken so sensibly, and observed in a half-w hisper to Lady Lucas, that he w as a rem arkably
clever, good kind of young m an.
To Elizabeth it appeared that, had her fam ily m ade an agreem ent to expose them selves as m uch as

they could during the evening, it w ould have been im possible for them  to play their parts w ith m ore
spirit or finer success; and happy did she think it for Bingley and her sister that som e of the exhibition
had escaped his notice, and that his feelings w ere not of a sort to be m uch distressed by the folly
w hich he m ust have w itnessed. That his tw o sisters and M r. D arcy, how ever, should have such an
opportunity of ridiculing her relations, w as bad enough, and she could not determ ine w hether the
silent contem pt of the gentlem an, or the insolent sm iles of the ladies, w ere m ore intolerable.
The rest of the evening brought her little am usem ent. She w as teased by M r. Collins, w ho continued

m ost perseveringly by her side, and though he could not prevail on her to dance w ith him  again, put it
out of her pow er to dance w ith others. In vain did she entreat him  to stand up w ith som ebody else, and
offer to introduce him  to any young lady in the room . H e assured her, that as to dancing, he w as
perfectly indifferent to it; that his chief object w as by delicate attentions to recom m end him self to her
and that he should therefore m ake a point of rem aining close to her the w hole evening. There w as no
arguing upon such a project. She ow ed her greatest relief to her friend M iss Lucas, w ho often joined
them , and good-naturedly engaged M r. Collins's conversation to herself.
She w as at least free from  the offense of M r. D arcy's further notice; though often standing w ithin a

very short distance of her, quite disengaged, he never cam e near enough to speak. She felt it to be the
probable consequence of her allusions to M r. W ickham , and rejoiced in it.
The Longbourn party w ere the last of all the com pany to depart, and, by a m anoeuvre of M rs.

Bennet, had to w ait for their carriage a quarter of an hour after everybody else w as gone, w hich gave
them  tim e to see how  heartily they w ere w ished aw ay by som e of the fam ily. M rs. H urst and her sister
scarcely opened their m ouths, except to com plain of fatigue, and w ere evidently im patient to have the
house to them selves. They repulsed every attem pt of M rs. Bennet at conversation, and by so doing
threw  a languor over the w hole party, w hich w as very little relieved by the long speeches of M r.



Collins, w ho w as com plim enting M r. B ingley and his sisters on the elegance of their entertainm ent,
and the hospitality and politeness w hich had m arked their behaviour to their guests. D arcy said
nothing at all. M r. Bennet, in equal silence, w as enjoying the scene. M r. Bingley and Jane w ere
standing together, a little detached from  the rest, and talked only to each other. Elizabeth preserved as
steady a silence as either M rs. H urst or M iss Bingley; and even Lydia w as too m uch fatigued to utter
m ore than the occasional exclam ation of "Lord, how  tired I am !" accom panied by a violent yaw n.
W hen at length they arose to take leave, M rs. Bennet w as m ost pressingly civil in her hope of

seeing the w hole fam ily soon at Longbourn, and addressed herself especially to M r. Bingley, to assure
him  how  happy he w ould m ake them  by eating a fam ily dinner w ith them  at any tim e, w ithout the
cerem ony of a form al invitation. Bingley w as all grateful pleasure, and he readily engaged for taking
the earliest opportunity of w aiting on her, after his return from  London, w hither he w as obliged to go
the next day for a short tim e.
M rs. Bennet w as perfectly satisfied, and quitted the house under the delightful persuasion that,

allow ing for the necessary preparations of settlem ents, new  carriages, and w edding clothes, she should
undoubtedly see her daughter settled at N etherfield in the course of three or four m onths. O f having
another daughter m arried to M r. Collins, she thought w ith equal certainty, and w ith considerable,
though not equal, pleasure. Elizabeth w as the least dear to her of all her children; and though the m an
and the m atch w ere quite good enough for her, the w orth of each w as eclipsed by M r. Bingley and
N etherfield.



C hapter 19

The next day opened a new  scene at Longbourn. M r. Collins m ade his declaration in form . H aving
resolved to do it w ithout loss of tim e, as his leave of absence extended only to the follow ing Saturday,
and having no feelings of diffidence to m ake it distressing to him self even at the m om ent, he set about
it in a very orderly m anner, w ith all the observances, w hich he supposed a regular part of the business.
O n finding M rs. B ennet, Elizabeth, and one of the younger girls together, soon after breakfast, he
addressed the m other in these w ords:
"M ay I hope, m adam , for your interest w ith your fair daughter Elizabeth, w hen I solicit for the

honour of a private audience w ith her in the course of this m orning?"
B efore Elizabeth had tim e for anything but a blush of surprise, M rs. B ennet answ ered instantly, "O h

dear!‍ yes‍ certainly. I am  sure Lizzy w ill be very happy‍ I am  sure she can have no objection.
Com e, K itty, I w ant you up stairs." A nd, gathering her w ork together, she w as hastening aw ay, w hen
Elizabeth called out:
"D ear m adam , do not go. I beg you w ill not go. M r. Collins m ust excuse m e. H e can have nothing to

say to m e that anybody need not hear. I am  going aw ay m yself."
"N o, no, nonsense, Lizzy. I desire you to stay w here you are." A nd upon Elizabeth's seem ing really,

w ith vexed and em barrassed looks, about to escape, she added: "Lizzy, I insist upon your staying and
hearing M r. Collins."
Elizabeth w ould not oppose such an injunction‍ and a m om ent's consideration m aking her also

sensible that it w ould be w isest to get it over as soon and as quietly as possible, she sat dow n again
and tried to conceal, by incessant em ploym ent the feelings w hich w ere divided betw een distress and
diversion. M rs. Bennet and K itty w alked off, and as soon as they w ere gone, M r. Collins began.
"B elieve m e, m y dear M iss Elizabeth, that your m odesty, so far from  doing you any disservice,

rather adds to your other perfections. You w ould have been less am iable in m y eyes had there not been
this little unw illingness; but allow  m e to assure you, that I have your respected m other's perm ission
for this address. Y ou can hardly doubt the purport of m y discourse, how ever your natural delicacy m ay
lead you to dissem ble; m y attentions have been too m arked to be m istaken. A lm ost as soon as I
entered the house, I singled you out as the com panion of m y future life. B ut before I am  run aw ay w ith
by m y feelings on this subject, perhaps it w ould be advisable for m e to state m y reasons for m arrying
‍ and, m oreover, for com ing into H ertfordshire w ith the design of selecting a w ife, as I certainly did."
The idea of M r. Collins, w ith all his solem n com posure, being run aw ay w ith by his feelings, m ade

Elizabeth so near laughing, that she could not use the short pause he allow ed in any attem pt to stop
him  further, and he continued:
"M y reasons for m arrying are, first, that I think it a right thing for every clergym an in easy

circum stances (like m yself) to set the exam ple of m atrim ony in his parish; secondly, that I am
convinced that it w ill add very greatly to m y happiness; and thirdly‍ w hich perhaps I ought to have
m entioned earlier, that it is the particular advice and recom m endation of the very noble lady w hom  I
have the honour of calling patroness. Tw ice has she condescended to give m e her opinion (unasked
too!) on this subject; and it w as but the very Saturday night before I left H unsford‍ betw een our pools
at quadrille, w hile M rs. Jenkinson w as arranging M iss de Bourgh's footstool, that she said, 'M r.
Collins, you m ust m arry. A clergym an like you m ust m arry. Choose properly, choose a gentlew om an
for m y sake; and for your ow n, let her be an active, useful sort of person, not brought up high, but able



to m ake a sm all incom e go a good w ay. This is m y advice. Find such a w om an as soon as you can,
bring her to H unsford, and I w ill visit her.' A llow  m e, by the w ay, to observe, m y fair cousin, that I do
not reckon the notice and kindness of Lady Catherine de Bourgh as am ong the least of the advantages
in m y pow er to offer. You w ill find her m anners beyond anything I can describe; and your w it and
vivacity, I think, m ust be acceptable to her, especially w hen tem pered w ith the silence and respect
w hich her rank w ill inevitably excite. Thus m uch for m y general intention in favour of m atrim ony; it
rem ains to be told w hy m y view s w ere directed tow ards Longbourn instead of m y ow n neighbourhood,
w here I can assure you there are m any am iable young w om en. But the fact is, that being, as I am , to
inherit this estate after the death of your honoured father (w ho, how ever, m ay live m any years longer),
I could not satisfy m yself w ithout resolving to choose a w ife from  am ong his daughters, that the loss
to them  m ight be as little as possible, w hen the m elancholy event takes place‍ w hich, how ever, as I
have already said, m ay not be for several years. This has been m y m otive, m y fair cousin, and I flatter
m yself it w ill not sink m e in your esteem . A nd now  nothing rem ains for m e but to assure you in the
m ost anim ated language of the violence of m y affection. To fortune I am  perfectly indifferent, and
shall m ake no dem and of that nature on your father, since I am  w ell aw are that it could not be
com plied w ith; and that one thousand pounds in the four per cents, w hich w ill not be yours till after
your m other's decease, is all that you m ay ever be entitled to. O n that head, therefore, I shall be
uniform ly silent; and you m ay assure yourself that no ungenerous reproach shall ever pass m y lips
w hen w e are m arried."
It w as absolutely necessary to interrupt him  now .
"You are too hasty, sir," she cried. "You forget that I have m ade no answ er. Let m e do it w ithout

further loss of tim e. A ccept m y thanks for the com plim ent you are paying m e. I am  very sensible of
the honour of your proposals, but it is im possible for m e to do otherw ise than to decline them ."
"I am  not now  to learn," replied M r. Collins, w ith a form al w ave of the hand, "that it is usual w ith

young ladies to reject the addresses of the m an w hom  they secretly m ean to accept, w hen he first
applies for their favour; and that som etim es the refusal is repeated a second, or even a third tim e. I am
therefore by no m eans discouraged by w hat you have just said, and shall hope to lead you to the altar
ere long."
"U pon m y w ord, sir," cried Elizabeth, "your hope is a rather extraordinary one after m y declaration.

I do assure you that I am  not one of those young ladies (if such young ladies there are) w ho are so
daring as to risk their happiness on the chance of being asked a second tim e. I am  perfectly serious in
m y refusal. You could not m ake m e happy, and I am  convinced that I am  the last w om an in the w orld
w ho could m ake you so. N ay, w ere your friend Lady C atherine to know  m e, I am  persuaded she w ould
find m e in every respect ill qualified for the situation."
"W ere it certain that Lady C atherine w ould think so," said M r. Collins very gravely‍ "but I cannot

im agine that her ladyship w ould at all disapprove of you. A nd you m ay be certain w hen I have the
honour of seeing her again, I shall speak in the very highest term s of your m odesty, econom y, and
other am iable qualification."
"Indeed, M r. Collins, all praise of m e w ill be unnecessary. You m ust give m e leave to judge for

m yself, and pay m e the com plim ent of believing w hat I say. I w ish you very happy and very rich, and
by refusing your hand, do all in m y pow er to prevent your being otherw ise. In m aking m e the offer,
you m ust have satisfied the delicacy of your feelings w ith regard to m y fam ily, and m ay take
possession of Longbourn estate w henever it falls, w ithout any self-reproach. This m atter m ay be
considered, therefore, as finally settled." A nd rising as she thus spoke, she w ould have quitted the
room , had M r. Collins not thus addressed her:



"W hen I do m yself the honour of speaking to you next on the subject, I shall hope to receive a m ore
favourable answ er than you have now  given m e; though I am  far from  accusing you of cruelty at
present, because I know  it to be the established custom  of your sex to reject a m an on the first
application, and perhaps you have even now  said as m uch to encourage m y suit as w ould be consistent
w ith the true delicacy of the fem ale character."
"R eally, M r. Collins," cried Elizabeth w ith som e w arm th, "you puzzle m e exceedingly. If w hat I

have hitherto said can appear to you in the form  of encouragem ent, I know  not how  to express m y
refusal in such a w ay as to convince you of its being one."
"You m ust give m e leave to flatter m yself, m y dear cousin, that your refusal of m y addresses is

m erely w ords of course. M y reasons for believing it are briefly these: It does not appear to m e that m y
hand is unw orthy of your acceptance, or that the establishm ent I can offer w ould be any other than
highly desirable. M y situation in life, m y connections w ith the fam ily of de Bourgh, and m y
relationship to your ow n, are circum stances highly in m y favour; and you should take it into further
consideration, that in spite of your m anifold attractions, it is by no m eans certain that another offer of
m arriage m ay ever be m ade you. Your portion is unhappily so sm all that it w ill in all likelihood undo
the effects of your loveliness and am iable qualifications. A s I m ust therefore conclude that you are not
serious in your rejection of m e, I shall choose to attribute it to your w ish of increasing m y love by
suspense, according to the usual practice of elegant fem ales."
"I do assure you, sir, that I have no pretensions w hatever to that kind of elegance w hich consists in

torm enting a respectable m an. I w ould rather be paid the com plim ent of being believed sincere. I
thank you again and again for the honour you have done m e in your proposals, but to accept them  is
absolutely im possible. M y feelings in every respect forbid it. Can I speak plainer? D o not consider m e
now  as an elegant fem ale, intending to plague you, but as a rational creature, speaking the truth from
her heart."
"You are uniform ly charm ing!" cried he, w ith an air of aw kw ard gallantry; "and I am  persuaded that

w hen sanctioned by the express authority of both your excellent parents, m y proposals w ill not fail of
being acceptable."
To such perseverance in w ilful self-deception Elizabeth w ould m ake no reply, and im m ediately and

in silence w ithdrew ; determ ined, if he persisted in considering her repeated refusals as flattering
encouragem ent, to apply to her father, w hose negative m ight be uttered in such a m anner as to be
decisive, and w hose behaviour at least could not be m istaken for the affectation and coquetry of an
elegant fem ale.





C hapter 20

M r. Collins w as not left long to the silent contem plation of his successful love; for M rs. Bennet,
having daw dled about in the vestibule to w atch for the end of the conference, no sooner saw  Elizabeth
open the door and w ith quick step pass her tow ards the staircase, than she entered the breakfast-room ,
and congratulated both him  and herself in w arm  term s on the happy prospect of their nearer
connection. M r. Collins received and returned these felicitations w ith equal pleasure, and then
proceeded to relate the particulars of their interview, w ith the result of w hich he trusted he had every
reason to be satisfied, since the refusal w hich his cousin had steadfastly given him  w ould naturally
flow  from  her bashful m odesty and the genuine delicacy of her character.
This inform ation, how ever, startled M rs. Bennet; she w ould have been glad to be equally satisfied

that her daughter had m eant to encourage him  by protesting against his proposals, but she dared not
believe it, and could not help saying so.
"But, depend upon it, M r. Collins," she added, "that Lizzy shall be brought to reason. I w ill speak to

her about it directly. She is a very headstrong, foolish girl, and does not know  her ow n interest but I
w ill m ake her know  it."
"Pardon m e for interrupting you, m adam ," cried M r. Collins; "but if she is really headstrong and

foolish, I know  not w hether she w ould altogether be a very desirable w ife to a m an in m y situation,
w ho naturally looks for happiness in the m arriage state. If therefore she actually persists in rejecting
m y suit, perhaps it w ere better not to force her into accepting m e, because if liable to such defects of
tem per, she could not contribute m uch to m y felicity."
"Sir, you quite m isunderstand m e," said M rs. Bennet, alarm ed. "Lizzy is only headstrong in such

m atters as these. In everything else she is as good-natured a girl as ever lived. I w ill go directly to M r.
Bennet, and w e shall very soon settle it w ith her, I am  sure."
She w ould not give him  tim e to reply, but hurrying instantly to her husband, called out as she

entered the library, "O h! M r. B ennet, you are w anted im m ediately; w e are all in an uproar. You m ust
com e and m ake Lizzy m arry M r. Collins, for she vow s she w ill not have him , and if you do not m ake
haste he w ill change his m ind and not have her."
M r. Bennet raised his eyes from  his book as she entered, and fixed them  on her face w ith a calm

unconcern w hich w as not in the least altered by her com m unication.
"I have not the pleasure of understanding you," said he, w hen she had finished her speech. "O f w hat

are you talking?"
"O f M r. Collins and Lizzy. Lizzy declares she w ill not have M r. Collins, and M r. Collins begins to

say that he w ill not have Lizzy."
"A nd w hat am  I to do on the occasion? It seem s an hopeless business."
"Speak to Lizzy about it yourself. Tell her that you insist upon her m arrying him ."
"Let her be called dow n. She shall hear m y opinion."
M rs. Bennet rang the bell, and M iss Elizabeth w as sum m oned to the library.
"Com e here, child," cried her father as she appeared. "I have sent for you on an affair of im portance.

I understand that M r. C ollins has m ade you an offer of m arriage. Is it true?" Elizabeth replied that it
w as. "V ery w ell‍ and this offer of m arriage you have refused?"
"I have, sir."



"Very w ell. W e now  com e to the point. Your m other insists upon your accepting it. Is it not so, M rs.
Bennet?"
"Y es, or I w ill never see her again."
"A n unhappy alternative is before you, Elizabeth. From  this day you m ust be a stranger to one of

your parents. Your m other w ill never see you again if you do not m arry M r. Collins, and I w ill never
see you again if you do."
Elizabeth could not but sm ile at such a conclusion of such a beginning, but M rs. Bennet, w ho had

persuaded herself that her husband regarded the affair as she w ished, w as excessively disappointed.
"W hat do you m ean, M r. Bennet, in talking this w ay? You prom ised m e to insist upon her m arrying

him ."
"M y dear," replied her husband, "I have tw o sm all favours to request. First, that you w ill allow  m e

the free use of m y understanding on the present occasion; and secondly, of m y room . I shall be glad to
have the library to m yself as soon as m ay be."
N ot yet, how ever, in spite of her disappointm ent in her husband, did M rs. Bennet give up the point.

She talked to Elizabeth again and again; coaxed and threatened her by turns. She endeavoured to
secure Jane in her interest; but Jane, w ith all possible m ildness, declined interfering; and Elizabeth,
som etim es w ith real earnestness, and som etim es w ith playful gaiety, replied to her attacks. Though
her m anner varied, how ever, her determ ination never did.
M r. Collins, m eanw hile, w as m editating in solitude on w hat had passed. H e thought too w ell of

him self to com prehend on w hat m otives his cousin could refuse him ; and though his pride w as hurt, he
suffered in no other w ay. H is regard for her w as quite im aginary; and the possibility of her deserving
her m other's reproach prevented his feeling any regret.
W hile the fam ily w ere in this confusion, Charlotte Lucas cam e to spend the day w ith them . She w as

m et in the vestibule by Lydia, w ho, flying to her, cried in a half w hisper, "I am  glad you are com e, for
there is such fun here! W hat do you think has happened this m orning? M r. Collins has m ade an offer
to Lizzy, and she w ill not have him ."
Charlotte hardly had tim e to answ er, before they w ere joined by K itty, w ho cam e to tell the sam e

new s; and no sooner had they entered the breakfast-room , w here M rs. Bennet w as alone, than she
likew ise began on the subject, calling on M iss Lucas for her com passion, and entreating her to
persuade her friend Lizzy to com ply w ith the w ishes of all her fam ily. "Pray do, m y dear M iss Lucas,"
she added in a m elancholy tone, "for nobody is on m y side, nobody takes part w ith m e. I am  cruelly
used, nobody feels for m y poor nerves."
Charlotte's reply w as spared by the entrance of Jane and Elizabeth.
"Aye, there she com es," continued M rs. Bennet, "looking as unconcerned as m ay be, and caring no

m ore for us than if w e w ere at York, provided she can have her ow n w ay. But I tell you, M iss Lizzy‍
if you take it into your head to go on refusing every offer of m arriage in this w ay, you w ill never get a
husband at all‍ and I am  sure I do not know  w ho is to m aintain you w hen your father is dead. I shall
not be able to keep you‍ and so I w arn you. I have done w ith you from  this very day. I told you in the
library, you know, that I should never speak to you again, and you w ill find m e as good as m y w ord. I
have no pleasure in talking to undutiful children. N ot that I have m uch pleasure, indeed, in talking to
anybody. People w ho suffer as I do from  nervous com plaints can have no great inclination for talking.
N obody can tell w hat I suffer! But it is alw ays so. Those w ho do not com plain are never pitied."
H er daughters listened in silence to this effusion, sensible that any attem pt to reason w ith her or

soothe her w ould only increase the irritation. She talked on, therefore, w ithout interruption from  any



of them , till they w ere joined by M r. C ollins, w ho entered the room  w ith an air m ore stately than
usual, and on perceiving w hom , she said to the girls, "N ow , I do insist upon it, that you, all of you,
hold your tongues, and let m e and M r. Collins have a little conversation together."
Elizabeth passed quietly out of the room , Jane and K itty follow ed, but Lydia stood her ground,

determ ined to hear all she could; and Charlotte, detained first by the civility of M r. C ollins, w hose
inquiries after herself and all her fam ily w ere very m inute, and then by a little curiosity, satisfied
herself w ith w alking to the w indow  and pretending not to hear. In a doleful voice M rs. Bennet began
the projected conversation: "O h! M r. C ollins!"
"M y dear m adam ," replied he, "let us be for ever silent on this point. Far be it from  m e," he

presently continued, in a voice that m arked his displeasure, "to resent the behaviour of your daughter.
Resignation to inevitable evils is the duty of us all; the peculiar duty of a young m an w ho has been so
fortunate as I have been in early preferm ent; and I trust I am  resigned. Perhaps not the less so from
feeling a doubt of m y positive happiness had m y fair cousin honoured m e w ith her hand; for I have
often observed that resignation is never so perfect as w hen the blessing denied begins to lose
som ew hat of its value in our estim ation. You w ill not, I hope, consider m e as show ing any disrespect
to your fam ily, m y dear m adam , by thus w ithdraw ing m y pretensions to your daughter's favour,
w ithout having paid yourself and M r. Bennet the com plim ent of requesting you to interpose your
authority in m y behalf. M y conduct m ay, I fear, be objectionable in having accepted m y dism ission
from  your daughter's lips instead of your ow n. B ut w e are all liable to error. I have certainly m eant
w ell through the w hole affair. M y object has been to secure an am iable com panion for m yself, w ith
due consideration for the advantage of all your fam ily, and if m y m anner has been at all reprehensible,
I here beg leave to apologise."
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The discussion of M r. C ollins's offer w as now  nearly at an end, and Elizabeth had only to suffer
from  the uncom fortable feelings necessarily attending it, and occasionally from  som e peevish
allusions of her m other. A s for the gentlem an him self, his feelings w ere chiefly expressed, not by
em barrassm ent or dejection, or by trying to avoid her, but by stiffness of m anner and resentful silence.
H e scarcely ever spoke to her, and the assiduous attentions w hich he had been so sensible of him self
w ere transferred for the rest of the day to M iss Lucas, w hose civility in listening to him  w as a
seasonable relief to them  all, and especially to her friend.
The m orrow  produced no abatem ent of M rs. B ennet's ill-hum our or ill health. M r. Collins w as also

in the sam e state of angry pride. Elizabeth had hoped that his resentm ent m ight shorten his visit, but
his plan did not appear in the least affected by it. H e w as alw ays to have gone on Saturday, and to
Saturday he m eant to stay.
A fter breakfast, the girls w alked to M eryton to inquire if M r. W ickham  w ere returned, and to

lam ent over his absence from  the N etherfield ball. H e joined them  on their entering the tow n, and
attended them  to their aunt's w here his regret and vexation, and the concern of everybody, w as w ell
talked over. To Elizabeth, how ever, he voluntarily acknow ledged that the necessity of his absence had
been self-im posed.
"I found," said he, "as the tim e drew  near that I had better not m eet M r. D arcy; that to be in the

sam e room , the sam e party w ith him  for so m any hours together, m ight be m ore than I could bear, and
that scenes m ight arise unpleasant to m ore than m yself."
She highly approved his forbearance, and they had leisure for a full discussion of it, and for all the

com m endation w hich they civilly bestow ed on each other, as W ickham  and another officer w alked
back w ith them  to Longbourn, and during the w alk he particularly attended to her. H is accom panying
them  w as a double advantage; she felt all the com plim ent it offered to herself, and it w as m ost
acceptable as an occasion of introducing him  to her father and m other.
Soon after their return, a letter w as delivered to M iss B ennet; it cam e from  N etherfield. The

envelope contained a sheet of elegant, little, hot-pressed paper, w ell covered w ith a lady's fair, flow ing
hand; and Elizabeth saw  her sister's countenance change as she read it, and saw  her dw elling intently
on som e particular passages. Jane recollected herself soon, and putting the letter aw ay, tried to join
w ith her usual cheerfulness in the general conversation; but Elizabeth felt an anxiety on the subject
w hich drew  off her attention even from  W ickham ; and no sooner had he and his com panion taken
leave, than a glance from  Jane invited her to follow  her up stairs. W hen they had gained their ow n
room , Jane, taking out the letter, said:
"This is from  Caroline Bingley; w hat it contains has surprised m e a good deal. The w hole party

have left N etherfield by this tim e, and are on their w ay to tow n‍ and w ithout any intention of com ing
back again. Y ou shall hear w hat she says."
She then read the first sentence aloud, w hich com prised the inform ation of their having just

resolved to follow  their brother to tow n directly, and of their m eaning to dine in G rosvenor Street,
w here M r. H urst had a house. The next w as in these w ords: "I do not pretend to regret anything I shall
leave in H ertfordshire, except your society, m y dearest friend; but w e w ill hope, at som e future period,
to enjoy m any returns of that delightful intercourse w e have know n, and in the m eanw hile m ay lessen
the pain of separation by a very frequent and m ost unreserved correspondence. I depend on you for
that." To these highflow n expressions Elizabeth listened w ith all the insensibility of distrust; and



though the suddenness of their rem oval surprised her, she saw  nothing in it really to lam ent; it w as not
to be supposed that their absence from  N etherfield w ould prevent M r. B ingley's being there; and as to
the loss of their society, she w as persuaded that Jane m ust cease to regard it, in the enjoym ent of his.
"It is unlucky," said she, after a short pause, "that you should not be able to see your friends before

they leave the country. B ut m ay w e not hope that the period of future happiness to w hich M iss Bingley
looks forw ard m ay arrive earlier than she is aw are, and that the delightful intercourse you have know n
as friends w ill be renew ed w ith yet greater satisfaction as sisters? M r. B ingley w ill not be detained in
London by them ."
"Caroline decidedly says that none of the party w ill return into H ertfordshire this w inter. I w ill read

it to you:"
"W hen m y brother left us yesterday, he im agined that the business w hich took him  to London m ight

be concluded in three or four days; but as w e are certain it cannot be so, and at the sam e tim e
convinced that w hen C harles gets to tow n he w ill be in no hurry to leave it again, w e have determ ined
on follow ing him  thither, that he m ay not be obliged to spend his vacant hours in a com fortless hotel.
M any of m y acquaintances are already there for the w inter; I w ish that I could hear that you, m y
dearest friend, had any intention of m aking one of the crow d‍ but of that I despair. I sincerely hope
your C hristm as in H ertfordshire m ay abound in the gaieties w hich that season generally brings, and
that your beaux w ill be so num erous as to prevent your feeling the loss of the three of w hom  w e shall
deprive you."
"It is evident by this," added Jane, "that he com es back no m ore this w inter."
"It is only evident that M iss Bingley does not m ean that he should."
"W hy w ill you think so? It m ust be his ow n doing. H e is his ow n m aster. B ut you do not know  all. I

w ill read you the passage w hich particularly hurts m e. I w ill have no reserves from  you."
"M r. D arcy is im patient to see his sister; and, to confess the truth, we are scarcely less eager to m eet

her again. I really do not think G eorgiana D arcy has her equal for beauty, elegance, and
accom plishm ents; and the affection she inspires in Louisa and m yself is heightened into som ething
still m ore interesting, from  the hope w e dare entertain of her being hereafter our sister. I do not know
w hether I ever before m entioned to you m y feelings on this subject; but I w ill not leave the country
w ithout confiding them , and I trust you w ill not esteem  them  unreasonable. M y brother adm ires her
greatly already; he w ill have frequent opportunity now  of seeing her on the m ost intim ate footing; her
relations all w ish the connection as m uch as his ow n; and a sister's partiality is not m isleading m e, I
think, w hen I call Charles m ost capable of engaging any w om an's heart. W ith all these circum stances
to favour an attachm ent, and nothing to prevent it, am  I w rong, m y dearest Jane, in indulging the hope
of an event w hich w ill secure the happiness of so m any?"
"W hat do you think of this sentence, m y dear Lizzy?" said Jane as she finished it. "Is it not clear

enough? D oes it not expressly declare that C aroline neither expects nor w ishes m e to be her sister; that
she is perfectly convinced of her brother's indifference; and that if she suspects the nature of m y
feelings for him , she m eans (m ost kindly!) to put m e on m y guard? Can there be any other opinion on
the subject?"
"Y es, there can; for m ine is totally different. W ill you hear it?"
"M ost w illingly."
"You shall have it in a few  w ords. M iss B ingley sees that her brother is in love w ith you, and w ants

him  to m arry M iss D arcy. She follow s him  to tow n in hope of keeping him  there, and tries to persuade
you that he does not care about you."



Jane shook her head.
"Indeed, Jane, you ought to believe m e. N o one w ho has ever seen you together can doubt his

affection. M iss B ingley, I am  sure, cannot. She is not such a sim pleton. Could she have seen half as
m uch love in M r. D arcy for herself, she w ould have ordered her w edding clothes. But the case is this:
W e are not rich enough or grand enough for them ; and she is the m ore anxious to get M iss D arcy for
her brother, from  the notion that w hen there has been one interm arriage, she m ay have less trouble in
achieving a second; in w hich there is certainly som e ingenuity, and I dare say it w ould succeed, if
M iss de B ourgh w ere out of the w ay. B ut, m y dearest Jane, you cannot seriously im agine that because
M iss Bingley tells you her brother greatly adm ires M iss D arcy, he is in the sm allest degree less
sensible of your m erit than w hen he took leave of you on Tuesday, or that it w ill be in her pow er to
persuade him  that, instead of being in love w ith you, he is very m uch in love w ith her friend."
"If w e thought alike of M iss B ingley," replied Jane, "your representation of all this m ight m ake m e

quite easy. B ut I know  the foundation is unjust. Caroline is incapable of w ilfully deceiving anyone;
and all that I can hope in this case is that she is deceiving herself."
"That is right. You could not have started a m ore happy idea, since you w ill not take com fort in

m ine. Believe her to be deceived, by all m eans. You have now  done your duty by her, and m ust fret no
longer."
"But, m y dear sister, can I be happy, even supposing the best, in accepting a m an w hose sisters and

friends are all w ishing him  to m arry elsew here?"
"You m ust decide for yourself," said Elizabeth; "and if, upon m ature deliberation, you find that the

m isery of disobliging his tw o sisters is m ore than equivalent to the happiness of being his w ife, I
advise you by all m eans to refuse him ."
"H ow  can you talk so?" said Jane, faintly sm iling. "You m ust know  that though I should be

exceedingly grieved at their disapprobation, I could not hesitate."
"I did not think you w ould; and that being the case, I cannot consider your situation w ith m uch

com passion."
"But if he returns no m ore this w inter, m y choice w ill never be required. A  thousand things m ay

arise in six m onths!"
The idea of his returning no m ore Elizabeth treated w ith the utm ost contem pt. It appeared to her

m erely the suggestion of C aroline's interested w ishes, and she could not for a m om ent suppose that
those w ishes, how ever openly or artfully spoken, could influence a young m an so totally independent
of everyone.
She represented to her sister as forcibly as possible w hat she felt on the subject, and had soon the

pleasure of seeing its happy effect. Jane's tem per w as not desponding, and she w as gradually led to
hope, though the diffidence of affection som etim es overcam e the hope, that Bingley w ould return to
N etherfield and answ er every w ish of her heart.
They agreed that M rs. Bennet should only hear of the departure of the fam ily, w ithout being

alarm ed on the score of the gentlem an's conduct; but even this partial com m unication gave her a great
deal of concern, and she bew ailed it as exceedingly unlucky that the ladies should happen to go aw ay
just as they w ere all getting so intim ate together. A fter lam enting it, how ever, at som e length, she had
the consolation that M r. Bingley w ould be soon dow n again and soon dining at Longbourn, and the
conclusion of all w as the com fortable declaration, that though he had been invited only to a fam ily
dinner, she w ould take care to have tw o full courses.
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The Bennets w ere engaged to dine w ith the Lucases and again during the chief of the day w as M iss
Lucas so kind as to listen to M r. Collins. Elizabeth took an opportunity of thanking her. "It keeps him
in good hum our," said she, "and I am  m ore obliged to you than I can express." Charlotte assured her
friend of her satisfaction in being useful, and that it am ply repaid her for the little sacrifice of her
tim e. This w as very am iable, but C harlotte's kindness extended farther than Elizabeth had any
conception of; its object w as nothing else than to secure her from  any return of M r. Collins's
addresses, by engaging them  tow ards herself. Such w as M iss Lucas's schem e; and appearances w ere so
favourable, that w hen they parted at night, she w ould have felt alm ost secure of success if he had not
been to leave H ertfordshire so very soon. B ut here she did injustice to the fire and independence of his
character, for it led him  to escape out of Longbourn H ouse the next m orning w ith adm irable slyness,
and hasten to Lucas Lodge to throw  him self at her feet. H e w as anxious to avoid the notice of his
cousins, from  a conviction that if they saw  him  depart, they could not fail to conjecture his design, and
he w as not w illing to have the attem pt know n till its success m ight be know n likew ise; for though
feeling alm ost secure, and w ith reason, for Charlotte had been tolerably encouraging, he w as
com paratively diffident since the adventure of W ednesday. H is reception, how ever, w as of the m ost
flattering kind. M iss Lucas perceived him  from  an upper w indow  as he w alked tow ards the house, and
instantly set out to m eet him  accidentally in the lane. B ut little had she dared to hope that so m uch
love and eloquence aw aited her there.
In as short a tim e as M r. C ollins's long speeches w ould allow, everything w as settled betw een them

to the satisfaction of both; and as they entered the house he earnestly entreated her to nam e the day
that w as to m ake him  the happiest of m en; and though such a solicitation m ust be w aived for the
present, the lady felt no inclination to trifle w ith his happiness. The stupidity w ith w hich he w as
favoured by nature m ust guard his courtship from  any charm  that could m ake a w om an w ish for its
continuance; and M iss Lucas, w ho accepted him  solely from  the pure and disinterested desire of an
establishm ent, cared not how  soon that establishm ent w ere gained.
Sir W illiam  and Lady Lucas w ere speedily applied to for their consent; and it w as bestow ed w ith a

m ost joyful alacrity. M r. C ollins's present circum stances m ade it a m ost eligible m atch for their
daughter, to w hom  they could give little fortune; and his prospects of future w ealth w ere exceedingly
fair. Lady Lucas began directly to calculate, w ith m ore interest than the m atter had ever excited
before, how  m any years longer M r. Bennet w as likely to live; and Sir W illiam  gave it as his decided
opinion, that w henever M r. Collins should be in possession of the Longbourn estate, it w ould be
highly expedient that both he and his w ife should m ake their appearance at St. Jam es's. The w hole
fam ily, in short, w ere properly overjoyed on the occasion. The younger girls form ed hopes of com ing
out a year or tw o sooner than they m ight otherw ise have done; and the boys w ere relieved from  their
apprehension of C harlotte's dying an old m aid. Charlotte herself w as tolerably com posed. She had
gained her point, and had tim e to consider of it. H er reflections w ere in general satisfactory. M r.
Collins, to be sure, w as neither sensible nor agreeable; his society w as irksom e, and his attachm ent to
her m ust be im aginary. But still he w ould be her husband. W ithout thinking highly either of m en or
m atrim ony, m arriage had alw ays been her object; it w as the only provision for w ell-educated young
w om en of sm all fortune, and how ever uncertain of giving happiness, m ust be their pleasantest
preservative from  w ant. This preservative she had now  obtained; and at the age of tw enty-seven,
w ithout having ever been handsom e, she felt all the good luck of it. The least agreeable circum stance
in the business w as the surprise it m ust occasion to Elizabeth B ennet, w hose friendship she valued



beyond that of any other person. Elizabeth w ould w onder, and probably w ould blam e her; and though
her resolution w as not to be shaken, her feelings m ust be hurt by such a disapprobation. She resolved
to give her the inform ation herself, and therefore charged M r. Collins, w hen he returned to Longbourn
to dinner, to drop no hint of w hat had passed before any of the fam ily. A prom ise of secrecy w as of
course very dutifully given, but it could not be kept w ithout difficulty; for the curiosity excited by his
long absence burst forth in such very direct questions on his return as required som e ingenuity to
evade, and he w as at the sam e tim e exercising great self-denial, for he w as longing to publish his
prosperous love.
A s he w as to begin his journey too early on the m orrow  to see any of the fam ily, the cerem ony of

leave-taking w as perform ed w hen the ladies m oved for the night; and M rs. B ennet, w ith great
politeness and cordiality, said how  happy they should be to see him  at Longbourn again, w henever his
engagem ents m ight allow  him  to visit them .
"M y dear m adam ," he replied, "this invitation is particularly gratifying, because it is w hat I have

been hoping to receive; and you m ay be very certain that I shall avail m yself of it as soon as possible."
They w ere all astonished; and M r. Bennet, w ho could by no m eans w ish for so speedy a return,

im m ediately said:
"B ut is there not danger of Lady C atherine's disapprobation here, m y good sir? You had better

neglect your relations than run the risk of offending your patroness."
"M y dear sir," replied M r. C ollins, "I am  particularly obliged to you for this friendly caution, and

you m ay depend upon m y not taking so m aterial a step w ithout her ladyship's concurrence."
"You cannot be too m uch upon your guard. Risk anything rather than her displeasure; and if you

find it likely to be raised by your com ing to us again, w hich I should think exceedingly probable, stay
quietly at hom e, and be satisfied that we shall take no offence."
"B elieve m e, m y dear sir, m y gratitude is w arm ly excited by such affectionate attention; and depend

upon it, you w ill speedily receive from  m e a letter of thanks for this, and for every other m ark of your
regard during m y stay in H ertfordshire. A s for m y fair cousins, though m y absence m ay not be long
enough to render it necessary, I shall now  take the liberty of w ishing them  health and happiness, not
excepting m y cousin Elizabeth."
W ith proper civilities the ladies then w ithdrew ; all of them  equally surprised that he m editated a

quick return. M rs. Bennet w ished to understand by it that he thought of paying his addresses to one of
her younger girls, and M ary m ight have been prevailed on to accept him . She rated his abilities m uch
higher than any of the others; there w as a solidity in his reflections w hich often struck her, and though
by no m eans so clever as herself, she thought that if encouraged to read and im prove him self by such
an exam ple as hers, he m ight becom e a very agreeable com panion. But on the follow ing m orning,
every hope of this kind w as done aw ay. M iss Lucas called soon after breakfast, and in a private
conference w ith Elizabeth related the event of the day before.
The possibility of M r. Collins's fancying him self in love w ith her friend had once occurred to

Elizabeth w ithin the last day or tw o; but that Charlotte could encourage him  seem ed alm ost as far
from  possibility as she could encourage him  herself, and her astonishm ent w as consequently so great
as to overcom e at first the bounds of decorum , and she could not help crying out:
"Engaged to M r. C ollins! M y dear C harlotte‍ im possible!"
The steady countenance w hich M iss Lucas had com m anded in telling her story, gave w ay to a

m om entary confusion here on receiving so direct a reproach; though, as it w as no m ore than she
expected, she soon regained her com posure, and calm ly replied:



"W hy should you be surprised, m y dear Eliza? D o you think it incredible that M r. Collins should be
able to procure any w om an's good opinion, because he w as not so happy as to succeed w ith you?"
But Elizabeth had now  recollected herself, and m aking a strong effort for it, w as able to assure w ith

tolerable firm ness that the prospect of their relationship w as highly grateful to her, and that she
w ished her all im aginable happiness.
"I see w hat you are feeling," replied Charlotte. "You m ust be surprised, very m uch surprised‍ so

lately as M r. C ollins w as w ishing to m arry you. But w hen you have had tim e to think it over, I hope
you w ill be satisfied w ith w hat I have done. I am  not rom antic, you know ; I never w as. I ask only a
com fortable hom e; and considering M r. C ollins's character, connection, and situation in life, I am
convinced that m y chance of happiness w ith him  is as fair as m ost people can boast on entering the
m arriage state."
Elizabeth quietly answ ered "U ndoubtedly;" and after an aw kw ard pause, they returned to the rest of

the fam ily. Charlotte did not stay m uch longer, and Elizabeth w as then left to reflect on w hat she had
heard. It w as a long tim e before she becam e at all reconciled to the idea of so unsuitable a m atch. The
strangeness of M r. Collins's m aking tw o offers of m arriage w ithin three days w as nothing in
com parison of his being now  accepted. She had alw ays felt that Charlotte's opinion of m atrim ony w as
not exactly like her ow n, but she had not supposed it to be possible that, w hen called into action, she
w ould have sacrificed every better feeling to w orldly advantage. Charlotte the w ife of M r. Collins w as
a m ost hum iliating picture! A nd to the pang of a friend disgracing herself and sunk in her esteem , w as
added the distressing conviction that it w as im possible for that friend to be tolerably happy in the lot
she had chosen.
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Elizabeth w as sitting w ith her m other and sisters, reflecting on w hat she had heard, and doubting
w hether she w as authorised to m ention it, w hen Sir W illiam  Lucas him self appeared, sent by his
daughter, to announce her engagem ent to the fam ily. W ith m any com plim ents to them , and m uch self-
gratulation on the prospect of a connection betw een the houses, he unfolded the m atter‍ to an
audience not m erely w ondering, but incredulous; for M rs. Bennet, w ith m ore perseverance than
politeness, protested he m ust be entirely m istaken; and Lydia, alw ays unguarded and often uncivil,
boisterously exclaim ed:
"G ood Lord! Sir W illiam , how  can you tell such a story? D o not you know  that M r. Collins w ants to

m arry Lizzy?"
N othing less than the com plaisance of a courtier could have borne w ithout anger such treatm ent; but

Sir W illiam 's good breeding carried him  through it all; and though he begged leave to be positive as to
the truth of his inform ation, he listened to all their im pertinence w ith the m ost forbearing courtesy.
Elizabeth, feeling it incum bent on her to relieve him  from  so unpleasant a situation, now  put herself

forw ard to confirm  his account, by m entioning her prior know ledge of it from  Charlotte herself; and
endeavoured to put a stop to the exclam ations of her m other and sisters by the earnestness of her
congratulations to Sir W illiam , in w hich she w as readily joined by Jane, and by m aking a variety of
rem arks on the happiness that m ight be expected from  the m atch, the excellent character of M r.
Collins, and the convenient distance of H unsford from  London.
M rs. B ennet w as in fact too m uch overpow ered to say a great deal w hile Sir W illiam  rem ained; but

no sooner had he left them  than her feelings found a rapid vent. In the first place, she persisted in
disbelieving the w hole of the m atter; secondly, she w as very sure that M r. Collins had been taken in;
thirdly, she trusted that they w ould never be happy together; and fourthly, that the m atch m ight be
broken off. Tw o inferences, how ever, w ere plainly deduced from  the w hole: one, that Elizabeth w as
the real cause of the m ischief; and the other that she herself had been barbarously m isused by them
all; and on these tw o points she principally dw elt during the rest of the day. N othing could console and
nothing could appease her. N or did that day w ear out her resentm ent. A w eek elapsed before she could
see Elizabeth w ithout scolding her, a m onth passed aw ay before she could speak to Sir W illiam  or
Lady Lucas w ithout being rude, and m any m onths w ere gone before she could at all forgive their
daughter.
M r. Bennet's em otions w ere m uch m ore tranquil on the occasion, and such as he did experience he

pronounced to be of a m ost agreeable sort; for it gratified him , he said, to discover that Charlotte
Lucas, w hom  he had been used to think tolerably sensible, w as as foolish as his w ife, and m ore foolish
than his daughter!
Jane confessed herself a little surprised at the m atch; but she said less of her astonishm ent than of

her earnest desire for their happiness; nor could Elizabeth persuade her to consider it as im probable.
K itty and Lydia w ere far from  envying M iss Lucas, for M r. Collins w as only a clergym an; and it
affected them  in no other w ay than as a piece of new s to spread at M eryton.
Lady Lucas could not be insensible of trium ph on being able to retort on M rs. Bennet the com fort of

having a daughter w ell m arried; and she called at Longbourn rather oftener than usual to say how
happy she w as, though M rs. Bennet's sour looks and ill-natured rem arks m ight have been enough to
drive happiness aw ay.



Betw een Elizabeth and Charlotte there w as a restraint w hich kept them  m utually silent on the
subject; and Elizabeth felt persuaded that no real confidence could ever subsist betw een them  again.
H er disappointm ent in C harlotte m ade her turn w ith fonder regard to her sister, of w hose rectitude and
delicacy she w as sure her opinion could never be shaken, and for w hose happiness she grew  daily
m ore anxious, as Bingley had now  been gone a w eek and nothing m ore w as heard of his return.
Jane had sent C aroline an early answ er to her letter, and w as counting the days till she m ight

reasonably hope to hear again. The prom ised letter of thanks from  M r. C ollins arrived on Tuesday,
addressed to their father, and w ritten w ith all the solem nity of gratitude w hich a tw elvem onth's abode
in the fam ily m ight have prom pted. A fter discharging his conscience on that head, he proceeded to
inform  them , w ith m any rapturous expressions, of his happiness in having obtained the affection of
their am iable neighbour, M iss Lucas, and then explained that it w as m erely w ith the view  of enjoying
her society that he had been so ready to close w ith their kind w ish of seeing him  again at Longbourn,
w hither he hoped to be able to return on M onday fortnight; for Lady Catherine, he added, so heartily
approved his m arriage, that she w ished it to take place as soon as possible, w hich he trusted w ould be
an unansw erable argum ent w ith his am iable Charlotte to nam e an early day for m aking him  the
happiest of m en.
M r. Collins's return into H ertfordshire w as no longer a m atter of pleasure to M rs. Bennet. O n the

contrary, she w as as m uch disposed to com plain of it as her husband. It w as very strange that he
should com e to Longbourn instead of to Lucas Lodge; it w as also very inconvenient and exceedingly
troublesom e. She hated having visitors in the house w hile her health w as so indifferent, and lovers
w ere of all people the m ost disagreeable. Such w ere the gentle m urm urs of M rs. B ennet, and they gave
w ay only to the greater distress of M r. Bingley's continued absence.
N either Jane nor Elizabeth w ere com fortable on this subject. D ay after day passed aw ay w ithout

bringing any other tidings of him  than the report w hich shortly prevailed in M eryton of his com ing no
m ore to N etherfield the w hole w inter; a report w hich highly incensed M rs. Bennet, and w hich she
never failed to contradict as a m ost scandalous falsehood.
Even Elizabeth began to fear‍ not that Bingley w as indifferent‍ but that his sisters w ould be

successful in keeping him  aw ay. U nw illing as she w as to adm it an idea so destructive of Jane's
happiness, and so dishonorable to the stability of her lover, she could not prevent its frequently
occurring. The united efforts of his tw o unfeeling sisters and of his overpow ering friend, assisted by
the attractions of M iss D arcy and the am usem ents of London m ight be too m uch, she feared, for the
strength of his attachm ent.
A s for Jane, her anxiety under this suspense w as, of course, m ore painful than Elizabeth's, but

w hatever she felt she w as desirous of concealing, and betw een herself and Elizabeth, therefore, the
subject w as never alluded to. B ut as no such delicacy restrained her m other, an hour seldom  passed in
w hich she did not talk of Bingley, express her im patience for his arrival, or even require Jane to
confess that if he did not com e back she w ould think herself very ill used. It needed all Jane's steady
m ildness to bear these attacks w ith tolerable tranquillity.
M r. Collins returned m ost punctually on M onday fortnight, but his reception at Longbourn w as not

quite so gracious as it had been on his first introduction. H e w as too happy, how ever, to need m uch
attention; and luckily for the others, the business of love-m aking relieved them  from  a great deal of
his com pany. The chief of every day w as spent by him  at Lucas Lodge, and he som etim es returned to
Longbourn only in tim e to m ake an apology for his absence before the fam ily w ent to bed.
M rs. B ennet w as really in a m ost pitiable state. The very m ention of anything concerning the m atch

threw  her into an agony of ill-hum our, and w herever she w ent she w as sure of hearing it talked of. The



sight of M iss Lucas w as odious to her. A s her successor in that house, she regarded her w ith jealous
abhorrence. W henever Charlotte cam e to see them , she concluded her to be anticipating the hour of
possession; and w henever she spoke in a low  voice to M r. Collins, w as convinced that they w ere
talking of the Longbourn estate, and resolving to turn herself and her daughters out of the house, as
soon as M r. Bennet w ere dead. She com plained bitterly of all this to her husband.
"Indeed, M r. B ennet," said she, "it is very hard to think that Charlotte Lucas should ever be m istress

of this house, that I should be forced to m ake w ay for her, and live to see her take her place in it!"
"M y dear, do not give w ay to such gloom y thoughts. Let us hope for better things. Let us flatter

ourselves that I m ay be the survivor."
This w as not very consoling to M rs. B ennet, and therefore, instead of m aking any answ er, she w ent

on as before.
"I cannot bear to think that they should have all this estate. If it w as not for the entail, I should not

m ind it."
"W hat should not you m ind?"
"I should not m ind anything at all."
"Let us be thankful that you are preserved from  a state of such insensibility."
"I never can be thankful, M r. Bennet, for anything about the entail. H ow  anyone could have the

conscience to entail aw ay an estate from  one's ow n daughters, I cannot understand; and all for the sake
of M r. C ollins too! W hy should he have it m ore than anybody else?"
"I leave it to yourself to determ ine," said M r. Bennet.
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M iss Bingley's letter arrived, and put an end to doubt. The very first sentence conveyed the
assurance of their being all settled in London for the w inter, and concluded w ith her brother's regret at
not having had tim e to pay his respects to his friends in H ertfordshire before he left the country.
H ope w as over, entirely over; and w hen Jane could attend to the rest of the letter, she found little,

except the professed affection of the w riter, that could give her any com fort. M iss D arcy's praise
occupied the chief of it. H er m any attractions w ere again dw elt on, and Caroline boasted joyfully of
their increasing intim acy, and ventured to predict the accom plishm ent of the w ishes w hich had been
unfolded in her form er letter. She w rote also w ith great pleasure of her brother's being an inm ate of
M r. D arcy's house, and m entioned w ith raptures som e plans of the latter w ith regard to new  furniture.
Elizabeth, to w hom  Jane very soon com m unicated the chief of all this, heard it in silent indignation.

H er heart w as divided betw een concern for her sister, and resentm ent against all others. To Caroline's
assertion of her brother's being partial to M iss D arcy she paid no credit. That he w as really fond of
Jane, she doubted no m ore than she had ever done; and m uch as she had alw ays been disposed to like
him , she could not think w ithout anger, hardly w ithout contem pt, on that easiness of tem per, that w ant
of proper resolution, w hich now  m ade him  the slave of his designing friends, and led him  to sacrifice
of his ow n happiness to the caprice of their inclination. H ad his ow n happiness, how ever, been the
only sacrifice, he m ight have been allow ed to sport w ith it in w hatever m anner he thought best, but her
sister's w as involved in it, as she thought he m ust be sensible him self. It w as a subject, in short, on
w hich reflection w ould be long indulged, and m ust be unavailing. She could think of nothing else; and
yet w hether Bingley's regard had really died aw ay, or w ere suppressed by his friends' interference;
w hether he had been aw are of Jane's attachm ent, or w hether it had escaped his observation; w hatever
w ere the case, though her opinion of him  m ust be m aterially affected by the difference, her sister's
situation rem ained the sam e, her peace equally w ounded.
A day or tw o passed before Jane had courage to speak of her feelings to Elizabeth; but at last, on

M rs. B ennet's leaving them  together, after a longer irritation than usual about N etherfield and its
m aster, she could not help saying:
"O h, that m y dear m other had m ore com m and over herself! She can have no idea of the pain she

gives m e by her continual reflections on him . But I w ill not repine. It cannot last long. H e w ill be
forgot, and w e shall all be as w e w ere before."
Elizabeth looked at her sister w ith incredulous solicitude, but said nothing.
"You doubt m e," cried Jane, slightly colouring; "indeed, you have no reason. H e m ay live in m y

m em ory as the m ost am iable m an of m y acquaintance, but that is all. I have nothing either to hope or
fear, and nothing to reproach him  w ith. Thank G od! I have not that pain. A little tim e, therefore‍ I
shall certainly try to get the better."
W ith a stronger voice she soon added, "I have this com fort im m ediately, that it has not been m ore

than an error of fancy on m y side, and that it has done no harm  to anyone but m yself."
"M y dear Jane!" exclaim ed Elizabeth, "you are too good. Your sw eetness and disinterestedness are

really angelic; I do not know  w hat to say to you. I feel as if I had never done you justice, or loved you
as you deserve."
M iss B ennet eagerly disclaim ed all extraordinary m erit, and threw  back the praise on her sister's

w arm  affection.



"N ay," said Elizabeth, "this is not fair. You w ish to think all the w orld respectable, and are hurt if I
speak ill of anybody. I only w ant to think you perfect, and you set yourself against it. D o not be afraid
of m y running into any excess, of m y encroaching on your privilege of universal good-w ill. You need
not. There are few  people w hom  I really love, and still few er of w hom  I think w ell. The m ore I see of
the w orld, the m ore am  I dissatisfied w ith it; and every day confirm s m y belief of the inconsistency of
all hum an characters, and of the little dependence that can be placed on the appearance of m erit or
sense. I have m et w ith tw o instances lately, one I w ill not m ention; the other is Charlotte's m arriage. It
is unaccountable! In every view  it is unaccountable!"
"M y dear Lizzy, do not give w ay to such feelings as these. They w ill ruin your happiness. You do

not m ake allow ance enough for difference of situation and tem per. Consider M r. Collins's
respectability, and Charlotte's steady, prudent character. Rem em ber that she is one of a large fam ily;
that as to fortune, it is a m ost eligible m atch; and be ready to believe, for everybody's sake, that she
m ay feel som ething like regard and esteem  for our cousin."
"To oblige you, I w ould try to believe alm ost anything, but no one else could be benefited by such a

belief as this; for w ere I persuaded that Charlotte had any regard for him , I should only think w orse of
her understanding than I now  do of her heart. M y dear Jane, M r. C ollins is a conceited, pom pous,
narrow -m inded, silly m an; you know  he is, as w ell as I do; and you m ust feel, as w ell as I do, that the
w om an w ho m arried him  cannot have a proper w ay of thinking. You shall not defend her, though it is
Charlotte Lucas. You shall not, for the sake of one individual, change the m eaning of principle and
integrity, nor endeavour to persuade yourself or m e, that selfishness is prudence, and insensibility of
danger security for happiness."
"I m ust think your language too strong in speaking of both," replied Jane; "and I hope you w ill be

convinced of it by seeing them  happy together. B ut enough of this. You alluded to som ething else.
You m entioned two instances. I cannot m isunderstand you, but I entreat you, dear Lizzy, not to pain
m e by thinking that person to blam e, and saying your opinion of him  is sunk. W e m ust not be so ready
to fancy ourselves intentionally injured. W e m ust not expect a lively young m an to be alw ays so
guarded and circum spect. It is very often nothing but our ow n vanity that deceives us. W om en fancy
adm iration m eans m ore than it does."
"A nd m en take care that they should."
"If it is designedly done, they cannot be justified; but I have no idea of there being so m uch design

in the w orld as som e persons im agine."
"I am  far from  attributing any part of M r. Bingley's conduct to design," said Elizabeth; "but w ithout

schem ing to do w rong, or to m ake others unhappy, there m ay be error, and there m ay be m isery.
Thoughtlessness, w ant of attention to other people's feelings, and w ant of resolution, w ill do the
business."
"A nd do you im pute it to either of those?"
"Yes; to the last. But if I go on, I shall displease you by saying w hat I think of persons you esteem .

Stop m e w hilst you can."
"Y ou persist, then, in supposing his sisters influence him ?"
"Y es, in conjunction w ith his friend."
"I cannot believe it. W hy should they try to influence him ? They can only w ish his happiness; and if

he is attached to m e, no other w om an can secure it."
"Your first position is false. They m ay w ish m any things besides his happiness; they m ay w ish his

increase of w ealth and consequence; they m ay w ish him  to m arry a girl w ho has all the im portance of



m oney, great connections, and pride."
"B eyond a doubt, they do w ish him  to choose M iss D arcy," replied Jane; "but this m ay be from

better feelings than you are supposing. They have know n her m uch longer than they have know n m e;
no w onder if they love her better. But, w hatever m ay be their ow n w ishes, it is very unlikely they
should have opposed their brother's. W hat sister w ould think herself at liberty to do it, unless there
w ere som ething very objectionable? If they believed him  attached to m e, they w ould not try to part us;
if he w ere so, they could not succeed. By supposing such an affection, you m ake everybody acting
unnaturally and w rong, and m e m ost unhappy. D o not distress m e by the idea. I am  not asham ed of
having been m istaken‍ or, at least, it is light, it is nothing in com parison of w hat I should feel in
thinking ill of him  or his sisters. Let m e take it in the best light, in the light in w hich it m ay be
understood."

Elizabeth could not oppose such a w ish; and from  this tim e M r. Bingley's nam e w as scarcely ever
m entioned betw een them .

M rs. Bennet still continued to w onder and repine at his returning no m ore, and though a day seldom
passed in w hich Elizabeth did not account for it clearly, there w as little chance of her ever considering
it w ith less perplexity. H er daughter endeavoured to convince her of w hat she did not believe herself,
that his attentions to Jane had been m erely the effect of a com m on and transient liking, w hich ceased
w hen he saw  her no m ore; but though the probability of the statem ent w as adm itted at the tim e, she
had the sam e story to repeat every day. M rs. Bennet's best com fort w as that M r. Bingley m ust be dow n
again in the sum m er.

M r. Bennet treated the m atter differently. "So, Lizzy," said he one day, "your sister is crossed in
love, I find. I congratulate her. N ext to being m arried, a girl likes to be crossed a little in love now  and
then. It is som ething to think of, and it gives her a sort of distinction am ong her com panions. W hen is
your turn to com e? You w ill hardly bear to be long outdone by Jane. N ow  is your tim e. H ere are
officers enough in M eryton to disappoint all the young ladies in the country. Let W ickham  be your
m an. H e is a pleasant fellow , and w ould jilt you creditably."

"Thank you, sir, but a less agreeable m an w ould satisfy m e. W e m ust not all expect Jane's good
fortune."

"True," said M r. B ennet, "but it is a com fort to think that w hatever of that kind m ay befall you, you
have an affectionate m other w ho w ill m ake the m ost of it."

M r. W ickham 's society w as of m aterial service in dispelling the gloom  w hich the late perverse
occurrences had throw n on m any of the Longbourn fam ily. They saw  him  often, and to his other
recom m endations w as now  added that of general unreserve. The w hole of w hat Elizabeth had already
heard, his claim s on M r. D arcy, and all that he had suffered from  him , w as now  openly acknow ledged
and publicly canvassed; and everybody w as pleased to know  how  m uch they had alw ays disliked M r.
D arcy before they had know n anything of the m atter.

M iss Bennet w as the only creature w ho could suppose there m ight be any extenuating
circum stances in the case, unknow n to the society of H ertfordshire; her m ild and steady candour
alw ays pleaded for allow ances, and urged the possibility of m istakes‍ but by everybody else M r.
D arcy w as condem ned as the w orst of m en.
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A fter a w eek spent in professions of love and schem es of felicity, M r. Collins w as called from  his
am iable Charlotte by the arrival of Saturday. The pain of separation, how ever, m ight be alleviated on
his side, by preparations for the reception of his bride; as he had reason to hope, that shortly after his
return into H ertfordshire, the day w ould be fixed that w as to m ake him  the happiest of m en. H e took
leave of his relations at Longbourn w ith as m uch solem nity as before; w ished his fair cousins health
and happiness again, and prom ised their father another letter of thanks.
O n the follow ing M onday, M rs. Bennet had the pleasure of receiving her brother and his w ife, w ho

cam e as usual to spend the Christm as at Longbourn. M r. G ardiner w as a sensible, gentlem anlike m an,
greatly superior to his sister, as w ell by nature as education. The N etherfield ladies w ould have had
difficulty in believing that a m an w ho lived by trade, and w ithin view  of his ow n w arehouses, could
have been so w ell-bred and agreeable. M rs. G ardiner, w ho w as several years younger than M rs. Bennet
and M rs. Phillips, w as an am iable, intelligent, elegant w om an, and a great favourite w ith all her
Longbourn nieces. Betw een the tw o eldest and herself especially, there subsisted a particular regard.
They had frequently been staying w ith her in tow n.
The first part of M rs. G ardiner's business on her arrival w as to distribute her presents and describe

the new est fashions. W hen this w as done she had a less active part to play. It becam e her turn to listen.
M rs. B ennet had m any grievances to relate, and m uch to com plain of. They had all been very ill-used
since she last saw  her sister. Tw o of her girls had been upon the point of m arriage, and after all there
w as nothing in it.
"I do not blam e Jane," she continued, "for Jane w ould have got M r. Bingley if she could. But Lizzy!

O h, sister! It is very hard to think that she m ight have been M r. Collins's w ife by this tim e, had it not
been for her ow n perverseness. H e m ade her an offer in this very room , and she refused him . The
consequence of it is, that Lady Lucas w ill have a daughter m arried before I have, and that the
Longbourn estate is just as m uch entailed as ever. The Lucases are very artful people indeed, sister.
They are all for w hat they can get. I am  sorry to say it of them , but so it is. It m akes m e very nervous
and poorly, to be thw arted so in m y ow n fam ily, and to have neighbours w ho think of them selves
before anybody else. H ow ever, your com ing just at this tim e is the greatest of com forts, and I am  very
glad to hear w hat you tell us, of long sleeves."
M rs. G ardiner, to w hom  the chief of this new s had been given before, in the course of Jane and

Elizabeth's correspondence w ith her, m ade her sister a slight answ er, and, in com passion to her nieces,
turned the conversation.
W hen alone w ith Elizabeth afterw ards, she spoke m ore on the subject. "It seem s likely to have been

a desirable m atch for Jane," said she. "I am  sorry it w ent off. B ut these things happen so often! A
young m an, such as you describe M r. Bingley, so easily falls in love w ith a pretty girl for a few  w eeks,
and w hen accident separates them , so easily forgets her, that these sort of inconsistencies are very
frequent."
"A n excellent consolation in its w ay," said Elizabeth, "but it w ill not do for us. W e do not suffer by

accident. It does not often happen that the interference of friends w ill persuade a young m an of
independent fortune to think no m ore of a girl w hom  he w as violently in love w ith only a few  days
before."
"But that expression of 'violently in love' is so hackneyed, so doubtful, so indefinite, that it gives

m e very little idea. It is as often applied to feelings w hich arise from  a half-hour's acquaintance, as to



a real, strong attachm ent. Pray, how  violent was M r. Bingley's love?"
"I never saw  a m ore prom ising inclination; he w as grow ing quite inattentive to other people, and

w holly engrossed by her. Every tim e they m et, it w as m ore decided and rem arkable. A t his ow n ball he
offended tw o or three young ladies, by not asking them  to dance; and I spoke to him  tw ice m yself,
w ithout receiving an answ er. Could there be finer sym ptom s? Is not general incivility the very essence
of love?"
"O h, yes!‍ of that kind of love w hich I suppose him  to have felt. Poor Jane! I am  sorry for her,

because, w ith her disposition, she m ay not get over it im m ediately. It had better have happened to you,
Lizzy; you w ould have laughed yourself out of it sooner. But do you think she w ould be prevailed
upon to go back w ith us? Change of scene m ight be of service‍ and perhaps a little relief from  hom e
m ay be as useful as anything."
Elizabeth w as exceedingly pleased w ith this proposal, and felt persuaded of her sister's ready

acquiescence.
"I hope," added M rs. G ardiner, "that no consideration w ith regard to this young m an w ill influence

her. W e live in so different a part of tow n, all our connections are so different, and, as you w ell know,
w e go out so little, that it is very im probable that they should m eet at all, unless he really com es to see
her."
"A nd that is quite im possible; for he is now  in the custody of his friend, and M r. D arcy w ould no

m ore suffer him  to call on Jane in such a part of London! M y dear aunt, how  could you think of it? M r.
D arcy m ay perhaps have heard of such a place as G racechurch Street, but he w ould hardly think a
m onth's ablution enough to cleanse him  from  its im purities, w ere he once to enter it; and depend upon
it, M r. Bingley never stirs w ithout him ."
"So m uch the better. I hope they w ill not m eet at all. But does not Jane correspond w ith his sister?

She w ill not be able to help calling."
"She w ill drop the acquaintance entirely."
But in spite of the certainty in w hich Elizabeth affected to place this point, as w ell as the still m ore

interesting one of Bingley's being w ithheld from  seeing Jane, she felt a solicitude on the subject w hich
convinced her, on exam ination, that she did not consider it entirely hopeless. It w as possible, and
som etim es she thought it probable, that his affection m ight be reanim ated, and the influence of his
friends successfully com bated by the m ore natural influence of Jane's attractions.
M iss Bennet accepted her aunt's invitation w ith pleasure; and the Bingleys w ere no otherw ise in her

thoughts at the sam e tim e, than as she hoped by Caroline's not living in the sam e house w ith her
brother, she m ight occasionally spend a m orning w ith her, w ithout any danger of seeing him .
The G ardiners stayed a w eek at Longbourn; and w hat w ith the Phillipses, the Lucases, and the

officers, there w as not a day w ithout its engagem ent. M rs. Bennet had so carefully provided for the
entertainm ent of her brother and sister, that they did not once sit dow n to a fam ily dinner. W hen the
engagem ent w as for hom e, som e of the officers alw ays m ade part of it‍ of w hich officers M r.
W ickham  w as sure to be one; and on these occasions, M rs. G ardiner, rendered suspicious by
Elizabeth's w arm  com m endation, narrow ly observed them  both. W ithout supposing them , from  w hat
she saw, to be very seriously in love, their preference of each other w as plain enough to m ake her a
little uneasy; and she resolved to speak to Elizabeth on the subject before she left H ertfordshire, and
represent to her the im prudence of encouraging such an attachm ent.
To M rs. G ardiner, W ickham  had one m eans of affording pleasure, unconnected w ith his general

pow ers. A bout ten or a dozen years ago, before her m arriage, she had spent a considerable tim e in that



very part of D erbyshire to w hich he belonged. They had, therefore, m any acquaintances in com m on;
and though W ickham  had been little there since the death of D arcy's father, it w as yet in his pow er to
give her fresher intelligence of her form er friends than she had been in the w ay of procuring.
M rs. G ardiner had seen Pem berley, and know n the late M r. D arcy by character perfectly w ell. H ere

consequently w as an inexhaustible subject of discourse. In com paring her recollection of Pem berley
w ith the m inute description w hich W ickham  could give, and in bestow ing her tribute of praise on the
character of its late possessor, she w as delighting both him  and herself. O n being m ade acquainted
w ith the present M r. D arcy's treatm ent of him , she tried to rem em ber som e of that gentlem an's reputed
disposition w hen quite a lad w hich m ight agree w ith it, and w as confident at last that she recollected
having heard M r. Fitzw illiam  D arcy form erly spoken of as a very proud, ill-natured boy.
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M rs. G ardiner's caution to Elizabeth w as punctually and kindly given on the first favourable
opportunity of speaking to her alone; after honestly telling her w hat she thought, she thus w ent on:
"You are too sensible a girl, Lizzy, to fall in love m erely because you are w arned against it; and,

therefore, I am  not afraid of speaking openly. Seriously, I w ould have you be on your guard. D o not
involve yourself or endeavour to involve him  in an affection w hich the w ant of fortune w ould m ake so
very im prudent. I have nothing to say against him ; he is a m ost interesting young m an; and if he had
the fortune he ought to have, I should think you could not do better. But as it is, you m ust not let your
fancy run aw ay w ith you. You have sense, and w e all expect you to use it. Your father w ould depend
on your resolution and good conduct, I am  sure. Y ou m ust not disappoint your father."
"M y dear aunt, this is being serious indeed."
"Y es, and I hope to engage you to be serious likew ise."
"W ell, then, you need not be under any alarm . I w ill take care of m yself, and of M r. W ickham  too.

H e shall not be in love w ith m e, if I can prevent it."
"Elizabeth, you are not serious now ."
"I beg your pardon, I w ill try again. A t present I am  not in love w ith M r. W ickham ; no, I certainly

am  not. B ut he is, beyond all com parison, the m ost agreeable m an I ever saw ‍ and if he becom es
really attached to m e‍ I believe it w ill be better that he should not. I see the im prudence of it. O h!
that abom inable M r. D arcy! M y father's opinion of m e does m e the greatest honour, and I should be
m iserable to forfeit it. M y father, how ever, is partial to M r. W ickham . In short, m y dear aunt, I should
be very sorry to be the m eans of m aking any of you unhappy; but since w e see every day that w here
there is affection, young people are seldom  w ithheld by im m ediate w ant of fortune from  entering into
engagem ents w ith each other, how  can I prom ise to be w iser than so m any of m y fellow -creatures if I
am  tem pted, or how  am  I even to know  that it w ould be w isdom  to resist? A ll that I can prom ise you,
therefore, is not to be in a hurry. I w ill not be in a hurry to believe m yself his first object. W hen I am
in com pany w ith him , I w ill not be w ishing. In short, I w ill do m y best."
"Perhaps it w ill be as w ell if you discourage his com ing here so very often. A t least, you should not

rem ind your m other of inviting him ."
"A s I did the other day," said Elizabeth w ith a conscious sm ile: "very true, it w ill be w ise in m e to

refrain from  that. But do not im agine that he is alw ays here so often. It is on your account that he has
been so frequently invited this w eek. You know  m y m other's ideas as to the necessity of constant
com pany for her friends. B ut really, and upon m y honour, I w ill try to do w hat I think to be the w isest;
and now  I hope you are satisfied."
H er aunt assured her that she w as, and Elizabeth having thanked her for the kindness of her hints,

they parted; a w onderful instance of advice being given on such a point, w ithout being resented.
M r. C ollins returned into H ertfordshire soon after it had been quitted by the G ardiners and Jane; but

as he took up his abode w ith the Lucases, his arrival w as no great inconvenience to M rs. B ennet. H is
m arriage w as now  fast approaching, and she w as at length so far resigned as to think it inevitable, and
even repeatedly to say, in an ill-natured tone, that she "wished they m ight be happy." Thursday w as to
be the w edding day, and on W ednesday M iss Lucas paid her farew ell visit; and w hen she rose to take
leave, Elizabeth, asham ed of her m other's ungracious and reluctant good w ishes, and sincerely
affected herself, accom panied her out of the room . A s they w ent dow nstairs together, Charlotte said:



"I shall depend on hearing from  you very often, Eliza."
"That you certainly shall."
"A nd I have another favour to ask you. W ill you com e and see m e?"
"W e shall often m eet, I hope, in H ertfordshire."
"I am  not likely to leave K ent for som e tim e. Prom ise m e, therefore, to com e to H unsford."
Elizabeth could not refuse, though she foresaw  little pleasure in the visit.
"M y father and M aria are com ing to m e in M arch," added Charlotte, "and I hope you w ill consent to

be of the party. Indeed, Eliza, you w ill be as w elcom e as either of them ."
The w edding took place; the bride and bridegroom  set off for K ent from  the church door, and

everybody had as m uch to say, or to hear, on the subject as usual. Elizabeth soon heard from  her
friend; and their correspondence w as as regular and frequent as it had ever been; that it should be
equally unreserved w as im possible. Elizabeth could never address her w ithout feeling that all the
com fort of intim acy w as over, and though determ ined not to slacken as a correspondent, it w as for the
sake of w hat had been, rather than w hat w as. Charlotte's first letters w ere received w ith a good deal of
eagerness; there could not but be curiosity to know  how  she w ould speak of her new  hom e, how  she
w ould like Lady C atherine, and how  happy she w ould dare pronounce herself to be; though, w hen the
letters w ere read, Elizabeth felt that C harlotte expressed herself on every point exactly as she m ight
have foreseen. She w rote cheerfully, seem ed surrounded w ith com forts, and m entioned nothing w hich
she could not praise. The house, furniture, neighbourhood, and roads, w ere all to her taste, and Lady
C atherine's behaviour w as m ost friendly and obliging. It w as M r. Collins's picture of H unsford and
R osings rationally softened; and Elizabeth perceived that she m ust w ait for her ow n visit there to
know  the rest.
Jane had already w ritten a few  lines to her sister to announce their safe arrival in London; and w hen

she w rote again, Elizabeth hoped it w ould be in her pow er to say som ething of the Bingleys.
H er im patience for this second letter w as as w ell rew arded as im patience generally is. Jane had been

a w eek in tow n w ithout either seeing or hearing from  C aroline. She accounted for it, how ever, by
supposing that her last letter to her friend from  Longbourn had by som e accident been lost.
"M y aunt," she continued, "is going to-m orrow  into that part of the tow n, and I shall take the

opportunity of calling in G rosvenor Street."
She w rote again w hen the visit w as paid, and she had seen M iss B ingley. "I did not think Caroline in

spirits," w ere her w ords, "but she w as very glad to see m e, and reproached m e for giving her no notice
of m y com ing to London. I w as right, therefore, m y last letter had never reached her. I inquired after
their brother, of course. H e w as w ell, but so m uch engaged w ith M r. D arcy that they scarcely ever saw
him . I found that M iss D arcy w as expected to dinner. I w ish I could see her. M y visit w as not long, as
C aroline and M rs. H urst w ere going out. I dare say I shall see them  soon here."
Elizabeth shook her head over this letter. It convinced her that accident only could discover to M r.

B ingley her sister's being in tow n.
Four w eeks passed aw ay, and Jane saw  nothing of him . She endeavoured to persuade herself that she

did not regret it; but she could no longer be blind to M iss B ingley's inattention. A fter w aiting at hom e
every m orning for a fortnight, and inventing every evening a fresh excuse for her, the visitor did at
last appear; but the shortness of her stay, and yet m ore, the alteration of her m anner w ould allow  Jane
to deceive herself no longer. The letter w hich she w rote on this occasion to her sister w ill prove w hat
she felt.
"M y dearest Lizzy w ill, I am  sure, be incapable of trium phing in her better judgem ent, at m y



expense, w hen I confess m yself to have been entirely deceived in M iss Bingley's regard for m e. B ut,
m y dear sister, though the event has proved you right, do not think m e obstinate if I still assert that,
considering w hat her behaviour w as, m y confidence w as as natural as your suspicion. I do not at all
com prehend her reason for w ishing to be intim ate w ith m e; but if the sam e circum stances w ere to
happen again, I am  sure I should be deceived again. Caroline did not return m y visit till yesterday; and
not a note, not a line, did I receive in the m eantim e. W hen she did com e, it w as very evident that she
had no pleasure in it; she m ade a slight, form al apology, for not calling before, said not a w ord of
w ishing to see m e again, and w as in every respect so altered a creature, that w hen she w ent aw ay I w as
perfectly resolved to continue the acquaintance no longer. I pity, though I cannot help blam ing her.
She w as very w rong in singling m e out as she did; I can safely say that every advance to intim acy
began on her side. B ut I pity her, because she m ust feel that she has been acting w rong, and because I
am  very sure that anxiety for her brother is the cause of it. I need not explain m yself farther; and
though we know  this anxiety to be quite needless, yet if she feels it, it w ill easily account for her
behaviour to m e; and so deservedly dear as he is to his sister, w hatever anxiety she m ust feel on his
behalf is natural and am iable. I cannot but w onder, how ever, at her having any such fears now ,
because, if he had at all cared about m e, w e m ust have m et, long ago. H e know s of m y being in tow n, I
am  certain, from  som ething she said herself; and yet it w ould seem , by her m anner of talking, as if she
w anted to persuade herself that he is really partial to M iss D arcy. I cannot understand it. If I w ere not
afraid of judging harshly, I should be alm ost tem pted to say that there is a strong appearance of
duplicity in all this. B ut I w ill endeavour to banish every painful thought, and think only of w hat w ill
m ake m e happy‍ your affection, and the invariable kindness of m y dear uncle and aunt. Let m e hear
from  you very soon. M iss B ingley said som ething of his never returning to N etherfield again, of
giving up the house, but not w ith any certainty. W e had better not m ention it. I am  extrem ely glad that
you have such pleasant accounts from  our friends at H unsford. Pray go to see them , w ith Sir W illiam
and M aria. I am  sure you w ill be very com fortable there.‍ Y ours, etc."
This letter gave Elizabeth som e pain; but her spirits returned as she considered that Jane w ould no

longer be duped, by the sister at least. A ll expectation from  the brother w as now  absolutely over. She
w ould not even w ish for a renew al of his attentions. H is character sunk on every review  of it; and as a
punishm ent for him , as w ell as a possible advantage to Jane, she seriously hoped he m ight really soon
m arry M r. D arcy's sister, as by W ickham 's account, she w ould m ake him  abundantly regret w hat he
had throw n aw ay.
M rs. G ardiner about this tim e rem inded Elizabeth of her prom ise concerning that gentlem an, and

required inform ation; and Elizabeth had such to send as m ight rather give contentm ent to her aunt
than to herself. H is apparent partiality had subsided, his attentions w ere over, he w as the adm irer of
som e one else. Elizabeth w as w atchful enough to see it all, but she could see it and w rite of it w ithout
m aterial pain. H er heart had been but slightly touched, and her vanity w as satisfied w ith believing that
she w ould have been his only choice, had fortune perm itted it. The sudden acquisition of ten thousand
pounds w as the m ost rem arkable charm  of the young lady to w hom  he w as now  rendering him self
agreeable; but Elizabeth, less clear-sighted perhaps in this case than in C harlotte's, did not quarrel
w ith him  for his w ish of independence. N othing, on the contrary, could be m ore natural; and w hile
able to suppose that it cost him  a few  struggles to relinquish her, she w as ready to allow  it a w ise and
desirable m easure for both, and could very sincerely w ish him  happy.
A ll this w as acknow ledged to M rs. G ardiner; and after relating the circum stances, she thus w ent on:

"I am  now  convinced, m y dear aunt, that I have never been m uch in love; for had I really experienced
that pure and elevating passion, I should at present detest his very nam e, and w ish him  all m anner of
evil. But m y feelings are not only cordial tow ards him ; they are even im partial tow ards M iss K ing. I



cannot find out that I hate her at all, or that I am  in the least unw illing to think her a very good sort of
girl. There can be no love in all this. M y w atchfulness has been effectual; and though I certainly
should be a m ore interesting object to all m y acquaintances w ere I distractedly in love w ith him , I
cannot say that I regret m y com parative insignificance. Im portance m ay som etim es be purchased too
dearly. K itty and Lydia take his defection m uch m ore to heart than I do. They are young in the w ays of
the w orld, and not yet open to the m ortifying conviction that handsom e young m en m ust have
som ething to live on as w ell as the plain."
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W ith no greater events than these in the Longbourn fam ily, and otherw ise diversified by little
beyond the w alks to M eryton, som etim es dirty and som etim es cold, did January and February pass
aw ay. M arch w as to take Elizabeth to H unsford. She had not at first thought very seriously of going
thither; but Charlotte, she soon found, w as depending on the plan and she gradually learned to
consider it herself w ith greater pleasure as w ell as greater certainty. A bsence had increased her desire
of seeing Charlotte again, and w eakened her disgust of M r. Collins. There w as novelty in the schem e,
and as, w ith such a m other and such uncom panionable sisters, hom e could not be faultless, a little
change w as not unw elcom e for its ow n sake. The journey w ould m oreover give her a peep at Jane; and,
in short, as the tim e drew  near, she w ould have been very sorry for any delay. Everything, how ever,
w ent on sm oothly, and w as finally settled according to C harlotte's first sketch. She w as to accom pany
Sir W illiam  and his second daughter. The im provem ent of spending a night in London w as added in
tim e, and the plan becam e perfect as plan could be.
The only pain w as in leaving her father, w ho w ould certainly m iss her, and w ho, w hen it cam e to the

point, so little liked her going, that he told her to w rite to him , and alm ost prom ised to answ er her
letter.
The farew ell betw een herself and M r. W ickham  w as perfectly friendly; on his side even m ore. H is

present pursuit could not m ake him  forget that Elizabeth had been the first to excite and to deserve his
attention, the first to listen and to pity, the first to be adm ired; and in his m anner of bidding her adieu,
w ishing her every enjoym ent, rem inding her of w hat she w as to expect in Lady C atherine de Bourgh,
and trusting their opinion of her‍ their opinion of everybody‍ w ould alw ays coincide, there w as a
solicitude, an interest w hich she felt m ust ever attach her to him  w ith a m ost sincere regard; and she
parted from  him  convinced that, w hether m arried or single, he m ust alw ays be her m odel of the
am iable and pleasing.
H er fellow -travellers the next day w ere not of a kind to m ake her think him  less agreeable. Sir

W illiam  Lucas, and his daughter M aria, a good-hum oured girl, but as em pty-headed as him self, had
nothing to say that could be w orth hearing, and w ere listened to w ith about as m uch delight as the
rattle of the chaise. Elizabeth loved absurdities, but she had know n Sir W illiam 's too long. H e could
tell her nothing new  of the w onders of his presentation and knighthood; and his civilities w ere w orn
out, like his inform ation.
It w as a journey of only tw enty-four m iles, and they began it so early as to be in G racechurch Street

by noon. A s they drove to M r. G ardiner's door, Jane w as at a draw ing-room  w indow  w atching their
arrival; w hen they entered the passage she w as there to w elcom e them , and Elizabeth, looking
earnestly in her face, w as pleased to see it healthful and lovely as ever. O n the stairs w ere a troop of
little boys and girls, w hose eagerness for their cousin's appearance w ould not allow  them  to w ait in the
draw ing-room , and w hose shyness, as they had not seen her for a tw elvem onth, prevented their com ing
low er. A ll w as joy and kindness. The day passed m ost pleasantly aw ay; the m orning in bustle and
shopping, and the evening at one of the theatres.
Elizabeth then contrived to sit by her aunt. Their first object w as her sister; and she w as m ore

grieved than astonished to hear, in reply to her m inute inquiries, that though Jane alw ays struggled to
support her spirits, there w ere periods of dejection. It w as reasonable, how ever, to hope that they
w ould not continue long. M rs. G ardiner gave her the particulars also of M iss Bingley's visit in
G racechurch Street, and repeated conversations occurring at different tim es betw een Jane and herself,



w hich proved that the form er had, from  her heart, given up the acquaintance.
M rs. G ardiner then rallied her niece on W ickham 's desertion, and com plim ented her on bearing it so

w ell.
"B ut m y dear Elizabeth," she added, "w hat sort of girl is M iss K ing? I should be sorry to think our

friend m ercenary."
"Pray, m y dear aunt, w hat is the difference in m atrim onial affairs, betw een the m ercenary and the

prudent m otive? W here does discretion end, and avarice begin? Last Christm as you w ere afraid of his
m arrying m e, because it w ould be im prudent; and now , because he is trying to get a girl w ith only ten
thousand pounds, you w ant to find out that he is m ercenary."
"If you w ill only tell m e w hat sort of girl M iss K ing is, I shall know  w hat to think."
"She is a very good kind of girl, I believe. I know  no harm  of her."
"B ut he paid her not the sm allest attention till her grandfather's death m ade her m istress of this

fortune."
"N o‍ w hy should he? If it w ere not allow able for him  to gain m y affections because I had no

m oney, w hat occasion could there be for m aking love to a girl w hom  he did not care about, and w ho
w as equally poor?"
"B ut there seem s an indelicacy in directing his attentions tow ards her so soon after this event."
"A  m an in distressed circum stances has not tim e for all those elegant decorum s w hich other people

m ay observe. If she does not object to it, w hy should we?"
"H er not objecting does not justify him . It only show s her being deficient in som ething herself‍

sense or feeling."
"W ell," cried Elizabeth, "have it as you choose. H e shall be m ercenary, and she shall be foolish."
"N o, Lizzy, that is w hat I do not choose. I should be sorry, you know, to think ill of a young m an

w ho has lived so long in D erbyshire."
"O h! if that is all, I have a very poor opinion of young m en w ho live in D erbyshire; and their

intim ate friends w ho live in H ertfordshire are not m uch better. I am  sick of them  all. Thank H eaven! I
am  going to-m orrow  w here I shall find a m an w ho has not one agreeable quality, w ho has neither
m anner nor sense to recom m end him . Stupid m en are the only ones w orth know ing, after all."
"Take care, Lizzy; that speech savours strongly of disappointm ent."
B efore they w ere separated by the conclusion of the play, she had the unexpected happiness of an

invitation to accom pany her uncle and aunt in a tour of pleasure w hich they proposed taking in the
sum m er.
"W e have not determ ined how  far it shall carry us," said M rs. G ardiner, "but, perhaps, to the Lakes."
N o schem e could have been m ore agreeable to Elizabeth, and her acceptance of the invitation w as

m ost ready and grateful. "O h, m y dear, dear aunt," she rapturously cried, "w hat delight! w hat felicity!
You give m e fresh life and vigour. A dieu to disappointm ent and spleen. W hat are young m en to rocks
and m ountains? O h! w hat hours of transport w e shall spend! A nd w hen w e do return, it shall not be
like other travellers, w ithout being able to give one accurate idea of anything. W e w ill know  w here w e
have gone‍ w e will recollect w hat w e have seen. Lakes, m ountains, and rivers shall not be jum bled
together in our im aginations; nor w hen w e attem pt to describe any particular scene, w ill w e begin
quarreling about its relative situation. Let our first effusions be less insupportable than those of the
generality of travellers."
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Every object in the next day's journey w as new  and interesting to Elizabeth; and her spirits w ere in a
state of enjoym ent; for she had seen her sister looking so w ell as to banish all fear for her health, and
the prospect of her northern tour w as a constant source of delight.
W hen they left the high road for the lane to H unsford, every eye w as in search of the Parsonage, and

every turning expected to bring it in view. The palings of R osings Park w as their boundary on one
side. Elizabeth sm iled at the recollection of all that she had heard of its inhabitants.
A t length the Parsonage w as discernible. The garden sloping to the road, the house standing in it,

the green pales, and the laurel hedge, everything declared they w ere arriving. M r. C ollins and
Charlotte appeared at the door, and the carriage stopped at the sm all gate w hich led by a short gravel
w alk to the house, am idst the nods and sm iles of the w hole party. In a m om ent they w ere all out of the
chaise, rejoicing at the sight of each other. M rs. Collins w elcom ed her friend w ith the liveliest
pleasure, and Elizabeth w as m ore and m ore satisfied w ith com ing w hen she found herself so
affectionately received. She saw  instantly that her cousin's m anners w ere not altered by his m arriage;
his form al civility w as just w hat it had been, and he detained her som e m inutes at the gate to hear and
satisfy his inquiries after all her fam ily. They w ere then, w ith no other delay than his pointing out the
neatness of the entrance, taken into the house; and as soon as they w ere in the parlour, he w elcom ed
them  a second tim e, w ith ostentatious form ality to his hum ble abode, and punctually repeated all his
w ife's offers of refreshm ent.
Elizabeth w as prepared to see him  in his glory; and she could not help in fancying that in displaying

the good proportion of the room , its aspect and its furniture, he addressed him self particularly to her,
as if w ishing to m ake her feel w hat she had lost in refusing him . B ut though everything seem ed neat
and com fortable, she w as not able to gratify him  by any sigh of repentance, and rather looked w ith
w onder at her friend that she could have so cheerful an air w ith such a com panion. W hen M r. C ollins
said anything of w hich his w ife m ight reasonably be asham ed, w hich certainly w as not unseldom , she
involuntarily turned her eye on Charlotte. O nce or tw ice she could discern a faint blush; but in general
Charlotte w isely did not hear. A fter sitting long enough to adm ire every article of furniture in the
room , from  the sideboard to the fender, to give an account of their journey, and of all that had
happened in London, M r. Collins invited them  to take a stroll in the garden, w hich w as large and w ell
laid out, and to the cultivation of w hich he attended him self. To w ork in this garden w as one of his
m ost respectable pleasures; and Elizabeth adm ired the com m and of countenance w ith w hich Charlotte
talked of the healthfulness of the exercise, and ow ned she encouraged it as m uch as possible. H ere,
leading the w ay through every w alk and cross w alk, and scarcely allow ing them  an interval to utter the
praises he asked for, every view  w as pointed out w ith a m inuteness w hich left beauty entirely behind.
H e could num ber the fields in every direction, and could tell how  m any trees there w ere in the m ost
distant clum p. B ut of all the view s w hich his garden, or w hich the country or kingdom  could boast,
none w ere to be com pared w ith the prospect of Rosings, afforded by an opening in the trees that
bordered the park nearly opposite the front of his house. It w as a handsom e m odern building, w ell
situated on rising ground.
From  his garden, M r. Collins w ould have led them  round his tw o m eadow s; but the ladies, not

having shoes to encounter the rem ains of a w hite frost, turned back; and w hile Sir W illiam
accom panied him , Charlotte took her sister and friend over the house, extrem ely w ell pleased,
probably, to have the opportunity of show ing it w ithout her husband's help. It w as rather sm all, but



w ell built and convenient; and everything w as fitted up and arranged w ith a neatness and consistency
of w hich Elizabeth gave C harlotte all the credit. W hen M r. Collins could be forgotten, there w as really
an air of great com fort throughout, and by C harlotte's evident enjoym ent of it, Elizabeth supposed he
m ust be often forgotten.
She had already learnt that Lady C atherine w as still in the country. It w as spoken of again w hile

they w ere at dinner, w hen M r. Collins joining in, observed:
"Yes, M iss Elizabeth, you w ill have the honour of seeing Lady Catherine de Bourgh on the ensuing

Sunday at church, and I need not say you w ill be delighted w ith her. She is all affability and
condescension, and I doubt not but you w ill be honoured w ith som e portion of her notice w hen service
is over. I have scarcely any hesitation in saying she w ill include you and m y sister M aria in every
invitation w ith w hich she honours us during your stay here. H er behaviour to m y dear C harlotte is
charm ing. W e dine at R osings tw ice every w eek, and are never allow ed to w alk hom e. H er ladyship's
carriage is regularly ordered for us. I should say, one of her ladyship's carriages, for she has several."
"Lady C atherine is a very respectable, sensible w om an indeed," added C harlotte, "and a m ost

attentive neighbour."
"Very true, m y dear, that is exactly w hat I say. She is the sort of w om an w hom  one cannot regard

w ith too m uch deference."
The evening w as spent chiefly in talking over H ertfordshire new s, and telling again w hat had

already been w ritten; and w hen it closed, Elizabeth, in the solitude of her cham ber, had to m editate
upon Charlotte's degree of contentm ent, to understand her address in guiding, and com posure in
bearing w ith, her husband, and to acknow ledge that it w as all done very w ell. She had also to
anticipate how  her visit w ould pass, the quiet tenor of their usual em ploym ents, the vexatious
interruptions of M r. Collins, and the gaieties of their intercourse w ith Rosings. A lively im agination
soon settled it all.
A bout the m iddle of the next day, as she w as in her room  getting ready for a w alk, a sudden noise

below  seem ed to speak the w hole house in confusion; and, after listening a m om ent, she heard
som ebody running up stairs in a violent hurry, and calling loudly after her. She opened the door and
m et M aria in the landing place, w ho, breathless w ith agitation, cried out‍
"O h, m y dear Eliza! pray m ake haste and com e into the dining-room , for there is such a sight to be

seen! I w ill not tell you w hat it is. M ake haste, and com e dow n this m om ent."
Elizabeth asked questions in vain; M aria w ould tell her nothing m ore, and dow n they ran into the

dining-room , w hich fronted the lane, in quest of this w onder; It w as tw o ladies stopping in a low
phaeton at the garden gate.
"A nd is this all?" cried Elizabeth. "I expected at least that the pigs w ere got into the garden, and

here is nothing but Lady C atherine and her daughter."
"La! m y dear," said M aria, quite shocked at the m istake, "it is not Lady Catherine. The old lady is

M rs. Jenkinson, w ho lives w ith them ; the other is M iss de Bourgh. O nly look at her. She is quite a
little creature. W ho w ould have thought that she could be so thin and sm all?"
"She is abom inably rude to keep Charlotte out of doors in all this w ind. W hy does she not com e in?"
"O h, Charlotte says she hardly ever does. It is the greatest of favours w hen M iss de Bourgh com es

in."
"I like her appearance," said Elizabeth, struck w ith other ideas. "She looks sickly and cross. Y es, she

w ill do for him  very w ell. She w ill m ake him  a very proper w ife."
M r. Collins and C harlotte w ere both standing at the gate in conversation w ith the ladies; and Sir



W illiam , to Elizabeth's high diversion, w as stationed in the doorw ay, in earnest contem plation of the
greatness before him , and constantly bow ing w henever M iss de Bourgh looked that w ay.
A t length there w as nothing m ore to be said; the ladies drove on, and the others returned into the

house. M r. Collins no sooner saw  the tw o girls than he began to congratulate them  on their good
fortune, w hich Charlotte explained by letting them  know  that the w hole party w as asked to dine at
Rosings the next day.
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M r. Collins's trium ph, in consequence of this invitation, w as com plete. The pow er of displaying the
grandeur of his patroness to his w ondering visitors, and of letting them  see her civility tow ards
him self and his w ife, w as exactly w hat he had w ished for; and that an opportunity of doing it should
be given so soon, w as such an instance of Lady Catherine's condescension, as he knew  not how  to
adm ire enough.
"I confess," said he, "that I should not have been at all surprised by her ladyship's asking us on

Sunday to drink tea and spend the evening at Rosings. I rather expected, from  m y know ledge of her
affability, that it w ould happen. But w ho could have foreseen such an attention as this? W ho could
have im agined that w e should receive an invitation to dine there (an invitation, m oreover, including
the w hole party) so im m ediately after your arrival!"
"I am  the less surprised at w hat has happened," replied Sir W illiam , "from  that know ledge of w hat

the m anners of the great really are, w hich m y situation in life has allow ed m e to acquire. A bout the
court, such instances of elegant breeding are not uncom m on."
Scarcely anything w as talked of the w hole day or next m orning but their visit to Rosings. M r.

Collins w as carefully instructing them  in w hat they w ere to expect, that the sight of such room s, so
m any servants, and so splendid a dinner, m ight not w holly overpow er them .
W hen the ladies w ere separating for the toilette, he said to Elizabeth‍
"D o not m ake yourself uneasy, m y dear cousin, about your apparel. Lady Catherine is far from

requiring that elegance of dress in us w hich becom es herself and her daughter. I w ould advise you
m erely to put on w hatever of your clothes is superior to the rest‍ there is no occasion for anything
m ore. Lady C atherine w ill not think the w orse of you for being sim ply dressed. She likes to have the
distinction of rank preserved."
W hile they w ere dressing, he cam e tw o or three tim es to their different doors, to recom m end their

being quick, as Lady Catherine very m uch objected to be kept w aiting for her dinner. Such form idable
accounts of her ladyship, and her m anner of living, quite frightened M aria Lucas w ho had been little
used to com pany, and she looked forw ard to her introduction at Rosings w ith as m uch apprehension as
her father had done to his presentation at St. Jam es's.
A s the w eather w as fine, they had a pleasant w alk of about half a m ile across the park. Every park

has its beauty and its prospects; and Elizabeth saw  m uch to be pleased w ith, though she could not be in
such raptures as M r. C ollins expected the scene to inspire, and w as but slightly affected by his
enum eration of the w indow s in front of the house, and his relation of w hat the glazing altogether had
originally cost Sir Lew is de B ourgh.
W hen they ascended the steps to the hall, M aria's alarm  w as every m om ent increasing, and even Sir

W illiam  did not look perfectly calm . Elizabeth's courage did not fail her. She had heard nothing of
Lady Catherine that spoke her aw ful from  any extraordinary talents or m iraculous virtue, and the m ere
stateliness of m oney or rank she thought she could w itness w ithout trepidation.
From  the entrance-hall, of w hich M r. Collins pointed out, w ith a rapturous air, the fine proportion

and the finished ornam ents, they follow ed the servants through an ante-cham ber, to the room  w here
Lady C atherine, her daughter, and M rs. Jenkinson w ere sitting. H er ladyship, w ith great
condescension, arose to receive them ; and as M rs. Collins had settled it w ith her husband that the
office of introduction should be hers, it w as perform ed in a proper m anner, w ithout any of those



apologies and thanks w hich he w ould have thought necessary.
In spite of having been at St. Jam es's Sir W illiam  w as so com pletely aw ed by the grandeur

surrounding him , that he had but just courage enough to m ake a very low  bow, and take his seat
w ithout saying a w ord; and his daughter, frightened alm ost out of her senses, sat on the edge of her
chair, not know ing w hich w ay to look. Elizabeth found herself quite equal to the scene, and could
observe the three ladies before her com posedly. Lady Catherine w as a tall, large w om an, w ith
strongly-m arked features, w hich m ight once have been handsom e. H er air w as not conciliating, nor
w as her m anner of receiving them  such as to m ake her visitors forget their inferior rank. She w as not
rendered form idable by silence; but w hatever she said w as spoken in so authoritative a tone, as
m arked her self-im portance, and brought M r. W ickham  im m ediately to Elizabeth's m ind; and from
the observation of the day altogether, she believed Lady Catherine to be exactly w hat he represented.
W hen, after exam ining the m other, in w hose countenance and deportm ent she soon found som e

resem blance of M r. D arcy, she turned her eyes on the daughter, she could alm ost have joined in
M aria's astonishm ent at her being so thin and so sm all. There w as neither in figure nor face any
likeness betw een the ladies. M iss de Bourgh w as pale and sickly; her features, though not plain, w ere
insignificant; and she spoke very little, except in a low  voice, to M rs. Jenkinson, in w hose appearance
there w as nothing rem arkable, and w ho w as entirely engaged in listening to w hat she said, and placing
a screen in the proper direction before her eyes.
A fter sitting a few  m inutes, they w ere all sent to one of the w indow s to adm ire the view, M r.

Collins attending them  to point out its beauties, and Lady Catherine kindly inform ing them  that it w as
m uch better w orth looking at in the sum m er.
The dinner w as exceedingly handsom e, and there w ere all the servants and all the articles of plate

w hich M r. C ollins had prom ised; and, as he had likew ise foretold, he took his seat at the bottom  of the
table, by her ladyship's desire, and looked as if he felt that life could furnish nothing greater. H e
carved, and ate, and praised w ith delighted alacrity; and every dish w as com m ended, first by him  and
then by Sir W illiam , w ho w as now  enough recovered to echo w hatever his son-in-law  said, in a
m anner w hich Elizabeth w ondered Lady Catherine could bear. But Lady Catherine seem ed gratified by
their excessive adm iration, and gave m ost gracious sm iles, especially w hen any dish on the table
proved a novelty to them . The party did not supply m uch conversation. Elizabeth w as ready to speak
w henever there w as an opening, but she w as seated betw een C harlotte and M iss de Bourgh‍ the
form er of w hom  w as engaged in listening to Lady Catherine, and the latter said not a w ord to her all
dinner-tim e. M rs. Jenkinson w as chiefly em ployed in w atching how  little M iss de Bourgh ate,
pressing her to try som e other dish, and fearing she w as indisposed. M aria thought speaking out of the
question, and the gentlem en did nothing but eat and adm ire.
W hen the ladies returned to the draw ing-room , there w as little to be done but to hear Lady

Catherine talk, w hich she did w ithout any interm ission till coffee cam e in, delivering her opinion on
every subject in so decisive a m anner, as proved that she w as not used to have her judgem ent
controverted. She inquired into Charlotte's dom estic concerns fam iliarly and m inutely, gave her a
great deal of advice as to the m anagem ent of them  all; told her how  everything ought to be regulated
in so sm all a fam ily as hers, and instructed her as to the care of her cow s and her poultry. Elizabeth
found that nothing w as beneath this great lady's attention, w hich could furnish her w ith an occasion of
dictating to others. In the intervals of her discourse w ith M rs. Collins, she addressed a variety of
questions to M aria and Elizabeth, but especially to the latter, of w hose connections she knew  the least,
and w ho she observed to M rs. Collins w as a very genteel, pretty kind of girl. She asked her, at
different tim es, how  m any sisters she had, w hether they w ere older or younger than herself, w hether
any of them  w ere likely to be m arried, w hether they w ere handsom e, w here they had been educated,



w hat carriage her father kept, and w hat had been her m other's m aiden nam e? Elizabeth felt all the
im pertinence of her questions but answ ered them  very com posedly. Lady Catherine then observed,

"Your father's estate is entailed on M r. Collins, I think. For your sake," turning to Charlotte, "I am
glad of it; but otherw ise I see no occasion for entailing estates from  the fem ale line. It w as not thought
necessary in Sir Lew is de Bourgh's fam ily. D o you play and sing, M iss Bennet?"

"A  little."
"O h! then‍ som e tim e or other w e shall be happy to hear you. O ur instrum ent is a capital one,

probably superior to‍ ‍ Y ou shall try it som e day. D o your sisters play and sing?"
"O ne of them  does."
"W hy did not you all learn? You ought all to have learned. The M iss W ebbs all play, and their

father has not so good an incom e as yours. D o you draw ?"
"N o, not at all."
"W hat, none of you?"
"N ot one."
"That is very strange. But I suppose you had no opportunity. Your m other should have taken you to

tow n every spring for the benefit of m asters."
"M y m other w ould have had no objection, but m y father hates London."
"H as your governess left you?"
"W e never had any governess."
"N o governess! H ow  w as that possible? Five daughters brought up at hom e w ithout a governess! I

never heard of such a thing. Y our m other m ust have been quite a slave to your education."
Elizabeth could hardly help sm iling as she assured her that had not been the case.
"Then, w ho taught you? w ho attended to you? W ithout a governess, you m ust have been neglected."
"C om pared w ith som e fam ilies, I believe w e w ere; but such of us as w ished to learn never w anted

the m eans. W e w ere alw ays encouraged to read, and had all the m asters that w ere necessary. Those
w ho chose to be idle, certainly m ight."

"Aye, no doubt; but that is w hat a governess w ill prevent, and if I had know n your m other, I should
have advised her m ost strenuously to engage one. I alw ays say that nothing is to be done in education
w ithout steady and regular instruction, and nobody but a governess can give it. It is w onderful how
m any fam ilies I have been the m eans of supplying in that w ay. I am  alw ays glad to get a young person
w ell placed out. Four nieces of M rs. Jenkinson are m ost delightfully situated through m y m eans; and
it w as but the other day that I recom m ended another young person, w ho w as m erely accidentally
m entioned to m e, and the fam ily are quite delighted w ith her. M rs. Collins, did I tell you of Lady
M etcalf's calling yesterday to thank m e? She finds M iss Pope a treasure. 'Lady Catherine,' said she,
'you have given m e a treasure.' A re any of your younger sisters out, M iss Bennet?"

"Y es, m a'am , all."
"A ll! W hat, all five out at once? Very odd! A nd you only the second. The younger ones out before

the elder ones are m arried! Y our younger sisters m ust be very young?"
"Yes, m y youngest is not sixteen. Perhaps she is full young to be m uch in com pany. But really,

m a'am , I think it w ould be very hard upon younger sisters, that they should not have their share of
society and am usem ent, because the elder m ay not have the m eans or inclination to m arry early. The
last-born has as good a right to the pleasures of youth as the first. A nd to be kept back on such a
m otive! I think it w ould not be very likely to prom ote sisterly affection or delicacy of m ind."



"U pon m y w ord," said her ladyship, "you give your opinion very decidedly for so young a person.
Pray, w hat is your age?"

"W ith three younger sisters grow n up," replied Elizabeth, sm iling, "your ladyship can hardly expect
m e to ow n it."

Lady C atherine seem ed quite astonished at not receiving a direct answ er; and Elizabeth suspected
herself to be the first creature w ho had ever dared to trifle w ith so m uch dignified im pertinence.

"Y ou cannot be m ore than tw enty, I am  sure, therefore you need not conceal your age."
"I am  not one-and-tw enty."
W hen the gentlem en had joined them , and tea w as over, the card-tables w ere placed. Lady

Catherine, Sir W illiam , and M r. and M rs. Collins sat dow n to quadrille; and as M iss de Bourgh chose
to play at cassino, the tw o girls had the honour of assisting M rs. Jenkinson to m ake up her party. Their
table w as superlatively stupid. Scarcely a syllable w as uttered that did not relate to the gam e, except
w hen M rs. Jenkinson expressed her fears of M iss de Bourgh's being too hot or too cold, or having too
m uch or too little light. A great deal m ore passed at the other table. Lady Catherine w as generally
speaking‍ stating the m istakes of the three others, or relating som e anecdote of herself. M r. Collins
w as em ployed in agreeing to everything her ladyship said, thanking her for every fish he w on, and
apologising if he thought he w on too m any. Sir W illiam  did not say m uch. H e w as storing his m em ory
w ith anecdotes and noble nam es.

W hen Lady Catherine and her daughter had played as long as they chose, the tables w ere broken up,
the carriage w as offered to M rs. Collins, gratefully accepted and im m ediately ordered. The party then
gathered round the fire to hear Lady Catherine determ ine w hat w eather they w ere to have on the
m orrow. From  these instructions they w ere sum m oned by the arrival of the coach; and w ith m any
speeches of thankfulness on M r. Collins's side and as m any bow s on Sir W illiam 's they departed. A s
soon as they had driven from  the door, Elizabeth w as called on by her cousin to give her opinion of all
that she had seen at Rosings, w hich, for Charlotte's sake, she m ade m ore favourable than it really w as.
But her com m endation, though costing her som e trouble, could by no m eans satisfy M r. Collins, and
he w as very soon obliged to take her ladyship's praise into his ow n hands.
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Sir W illiam  stayed only a w eek at H unsford, but his visit w as long enough to convince him  of his
daughter's being m ost com fortably settled, and of her possessing such a husband and such a neighbour
as w ere not often m et w ith. W hile Sir W illiam  w as w ith them , M r. Collins devoted his m orning to
driving him  out in his gig, and show ing him  the country; but w hen he w ent aw ay, the w hole fam ily
returned to their usual em ploym ents, and Elizabeth w as thankful to find that they did not see m ore of
her cousin by the alteration, for the chief of the tim e betw een breakfast and dinner w as now  passed by
him  either at w ork in the garden or in reading and w riting, and looking out of the w indow  in his ow n
book-room , w hich fronted the road. The room  in w hich the ladies sat w as backw ards. Elizabeth had at
first rather w ondered that Charlotte should not prefer the dining-parlour for com m on use; it w as a
better sized room , and had a m ore pleasant aspect; but she soon saw  that her friend had an excellent
reason for w hat she did, for M r. C ollins w ould undoubtedly have been m uch less in his ow n apartm ent,
had they sat in one equally lively; and she gave Charlotte credit for the arrangem ent.
From  the draw ing-room  they could distinguish nothing in the lane, and w ere indebted to M r. Collins

for the know ledge of w hat carriages w ent along, and how  often especially M iss de Bourgh drove by in
her phaeton, w hich he never failed com ing to inform  them  of, though it happened alm ost every day.
She not unfrequently stopped at the Parsonage, and had a few  m inutes' conversation w ith Charlotte,
but w as scarcely ever prevailed upon to get out.
Very few  days passed in w hich M r. Collins did not w alk to R osings, and not m any in w hich his w ife

did not think it necessary to go likew ise; and till Elizabeth recollected that there m ight be other fam ily
livings to be disposed of, she could not understand the sacrifice of so m any hours. N ow  and then they
w ere honoured w ith a call from  her ladyship, and nothing escaped her observation that w as passing in
the room  during these visits. She exam ined into their em ploym ents, looked at their w ork, and advised
them  to do it differently; found fault w ith the arrangem ent of the furniture; or detected the housem aid
in negligence; and if she accepted any refreshm ent, seem ed to do it only for the sake of finding out
that M rs. Collins's joints of m eat w ere too large for her fam ily.
Elizabeth soon perceived, that though this great lady w as not in com m ission of the peace of the

county, she w as a m ost active m agistrate in her ow n parish, the m inutest concerns of w hich w ere
carried to her by M r. Collins; and w henever any of the cottagers w ere disposed to be quarrelsom e,
discontented, or too poor, she sallied forth into the village to settle their differences, silence their
com plaints, and scold them  into harm ony and plenty.
The entertainm ent of dining at Rosings w as repeated about tw ice a w eek; and, allow ing for the loss

of Sir W illiam , and there being only one card-table in the evening, every such entertainm ent w as the
counterpart of the first. Their other engagem ents w ere few, as the style of living in the neighbourhood
in general w as beyond M r. Collins's reach. This, how ever, w as no evil to Elizabeth, and upon the
w hole she spent her tim e com fortably enough; there w ere half-hours of pleasant conversation w ith
Charlotte, and the w eather w as so fine for the tim e of year that she had often great enjoym ent out of
doors. H er favourite w alk, and w here she frequently w ent w hile the others w ere calling on Lady
Catherine, w as along the open grove w hich edged that side of the park, w here there w as a nice
sheltered path, w hich no one seem ed to value but herself, and w here she felt beyond the reach of Lady
Catherine's curiosity.
In this quiet w ay, the first fortnight of her visit soon passed aw ay. Easter w as approaching, and the

w eek preceding it w as to bring an addition to the fam ily at Rosings, w hich in so sm all a circle m ust be



im portant. Elizabeth had heard soon after her arrival that M r. D arcy w as expected there in the course
of a few  w eeks, and though there w ere not m any of her acquaintances w hom  she did not prefer, his
com ing w ould furnish one com paratively new  to look at in their Rosings parties, and she m ight be
am used in seeing how  hopeless M iss Bingley's designs on him  w ere, by his behaviour to his cousin,
for w hom  he w as evidently destined by Lady Catherine, w ho talked of his com ing w ith the greatest
satisfaction, spoke of him  in term s of the highest adm iration, and seem ed alm ost angry to find that he
had already been frequently seen by M iss Lucas and herself.
H is arrival w as soon know n at the Parsonage; for M r. Collins w as w alking the w hole m orning

w ithin view  of the lodges opening into H unsford Lane, in order to have the earliest assurance of it, and
after m aking his bow  as the carriage turned into the Park, hurried hom e w ith the great intelligence. O n
the follow ing m orning he hastened to Rosings to pay his respects. There w ere tw o nephew s of Lady
Catherine to require them , for M r. D arcy had brought w ith him  a Colonel Fitzw illiam , the younger son
of his uncle Lord ‍ ‍ , and, to the great surprise of all the party, w hen M r. Collins returned, the
gentlem en accom panied him . Charlotte had seen them  from  her husband's room , crossing the road,
and im m ediately running into the other, told the girls w hat an honour they m ight expect, adding:
"I m ay thank you, Eliza, for this piece of civility. M r. D arcy w ould never have com e so soon to w ait

upon m e."
Elizabeth had scarcely tim e to disclaim  all right to the com plim ent, before their approach w as

announced by the door-bell, and shortly afterw ards the three gentlem en entered the room . Colonel
Fitzw illiam , w ho led the w ay, w as about thirty, not handsom e, but in person and address m ost truly the
gentlem an. M r. D arcy looked just as he had been used to look in H ertfordshire‍ paid his
com plim ents, w ith his usual reserve, to M rs. Collins, and w hatever m ight be his feelings tow ard her
friend, m et her w ith every appearance of com posure. Elizabeth m erely curtseyed to him  w ithout
saying a w ord.
Colonel Fitzw illiam  entered into conversation directly w ith the readiness and ease of a w ell-bred

m an, and talked very pleasantly; but his cousin, after having addressed a slight observation on the
house and garden to M rs. Collins, sat for som e tim e w ithout speaking to anybody. A t length, how ever,
his civility w as so far aw akened as to inquire of Elizabeth after the health of her fam ily. She answ ered
him  in the usual w ay, and after a m om ent's pause, added:
"M y eldest sister has been in tow n these three m onths. H ave you never happened to see her there?"
She w as perfectly sensible that he never had; but she w ished to see w hether he w ould betray any

consciousness of w hat had passed betw een the B ingleys and Jane, and she thought he looked a little
confused as he answ ered that he had never been so fortunate as to m eet M iss Bennet. The subject w as
pursued no farther, and the gentlem en soon afterw ards w ent aw ay.
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Colonel Fitzw illiam 's m anners w ere very m uch adm ired at the Parsonage, and the ladies all felt that
he m ust add considerably to the pleasures of their engagem ents at R osings. It w as som e days,
how ever, before they received any invitation thither‍ for w hile there w ere visitors in the house, they
could not be necessary; and it w as not till Easter-day, alm ost a w eek after the gentlem en's arrival, that
they w ere honoured by such an attention, and then they w ere m erely asked on leaving church to com e
there in the evening. For the last w eek they had seen very little of Lady Catherine or her daughter.
Colonel Fitzw illiam  had called at the Parsonage m ore than once during the tim e, but M r. D arcy they
had seen only at church.
The invitation w as accepted of course, and at a proper hour they joined the party in Lady Catherine's

draw ing-room . H er ladyship received them  civilly, but it w as plain that their com pany w as by no
m eans so acceptable as w hen she could get nobody else; and she w as, in fact, alm ost engrossed by her
nephew s, speaking to them , especially to D arcy, m uch m ore than to any other person in the room .
Colonel Fitzw illiam  seem ed really glad to see them ; anything w as a w elcom e relief to him  at

Rosings; and M rs. Collins's pretty friend had m oreover caught his fancy very m uch. H e now  seated
him self by her, and talked so agreeably of K ent and H ertfordshire, of travelling and staying at hom e,
of new  books and m usic, that Elizabeth had never been half so w ell entertained in that room  before;
and they conversed w ith so m uch spirit and flow , as to draw  the attention of Lady Catherine herself, as
w ell as of M r. D arcy. H is eyes had been soon and repeatedly turned tow ards them  w ith a look of
curiosity; and that her ladyship, after a w hile, shared the feeling, w as m ore openly acknow ledged, for
she did not scruple to call out:
"W hat is that you are saying, Fitzw illiam ? W hat is it you are talking of? W hat are you telling M iss

Bennet? Let m e hear w hat it is."
"W e are speaking of m usic, m adam ," said he, w hen no longer able to avoid a reply.
"O f m usic! Then pray speak aloud. It is of all subjects m y delight. I m ust have m y share in the

conversation if you are speaking of m usic. There are few  people in England, I suppose, w ho have m ore
true enjoym ent of m usic than m yself, or a better natural taste. If I had ever learnt, I should have been a
great proficient. A nd so w ould A nne, if her health had allow ed her to apply. I am  confident that she
w ould have perform ed delightfully. H ow  does G eorgiana get on, D arcy?"
M r. D arcy spoke w ith affectionate praise of his sister's proficiency.
"I am  very glad to hear such a good account of her," said Lady Catherine; "and pray tell her from

m e, that she cannot expect to excel if she does not practice a good deal."
"I assure you, m adam ," he replied, "that she does not need such advice. She practises very

constantly."
"So m uch the better. It cannot be done too m uch; and w hen I next w rite to her, I shall charge her not

to neglect it on any account. I often tell young ladies that no excellence in m usic is to be acquired
w ithout constant practice. I have told M iss Bennet several tim es, that she w ill never play really w ell
unless she practises m ore; and though M rs. C ollins has no instrum ent, she is very w elcom e, as I have
often told her, to com e to Rosings every day, and play on the pianoforte in M rs. Jenkinson's room . She
w ould be in nobody's w ay, you know , in that part of the house."
M r. D arcy looked a little asham ed of his aunt's ill-breeding, and m ade no answ er.
W hen coffee w as over, Colonel Fitzw illiam  rem inded Elizabeth of having prom ised to play to him ;



and she sat dow n directly to the instrum ent. H e drew  a chair near her. Lady C atherine listened to half a
song, and then talked, as before, to her other nephew ; till the latter w alked aw ay from  her, and m aking
w ith his usual deliberation tow ards the pianoforte stationed him self so as to com m and a full view  of
the fair perform er's countenance. Elizabeth saw  w hat he w as doing, and at the first convenient pause,
turned to him  w ith an arch sm ile, and said:
"You m ean to frighten m e, M r. D arcy, by com ing in all this state to hear m e? I w ill not be alarm ed

though your sister does play so w ell. There is a stubbornness about m e that never can bear to be
frightened at the w ill of others. M y courage alw ays rises at every attem pt to intim idate m e."
"I shall not say you are m istaken," he replied, "because you could not really believe m e to entertain

any design of alarm ing you; and I have had the pleasure of your acquaintance long enough to know
that you find great enjoym ent in occasionally professing opinions w hich in fact are not your ow n."
Elizabeth laughed heartily at this picture of herself, and said to Colonel Fitzw illiam , "Your cousin

w ill give you a very pretty notion of m e, and teach you not to believe a w ord I say. I am  particularly
unlucky in m eeting w ith a person so able to expose m y real character, in a part of the w orld w here I
had hoped to pass m yself off w ith som e degree of credit. Indeed, M r. D arcy, it is very ungenerous in
you to m ention all that you knew  to m y disadvantage in H ertfordshire‍ and, give m e leave to say,
very im politic too‍ for it is provoking m e to retaliate, and such things m ay com e out as w ill shock
your relations to hear."
"I am  not afraid of you," said he, sm ilingly.
"Pray let m e hear w hat you have to accuse him  of," cried C olonel Fitzw illiam . "I should like to

know  how  he behaves am ong strangers."
"You shall hear then‍ but prepare yourself for som ething very dreadful. The first tim e of m y ever

seeing him  in H ertfordshire, you m ust know, w as at a ball‍ and at this ball, w hat do you think he did?
H e danced only four dances, though gentlem en w ere scarce; and, to m y certain know ledge, m ore than
one young lady w as sitting dow n in w ant of a partner. M r. D arcy, you cannot deny the fact."
"I had not at that tim e the honour of know ing any lady in the assem bly beyond m y ow n party."
"True; and nobody can ever be introduced in a ball-room . W ell, C olonel Fitzw illiam , w hat do I play

next? M y fingers w ait your orders."
"Perhaps," said D arcy, "I should have judged better, had I sought an introduction; but I am  ill-

qualified to recom m end m yself to strangers."
"Shall w e ask your cousin the reason of this?" said Elizabeth, still addressing C olonel Fitzw illiam .

"Shall w e ask him  w hy a m an of sense and education, and w ho has lived in the w orld, is ill qualified to
recom m end him self to strangers?"
"I can answ er your question," said Fitzw illiam , "w ithout applying to him . It is because he w ill not

give him self the trouble."
"I certainly have not the talent w hich som e people possess," said D arcy, "of conversing easily w ith

those I have never seen before. I cannot catch their tone of conversation, or appear interested in their
concerns, as I often see done."
"M y fingers," said Elizabeth, "do not m ove over this instrum ent in the m asterly m anner w hich I see

so m any w om en's do. They have not the sam e force or rapidity, and do not produce the sam e
expression. But then I have alw ays supposed it to be m y ow n fault‍ because I w ill not take the trouble
of practising. It is not that I do not believe m y fingers as capable as any other w om an's of superior
execution."
D arcy sm iled and said, "You are perfectly right. You have em ployed your tim e m uch better. N o one



adm itted to the privilege of hearing you can think anything w anting. W e neither of us perform  to
strangers."
H ere they w ere interrupted by Lady C atherine, w ho called out to know  w hat they w ere talking of.

Elizabeth im m ediately began playing again. Lady Catherine approached, and, after listening for a few
m inutes, said to D arcy:
"M iss B ennet w ould not play at all am iss if she practised m ore, and could have the advantage of a

London m aster. She has a very good notion of fingering, though her taste is not equal to A nne's. A nne
w ould have been a delightful perform er, had her health allow ed her to learn."
Elizabeth looked at D arcy to see how  cordially he assented to his cousin's praise; but neither at that

m om ent nor at any other could she discern any sym ptom  of love; and from  the w hole of his behaviour
to M iss de Bourgh she derived this com fort for M iss B ingley, that he m ight have been just as likely to
m arry her, had she been his relation.
Lady C atherine continued her rem arks on Elizabeth's perform ance, m ixing w ith them  m any

instructions on execution and taste. Elizabeth received them  w ith all the forbearance of civility, and,
at the request of the gentlem en, rem ained at the instrum ent till her ladyship's carriage w as ready to
take them  all hom e.
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Elizabeth w as sitting by herself the next m orning, and w riting to Jane w hile M rs. Collins and M aria
w ere gone on business into the village, w hen she w as startled by a ring at the door, the certain signal
of a visitor. A s she had heard no carriage, she thought it not unlikely to be Lady Catherine, and under
that apprehension w as putting aw ay her half-finished letter that she m ight escape all im pertinent
questions, w hen the door opened, and, to her very great surprise, M r. D arcy, and M r. D arcy only,
entered the room .
H e seem ed astonished too on finding her alone, and apologised for his intrusion by letting her know

that he had understood all the ladies w ere to be w ithin.
They then sat dow n, and w hen her inquiries after R osings w ere m ade, seem ed in danger of sinking

into total silence. It w as absolutely necessary, therefore, to think of som ething, and in this em ergence
recollecting w hen she had seen him  last in H ertfordshire, and feeling curious to know  w hat he w ould
say on the subject of their hasty departure, she observed:
"H ow  very suddenly you all quitted N etherfield last N ovem ber, M r. D arcy! It m ust have been a

m ost agreeable surprise to M r. Bingley to see you all after him  so soon; for, if I recollect right, he
w ent but the day before. H e and his sisters w ere w ell, I hope, w hen you left London?"
"Perfectly so, I thank you."
She found that she w as to receive no other answ er, and, after a short pause added:
"I think I have understood that M r. Bingley has not m uch idea of ever returning to N etherfield

again?"
"I have never heard him  say so; but it is probable that he m ay spend very little of his tim e there in

the future. H e has m any friends, and is at a tim e of life w hen friends and engagem ents are continually
increasing."
"If he m eans to be but little at N etherfield, it w ould be better for the neighbourhood that he should

give up the place entirely, for then w e m ight possibly get a settled fam ily there. B ut, perhaps, M r.
B ingley did not take the house so m uch for the convenience of the neighbourhood as for his ow n, and
w e m ust expect him  to keep it or quit it on the sam e principle."
"I should not be surprised," said D arcy, "if he w ere to give it up as soon as any eligible purchase

offers."
Elizabeth m ade no answ er. She w as afraid of talking longer of his friend; and, having nothing else

to say, w as now  determ ined to leave the trouble of finding a subject to him .
H e took the hint, and soon began w ith, "This seem s a very com fortable house. Lady Catherine, I

believe, did a great deal to it w hen M r. C ollins first cam e to H unsford."
"I believe she did‍ and I am  sure she could not have bestow ed her kindness on a m ore grateful

object."
"M r. Collins appears to be very fortunate in his choice of a w ife."
"Yes, indeed, his friends m ay w ell rejoice in his having m et w ith one of the very few  sensible

w om en w ho w ould have accepted him , or have m ade him  happy if they had. M y friend has an
excellent understanding‍ though I am  not certain that I consider her m arrying M r. C ollins as the
w isest thing she ever did. She seem s perfectly happy, how ever, and in a prudential light it is certainly
a very good m atch for her."



"It m ust be very agreeable for her to be settled w ithin so easy a distance of her ow n fam ily and
friends."
"A n easy distance, do you call it? It is nearly fifty m iles."
"A nd w hat is fifty m iles of good road? Little m ore than half a day's journey. Yes, I call it a very

easy distance."
"I should never have considered the distance as one of the advantages of the m atch," cried

Elizabeth. "I should never have said M rs. C ollins w as settled near her fam ily."
"It is a proof of your ow n attachm ent to H ertfordshire. A nything beyond the very neighbourhood of

Longbourn, I suppose, w ould appear far."
A s he spoke there w as a sort of sm ile w hich Elizabeth fancied she understood; he m ust be supposing

her to be thinking of Jane and N etherfield, and she blushed as she answ ered:
"I do not m ean to say that a w om an m ay not be settled too near her fam ily. The far and the near

m ust be relative, and depend on m any varying circum stances. W here there is fortune to m ake the
expenses of travelling unim portant, distance becom es no evil. But that is not the case here. M r. and
M rs. C ollins have a com fortable incom e, but not such a one as w ill allow  of frequent journeys‍ and I
am  persuaded m y friend w ould not call herself near her fam ily under less than half the present
distance."
M r. D arcy drew  his chair a little tow ards her, and said, "You cannot have a right to such very strong

local attachm ent. You cannot have been alw ays at Longbourn."
Elizabeth looked surprised. The gentlem an experienced som e change of feeling; he drew  back his

chair, took a new spaper from  the table, and glancing over it, said, in a colder voice:
"A re you pleased w ith K ent?"
A  short dialogue on the subject of the country ensued, on either side calm  and concise‍ and soon

put an end to by the entrance of Charlotte and her sister, just returned from  her w alk. The tete-a-tete
surprised them . M r. D arcy related the m istake w hich had occasioned his intruding on M iss Bennet,
and after sitting a few  m inutes longer w ithout saying m uch to anybody, w ent aw ay.
"W hat can be the m eaning of this?" said Charlotte, as soon as he w as gone. "M y dear, Eliza, he m ust

be in love w ith you, or he w ould never have called us in this fam iliar w ay."
B ut w hen Elizabeth told of his silence; it did not seem  very likely, even to C harlotte's w ishes, to be

the case; and after various conjectures, they could at last only suppose his visit to proceed from  the
difficulty of finding anything to do, w hich w as the m ore probable from  the tim e of year. A ll field
sports w ere over. W ithin doors there w as Lady Catherine, books, and a billiard-table, but gentlem en
cannot alw ays be w ithin doors; and in the nearness of the Parsonage, or the pleasantness of the w alk to
it, or of the people w ho lived in it, the tw o cousins found a tem ptation from  this period of w alking
thither alm ost every day. They called at various tim es of the m orning, som etim es separately,
som etim es together, and now  and then accom panied by their aunt. It w as plain to them  all that C olonel
Fitzw illiam  cam e because he had pleasure in their society, a persuasion w hich of course recom m ended
him  still m ore; and Elizabeth w as rem inded by her ow n satisfaction in being w ith him , as w ell as by
his evident adm iration of her, of her form er favourite G eorge W ickham ; and though, in com paring
them , she saw  there w as less captivating softness in Colonel Fitzw illiam 's m anners, she believed he
m ight have the best inform ed m ind.
B ut w hy M r. D arcy cam e so often to the Parsonage, it w as m ore difficult to understand. It could not

be for society, as he frequently sat there ten m inutes together w ithout opening his lips; and w hen he
did speak, it seem ed the effect of necessity rather than of choice‍ a sacrifice to propriety, not a



pleasure to him self. H e seldom  appeared really anim ated. M rs. C ollins knew  not w hat to m ake of him .
Colonel Fitzw illiam 's occasionally laughing at his stupidity, proved that he w as generally different,
w hich her ow n know ledge of him  could not have told her; and as she w ould liked to have believed this
change the effect of love, and the object of that love her friend Eliza, she set herself seriously to w ork
to find it out. She w atched him  w henever they w ere at Rosings, and w henever he cam e to H unsford;
but w ithout m uch success. H e certainly looked at her friend a great deal, but the expression of that
look w as disputable. It w as an earnest, steadfast gaze, but she often doubted w hether there w ere m uch
adm iration in it, and som etim es it seem ed nothing but absence of m ind.
She had once or tw ice suggested to Elizabeth the possibility of his being partial to her, but Elizabeth

alw ays laughed at the idea; and M rs. Collins did not think it right to press the subject, from  the danger
of raising expectations w hich m ight only end in disappointm ent; for in her opinion it adm itted not of a
doubt, that all her friend's dislike w ould vanish, if she could suppose him  to be in her pow er.
In her kind schem es for Elizabeth, she som etim es planned her m arrying C olonel Fitzw illiam . H e

w as beyond com parison the m ost pleasant m an; he certainly adm ired her, and his situation in life w as
m ost eligible; but, to counterbalance these advantages, M r. D arcy had considerable patronage in the
church, and his cousin could have none at all.
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M ore than once did Elizabeth, in her ram ble w ithin the park, unexpectedly m eet M r. D arcy. She felt
all the perverseness of the m ischance that should bring him  w here no one else w as brought, and, to
prevent its ever happening again, took care to inform  him  at first that it w as a favourite haunt of hers.
H ow  it could occur a second tim e, therefore, w as very odd! Yet it did, and even a third. It seem ed like
w ilful ill-nature, or a voluntary penance, for on these occasions it w as not m erely a few  form al
inquiries and an aw kw ard pause and then aw ay, but he actually thought it necessary to turn back and
w alk w ith her. H e never said a great deal, nor did she give herself the trouble of talking or of listening
m uch; but it struck her in the course of their third rencontre that he w as asking som e odd unconnected
questions‍ about her pleasure in being at H unsford, her love of solitary w alks, and her opinion of M r.
and M rs. Collins's happiness; and that in speaking of Rosings and her not perfectly understanding the
house, he seem ed to expect that w henever she cam e into K ent again she w ould be staying there too.
H is w ords seem ed to im ply it. C ould he have Colonel Fitzw illiam  in his thoughts? She supposed, if he
m eant anything, he m ust m ean an allusion to w hat m ight arise in that quarter. It distressed her a little,
and she w as quite glad to find herself at the gate in the pales opposite the Parsonage.
She w as engaged one day as she w alked, in perusing Jane's last letter, and dw elling on som e

passages w hich proved that Jane had not w ritten in spirits, w hen, instead of being again surprised by
M r. D arcy, she saw  on looking up that C olonel Fitzw illiam  w as m eeting her. Putting aw ay the letter
im m ediately and forcing a sm ile, she said:
"I did not know  before that you ever w alked this w ay."
"I have been m aking the tour of the park," he replied, "as I generally do every year, and intend to

close it w ith a call at the Parsonage. A re you going m uch farther?"
"N o, I should have turned in a m om ent."
A nd accordingly she did turn, and they w alked tow ards the Parsonage together.
"D o you certainly leave K ent on Saturday?" said she.
"Yes‍ if D arcy does not put it off again. B ut I am  at his disposal. H e arranges the business just as

he pleases."
"A nd if not able to please him self in the arrangem ent, he has at least pleasure in the great pow er of

choice. I do not know  anybody w ho seem s m ore to enjoy the pow er of doing w hat he likes than M r.
D arcy."
"H e likes to have his ow n w ay very w ell," replied Colonel Fitzw illiam . "B ut so w e all do. It is only

that he has better m eans of having it than m any others, because he is rich, and m any others are poor. I
speak feelingly. A  younger son, you know , m ust be inured to self-denial and dependence."
"In m y opinion, the younger son of an earl can know  very little of either. N ow  seriously, w hat have

you ever know n of self-denial and dependence? W hen have you been prevented by w ant of m oney
from  going w herever you chose, or procuring anything you had a fancy for?"
"These are hom e questions‍ and perhaps I cannot say that I have experienced m any hardships of

that nature. B ut in m atters of greater w eight, I m ay suffer from  w ant of m oney. Younger sons cannot
m arry w here they like."
"U nless w here they like w om en of fortune, w hich I think they very often do."
"O ur habits of expense m ake us too dependent, and there are not m any in m y rank of life w ho can



afford to m arry w ithout som e attention to m oney."
"Is this," thought Elizabeth, "m eant for m e?" and she coloured at the idea; but, recovering herself,

said in a lively tone, "A nd pray, w hat is the usual price of an earl's younger son? U nless the elder
brother is very sickly, I suppose you w ould not ask above fifty thousand pounds."
H e answ ered her in the sam e style, and the subject dropped. To interrupt a silence w hich m ight

m ake him  fancy her affected w ith w hat had passed, she soon afterw ards said:
"I im agine your cousin brought you dow n w ith him  chiefly for the sake of having som eone at his

disposal. I w onder he does not m arry, to secure a lasting convenience of that kind. B ut, perhaps, his
sister does as w ell for the present, and, as she is under his sole care, he m ay do w hat he likes w ith her."
"N o," said C olonel Fitzw illiam , "that is an advantage w hich he m ust divide w ith m e. I am  joined

w ith him  in the guardianship of M iss D arcy."
"A re you indeed? A nd pray w hat sort of guardians do you m ake? D oes your charge give you m uch

trouble? Young ladies of her age are som etim es a little difficult to m anage, and if she has the true
D arcy spirit, she m ay like to have her ow n w ay."
A s she spoke she observed him  looking at her earnestly; and the m anner in w hich he im m ediately

asked her w hy she supposed M iss D arcy likely to give them  any uneasiness, convinced her that she
had som ehow  or other got pretty near the truth. She directly replied:
"You need not be frightened. I never heard any harm  of her; and I dare say she is one of the m ost

tractable creatures in the w orld. She is a very great favourite w ith som e ladies of m y acquaintance,
M rs. H urst and M iss Bingley. I think I have heard you say that you know  them ."
"I know  them  a little. Their brother is a pleasant gentlem anlike m an‍ he is a great friend of

D arcy's."
"O h! yes," said Elizabeth drily; "M r. D arcy is uncom m only kind to M r. Bingley, and takes a

prodigious deal of care of him ."
"Care of him ! Yes, I really believe D arcy does take care of him  in those points w here he m ost w ants

care. From  som ething that he told m e in our journey hither, I have reason to think B ingley very m uch
indebted to him . But I ought to beg his pardon, for I have no right to suppose that B ingley w as the
person m eant. It w as all conjecture."
"W hat is it you m ean?"
"It is a circum stance w hich D arcy could not w ish to be generally know n, because if it w ere to get

round to the lady's fam ily, it w ould be an unpleasant thing."
"Y ou m ay depend upon m y not m entioning it."
"A nd rem em ber that I have not m uch reason for supposing it to be B ingley. W hat he told m e w as

m erely this: that he congratulated him self on having lately saved a friend from  the inconveniences of
a m ost im prudent m arriage, but w ithout m entioning nam es or any other particulars, and I only
suspected it to be B ingley from  believing him  the kind of young m an to get into a scrape of that sort,
and from  know ing them  to have been together the w hole of last sum m er."
"D id M r. D arcy give you reasons for this interference?"
"I understood that there w ere som e very strong objections against the lady."
"A nd w hat arts did he use to separate them ?"
"H e did not talk to m e of his ow n arts," said Fitzw illiam , sm iling. "H e only told m e w hat I have now

told you."
Elizabeth m ade no answ er, and w alked on, her heart sw elling w ith indignation. A fter w atching her a



little, Fitzw illiam  asked her w hy she w as so thoughtful.
"I am  thinking of w hat you have been telling m e," said she. "Your cousin's conduct does not suit m y

feelings. W hy w as he to be the judge?"
"Y ou are rather disposed to call his interference officious?"
"I do not see w hat right M r. D arcy had to decide on the propriety of his friend's inclination, or w hy,

upon his ow n judgem ent alone, he w as to determ ine and direct in w hat m anner his friend w as to be
happy. But," she continued, recollecting herself, "as w e know  none of the particulars, it is not fair to
condem n him . It is not to be supposed that there w as m uch affection in the case."
"That is not an unnatural surm ise," said Fitzw illiam , "but it is a lessening of the honour of m y

cousin's trium ph very sadly."
This w as spoken jestingly; but it appeared to her so just a picture of M r. D arcy, that she w ould not

trust herself w ith an answ er, and therefore, abruptly changing the conversation talked on indifferent
m atters until they reached the Parsonage. There, shut into her ow n room , as soon as their visitor left
them , she could think w ithout interruption of all that she had heard. It w as not to be supposed that any
other people could be m eant than those w ith w hom  she w as connected. There could not exist in the
w orld two m en over w hom  M r. D arcy could have such boundless influence. That he had been
concerned in the m easures taken to separate Bingley and Jane she had never doubted; but she had
alw ays attributed to M iss Bingley the principal design and arrangem ent of them . If his ow n vanity,
how ever, did not m islead him , he w as the cause, his pride and caprice w ere the cause, of all that Jane
had suffered, and still continued to suffer. H e had ruined for a w hile every hope of happiness for the
m ost affectionate, generous heart in the w orld; and no one could say how  lasting an evil he m ight have
inflicted.
"There w ere som e very strong objections against the lady," w ere Colonel Fitzw illiam 's w ords; and

those strong objections probably w ere, her having one uncle w ho w as a country attorney, and another
w ho w as in business in London.
"To Jane herself," she exclaim ed, "there could be no possibility of objection; all loveliness and

goodness as she is!‍ her understanding excellent, her m ind im proved, and her m anners captivating.
N either could anything be urged against m y father, w ho, though w ith som e peculiarities, has abilities
M r. D arcy him self need not disdain, and respectability w hich he w ill probably never reach." W hen she
thought of her m other, her confidence gave w ay a little; but she w ould not allow  that any objections
there had m aterial w eight w ith M r. D arcy, w hose pride, she w as convinced, w ould receive a deeper
w ound from  the w ant of im portance in his friend's connections, than from  their w ant of sense; and she
w as quite decided, at last, that he had been partly governed by this w orst kind of pride, and partly by
the w ish of retaining M r. Bingley for his sister.
The agitation and tears w hich the subject occasioned, brought on a headache; and it grew  so m uch

w orse tow ards the evening, that, added to her unw illingness to see M r. D arcy, it determ ined her not to
attend her cousins to Rosings, w here they w ere engaged to drink tea. M rs. Collins, seeing that she w as
really unw ell, did not press her to go and as m uch as possible prevented her husband from  pressing
her; but M r. C ollins could not conceal his apprehension of Lady Catherine's being rather displeased by
her staying at hom e.
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W hen they w ere gone, Elizabeth, as if intending to exasperate herself as m uch as possible against
M r. D arcy, chose for her em ploym ent the exam ination of all the letters w hich Jane had w ritten to her
since her being in K ent. They contained no actual com plaint, nor w as there any revival of past
occurrences, or any com m unication of present suffering. But in all, and in alm ost every line of each,
there w as a w ant of that cheerfulness w hich had been used to characterise her style, and w hich,
proceeding from  the serenity of a m ind at ease w ith itself and kindly disposed tow ards everyone, had
been scarcely ever clouded. Elizabeth noticed every sentence conveying the idea of uneasiness, w ith
an attention w hich it had hardly received on the first perusal. M r. D arcy's sham eful boast of w hat
m isery he had been able to inflict, gave her a keener sense of her sister's sufferings. It w as som e
consolation to think that his visit to Rosings w as to end on the day after the next‍ and, a still greater,
that in less than a fortnight she should herself be w ith Jane again, and enabled to contribute to the
recovery of her spirits, by all that affection could do.
She could not think of D arcy's leaving K ent w ithout rem em bering that his cousin w as to go w ith

him ; but Colonel Fitzw illiam  had m ade it clear that he had no intentions at all, and agreeable as he
w as, she did not m ean to be unhappy about him .
W hile settling this point, she w as suddenly roused by the sound of the door-bell, and her spirits

w ere a little fluttered by the idea of its being Colonel Fitzw illiam  him self, w ho had once before called
late in the evening, and m ight now  com e to inquire particularly after her. B ut this idea w as soon
banished, and her spirits w ere very differently affected, w hen, to her utter am azem ent, she saw  M r.
D arcy w alk into the room . In an hurried m anner he im m ediately began an inquiry after her health,
im puting his visit to a w ish of hearing that she w ere better. She answ ered him  w ith cold civility. H e
sat dow n for a few  m om ents, and then getting up, w alked about the room . Elizabeth w as surprised, but
said not a w ord. A fter a silence of several m inutes, he cam e tow ards her in an agitated m anner, and
thus began:
"In vain I have struggled. It w ill not do. M y feelings w ill not be repressed. You m ust allow  m e to

tell you how  ardently I adm ire and love you."
Elizabeth's astonishm ent w as beyond expression. She stared, coloured, doubted, and w as silent. This

he considered sufficient encouragem ent; and the avow al of all that he felt, and had long felt for her,
im m ediately follow ed. H e spoke w ell; but there w ere feelings besides those of the heart to be detailed;
and he w as not m ore eloquent on the subject of tenderness than of pride. H is sense of her inferiority‍
of its being a degradation‍ of the fam ily obstacles w hich had alw ays opposed to inclination, w ere
dw elt on w ith a w arm th w hich seem ed due to the consequence he w as w ounding, but w as very unlikely
to recom m end his suit.
In spite of her deeply-rooted dislike, she could not be insensible to the com plim ent of such a m an's

affection, and though her intentions did not vary for an instant, she w as at first sorry for the pain he
w as to receive; till, roused to resentm ent by his subsequent language, she lost all com passion in anger.
She tried, how ever, to com pose herself to answ er him  w ith patience, w hen he should have done. H e
concluded w ith representing to her the strength of that attachm ent w hich, in spite of all his
endeavours, he had found im possible to conquer; and w ith expressing his hope that it w ould now  be
rew arded by her acceptance of his hand. A s he said this, she could easily see that he had no doubt of a
favourable answ er. H e spoke of apprehension and anxiety, but his countenance expressed real security.
Such a circum stance could only exasperate farther, and, w hen he ceased, the colour rose into her



cheeks, and she said:
"In such cases as this, it is, I believe, the established m ode to express a sense of obligation for the

sentim ents avow ed, how ever unequally they m ay be returned. It is natural that obligation should be
felt, and if I could feel gratitude, I w ould now  thank you. B ut I cannot‍ I have never desired your
good opinion, and you have certainly bestow ed it m ost unw illingly. I am  sorry to have occasioned pain
to anyone. It has been m ost unconsciously done, how ever, and I hope w ill be of short duration. The
feelings w hich, you tell m e, have long prevented the acknow ledgm ent of your regard, can have little
difficulty in overcom ing it after this explanation."
M r. D arcy, w ho w as leaning against the m antelpiece w ith his eyes fixed on her face, seem ed to

catch her w ords w ith no less resentm ent than surprise. H is com plexion becam e pale w ith anger, and
the disturbance of his m ind w as visible in every feature. H e w as struggling for the appearance of
com posure, and w ould not open his lips till he believed him self to have attained it. The pause w as to
Elizabeth's feelings dreadful. A t length, w ith a voice of forced calm ness, he said:
"A nd this is all the reply w hich I am  to have the honour of expecting! I m ight, perhaps, w ish to be

inform ed w hy, w ith so little endeavour at civility, I am  thus rejected. But it is of sm all im portance."
"I m ight as w ell inquire," replied she, "w hy w ith so evident a desire of offending and insulting m e,

you chose to tell m e that you liked m e against your w ill, against your reason, and even against your
character? W as not this som e excuse for incivility, if I was uncivil? B ut I have other provocations.
You know  I have. H ad not m y feelings decided against you‍ had they been indifferent, or had they
even been favourable, do you think that any consideration w ould tem pt m e to accept the m an w ho has
been the m eans of ruining, perhaps for ever, the happiness of a m ost beloved sister?"
A s she pronounced these w ords, M r. D arcy changed colour; but the em otion w as short, and he

listened w ithout attem pting to interrupt her w hile she continued:
"I have every reason in the w orld to think ill of you. N o m otive can excuse the unjust and

ungenerous part you acted there. You dare not, you cannot deny, that you have been the principal, if
not the only m eans of dividing them  from  each other‍ of exposing one to the censure of the w orld for
caprice and instability, and the other to its derision for disappointed hopes, and involving them  both in
m isery of the acutest kind."
She paused, and saw  w ith no slight indignation that he w as listening w ith an air w hich proved him

w holly unm oved by any feeling of rem orse. H e even looked at her w ith a sm ile of affected incredulity.
"C an you deny that you have done it?" she repeated.
W ith assum ed tranquillity he then replied: "I have no w ish of denying that I did everything in m y

pow er to separate m y friend from  your sister, or that I rejoice in m y success. Tow ards him  I have been
kinder than tow ards m yself."
Elizabeth disdained the appearance of noticing this civil reflection, but its m eaning did not escape,

nor w as it likely to conciliate her.
"B ut it is not m erely this affair," she continued, "on w hich m y dislike is founded. Long before it had

taken place m y opinion of you w as decided. Your character w as unfolded in the recital w hich I
received m any m onths ago from  M r. W ickham . O n this subject, w hat can you have to say? In w hat
im aginary act of friendship can you here defend yourself? or under w hat m isrepresentation can you
here im pose upon others?"
"You take an eager interest in that gentlem an's concerns," said D arcy, in a less tranquil tone, and

w ith a heightened colour.
"W ho that know s w hat his m isfortunes have been, can help feeling an interest in him ?"



"H is m isfortunes!" repeated D arcy contem ptuously; "yes, his m isfortunes have been great indeed."
"A nd of your infliction," cried Elizabeth w ith energy. "You have reduced him  to his present state of

poverty‍ com parative poverty. You have w ithheld the advantages w hich you m ust know  to have been
designed for him . You have deprived the best years of his life of that independence w hich w as no less
his due than his desert. You have done all this! and yet you can treat the m ention of his m isfortune
w ith contem pt and ridicule."
"A nd this," cried D arcy, as he w alked w ith quick steps across the room , "is your opinion of m e! This

is the estim ation in w hich you hold m e! I thank you for explaining it so fully. M y faults, according to
this calculation, are heavy indeed! But perhaps," added he, stopping in his w alk, and turning tow ards
her, "these offenses m ight have been overlooked, had not your pride been hurt by m y honest
confession of the scruples that had long prevented m y form ing any serious design. These bitter
accusations m ight have been suppressed, had I, w ith greater policy, concealed m y struggles, and
flattered you into the belief of m y being im pelled by unqualified, unalloyed inclination; by reason, by
reflection, by everything. But disguise of every sort is m y abhorrence. N or am  I asham ed of the
feelings I related. They w ere natural and just. Could you expect m e to rejoice in the inferiority of your
connections?‍ to congratulate m yself on the hope of relations, w hose condition in life is so decidedly
beneath m y ow n?"
Elizabeth felt herself grow ing m ore angry every m om ent; yet she tried to the utm ost to speak w ith

com posure w hen she said:
"You are m istaken, M r. D arcy, if you suppose that the m ode of your declaration affected m e in any

other w ay, than as it spared m e the concern w hich I m ight have felt in refusing you, had you behaved
in a m ore gentlem anlike m anner."
She saw  him  start at this, but he said nothing, and she continued:
"You could not have m ade the offer of your hand in any possible w ay that w ould have tem pted m e

to accept it."
A gain his astonishm ent w as obvious; and he looked at her w ith an expression of m ingled incredulity

and m ortification. She w ent on:
"From  the very beginning‍ from  the first m om ent, I m ay alm ost say‍ of m y acquaintance w ith

you, your m anners, im pressing m e w ith the fullest belief of your arrogance, your conceit, and your
selfish disdain of the feelings of others, w ere such as to form  the groundw ork of disapprobation on
w hich succeeding events have built so im m ovable a dislike; and I had not know n you a m onth before I
felt that you w ere the last m an in the w orld w hom  I could ever be prevailed on to m arry."
"You have said quite enough, m adam . I perfectly com prehend your feelings, and have now  only to

be asham ed of w hat m y ow n have been. Forgive m e for having taken up so m uch of your tim e, and
accept m y best w ishes for your health and happiness."
A nd w ith these w ords he hastily left the room , and Elizabeth heard him  the next m om ent open the

front door and quit the house.
The tum ult of her m ind, w as now  painfully great. She knew  not how  to support herself, and from

actual w eakness sat dow n and cried for half-an-hour. H er astonishm ent, as she reflected on w hat had
passed, w as increased by every review  of it. That she should receive an offer of m arriage from  M r.
D arcy! That he should have been in love w ith her for so m any m onths! So m uch in love as to w ish to
m arry her in spite of all the objections w hich had m ade him  prevent his friend's m arrying her sister,
and w hich m ust appear at least w ith equal force in his ow n case‍ w as alm ost incredible! It w as
gratifying to have inspired unconsciously so strong an affection. But his pride, his abom inable pride‍



his sham eless avow al of w hat he had done w ith respect to Jane‍ his unpardonable assurance in
acknow ledging, though he could not justify it, and the unfeeling m anner in w hich he had m entioned
M r. W ickham , his cruelty tow ards w hom  he had not attem pted to deny, soon overcam e the pity w hich
the consideration of his attachm ent had for a m om ent excited. She continued in very agitated
reflections till the sound of Lady Catherine's carriage m ade her feel how  unequal she w as to encounter
Charlotte's observation, and hurried her aw ay to her room .
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Elizabeth aw oke the next m orning to the sam e thoughts and m editations w hich had at length closed
her eyes. She could not yet recover from  the surprise of w hat had happened; it w as im possible to think
of anything else; and, totally indisposed for em ploym ent, she resolved, soon after breakfast, to indulge
herself in air and exercise. She w as proceeding directly to her favourite w alk, w hen the recollection of
M r. D arcy's som etim es com ing there stopped her, and instead of entering the park, she turned up the
lane, w hich led farther from  the turnpike-road. The park paling w as still the boundary on one side, and
she soon passed one of the gates into the ground.
A fter w alking tw o or three tim es along that part of the lane, she w as tem pted, by the pleasantness of

the m orning, to stop at the gates and look into the park. The five w eeks w hich she had now  passed in
K ent had m ade a great difference in the country, and every day w as adding to the verdure of the early
trees. She w as on the point of continuing her w alk, w hen she caught a glim pse of a gentlem an w ithin
the sort of grove w hich edged the park; he w as m oving that w ay; and, fearful of its being M r. D arcy,
she w as directly retreating. B ut the person w ho advanced w as now  near enough to see her, and
stepping forw ard w ith eagerness, pronounced her nam e. She had turned aw ay; but on hearing herself
called, though in a voice w hich proved it to be M r. D arcy, she m oved again tow ards the gate. H e had
by that tim e reached it also, and, holding out a letter, w hich she instinctively took, said, w ith a look of
haughty com posure, "I have been w alking in the grove som e tim e in the hope of m eeting you. W ill
you do m e the honour of reading that letter?" A nd then, w ith a slight bow, turned again into the
plantation, and w as soon out of sight.
W ith no expectation of pleasure, but w ith the strongest curiosity, Elizabeth opened the letter, and, to

her still increasing w onder, perceived an envelope containing tw o sheets of letter-paper, w ritten quite
through, in a very close hand. The envelope itself w as likew ise full. Pursuing her w ay along the lane,
she then began it. It w as dated from  Rosings, at eight o'clock in the m orning, and w as as follow s:‍
"Be not alarm ed, m adam , on receiving this letter, by the apprehension of its containing any

repetition of those sentim ents or renew al of those offers w hich w ere last night so disgusting to you. I
w rite w ithout any intention of paining you, or hum bling m yself, by dw elling on w ishes w hich, for the
happiness of both, cannot be too soon forgotten; and the effort w hich the form ation and the perusal of
this letter m ust occasion, should have been spared, had not m y character required it to be w ritten and
read. You m ust, therefore, pardon the freedom  w ith w hich I dem and your attention; your feelings, I
know , w ill bestow  it unw illingly, but I dem and it of your justice.
"Tw o offenses of a very different nature, and by no m eans of equal m agnitude, you last night laid to

m y charge. The first m entioned w as, that, regardless of the sentim ents of either, I had detached M r.
Bingley from  your sister, and the other, that I had, in defiance of various claim s, in defiance of honour
and hum anity, ruined the im m ediate prosperity and blasted the prospects of M r. W ickham . W ilfully
and w antonly to have throw n off the com panion of m y youth, the acknow ledged favourite of m y
father, a young m an w ho had scarcely any other dependence than on our patronage, and w ho had been
brought up to expect its exertion, w ould be a depravity, to w hich the separation of tw o young persons,
w hose affection could be the grow th of only a few  w eeks, could bear no com parison. But from  the
severity of that blam e w hich w as last night so liberally bestow ed, respecting each circum stance, I
shall hope to be in the future secured, w hen the follow ing account of m y actions and their m otives has
been read. If, in the explanation of them , w hich is due to m yself, I am  under the necessity of relating
feelings w hich m ay be offensive to yours, I can only say that I am  sorry. The necessity m ust be



obeyed, and further apology w ould be absurd.
"I had not been long in H ertfordshire, before I saw, in com m on w ith others, that Bingley preferred

your elder sister to any other young w om an in the country. But it w as not till the evening of the dance
at N etherfield that I had any apprehension of his feeling a serious attachm ent. I had often seen him  in
love before. A t that ball, w hile I had the honour of dancing w ith you, I w as first m ade acquainted, by
Sir W illiam  Lucas's accidental inform ation, that Bingley's attentions to your sister had given rise to a
general expectation of their m arriage. H e spoke of it as a certain event, of w hich the tim e alone could
be undecided. From  that m om ent I observed m y friend's behaviour attentively; and I could then
perceive that his partiality for M iss Bennet w as beyond w hat I had ever w itnessed in him . Your sister I
also w atched. H er look and m anners w ere open, cheerful, and engaging as ever, but w ithout any
sym ptom  of peculiar regard, and I rem ained convinced from  the evening's scrutiny, that though she
received his attentions w ith pleasure, she did not invite them  by any participation of sentim ent. If you
have not been m istaken here, I m ust have been in error. Your superior know ledge of your sister m ust
m ake the latter probable. If it be so, if I have been m isled by such error to inflict pain on her, your
resentm ent has not been unreasonable. B ut I shall not scruple to assert, that the serenity of your
sister's countenance and air w as such as m ight have given the m ost acute observer a conviction that,
how ever am iable her tem per, her heart w as not likely to be easily touched. That I w as desirous of
believing her indifferent is certain‍ but I w ill venture to say that m y investigation and decisions are
not usually influenced by m y hopes or fears. I did not believe her to be indifferent because I w ished it;
I believed it on im partial conviction, as truly as I w ished it in reason. M y objections to the m arriage
w ere not m erely those w hich I last night acknow ledged to have the utm ost force of passion to put
aside, in m y ow n case; the w ant of connection could not be so great an evil to m y friend as to m e. But
there w ere other causes of repugnance; causes w hich, though still existing, and existing to an equal
degree in both instances, I had m yself endeavoured to forget, because they w ere not im m ediately
before m e. These causes m ust be stated, though briefly. The situation of your m other's fam ily, though
objectionable, w as nothing in com parison to that total w ant of propriety so frequently, so alm ost
uniform ly betrayed by herself, by your three younger sisters, and occasionally even by your father.
Pardon m e. It pains m e to offend you. But am idst your concern for the defects of your nearest
relations, and your displeasure at this representation of them , let it give you consolation to consider
that, to have conducted yourselves so as to avoid any share of the like censure, is praise no less
generally bestow ed on you and your elder sister, than it is honourable to the sense and disposition of
both. I w ill only say farther that from  w hat passed that evening, m y opinion of all parties w as
confirm ed, and every inducem ent heightened w hich could have led m e before, to preserve m y friend
from  w hat I esteem ed a m ost unhappy connection. H e left N etherfield for London, on the day
follow ing, as you, I am  certain, rem em ber, w ith the design of soon returning.
"The part w hich I acted is now  to be explained. H is sisters' uneasiness had been equally excited w ith

m y ow n; our coincidence of feeling w as soon discovered, and, alike sensible that no tim e w as to be
lost in detaching their brother, w e shortly resolved on joining him  directly in London. W e accordingly
w ent‍ and there I readily engaged in the office of pointing out to m y friend the certain evils of such a
choice. I described, and enforced them  earnestly. But, how ever this rem onstrance m ight have
staggered or delayed his determ ination, I do not suppose that it w ould ultim ately have prevented the
m arriage, had it not been seconded by the assurance that I hesitated not in giving, of your sister's
indifference. H e had before believed her to return his affection w ith sincere, if not w ith equal regard.
But Bingley has great natural m odesty, w ith a stronger dependence on m y judgem ent than on his ow n.
To convince him , therefore, that he had deceived him self, w as no very difficult point. To persuade him
against returning into H ertfordshire, w hen that conviction had been given, w as scarcely the w ork of a



m om ent. I cannot blam e m yself for having done thus m uch. There is but one part of m y conduct in the
w hole affair on w hich I do not reflect w ith satisfaction; it is that I condescended to adopt the m easures
of art so far as to conceal from  him  your sister's being in tow n. I knew  it m yself, as it w as know n to
M iss Bingley; but her brother is even yet ignorant of it. That they m ight have m et w ithout ill
consequence is perhaps probable; but his regard did not appear to m e enough extinguished for him  to
see her w ithout som e danger. Perhaps this concealm ent, this disguise w as beneath m e; it is done,
how ever, and it w as done for the best. O n this subject I have nothing m ore to say, no other apology to
offer. If I have w ounded your sister's feelings, it w as unknow ingly done and though the m otives w hich
governed m e m ay to you very naturally appear insufficient, I have not yet learnt to condem n them .
"W ith respect to that other, m ore w eighty accusation, of having injured M r. W ickham , I can only

refute it by laying before you the w hole of his connection w ith m y fam ily. O f w hat he has particularly
accused m e I am  ignorant; but of the truth of w hat I shall relate, I can sum m on m ore than one w itness
of undoubted veracity.
"M r. W ickham  is the son of a very respectable m an, w ho had for m any years the m anagem ent of all

the Pem berley estates, and w hose good conduct in the discharge of his trust naturally inclined m y
father to be of service to him ; and on G eorge W ickham , w ho w as his godson, his kindness w as
therefore liberally bestow ed. M y father supported him  at school, and afterw ards at C am bridge‍ m ost
im portant assistance, as his ow n father, alw ays poor from  the extravagance of his w ife, w ould have
been unable to give him  a gentlem an's education. M y father w as not only fond of this young m an's
society, w hose m anners w ere alw ays engaging; he had also the highest opinion of him , and hoping the
church w ould be his profession, intended to provide for him  in it. A s for m yself, it is m any, m any
years since I first began to think of him  in a very different m anner. The vicious propensities‍ the
w ant of principle, w hich he w as careful to guard from  the know ledge of his best friend, could not
escape the observation of a young m an of nearly the sam e age w ith him self, and w ho had opportunities
of seeing him  in unguarded m om ents, w hich M r. D arcy could not have. H ere again I shall give you
pain‍ to w hat degree you only can tell. But w hatever m ay be the sentim ents w hich M r. W ickham  has
created, a suspicion of their nature shall not prevent m e from  unfolding his real character‍ it adds
even another m otive.
"M y excellent father died about five years ago; and his attachm ent to M r. W ickham  w as to the last

so steady, that in his w ill he particularly recom m ended it to m e, to prom ote his advancem ent in the
best m anner that his profession m ight allow ‍ and if he took orders, desired that a valuable fam ily
living m ight be his as soon as it becam e vacant. There w as also a legacy of one thousand pounds. H is
ow n father did not long survive m ine, and w ithin half a year from  these events, M r. W ickham  w rote to
inform  m e that, having finally resolved against taking orders, he hoped I should not think it
unreasonable for him  to expect som e m ore im m ediate pecuniary advantage, in lieu of the preferm ent,
by w hich he could not be benefited. H e had som e intention, he added, of studying law , and I m ust be
aw are that the interest of one thousand pounds w ould be a very insufficient support therein. I rather
w ished, than believed him  to be sincere; but, at any rate, w as perfectly ready to accede to his proposal.
I knew  that M r. W ickham  ought not to be a clergym an; the business w as therefore soon settled‍ he
resigned all claim  to assistance in the church, w ere it possible that he could ever be in a situation to
receive it, and accepted in return three thousand pounds. A ll connection betw een us seem ed now
dissolved. I thought too ill of him  to invite him  to Pem berley, or adm it his society in tow n. In tow n I
believe he chiefly lived, but his studying the law  w as a m ere pretence, and being now  free from  all
restraint, his life w as a life of idleness and dissipation. For about three years I heard little of him ; but
on the decease of the incum bent of the living w hich had been designed for him , he applied to m e again
by letter for the presentation. H is circum stances, he assured m e, and I had no difficulty in believing it,



w ere exceedingly bad. H e had found the law  a m ost unprofitable study, and w as now  absolutely
resolved on being ordained, if I w ould present him  to the living in question‍ of w hich he trusted there
could be little doubt, as he w as w ell assured that I had no other person to provide for, and I could not
have forgotten m y revered father's intentions. You w ill hardly blam e m e for refusing to com ply w ith
this entreaty, or for resisting every repetition to it. H is resentm ent w as in proportion to the distress of
his circum stances‍ and he w as doubtless as violent in his abuse of m e to others as in his reproaches to
m yself. A fter this period every appearance of acquaintance w as dropped. H ow  he lived I know  not. B ut
last sum m er he w as again m ost painfully obtruded on m y notice.
"I m ust now  m ention a circum stance w hich I w ould w ish to forget m yself, and w hich no obligation

less than the present should induce m e to unfold to any hum an being. H aving said thus m uch, I feel no
doubt of your secrecy. M y sister, w ho is m ore than ten years m y junior, w as left to the guardianship of
m y m other's nephew , Colonel Fitzw illiam , and m yself. A bout a year ago, she w as taken from  school,
and an establishm ent form ed for her in London; and last sum m er she w ent w ith the lady w ho presided
over it, to Ram sgate; and thither also w ent M r. W ickham , undoubtedly by design; for there proved to
have been a prior acquaintance betw een him  and M rs. Younge, in w hose character w e w ere m ost
unhappily deceived; and by her connivance and aid, he so far recom m ended him self to G eorgiana,
w hose affectionate heart retained a strong im pression of his kindness to her as a child, that she w as
persuaded to believe herself in love, and to consent to an elopem ent. She w as then but fifteen, w hich
m ust be her excuse; and after stating her im prudence, I am  happy to add, that I ow ed the know ledge of
it to herself. I joined them  unexpectedly a day or tw o before the intended elopem ent, and then
G eorgiana, unable to support the idea of grieving and offending a brother w hom  she alm ost looked up
to as a father, acknow ledged the w hole to m e. You m ay im agine w hat I felt and how  I acted. R egard
for m y sister's credit and feelings prevented any public exposure; but I w rote to M r. W ickham , w ho
left the place im m ediately, and M rs. Younge w as of course rem oved from  her charge. M r. W ickham 's
chief object w as unquestionably m y sister's fortune, w hich is thirty thousand pounds; but I cannot help
supposing that the hope of revenging him self on m e w as a strong inducem ent. H is revenge w ould have
been com plete indeed.
"This, m adam , is a faithful narrative of every event in w hich w e have been concerned together; and

if you do not absolutely reject it as false, you w ill, I hope, acquit m e henceforth of cruelty tow ards M r.
W ickham . I know  not in w hat m anner, under w hat form  of falsehood he had im posed on you; but his
success is not perhaps to be w ondered at. Ignorant as you previously w ere of everything concerning
either, detection could not be in your pow er, and suspicion certainly not in your inclination.
"You m ay possibly w onder w hy all this w as not told you last night; but I w as not then m aster

enough of m yself to know  w hat could or ought to be revealed. For the truth of everything here related,
I can appeal m ore particularly to the testim ony of Colonel Fitzw illiam , w ho, from  our near
relationship and constant intim acy, and, still m ore, as one of the executors of m y father's w ill, has
been unavoidably acquainted w ith every particular of these transactions. If your abhorrence of m e
should m ake m y assertions valueless, you cannot be prevented by the sam e cause from  confiding in
m y cousin; and that there m ay be the possibility of consulting him , I shall endeavour to find som e
opportunity of putting this letter in your hands in the course of the m orning. I w ill only add, G od bless
you.
"FITZW ILLIA M  D A RC Y "
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If Elizabeth, w hen M r. D arcy gave her the letter, did not expect it to contain a renew al of his offers,
she had form ed no expectation at all of its contents. B ut such as they w ere, it m ay w ell be supposed
how  eagerly she w ent through them , and w hat a contrariety of em otion they excited. H er feelings as
she read w ere scarcely to be defined. W ith am azem ent did she first understand that he believed any
apology to be in his pow er; and steadfastly w as she persuaded, that he could have no explanation to
give, w hich a just sense of sham e w ould not conceal. W ith a strong prejudice against everything he
m ight say, she began his account of w hat had happened at N etherfield. She read w ith an eagerness
w hich hardly left her pow er of com prehension, and from  im patience of know ing w hat the next
sentence m ight bring, w as incapable of attending to the sense of the one before her eyes. H is belief of
her sister's insensibility she instantly resolved to be false; and his account of the real, the w orst
objections to the m atch, m ade her too angry to have any w ish of doing him  justice. H e expressed no
regret for w hat he had done w hich satisfied her; his style w as not penitent, but haughty. It w as all
pride and insolence.
But w hen this subject w as succeeded by his account of M r. W ickham ‍ w hen she read w ith

som ew hat clearer attention a relation of events w hich, if true, m ust overthrow  every cherished opinion
of his w orth, and w hich bore so alarm ing an affinity to his ow n history of him self‍ her feelings w ere
yet m ore acutely painful and m ore difficult of definition. A stonishm ent, apprehension, and even
horror, oppressed her. She w ished to discredit it entirely, repeatedly exclaim ing, "This m ust be false!
This cannot be! This m ust be the grossest falsehood!"‍ and w hen she had gone through the w hole
letter, though scarcely know ing anything of the last page or tw o, put it hastily aw ay, protesting that
she w ould not regard it, that she w ould never look in it again.
In this perturbed state of m ind, w ith thoughts that could rest on nothing, she w alked on; but it w ould

not do; in half a m inute the letter w as unfolded again, and collecting herself as w ell as she could, she
again began the m ortifying perusal of all that related to W ickham , and com m anded herself so far as to
exam ine the m eaning of every sentence. The account of his connection w ith the Pem berley fam ily w as
exactly w hat he had related him self; and the kindness of the late M r. D arcy, though she had not before
know n its extent, agreed equally w ell w ith his ow n w ords. So far each recital confirm ed the other; but
w hen she cam e to the w ill, the difference w as great. W hat W ickham  had said of the living w as fresh in
her m em ory, and as she recalled his very w ords, it w as im possible not to feel that there w as gross
duplicity on one side or the other; and, for a few  m om ents, she flattered herself that her w ishes did not
err. B ut w hen she read and re-read w ith the closest attention, the particulars im m ediately follow ing of
W ickham 's resigning all pretensions to the living, of his receiving in lieu so considerable a sum  as
three thousand pounds, again w as she forced to hesitate. She put dow n the letter, w eighed every
circum stance w ith w hat she m eant to be im partiality‍ deliberated on the probability of each statem ent
‍ but w ith little success. O n both sides it w as only assertion. A gain she read on; but every line proved
m ore clearly that the affair, w hich she had believed it im possible that any contrivance could so
represent as to render M r. D arcy's conduct in it less than infam ous, w as capable of a turn w hich m ust
m ake him  entirely blam eless throughout the w hole.
The extravagance and general profligacy w hich he scrupled not to lay at M r. W ickham 's charge,

exceedingly shocked her; the m ore so, as she could bring no proof of its injustice. She had never heard
of him  before his entrance into the ‍ ‍ shire M ilitia, in w hich he had engaged at the persuasion of the
young m an w ho, on m eeting him  accidentally in tow n, had there renew ed a slight acquaintance. O f his
form er w ay of life nothing had been know n in H ertfordshire but w hat he told him self. A s to his real



character, had inform ation been in her pow er, she had never felt a w ish of inquiring. H is countenance,
voice, and m anner had established him  at once in the possession of every virtue. She tried to recollect
som e instance of goodness, som e distinguished trait of integrity or benevolence, that m ight rescue him
from  the attacks of M r. D arcy; or at least, by the predom inance of virtue, atone for those casual errors
under w hich she w ould endeavour to class w hat M r. D arcy had described as the idleness and vice of
m any years' continuance. But no such recollection befriended her. She could see him  instantly before
her, in every charm  of air and address; but she could rem em ber no m ore substantial good than the
general approbation of the neighbourhood, and the regard w hich his social pow ers had gained him  in
the m ess. A fter pausing on this point a considerable w hile, she once m ore continued to read. But, alas!
the story w hich follow ed, of his designs on M iss D arcy, received som e confirm ation from  w hat had
passed betw een C olonel Fitzw illiam  and herself only the m orning before; and at last she w as referred
for the truth of every particular to C olonel Fitzw illiam  him self‍ from  w hom  she had previously
received the inform ation of his near concern in all his cousin's affairs, and w hose character she had no
reason to question. A t one tim e she had alm ost resolved on applying to him , but the idea w as checked
by the aw kw ardness of the application, and at length w holly banished by the conviction that M r. D arcy
w ould never have hazarded such a proposal, if he had not been w ell assured of his cousin's
corroboration.
She perfectly rem em bered everything that had passed in conversation betw een W ickham  and

herself, in their first evening at M r. Phillips's. M any of his expressions w ere still fresh in her m em ory.
She w as now  struck w ith the im propriety of such com m unications to a stranger, and w ondered it had
escaped her before. She saw  the indelicacy of putting him self forw ard as he had done, and the
inconsistency of his professions w ith his conduct. She rem em bered that he had boasted of having no
fear of seeing M r. D arcy‍ that M r. D arcy m ight leave the country, but that he should stand his
ground; yet he had avoided the N etherfield ball the very next w eek. She rem em bered also that, till the
N etherfield fam ily had quitted the country, he had told his story to no one but herself; but that after
their rem oval it had been everyw here discussed; that he had then no reserves, no scruples in sinking
M r. D arcy's character, though he had assured her that respect for the father w ould alw ays prevent his
exposing the son.
H ow  differently did everything now  appear in w hich he w as concerned! H is attentions to M iss K ing

w ere now  the consequence of view s solely and hatefully m ercenary; and the m ediocrity of her fortune
proved no longer the m oderation of his w ishes, but his eagerness to grasp at anything. H is behaviour
to herself could now  have had no tolerable m otive; he had either been deceived w ith regard to her
fortune, or had been gratifying his vanity by encouraging the preference w hich she believed she had
m ost incautiously show n. Every lingering struggle in his favour grew  fainter and fainter; and in farther
justification of M r. D arcy, she could not but allow  that M r. B ingley, w hen questioned by Jane, had
long ago asserted his blam elessness in the affair; that proud and repulsive as w ere his m anners, she
had never, in the w hole course of their acquaintance‍ an acquaintance w hich had latterly brought
them  m uch together, and given her a sort of intim acy w ith his w ays‍ seen anything that betrayed him
to be unprincipled or unjust‍ anything that spoke him  of irreligious or im m oral habits; that am ong his
ow n connections he w as esteem ed and valued‍ that even W ickham  had allow ed him  m erit as a
brother, and that she had often heard him  speak so affectionately of his sister as to prove him  capable
of som e am iable feeling; that had his actions been w hat M r. W ickham  represented them , so gross a
violation of everything right could hardly have been concealed from  the w orld; and that friendship
betw een a person capable of it, and such an am iable m an as M r. Bingley, w as incom prehensible.
She grew  absolutely asham ed of herself. O f neither D arcy nor W ickham  could she think w ithout

feeling she had been blind, partial, prejudiced, absurd.



"H ow  despicably I have acted!" she cried; "I, w ho have prided m yself on m y discernm ent! I, w ho
have valued m yself on m y abilities! w ho have often disdained the generous candour of m y sister, and
gratified m y vanity in useless or blam eable m istrust! H ow  hum iliating is this discovery! Yet, how  just
a hum iliation! H ad I been in love, I could not have been m ore w retchedly blind! But vanity, not love,
has been m y folly. Pleased w ith the preference of one, and offended by the neglect of the other, on the
very beginning of our acquaintance, I have courted prepossession and ignorance, and driven reason
aw ay, w here either w ere concerned. Till this m om ent I never knew  m yself."
From  herself to Jane‍ from  Jane to Bingley, her thoughts w ere in a line w hich soon brought to her

recollection that M r. D arcy's explanation there had appeared very insufficient, and she read it again.
W idely different w as the effect of a second perusal. H ow  could she deny that credit to his assertions in
one instance, w hich she had been obliged to give in the other? H e declared him self to be totally
unsuspicious of her sister's attachm ent; and she could not help rem em bering w hat Charlotte's opinion
had alw ays been. N either could she deny the justice of his description of Jane. She felt that Jane's
feelings, though fervent, w ere little displayed, and that there w as a constant com placency in her air
and m anner not often united w ith great sensibility.
W hen she cam e to that part of the letter in w hich her fam ily w ere m entioned in term s of such

m ortifying, yet m erited reproach, her sense of sham e w as severe. The justice of the charge struck her
too forcibly for denial, and the circum stances to w hich he particularly alluded as having passed at the
N etherfield ball, and as confirm ing all his first disapprobation, could not have m ade a stronger
im pression on his m ind than on hers.
The com plim ent to herself and her sister w as not unfelt. It soothed, but it could not console her for

the contem pt w hich had thus been self-attracted by the rest of her fam ily; and as she considered that
Jane's disappointm ent had in fact been the w ork of her nearest relations, and reflected how  m aterially
the credit of both m ust be hurt by such im propriety of conduct, she felt depressed beyond anything she
had ever know n before.
A fter w andering along the lane for tw o hours, giving w ay to every variety of thought‍ re-

considering events, determ ining probabilities, and reconciling herself, as w ell as she could, to a
change so sudden and so im portant, fatigue, and a recollection of her long absence, m ade her at length
return hom e; and she entered the house w ith the w ish of appearing cheerful as usual, and the
resolution of repressing such reflections as m ust m ake her unfit for conversation.
She w as im m ediately told that the tw o gentlem en from  R osings had each called during her absence;

M r. D arcy, only for a few  m inutes, to take leave‍ but that C olonel Fitzw illiam  had been sitting w ith
them  at least an hour, hoping for her return, and alm ost resolving to w alk after her till she could be
found. Elizabeth could but just affect concern in m issing him ; she really rejoiced at it. Colonel
Fitzw illiam  w as no longer an object; she could think only of her letter.
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The tw o gentlem en left Rosings the next m orning, and M r. Collins having been in w aiting near the
lodges, to m ake them  his parting obeisance, w as able to bring hom e the pleasing intelligence, of their
appearing in very good health, and in as tolerable spirits as could be expected, after the m elancholy
scene so lately gone through at Rosings. To Rosings he then hastened, to console Lady Catherine and
her daughter; and on his return brought back, w ith great satisfaction, a m essage from  her ladyship,
im porting that she felt herself so dull as to m ake her very desirous of having them  all to dine w ith her.
Elizabeth could not see Lady Catherine w ithout recollecting that, had she chosen it, she m ight by

this tim e have been presented to her as her future niece; nor could she think, w ithout a sm ile, of w hat
her ladyship's indignation w ould have been. "W hat w ould she have said? how  w ould she have
behaved?" w ere questions w ith w hich she am used herself.
Their first subject w as the dim inution of the Rosings party. "I assure you, I feel it exceedingly," said

Lady C atherine; "I believe no one feels the loss of friends so m uch as I do. B ut I am  particularly
attached to these young m en, and know  them  to be so m uch attached to m e! They w ere excessively
sorry to go! But so they alw ays are. The dear Colonel rallied his spirits tolerably till just at last; but
D arcy seem ed to feel it m ost acutely, m ore, I think, than last year. H is attachm ent to Rosings certainly
increases."
M r. Collins had a com plim ent, and an allusion to throw  in here, w hich w ere kindly sm iled on by the

m other and daughter.
Lady Catherine observed, after dinner, that M iss B ennet seem ed out of spirits, and im m ediately

accounting for it by herself, by supposing that she did not like to go hom e again so soon, she added:
"But if that is the case, you m ust w rite to your m other and beg that you m ay stay a little longer.

M rs. Collins w ill be very glad of your com pany, I am  sure."
"I am  m uch obliged to your ladyship for your kind invitation," replied Elizabeth, "but it is not in m y

pow er to accept it. I m ust be in tow n next Saturday."
"W hy, at that rate, you w ill have been here only six w eeks. I expected you to stay tw o m onths. I told

M rs. C ollins so before you cam e. There can be no occasion for your going so soon. M rs. Bennet could
certainly spare you for another fortnight."
"But m y father cannot. H e w rote last w eek to hurry m y return."
"O h! your father of course m ay spare you, if your m other can. D aughters are never of so m uch

consequence to a father. A nd if you w ill stay another m onth com plete, it w ill be in m y pow er to take
one of you as far as London, for I am  going there early in June, for a w eek; and as D aw son does not
object to the barouche-box, there w ill be very good room  for one of you‍ and indeed, if the w eather
should happen to be cool, I should not object to taking you both, as you are neither of you large."
"Y ou are all kindness, m adam ; but I believe w e m ust abide by our original plan."
Lady Catherine seem ed resigned. "M rs. Collins, you m ust send a servant w ith them . You know  I

alw ays speak m y m ind, and I cannot bear the idea of tw o young w om en travelling post by them selves.
It is highly im proper. You m ust contrive to send som ebody. I have the greatest dislike in the w orld to
that sort of thing. Young w om en should alw ays be properly guarded and attended, according to their
situation in life. W hen m y niece G eorgiana w ent to Ram sgate last sum m er, I m ade a point of her
having tw o m en-servants go w ith her. M iss D arcy, the daughter of M r. D arcy, of Pem berley, and Lady
A nne, could not have appeared w ith propriety in a different m anner. I am  excessively attentive to all



those things. You m ust send John w ith the young ladies, M rs. Collins. I am  glad it occurred to m e to
m ention it; for it w ould really be discreditable to you to let them  go alone."
"M y uncle is to send a servant for us."
"O h! Your uncle! H e keeps a m an-servant, does he? I am  very glad you have som ebody w ho thinks

of these things. W here shall you change horses? O h! B rom ley, of course. If you m ention m y nam e at
the Bell, you w ill be attended to."
Lady Catherine had m any other questions to ask respecting their journey, and as she did not answ er

them  all herself, attention w as necessary, w hich Elizabeth believed to be lucky for her; or, w ith a m ind
so occupied, she m ight have forgotten w here she w as. Reflection m ust be reserved for solitary hours;
w henever she w as alone, she gave w ay to it as the greatest relief; and not a day w ent by w ithout a
solitary w alk, in w hich she m ight indulge in all the delight of unpleasant recollections.
M r. D arcy's letter she w as in a fair w ay of soon know ing by heart. She studied every sentence; and

her feelings tow ards its w riter w ere at tim es w idely different. W hen she rem em bered the style of his
address, she w as still full of indignation; but w hen she considered how  unjustly she had condem ned
and upbraided him , her anger w as turned against herself; and his disappointed feelings becam e the
object of com passion. H is attachm ent excited gratitude, his general character respect; but she could
not approve him ; nor could she for a m om ent repent her refusal, or feel the slightest inclination ever
to see him  again. In her ow n past behaviour, there w as a constant source of vexation and regret; and in
the unhappy defects of her fam ily, a subject of yet heavier chagrin. They w ere hopeless of rem edy.
H er father, contented w ith laughing at them , w ould never exert him self to restrain the w ild giddiness
of his youngest daughters; and her m other, w ith m anners so far from  right herself, w as entirely
insensible of the evil. Elizabeth had frequently united w ith Jane in an endeavour to check the
im prudence of Catherine and Lydia; but w hile they w ere supported by their m other's indulgence, w hat
chance could there be of im provem ent? Catherine, w eak-spirited, irritable, and com pletely under
Lydia's guidance, had been alw ays affronted by their advice; and Lydia, self-w illed and careless,
w ould scarcely give them  a hearing. They w ere ignorant, idle, and vain. W hile there w as an officer in
M eryton, they w ould flirt w ith him ; and w hile M eryton w as w ithin a w alk of Longbourn, they w ould
be going there forever.
A nxiety on Jane's behalf w as another prevailing concern; and M r. D arcy's explanation, by restoring

Bingley to all her form er good opinion, heightened the sense of w hat Jane had lost. H is affection w as
proved to have been sincere, and his conduct cleared of all blam e, unless any could attach to the
im plicitness of his confidence in his friend. H ow  grievous then w as the thought that, of a situation so
desirable in every respect, so replete w ith advantage, so prom ising for happiness, Jane had been
deprived, by the folly and indecorum  of her ow n fam ily!
W hen to these recollections w as added the developm ent of W ickham 's character, it m ay be easily

believed that the happy spirits w hich had seldom  been depressed before, w ere now  so m uch affected as
to m ake it alm ost im possible for her to appear tolerably cheerful.
Their engagem ents at R osings w ere as frequent during the last w eek of her stay as they had been at

first. The very last evening w as spent there; and her ladyship again inquired m inutely into the
particulars of their journey, gave them  directions as to the best m ethod of packing, and w as so urgent
on the necessity of placing gow ns in the only right w ay, that M aria thought herself obliged, on her
return, to undo all the w ork of the m orning, and pack her trunk afresh.
W hen they parted, Lady Catherine, w ith great condescension, w ished them  a good journey, and

invited them  to com e to H unsford again next year; and M iss de Bourgh exerted herself so far as to
curtsey and hold out her hand to both.
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O n Saturday m orning Elizabeth and M r. Collins m et for breakfast a few  m inutes before the others
appeared; and he took the opportunity of paying the parting civilities w hich he deem ed indispensably
necessary.
"I know  not, M iss Elizabeth," said he, "w hether M rs. Collins has yet expressed her sense of your

kindness in com ing to us; but I am  very certain you w ill not leave the house w ithout receiving her
thanks for it. The favour of your com pany has been m uch felt, I assure you. W e know  how  little there
is to tem pt anyone to our hum ble abode. O ur plain m anner of living, our sm all room s and few
dom estics, and the little w e see of the w orld, m ust m ake H unsford extrem ely dull to a young lady like
yourself; but I hope you w ill believe us grateful for the condescension, and that w e have done
everything in our pow er to prevent your spending your tim e unpleasantly."
Elizabeth w as eager w ith her thanks and assurances of happiness. She had spent six w eeks w ith

great enjoym ent; and the pleasure of being w ith Charlotte, and the kind attentions she had received,
m ust m ake her feel the obliged. M r. Collins w as gratified, and w ith a m ore sm iling solem nity replied:
"It gives m e great pleasure to hear that you have passed your tim e not disagreeably. W e have

certainly done our best; and m ost fortunately having it in our pow er to introduce you to very superior
society, and, from  our connection w ith Rosings, the frequent m eans of varying the hum ble hom e
scene, I think w e m ay flatter ourselves that your H unsford visit cannot have been entirely irksom e.
O ur situation w ith regard to Lady C atherine's fam ily is indeed the sort of extraordinary advantage and
blessing w hich few  can boast. You see on w hat a footing w e are. You see how  continually w e are
engaged there. In truth I m ust acknow ledge that, w ith all the disadvantages of this hum ble parsonage, I
should not think anyone abiding in it an object of com passion, w hile they are sharers of our intim acy
at R osings."
W ords w ere insufficient for the elevation of his feelings; and he w as obliged to w alk about the

room , w hile Elizabeth tried to unite civility and truth in a few  short sentences.
"You m ay, in fact, carry a very favourable report of us into H ertfordshire, m y dear cousin. I flatter

m yself at least that you w ill be able to do so. Lady C atherine's great attentions to M rs. Collins you
have been a daily w itness of; and altogether I trust it does not appear that your friend has draw n an
unfortunate‍ but on this point it w ill be as w ell to be silent. O nly let m e assure you, m y dear M iss
Elizabeth, that I can from  m y heart m ost cordially w ish you equal felicity in m arriage. M y dear
Charlotte and I have but one m ind and one w ay of thinking. There is in everything a m ost rem arkable
resem blance of character and ideas betw een us. W e seem  to have been designed for each other."
Elizabeth could safely say that it w as a great happiness w here that w as the case, and w ith equal

sincerity could add, that she firm ly believed and rejoiced in his dom estic com forts. She w as not sorry,
how ever, to have the recital of them  interrupted by the lady from  w hom  they sprang. Poor Charlotte! it
w as m elancholy to leave her to such society! B ut she had chosen it w ith her eyes open; and though
evidently regretting that her visitors w ere to go, she did not seem  to ask for com passion. H er hom e
and her housekeeping, her parish and her poultry, and all their dependent concerns, had not yet lost
their charm s.
A t length the chaise arrived, the trunks w ere fastened on, the parcels placed w ithin, and it w as

pronounced to be ready. A fter an affectionate parting betw een the friends, Elizabeth w as attended to
the carriage by M r. C ollins, and as they w alked dow n the garden he w as com m issioning her w ith his
best respects to all her fam ily, not forgetting his thanks for the kindness he had received at Longbourn



in the w inter, and his com plim ents to M r. and M rs. G ardiner, though unknow n. H e then handed her in,
M aria follow ed, and the door w as on the point of being closed, w hen he suddenly rem inded them , w ith
som e consternation, that they had hitherto forgotten to leave any m essage for the ladies at Rosings.
"But," he added, "you w ill of course w ish to have your hum ble respects delivered to them , w ith your

grateful thanks for their kindness to you w hile you have been here."
Elizabeth m ade no objection; the door w as then allow ed to be shut, and the carriage drove off.
"G ood gracious!" cried M aria, after a few  m inutes' silence, "it seem s but a day or tw o since w e first

cam e! and yet how  m any things have happened!"
"A  great m any indeed," said her com panion w ith a sigh.
"W e have dined nine tim es at R osings, besides drinking tea there tw ice! H ow  m uch I shall have to

tell!"
Elizabeth added privately, "A nd how  m uch I shall have to conceal!"
Their journey w as perform ed w ithout m uch conversation, or any alarm ; and w ithin four hours of

their leaving H unsford they reached M r. G ardiner's house, w here they w ere to rem ain a few  days.
Jane looked w ell, and Elizabeth had little opportunity of studying her spirits, am idst the various

engagem ents w hich the kindness of her aunt had reserved for them . But Jane w as to go hom e w ith her,
and at Longbourn there w ould be leisure enough for observation.
It w as not w ithout an effort, m eanw hile, that she could w ait even for Longbourn, before she told her

sister of M r. D arcy's proposals. To know  that she had the pow er of revealing w hat w ould so
exceedingly astonish Jane, and m ust, at the sam e tim e, so highly gratify w hatever of her ow n vanity
she had not yet been able to reason aw ay, w as such a tem ptation to openness as nothing could have
conquered but the state of indecision in w hich she rem ained as to the extent of w hat she should
com m unicate; and her fear, if she once entered on the subject, of being hurried into repeating
som ething of B ingley w hich m ight only grieve her sister further.
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It w as the second w eek in M ay, in w hich the three young ladies set out together from  G racechurch
Street for the tow n of ‍ ‍ , in H ertfordshire; and, as they drew  near the appointed inn w here M r.
Bennet's carriage w as to m eet them , they quickly perceived, in token of the coachm an's punctuality,
both K itty and Lydia looking out of a dining-room  up stairs. These tw o girls had been above an hour in
the place, happily em ployed in visiting an opposite m illiner, w atching the sentinel on guard, and
dressing a salad and cucum ber.
A fter w elcom ing their sisters, they trium phantly displayed a table set out w ith such cold m eat as an

inn larder usually affords, exclaim ing, "Is not this nice? Is not this an agreeable surprise?"
"A nd w e m ean to treat you all," added Lydia, "but you m ust lend us the m oney, for w e have just

spent ours at the shop out there." Then, show ing her purchases‍ "Look here, I have bought this
bonnet. I do not think it is very pretty; but I thought I m ight as w ell buy it as not. I shall pull it to
pieces as soon as I get hom e, and see if I can m ake it up any better."
A nd w hen her sisters abused it as ugly, she added, w ith perfect unconcern, "O h! but there w ere tw o

or three m uch uglier in the shop; and w hen I have bought som e prettier-coloured satin to trim  it w ith
fresh, I think it w ill be very tolerable. Besides, it w ill not m uch signify w hat one w ears this sum m er,
after the ‍ ‍ shire have left M eryton, and they are going in a fortnight."
"A re they indeed!" cried Elizabeth, w ith the greatest satisfaction.
"They are going to be encam ped near B righton; and I do so w ant papa to take us all there for the

sum m er! It w ould be such a delicious schem e; and I dare say w ould hardly cost anything at all.
M am m a w ould like to go too of all things! O nly think w hat a m iserable sum m er else w e shall have!"
"Yes," thought Elizabeth, "that w ould be a delightful schem e indeed, and com pletely do for us at

once. G ood H eaven! Brighton, and a w hole cam pful of soldiers, to us, w ho have been overset already
by one poor regim ent of m ilitia, and the m onthly balls of M eryton!"
"N ow  I have got som e new s for you," said Lydia, as they sat dow n at table. "W hat do you think? It

is excellent new s‍ capital new s‍ and about a certain person w e all like!"
Jane and Elizabeth looked at each other, and the w aiter w as told he need not stay. Lydia laughed,

and said:
"Aye, that is just like your form ality and discretion. You thought the w aiter m ust not hear, as if he

cared! I dare say he often hears w orse things said than I am  going to say. But he is an ugly fellow ! I
am  glad he is gone. I never saw  such a long chin in m y life. W ell, but now  for m y new s; it is about
dear W ickham ; too good for the w aiter, is it not? There is no danger of W ickham 's m arrying M ary
K ing. There's for you! She is gone dow n to her uncle at Liverpool: gone to stay. W ickham  is safe."
"A nd M ary K ing is safe!" added Elizabeth; "safe from  a connection im prudent as to fortune."
"She is a great fool for going aw ay, if she liked him ."
"B ut I hope there is no strong attachm ent on either side," said Jane.
"I am  sure there is not on his. I w ill answ er for it, he never cared three straw s about her‍ w ho could

about such a nasty little freckled thing?"
Elizabeth w as shocked to think that, how ever incapable of such coarseness of expression herself, the

coarseness of the sentim ent w as little other than her ow n breast had harboured and fancied liberal!
A s soon as all had ate, and the elder ones paid, the carriage w as ordered; and after som e



contrivance, the w hole party, w ith all their boxes, w ork-bags, and parcels, and the unw elcom e addition
of K itty's and Lydia's purchases, w ere seated in it.
"H ow  nicely w e are all cram m ed in," cried Lydia. "I am  glad I bought m y bonnet, if it is only for the

fun of having another bandbox! W ell, now  let us be quite com fortable and snug, and talk and laugh all
the w ay hom e. A nd in the first place, let us hear w hat has happened to you all since you w ent aw ay.
H ave you seen any pleasant m en? H ave you had any flirting? I w as in great hopes that one of you
w ould have got a husband before you cam e back. Jane w ill be quite an old m aid soon, I declare. She is
alm ost three-and-tw enty! Lord, how  asham ed I should be of not being m arried before three-and-
tw enty! M y aunt Phillips w ants you so to get husbands, you can't think. She says Lizzy had better have
taken M r. Collins; but I do not think there w ould have been any fun in it. Lord! how  I should like to be
m arried before any of you; and then I w ould chaperon you about to all the balls. D ear m e! w e had such
a good piece of fun the other day at Colonel Forster's. K itty and m e w ere to spend the day there, and
M rs. Forster prom ised to have a little dance in the evening; (by the bye, M rs. Forster and m e are such
friends!) and so she asked the tw o H arringtons to com e, but H arriet w as ill, and so Pen w as forced to
com e by herself; and then, w hat do you think w e did? W e dressed up Cham berlayne in w om an's
clothes on purpose to pass for a lady, only think w hat fun! N ot a soul knew  of it, but Colonel and M rs.
Forster, and K itty and m e, except m y aunt, for w e w ere forced to borrow  one of her gow ns; and you
cannot im agine how  w ell he looked! W hen D enny, and W ickham , and Pratt, and tw o or three m ore of
the m en cam e in, they did not know  him  in the least. Lord! how  I laughed! and so did M rs. Forster. I
thought I should have died. A nd that m ade the m en suspect som ething, and then they soon found out
w hat w as the m atter."
W ith such kinds of histories of their parties and good jokes, did Lydia, assisted by K itty's hints and

additions, endeavour to am use her com panions all the w ay to Longbourn. Elizabeth listened as little as
she could, but there w as no escaping the frequent m ention of W ickham 's nam e.
Their reception at hom e w as m ost kind. M rs. Bennet rejoiced to see Jane in undim inished beauty;

and m ore than once during dinner did M r. Bennet say voluntarily to Elizabeth:
"I am  glad you are com e back, Lizzy."
Their party in the dining-room  w as large, for alm ost all the Lucases cam e to m eet M aria and hear

the new s; and various w ere the subjects that occupied them : Lady Lucas w as inquiring of M aria, after
the w elfare and poultry of her eldest daughter; M rs. Bennet w as doubly engaged, on one hand
collecting an account of the present fashions from  Jane, w ho sat som e w ay below  her, and, on the
other, retailing them  all to the younger Lucases; and Lydia, in a voice rather louder than any other
person's, w as enum erating the various pleasures of the m orning to anybody w ho w ould hear her.
"O h! M ary," said she, "I w ish you had gone w ith us, for w e had such fun! A s w e w ent along, K itty

and I drew  up the blinds, and pretended there w as nobody in the coach; and I should have gone so all
the w ay, if K itty had not been sick; and w hen w e got to the G eorge, I do think w e behaved very
handsom ely, for w e treated the other three w ith the nicest cold luncheon in the w orld, and if you
w ould have gone, w e w ould have treated you too. A nd then w hen w e cam e aw ay it w as such fun! I
thought w e never should have got into the coach. I w as ready to die of laughter. A nd then w e w ere so
m erry all the w ay hom e! w e talked and laughed so loud, that anybody m ight have heard us ten m iles
off!"
To this M ary very gravely replied, "Far be it from  m e, m y dear sister, to depreciate such pleasures!

They w ould doubtless be congenial w ith the generality of fem ale m inds. But I confess they w ould
have no charm s for m e‍ I should infinitely prefer a book."
But of this answ er Lydia heard not a w ord. She seldom  listened to anybody for m ore than half a



m inute, and never attended to M ary at all.
In the afternoon Lydia w as urgent w ith the rest of the girls to w alk to M eryton, and to see how

everybody w ent on; but Elizabeth steadily opposed the schem e. It should not be said that the M iss
Bennets could not be at hom e half a day before they w ere in pursuit of the officers. There w as another
reason too for her opposition. She dreaded seeing M r. W ickham  again, and w as resolved to avoid it as
long as possible. The com fort to her of the regim ent's approaching rem oval w as indeed beyond
expression. In a fortnight they w ere to go‍ and once gone, she hoped there could be nothing m ore to
plague her on his account.
She had not been m any hours at hom e before she found that the Brighton schem e, of w hich Lydia

had given them  a hint at the inn, w as under frequent discussion betw een her parents. Elizabeth saw
directly that her father had not the sm allest intention of yielding; but his answ ers w ere at the sam e
tim e so vague and equivocal, that her m other, though often disheartened, had never yet despaired of
succeeding at last.
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Elizabeth's im patience to acquaint Jane w ith w hat had happened could no longer be overcom e; and
at length, resolving to suppress every particular in w hich her sister w as concerned, and preparing her
to be surprised, she related to her the next m orning the chief of the scene betw een M r. D arcy and
herself.
M iss Bennet's astonishm ent w as soon lessened by the strong sisterly partiality w hich m ade any

adm iration of Elizabeth appear perfectly natural; and all surprise w as shortly lost in other feelings.
She w as sorry that M r. D arcy should have delivered his sentim ents in a m anner so little suited to
recom m end them ; but still m ore w as she grieved for the unhappiness w hich her sister's refusal m ust
have given him .
"H is being so sure of succeeding w as w rong," said she, "and certainly ought not to have appeared;

but consider how  m uch it m ust increase his disappointm ent!"
"Indeed," replied Elizabeth, "I am  heartily sorry for him ; but he has other feelings, w hich w ill

probably soon drive aw ay his regard for m e. Y ou do not blam e m e, how ever, for refusing him ?"
"Blam e you! O h, no."
"But you blam e m e for having spoken so w arm ly of W ickham ?"
"N o‍ I do not know  that you w ere w rong in saying w hat you did."
"But you will know  it, w hen I tell you w hat happened the very next day."
She then spoke of the letter, repeating the w hole of its contents as far as they concerned G eorge

W ickham . W hat a stroke w as this for poor Jane! w ho w ould w illingly have gone through the w orld
w ithout believing that so m uch w ickedness existed in the w hole race of m ankind, as w as here
collected in one individual. N or w as D arcy's vindication, though grateful to her feelings, capable of
consoling her for such discovery. M ost earnestly did she labour to prove the probability of error, and
seek to clear the one w ithout involving the other.
"This w ill not do," said Elizabeth; "you never w ill be able to m ake both of them  good for anything.

Take your choice, but you m ust be satisfied w ith only one. There is but such a quantity of m erit
betw een them ; just enough to m ake one good sort of m an; and of late it has been shifting about pretty
m uch. For m y part, I am  inclined to believe it all D arcy's; but you shall do as you choose."
It w as som e tim e, how ever, before a sm ile could be extorted from  Jane.
"I do not know  w hen I have been m ore shocked," said she. "W ickham  so very bad! It is alm ost past

belief. A nd poor M r. D arcy! D ear Lizzy, only consider w hat he m ust have suffered. Such a
disappointm ent! and w ith the know ledge of your ill opinion, too! and having to relate such a thing of
his sister! It is really too distressing. I am  sure you m ust feel it so."
"O h! no, m y regret and com passion are all done aw ay by seeing you so full of both. I know  you w ill

do him  such am ple justice, that I am  grow ing every m om ent m ore unconcerned and indifferent. Your
profusion m akes m e saving; and if you lam ent over him  m uch longer, m y heart w ill be as light as a
feather."
"Poor W ickham ! there is such an expression of goodness in his countenance! such an openness and

gentleness in his m anner!"
"There certainly w as som e great m ism anagem ent in the education of those tw o young m en. O ne has

got all the goodness, and the other all the appearance of it."



"I never thought M r. D arcy so deficient in the appearance of it as you used to do."
"A nd yet I m eant to be uncom m only clever in taking so decided a dislike to him , w ithout any

reason. It is such a spur to one's genius, such an opening for w it, to have a dislike of that kind. O ne
m ay be continually abusive w ithout saying anything just; but one cannot alw ays be laughing at a m an
w ithout now  and then stum bling on som ething w itty."
"Lizzy, w hen you first read that letter, I am  sure you could not treat the m atter as you do now ."
"Indeed, I could not. I w as uncom fortable enough, I m ay say unhappy. A nd w ith no one to speak to

about w hat I felt, no Jane to com fort m e and say that I had not been so very w eak and vain and
nonsensical as I knew  I had! O h! how  I w anted you!"
"H ow  unfortunate that you should have used such very strong expressions in speaking of W ickham

to M r. D arcy, for now  they do appear w holly undeserved."
"Certainly. But the m isfortune of speaking w ith bitterness is a m ost natural consequence of the

prejudices I had been encouraging. There is one point on w hich I w ant your advice. I w ant to be told
w hether I ought, or ought not, to m ake our acquaintances in general understand W ickham 's character."
M iss Bennet paused a little, and then replied, "Surely there can be no occasion for exposing him  so

dreadfully. W hat is your opinion?"
"That it ought not to be attem pted. M r. D arcy has not authorised m e to m ake his com m unication

public. O n the contrary, every particular relative to his sister w as m eant to be kept as m uch as possible
to m yself; and if I endeavour to undeceive people as to the rest of his conduct, w ho w ill believe m e?
The general prejudice against M r. D arcy is so violent, that it w ould be the death of half the good
people in M eryton to attem pt to place him  in an am iable light. I am  not equal to it. W ickham  w ill soon
be gone; and therefore it w ill not signify to anyone here w hat he really is. Som e tim e hence it w ill be
all found out, and then w e m ay laugh at their stupidity in not know ing it before. A t present I w ill say
nothing about it."
"You are quite right. To have his errors m ade public m ight ruin him  for ever. H e is now, perhaps,

sorry for w hat he has done, and anxious to re-establish a character. W e m ust not m ake him  desperate."
The tum ult of Elizabeth's m ind w as allayed by this conversation. She had got rid of tw o of the

secrets w hich had w eighed on her for a fortnight, and w as certain of a w illing listener in Jane,
w henever she m ight w ish to talk again of either. But there w as still som ething lurking behind, of
w hich prudence forbade the disclosure. She dared not relate the other half of M r. D arcy's letter, nor
explain to her sister how  sincerely she had been valued by her friend. H ere w as know ledge in w hich no
one could partake; and she w as sensible that nothing less than a perfect understanding betw een the
parties could justify her in throw ing off this last encum brance of m ystery. "A nd then," said she, "if
that very im probable event should ever take place, I shall m erely be able to tell w hat Bingley m ay tell
in a m uch m ore agreeable m anner him self. The liberty of com m unication cannot be m ine till it has
lost all its value!"
She w as now, on being settled at hom e, at leisure to observe the real state of her sister's spirits. Jane

w as not happy. She still cherished a very tender affection for Bingley. H aving never even fancied
herself in love before, her regard had all the w arm th of first attachm ent, and, from  her age and
disposition, greater steadiness than m ost first attachm ents often boast; and so fervently did she value
his rem em brance, and prefer him  to every other m an, that all her good sense, and all her attention to
the feelings of her friends, w ere requisite to check the indulgence of those regrets w hich m ust have
been injurious to her ow n health and their tranquillity.
"W ell, Lizzy," said M rs. Bennet one day, "w hat is your opinion now of this sad business of Jane's?



For m y part, I am  determ ined never to speak of it again to anybody. I told m y sister Phillips so the
other day. But I cannot find out that Jane saw  anything of him  in London. W ell, he is a very
undeserving young m an‍ and I do not suppose there's the least chance in the w orld of her ever getting
him  now. There is no talk of his com ing to N etherfield again in the sum m er; and I have inquired of
everybody, too, w ho is likely to know ."
"I do not believe he w ill ever live at N etherfield any m ore."
"O h w ell! it is just as he chooses. N obody w ants him  to com e. Though I shall alw ays say he used m y

daughter extrem ely ill; and if I w as her, I w ould not have put up w ith it. W ell, m y com fort is, I am
sure Jane w ill die of a broken heart; and then he w ill be sorry for w hat he has done."
But as Elizabeth could not receive com fort from  any such expectation, she m ade no answ er.
"W ell, Lizzy," continued her m other, soon afterw ards, "and so the Collinses live very com fortable,

do they? W ell, w ell, I only hope it w ill last. A nd w hat sort of table do they keep? C harlotte is an
excellent m anager, I dare say. If she is half as sharp as her m other, she is saving enough. There is
nothing extravagant in their housekeeping, I dare say."
"N o, nothing at all."
"A great deal of good m anagem ent, depend upon it. Yes, yes. they w ill take care not to outrun their

incom e. They w ill never be distressed for m oney. W ell, m uch good m ay it do them ! A nd so, I suppose,
they often talk of having Longbourn w hen your father is dead. They look upon it as quite their ow n, I
dare say, w henever that happens."
"It w as a subject w hich they could not m ention before m e."
"N o; it w ould have been strange if they had; but I m ake no doubt they often talk of it betw een

them selves. W ell, if they can be easy w ith an estate that is not law fully their ow n, so m uch the better.
I should be asham ed of having one that w as only entailed on m e."
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The first w eek of their return w as soon gone. The second began. It w as the last of the regim ent's
stay in M eryton, and all the young ladies in the neighbourhood w ere drooping apace. The dejection
w as alm ost universal. The elder M iss Bennets alone w ere still able to eat, drink, and sleep, and pursue
the usual course of their em ploym ents. Very frequently w ere they reproached for this insensibility by
K itty and Lydia, w hose ow n m isery w as extrem e, and w ho could not com prehend such hard-
heartedness in any of the fam ily.
"G ood H eaven! w hat is to becom e of us? W hat are w e to do?" w ould they often exclaim  in the

bitterness of w oe. "H ow  can you be sm iling so, Lizzy?"
Their affectionate m other shared all their grief; she rem em bered w hat she had herself endured on a

sim ilar occasion, five-and-tw enty years ago.
"I am  sure," said she, "I cried for tw o days together w hen Colonel M iller's regim ent w ent aw ay. I

thought I should have broken m y heart."
"I am  sure I shall break m ine," said Lydia.
"If one could but go to Brighton!" observed M rs. B ennet.
"O h, yes!‍ if one could but go to Brighton! But papa is so disagreeable."
"A  little sea-bathing w ould set m e up forever."
"A nd m y aunt Phillips is sure it w ould do m e a great deal of good," added K itty.
Such w ere the kind of lam entations resounding perpetually through Longbourn H ouse. Elizabeth

tried to be diverted by them ; but all sense of pleasure w as lost in sham e. She felt anew  the justice of
M r. D arcy's objections; and never had she been so m uch disposed to pardon his interference in the
view s of his friend.
B ut the gloom  of Lydia's prospect w as shortly cleared aw ay; for she received an invitation from

M rs. Forster, the w ife of the colonel of the regim ent, to accom pany her to B righton. This invaluable
friend w as a very young w om an, and very lately m arried. A  resem blance in good hum our and good
spirits had recom m ended her and Lydia to each other, and out of their three m onths' acquaintance they
had been intim ate tw o.
The rapture of Lydia on this occasion, her adoration of M rs. Forster, the delight of M rs. Bennet, and

the m ortification of K itty, are scarcely to be described. W holly inattentive to her sister's feelings,
Lydia flew  about the house in restless ecstasy, calling for everyone's congratulations, and laughing
and talking w ith m ore violence than ever; w hilst the luckless K itty continued in the parlour repined at
her fate in term s as unreasonable as her accent w as peevish.
"I cannot see w hy M rs. Forster should not ask m e as w ell as Lydia," said she, "Though I am  not her

particular friend. I have just as m uch right to be asked as she has, and m ore too, for I am  tw o years
older."
In vain did Elizabeth attem pt to m ake her reasonable, and Jane to m ake her resigned. A s for

Elizabeth herself, this invitation w as so far from  exciting in her the sam e feelings as in her m other and
Lydia, that she considered it as the death w arrant of all possibility of com m on sense for the latter; and
detestable as such a step m ust m ake her w ere it know n, she could not help secretly advising her father
not to let her go. She represented to him  all the im proprieties of Lydia's general behaviour, the little
advantage she could derive from  the friendship of such a w om an as M rs. Forster, and the probability



of her being yet m ore im prudent w ith such a com panion at B righton, w here the tem ptations m ust be
greater than at hom e. H e heard her attentively, and then said:
"Lydia w ill never be easy until she has exposed herself in som e public place or other, and w e can

never expect her to do it w ith so little expense or inconvenience to her fam ily as under the present
circum stances."
"If you w ere aw are," said Elizabeth, "of the very great disadvantage to us all w hich m ust arise from

the public notice of Lydia's unguarded and im prudent m anner‍ nay, w hich has already arisen from  it,
I am  sure you w ould judge differently in the affair."
"A lready arisen?" repeated M r. Bennet. "W hat, has she frightened aw ay som e of your lovers? Poor

little Lizzy! But do not be cast dow n. Such squeam ish youths as cannot bear to be connected w ith a
little absurdity are not w orth a regret. Com e, let m e see the list of pitiful fellow s w ho have been kept
aloof by Lydia's folly."
"Indeed you are m istaken. I have no such injuries to resent. It is not of particular, but of general

evils, w hich I am  now  com plaining. O ur im portance, our respectability in the w orld m ust be affected
by the w ild volatility, the assurance and disdain of all restraint w hich m ark Lydia's character. Excuse
m e, for I m ust speak plainly. If you, m y dear father, w ill not take the trouble of checking her
exuberant spirits, and of teaching her that her present pursuits are not to be the business of her life, she
w ill soon be beyond the reach of am endm ent. H er character w ill be fixed, and she w ill, at sixteen, be
the m ost determ ined flirt that ever m ade herself or her fam ily ridiculous; a flirt, too, in the w orst and
m eanest degree of flirtation; w ithout any attraction beyond youth and a tolerable person; and, from  the
ignorance and em ptiness of her m ind, w holly unable to w ard off any portion of that universal
contem pt w hich her rage for adm iration w ill excite. In this danger K itty also is com prehended. She
w ill follow  w herever Lydia leads. Vain, ignorant, idle, and absolutely uncontrolled! O h! m y dear
father, can you suppose it possible that they w ill not be censured and despised w herever they are
know n, and that their sisters w ill not be often involved in the disgrace?"
M r. Bennet saw  that her w hole heart w as in the subject, and affectionately taking her hand said in

reply:
"D o not m ake yourself uneasy, m y love. W herever you and Jane are know n you m ust be respected

and valued; and you w ill not appear to less advantage for having a couple of‍ or I m ay say, three‍
very silly sisters. W e shall have no peace at Longbourn if Lydia does not go to B righton. Let her go,
then. Colonel Forster is a sensible m an, and w ill keep her out of any real m ischief; and she is luckily
too poor to be an object of prey to anybody. A t B righton she w ill be of less im portance even as a
com m on flirt than she has been here. The officers w ill find w om en better w orth their notice. Let us
hope, therefore, that her being there m ay teach her her ow n insignificance. A t any rate, she cannot
grow  m any degrees w orse, w ithout authorising us to lock her up for the rest of her life."
W ith this answ er Elizabeth w as forced to be content; but her ow n opinion continued the sam e, and

she left him  disappointed and sorry. It w as not in her nature, how ever, to increase her vexations by
dw elling on them . She w as confident of having perform ed her duty, and to fret over unavoidable evils,
or augm ent them  by anxiety, w as no part of her disposition.
H ad Lydia and her m other know n the substance of her conference w ith her father, their indignation

w ould hardly have found expression in their united volubility. In Lydia's im agination, a visit to
B righton com prised every possibility of earthly happiness. She saw, w ith the creative eye of fancy, the
streets of that gay bathing-place covered w ith officers. She saw  herself the object of attention, to tens
and to scores of them  at present unknow n. She saw  all the glories of the cam p‍ its tents stretched
forth in beauteous uniform ity of lines, crow ded w ith the young and the gay, and dazzling w ith scarlet;



and, to com plete the view, she saw  herself seated beneath a tent, tenderly flirting w ith at least six
officers at once.
H ad she know n her sister sought to tear her from  such prospects and such realities as these, w hat

w ould have been her sensations? They could have been understood only by her m other, w ho m ight
have felt nearly the sam e. Lydia's going to Brighton w as all that consoled her for her m elancholy
conviction of her husband's never intending to go there him self.
But they w ere entirely ignorant of w hat had passed; and their raptures continued, w ith little

interm ission, to the very day of Lydia's leaving hom e.
Elizabeth w as now  to see M r. W ickham  for the last tim e. H aving been frequently in com pany w ith

him  since her return, agitation w as pretty w ell over; the agitations of form al partiality entirely so. She
had even learnt to detect, in the very gentleness w hich had first delighted her, an affectation and a
sam eness to disgust and w eary. In his present behaviour to herself, m oreover, she had a fresh source of
displeasure, for the inclination he soon testified of renew ing those intentions w hich had m arked the
early part of their acquaintance could only serve, after w hat had since passed, to provoke her. She lost
all concern for him  in finding herself thus selected as the object of such idle and frivolous gallantry;
and w hile she steadily repressed it, could not but feel the reproof contained in his believing, that
how ever long, and for w hatever cause, his attentions had been w ithdraw n, her vanity w ould be
gratified, and her preference secured at any tim e by their renew al.
O n the very last day of the regim ent's rem aining at M eryton, he dined, w ith other of the officers, at

Longbourn; and so little w as Elizabeth disposed to part from  him  in good hum our, that on his m aking
som e inquiry as to the m anner in w hich her tim e had passed at H unsford, she m entioned Colonel
Fitzw illiam 's and M r. D arcy's having both spent three w eeks at Rosings, and asked him , if he w as
acquainted w ith the form er.
H e looked surprised, displeased, alarm ed; but w ith a m om ent's recollection and a returning sm ile,

replied, that he had form erly seen him  often; and, after observing that he w as a very gentlem anlike
m an, asked her how  she had liked him . H er answ er w as w arm ly in his favour. W ith an air of
indifference he soon afterw ards added:
"H ow  long did you say he w as at R osings?"
"N early three w eeks."
"A nd you saw  him  frequently?"
"Y es, alm ost every day."
"H is m anners are very different from  his cousin's."
"Y es, very different. B ut I think M r. D arcy im proves upon acquaintance."
"Indeed!" cried M r. W ickham  w ith a look w hich did not escape her. "A nd pray, m ay I ask?‍ " But

checking him self, he added, in a gayer tone, "Is it in address that he im proves? H as he deigned to add
aught of civility to his ordinary style?‍ for I dare not hope," he continued in a low er and m ore serious
tone, "that he is im proved in essentials."
"O h, no!" said Elizabeth. "In essentials, I believe, he is very m uch w hat he ever w as."
W hile she spoke, W ickham  looked as if scarcely know ing w hether to rejoice over her w ords, or to

distrust their m eaning. There w as a som ething in her countenance w hich m ade him  listen w ith an
apprehensive and anxious attention, w hile she added:
"W hen I said that he im proved on acquaintance, I did not m ean that his m ind or his m anners w ere in

a state of im provem ent, but that, from  know ing him  better, his disposition w as better understood."



W ickham 's alarm  now  appeared in a heightened com plexion and agitated look; for a few  m inutes he
w as silent, till, shaking off his em barrassm ent, he turned to her again, and said in the gentlest of
accents:
"You, w ho so w ell know  m y feeling tow ards M r. D arcy, w ill readily com prehend how  sincerely I

m ust rejoice that he is w ise enough to assum e even the appearance of w hat is right. H is pride, in that
direction, m ay be of service, if not to him self, to m any others, for it m ust only deter him  from  such
foul m isconduct as I have suffered by. I only fear that the sort of cautiousness to w hich you, I im agine,
have been alluding, is m erely adopted on his visits to his aunt, of w hose good opinion and judgem ent
he stands m uch in aw e. H is fear of her has alw ays operated, I know, w hen they w ere together; and a
good deal is to be im puted to his w ish of forw arding the m atch w ith M iss de Bourgh, w hich I am
certain he has very m uch at heart."
Elizabeth could not repress a sm ile at this, but she answ ered only by a slight inclination of the head.

She saw  that he w anted to engage her on the old subject of his grievances, and she w as in no hum our
to indulge him . The rest of the evening passed w ith the appearance, on his side, of usual cheerfulness,
but w ith no further attem pt to distinguish Elizabeth; and they parted at last w ith m utual civility, and
possibly a m utual desire of never m eeting again.
W hen the party broke up, Lydia returned w ith M rs. Forster to M eryton, from  w hence they w ere to

set out early the next m orning. The separation betw een her and her fam ily w as rather noisy than
pathetic. K itty w as the only one w ho shed tears; but she did w eep from  vexation and envy. M rs.
Bennet w as diffuse in her good w ishes for the felicity of her daughter, and im pressive in her
injunctions that she should not m iss the opportunity of enjoying herself as m uch as possible‍ advice
w hich there w as every reason to believe w ould be w ell attended to; and in the clam orous happiness of
Lydia herself in bidding farew ell, the m ore gentle adieus of her sisters w ere uttered w ithout being
heard.
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H ad Elizabeth's opinion been all draw n from  her ow n fam ily, she could not have form ed a very
pleasing opinion of conjugal felicity or dom estic com fort. H er father, captivated by youth and beauty,
and that appearance of good hum our w hich youth and beauty generally give, had m arried a w om an
w hose w eak understanding and illiberal m ind had very early in their m arriage put an end to all real
affection for her. Respect, esteem , and confidence had vanished for ever; and all his view s of dom estic
happiness w ere overthrow n. But M r. B ennet w as not of a disposition to seek com fort for the
disappointm ent w hich his ow n im prudence had brought on, in any of those pleasures w hich too often
console the unfortunate for their folly or their vice. H e w as fond of the country and of books; and from
these tastes had arisen his principal enjoym ents. To his w ife he w as very little otherw ise indebted,
than as her ignorance and folly had contributed to his am usem ent. This is not the sort of happiness
w hich a m an w ould in general w ish to ow e to his w ife; but w here other pow ers of entertainm ent are
w anting, the true philosopher w ill derive benefit from  such as are given.
Elizabeth, how ever, had never been blind to the im propriety of her father's behaviour as a husband.

She had alw ays seen it w ith pain; but respecting his abilities, and grateful for his affectionate
treatm ent of herself, she endeavoured to forget w hat she could not overlook, and to banish from  her
thoughts that continual breach of conjugal obligation and decorum  w hich, in exposing his w ife to the
contem pt of her ow n children, w as so highly reprehensible. But she had never felt so strongly as now
the disadvantages w hich m ust attend the children of so unsuitable a m arriage, nor ever been so fully
aw are of the evils arising from  so ill-judged a direction of talents; talents, w hich, rightly used, m ight
at least have preserved the respectability of his daughters, even if incapable of enlarging the m ind of
his w ife.
W hen Elizabeth had rejoiced over W ickham 's departure she found little other cause for satisfaction

in the loss of the regim ent. Their parties abroad w ere less varied than before, and at hom e she had a
m other and sister w hose constant repinings at the dullness of everything around them  threw  a real
gloom  over their dom estic circle; and, though K itty m ight in tim e regain her natural degree of sense,
since the disturbers of her brain w ere rem oved, her other sister, from  w hose disposition greater evil
m ight be apprehended, w as likely to be hardened in all her folly and assurance by a situation of such
double danger as a w atering-place and a cam p. U pon the w hole, therefore, she found, w hat has been
som etim es found before, that an event to w hich she had been looking w ith im patient desire did not, in
taking place, bring all the satisfaction she had prom ised herself. It w as consequently necessary to
nam e som e other period for the com m encem ent of actual felicity‍ to have som e other point on w hich
her w ishes and hopes m ight be fixed, and by again enjoying the pleasure of anticipation, console
herself for the present, and prepare for another disappointm ent. H er tour to the Lakes w as now  the
object of her happiest thoughts; it w as her best consolation for all the uncom fortable hours w hich the
discontentedness of her m other and K itty m ade inevitable; and could she have included Jane in the
schem e, every part of it w ould have been perfect.
"But it is fortunate," thought she, "that I have som ething to w ish for. W ere the w hole arrangem ent

com plete, m y disappointm ent w ould be certain. But here, by carrying w ith m e one ceaseless source of
regret in m y sister's absence, I m ay reasonably hope to have all m y expectations of pleasure realised.
A schem e of w hich every part prom ises delight can never be successful; and general disappointm ent is
only w arded off by the defence of som e little peculiar vexation."
W hen Lydia w ent aw ay she prom ised to w rite very often and very m inutely to her m other and K itty;



but her letters w ere alw ays long expected, and alw ays very short. Those to her m other contained little
else than that they w ere just returned from  the library, w here such and such officers had attended
them , and w here she had seen such beautiful ornam ents as m ade her quite w ild; that she had a new
gow n, or a new  parasol, w hich she w ould have described m ore fully, but w as obliged to leave off in a
violent hurry, as M rs. Forster called her, and they w ere going off to the cam p; and from  her
correspondence w ith her sister, there w as still less to be learnt‍ for her letters to K itty, though rather
longer, w ere m uch too full of lines under the w ords to be m ade public.
A fter the first fortnight or three w eeks of her absence, health, good hum our, and cheerfulness began

to reappear at Longbourn. Everything w ore a happier aspect. The fam ilies w ho had been in tow n for
the w inter cam e back again, and sum m er finery and sum m er engagem ents arose. M rs. B ennet w as
restored to her usual querulous serenity; and, by the m iddle of June, K itty w as so m uch recovered as to
be able to enter M eryton w ithout tears; an event of such happy prom ise as to m ake Elizabeth hope that
by the follow ing C hristm as she m ight be so tolerably reasonable as not to m ention an officer above
once a day, unless, by som e cruel and m alicious arrangem ent at the W ar O ffice, another regim ent
should be quartered in M eryton.
The tim e fixed for the beginning of their northern tour w as now  fast approaching, and a fortnight

only w as w anting of it, w hen a letter arrived from  M rs. G ardiner, w hich at once delayed its
com m encem ent and curtailed its extent. M r. G ardiner w ould be prevented by business from  setting out
till a fortnight later in July, and m ust be in London again w ithin a m onth, and as that left too short a
period for them  to go so far, and see so m uch as they had proposed, or at least to see it w ith the leisure
and com fort they had built on, they w ere obliged to give up the Lakes, and substitute a m ore
contracted tour, and, according to the present plan, w ere to go no farther northw ards than D erbyshire.
In that county there w as enough to be seen to occupy the chief of their three w eeks; and to M rs.
G ardiner it had a peculiarly strong attraction. The tow n w here she had form erly passed som e years of
her life, and w here they w ere now  to spend a few  days, w as probably as great an object of her curiosity
as all the celebrated beauties of M atlock, Chatsw orth, D ovedale, or the Peak.
Elizabeth w as excessively disappointed; she had set her heart on seeing the Lakes, and still thought

there m ight have been tim e enough. But it w as her business to be satisfied‍ and certainly her tem per
to be happy; and all w as soon right again.
W ith the m ention of D erbyshire there w ere m any ideas connected. It w as im possible for her to see

the w ord w ithout thinking of Pem berley and its ow ner. "But surely," said she, "I m ay enter his county
w ith im punity, and rob it of a few  petrified spars w ithout his perceiving m e."
The period of expectation w as now  doubled. Four w eeks w ere to pass aw ay before her uncle and

aunt's arrival. But they did pass aw ay, and M r. and M rs. G ardiner, w ith their four children, did at
length appear at Longbourn. The children, tw o girls of six and eight years old, and tw o younger boys,
w ere to be left under the particular care of their cousin Jane, w ho w as the general favourite, and w hose
steady sense and sw eetness of tem per exactly adapted her for attending to them  in every w ay‍
teaching them , playing w ith them , and loving them .
The G ardiners stayed only one night at Longbourn, and set off the next m orning w ith Elizabeth in

pursuit of novelty and am usem ent. O ne enjoym ent w as certain‍ that of suitableness of com panions; a
suitableness w hich com prehended health and tem per to bear inconveniences‍ cheerfulness to enhance
every pleasure‍ and affection and intelligence, w hich m ight supply it am ong them selves if there w ere
disappointm ents abroad.
It is not the object of this w ork to give a description of D erbyshire, nor of any of the rem arkable

places through w hich their route thither lay; O xford, B lenheim , W arw ick, K enilw orth, B irm ingham ,



etc. are sufficiently know n. A sm all part of D erbyshire is all the present concern. To the little tow n of
Lam bton, the scene of M rs. G ardiner's form er residence, and w here she had lately learned som e
acquaintance still rem ained, they bent their steps, after having seen all the principal w onders of the
country; and w ithin five m iles of Lam bton, Elizabeth found from  her aunt that Pem berley w as
situated. It w as not in their direct road, nor m ore than a m ile or tw o out of it. In talking over their
route the evening before, M rs. G ardiner expressed an inclination to see the place again. M r. G ardiner
declared his w illingness, and Elizabeth w as applied to for her approbation.
"M y love, should not you like to see a place of w hich you have heard so m uch?" said her aunt; "a

place, too, w ith w hich so m any of your acquaintances are connected. W ickham  passed all his youth
there, you know ."
Elizabeth w as distressed. She felt that she had no business at Pem berley, and w as obliged to assum e

a disinclination for seeing it. She m ust ow n that she w as tired of seeing great houses; after going over
so m any, she really had no pleasure in fine carpets or satin curtains.
M rs. G ardiner abused her stupidity. "If it w ere m erely a fine house richly furnished," said she, "I

should not care about it m yself; but the grounds are delightful. They have som e of the finest w oods in
the country."
Elizabeth said no m ore‍ but her m ind could not acquiesce. The possibility of m eeting M r. D arcy,

w hile view ing the place, instantly occurred. It w ould be dreadful! She blushed at the very idea, and
thought it w ould be better to speak openly to her aunt than to run such a risk. But against this there
w ere objections; and she finally resolved that it could be the last resource, if her private inquiries to
the absence of the fam ily w ere unfavourably answ ered.
A ccordingly, w hen she retired at night, she asked the cham berm aid w hether Pem berley w ere not a

very fine place? w hat w as the nam e of its proprietor? and, w ith no little alarm , w hether the fam ily
w ere dow n for the sum m er? A m ost w elcom e negative follow ed the last question‍ and her alarm s
now  being rem oved, she w as at leisure to feel a great deal of curiosity to see the house herself; and
w hen the subject w as revived the next m orning, and she w as again applied to, could readily answ er,
and w ith a proper air of indifference, that she had not really any dislike to the schem e. To Pem berley,
therefore, they w ere to go.
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Elizabeth, as they drove along, w atched for the first appearance of Pem berley W oods w ith som e
perturbation; and w hen at length they turned in at the lodge, her spirits w ere in a high flutter.
The park w as very large, and contained great variety of ground. They entered it in one of its low est

points, and drove for som e tim e through a beautiful w ood stretching over a w ide extent.
Elizabeth's m ind w as too full for conversation, but she saw  and adm ired every rem arkable spot and

point of view. They gradually ascended for half-a-m ile, and then found them selves at the top of a
considerable em inence, w here the w ood ceased, and the eye w as instantly caught by Pem berley H ouse,
situated on the opposite side of a valley, into w hich the road w ith som e abruptness w ound. It w as a
large, handsom e stone building, standing w ell on rising ground, and backed by a ridge of high w oody
hills; and in front, a stream  of som e natural im portance w as sw elled into greater, but w ithout any
artificial appearance. Its banks w ere neither form al nor falsely adorned. Elizabeth w as delighted. She
had never seen a place for w hich nature had done m ore, or w here natural beauty had been so little
counteracted by an aw kw ard taste. They w ere all of them  w arm  in their adm iration; and at that
m om ent she felt that to be m istress of Pem berley m ight be som ething!
They descended the hill, crossed the bridge, and drove to the door; and, w hile exam ining the nearer

aspect of the house, all her apprehension of m eeting its ow ner returned. She dreaded lest the
cham berm aid had been m istaken. O n applying to see the place, they w ere adm itted into the hall; and
Elizabeth, as they w aited for the housekeeper, had leisure to w onder at her being w here she w as.
The housekeeper cam e; a respectable-looking elderly w om an, m uch less fine, and m ore civil, than

she had any notion of finding her. They follow ed her into the dining-parlour. It w as a large, w ell
proportioned room , handsom ely fitted up. Elizabeth, after slightly surveying it, w ent to a w indow  to
enjoy its prospect. The hill, crow ned w ith w ood, w hich they had descended, receiving increased
abruptness from  the distance, w as a beautiful object. Every disposition of the ground w as good; and
she looked on the w hole scene, the river, the trees scattered on its banks and the w inding of the valley,
as far as she could trace it, w ith delight. A s they passed into other room s these objects w ere taking
different positions; but from  every w indow  there w ere beauties to be seen. The room s w ere lofty and
handsom e, and their furniture suitable to the fortune of its proprietor; but Elizabeth saw , w ith
adm iration of his taste, that it w as neither gaudy nor uselessly fine; w ith less of splendour, and m ore
real elegance, than the furniture of Rosings.
"A nd of this place," thought she, "I m ight have been m istress! W ith these room s I m ight now  have

been fam iliarly acquainted! Instead of view ing them  as a stranger, I m ight have rejoiced in them  as
m y ow n, and w elcom ed to them  as visitors m y uncle and aunt. B ut no,"‍ recollecting herself‍ "that
could never be; m y uncle and aunt w ould have been lost to m e; I should not have been allow ed to
invite them ."
This w as a lucky recollection‍ it saved her from  som ething very like regret.
She longed to inquire of the housekeeper w hether her m aster w as really absent, but had not the

courage for it. A t length how ever, the question w as asked by her uncle; and she turned aw ay w ith
alarm , w hile M rs. R eynolds replied that he w as, adding, "But w e expect him  to-m orrow, w ith a large
party of friends." H ow  rejoiced w as Elizabeth that their ow n journey had not by any circum stance been
delayed a day!
H er aunt now  called her to look at a picture. She approached and saw  the likeness of M r. W ickham ,



suspended, am ongst several other m iniatures, over the m antelpiece. H er aunt asked her, sm ilingly,
how  she liked it. The housekeeper cam e forw ard, and told them  it w as a picture of a young gentlem an,
the son of her late m aster's stew ard, w ho had been brought up by him  at his ow n expense. "H e is now
gone into the arm y," she added; "but I am  afraid he has turned out very w ild."
M rs. G ardiner looked at her niece w ith a sm ile, but Elizabeth could not return it.
"A nd that," said M rs. R eynolds, pointing to another of the m iniatures, "is m y m aster‍ and very like

him . It w as draw n at the sam e tim e as the other‍ about eight years ago."
"I have heard m uch of your m aster's fine person," said M rs. G ardiner, looking at the picture; "it is a

handsom e face. But, Lizzy, you can tell us w hether it is like or not."
M rs. Reynolds respect for Elizabeth seem ed to increase on this intim ation of her know ing her

m aster.
"D oes that young lady know  M r. D arcy?"
Elizabeth coloured, and said: "A  little."
"A nd do not you think him  a very handsom e gentlem an, m a'am ?"
"Y es, very handsom e."
"I am  sure I know  none so handsom e; but in the gallery up stairs you w ill see a finer, larger picture

of him  than this. This room  w as m y late m aster's favourite room , and these m iniatures are just as they
used to be then. H e w as very fond of them ."
This accounted to Elizabeth for M r. W ickham 's being am ong them .
M rs. Reynolds then directed their attention to one of M iss D arcy, draw n w hen she w as only eight

years old.
"A nd is M iss D arcy as handsom e as her brother?" said M rs. G ardiner.
"O h! yes‍ the handsom est young lady that ever w as seen; and so accom plished!‍ She plays and

sings all day long. In the next room  is a new  instrum ent just com e dow n for her‍ a present from  m y
m aster; she com es here to-m orrow  w ith him ."
M r. G ardiner, w hose m anners w ere very easy and pleasant, encouraged her com m unicativeness by

his questions and rem arks; M rs. Reynolds, either by pride or attachm ent, had evidently great pleasure
in talking of her m aster and his sister.
"Is your m aster m uch at Pem berley in the course of the year?"
"N ot so m uch as I could w ish, sir; but I dare say he m ay spend half his tim e here; and M iss D arcy is

alw ays dow n for the sum m er m onths."
"Except," thought Elizabeth, "w hen she goes to Ram sgate."
"If your m aster w ould m arry, you m ight see m ore of him ."
"Y es, sir; but I do not know  w hen that w ill be. I do not know  w ho is good enough for him ."
M r. and M rs. G ardiner sm iled. Elizabeth could not help saying, "It is very m uch to his credit, I am

sure, that you should think so."
"I say no m ore than the truth, and everybody w ill say that know s him ," replied the other. Elizabeth

thought this w as going pretty far; and she listened w ith increasing astonishm ent as the housekeeper
added, "I have never know n a cross w ord from  him  in m y life, and I have know n him  ever since he w as
four years old."
This w as praise, of all others m ost extraordinary, m ost opposite to her ideas. That he w as not a

good-tem pered m an had been her firm est opinion. H er keenest attention w as aw akened; she longed to



hear m ore, and w as grateful to her uncle for saying:
"There are very few  people of w hom  so m uch can be said. Y ou are lucky in having such a m aster."
"Yes, sir, I know  I am . If I w ere to go through the w orld, I could not m eet w ith a better. But I have

alw ays observed, that they w ho are good-natured w hen children, are good-natured w hen they grow  up;
and he w as alw ays the sw eetest-tem pered, m ost generous-hearted boy in the w orld."
Elizabeth alm ost stared at her. "Can this be M r. D arcy?" thought she.
"H is father w as an excellent m an," said M rs. G ardiner.
"Y es, m a'am , that he w as indeed; and his son w ill be just like him ‍ just as affable to the poor."
Elizabeth listened, w ondered, doubted, and w as im patient for m ore. M rs. Reynolds could interest

her on no other point. She related the subjects of the pictures, the dim ensions of the room s, and the
price of the furniture, in vain. M r. G ardiner, highly am used by the kind of fam ily prejudice to w hich
he attributed her excessive com m endation of her m aster, soon led again to the subject; and she dw elt
w ith energy on his m any m erits as they proceeded together up the great staircase.
"H e is the best landlord, and the best m aster," said she, "that ever lived; not like the w ild young m en

now adays, w ho think of nothing but them selves. There is not one of his tenants or servants but w ill
give him  a good nam e. Som e people call him  proud; but I am  sure I never saw  anything of it. To m y
fancy, it is only because he does not rattle aw ay like other young m en."
"In w hat an am iable light does this place him !" thought Elizabeth.
"This fine account of him ," w hispered her aunt as they w alked, "is not quite consistent w ith his

behaviour to our poor friend."
"Perhaps w e m ight be deceived."
"That is not very likely; our authority w as too good."
O n reaching the spacious lobby above they w ere show n into a very pretty sitting-room , lately fitted

up w ith greater elegance and lightness than the apartm ents below ; and w ere inform ed that it w as but
just done to give pleasure to M iss D arcy, w ho had taken a liking to the room  w hen last at Pem berley.
"H e is certainly a good brother," said Elizabeth, as she w alked tow ards one of the w indow s.
M rs. Reynolds anticipated M iss D arcy's delight, w hen she should enter the room . "A nd this is

alw ays the w ay w ith him ," she added. "W hatever can give his sister any pleasure is sure to be done in
a m om ent. There is nothing he w ould not do for her."
The picture-gallery, and tw o or three of the principal bedroom s, w ere all that rem ained to be show n.

In the form er w ere m any good paintings; but Elizabeth knew  nothing of the art; and from  such as had
been already visible below, she had w illingly turned to look at som e draw ings of M iss D arcy's, in
crayons, w hose subjects w ere usually m ore interesting, and also m ore intelligible.
In the gallery there w ere m any fam ily portraits, but they could have little to fix the attention of a

stranger. Elizabeth w alked in quest of the only face w hose features w ould be know n to her. A t last it
arrested her‍ and she beheld a striking resem blance to M r. D arcy, w ith such a sm ile over the face as
she rem em bered to have som etim es seen w hen he looked at her. She stood several m inutes before the
picture, in earnest contem plation, and returned to it again before they quitted the gallery. M rs.
Reynolds inform ed them  that it had been taken in his father's lifetim e.
There w as certainly at this m om ent, in Elizabeth's m ind, a m ore gentle sensation tow ards the

original than she had ever felt at the height of their acquaintance. The com m endation bestow ed on him
by M rs. Reynolds w as of no trifling nature. W hat praise is m ore valuable than the praise of an
intelligent servant? A s a brother, a landlord, a m aster, she considered how  m any people's happiness



w ere in his guardianship!‍ how  m uch of pleasure or pain w as it in his pow er to bestow !‍ how  m uch
of good or evil m ust be done by him ! Every idea that had been brought forw ard by the housekeeper
w as favourable to his character, and as she stood before the canvas on w hich he w as represented, and
fixed his eyes upon herself, she thought of his regard w ith a deeper sentim ent of gratitude than it had
ever raised before; she rem em bered its w arm th, and softened its im propriety of expression.
W hen all of the house that w as open to general inspection had been seen, they returned dow nstairs,

and, taking leave of the housekeeper, w ere consigned over to the gardener, w ho m et them  at the hall-
door.
A s they w alked across the hall tow ards the river, Elizabeth turned back to look again; her uncle and

aunt stopped also, and w hile the form er w as conjecturing as to the date of the building, the ow ner of it
him self suddenly cam e forw ard from  the road, w hich led behind it to the stables.
They w ere w ithin tw enty yards of each other, and so abrupt w as his appearance, that it w as

im possible to avoid his sight. Their eyes instantly m et, and the cheeks of both w ere overspread w ith
the deepest blush. H e absolutely started, and for a m om ent seem ed im m ovable from  surprise; but
shortly recovering him self, advanced tow ards the party, and spoke to Elizabeth, if not in term s of
perfect com posure, at least of perfect civility.
She had instinctively turned aw ay; but stopping on his approach, received his com plim ents w ith an

em barrassm ent im possible to be overcom e. H ad his first appearance, or his resem blance to the picture
they had just been exam ining, been insufficient to assure the other tw o that they now  saw  M r. D arcy,
the gardener's expression of surprise, on beholding his m aster, m ust im m ediately have told it. They
stood a little aloof w hile he w as talking to their niece, w ho, astonished and confused, scarcely dared
lift her eyes to his face, and knew  not w hat answ er she returned to his civil inquiries after her fam ily.
A m azed at the alteration of his m anner since they last parted, every sentence that he uttered w as
increasing her em barrassm ent; and every idea of the im propriety of her being found there recurring to
her m ind, the few  m inutes in w hich they continued w ere som e of the m ost uncom fortable in her life.
N or did he seem  m uch m ore at ease; w hen he spoke, his accent had none of its usual sedateness; and
he repeated his inquiries as to the tim e of her having left Longbourn, and of her having stayed in
D erbyshire, so often, and in so hurried a w ay, as plainly spoke the distraction of his thoughts.
A t length every idea seem ed to fail him ; and, after standing a few  m om ents w ithout saying a w ord,

he suddenly recollected him self, and took leave.
The others then joined her, and expressed adm iration of his figure; but Elizabeth heard not a w ord,

and w holly engrossed by her ow n feelings, follow ed them  in silence. She w as overpow ered by sham e
and vexation. H er com ing there w as the m ost unfortunate, the m ost ill-judged thing in the w orld! H ow
strange it m ust appear to him ! In w hat a disgraceful light m ight it not strike so vain a m an! It m ight
seem  as if she had purposely throw n herself in his w ay again! O h! w hy did she com e? O r, w hy did he
thus com e a day before he w as expected? H ad they been only ten m inutes sooner, they should have
been beyond the reach of his discrim ination; for it w as plain that he w as that m om ent arrived‍ that
m om ent alighted from  his horse or his carriage. She blushed again and again over the perverseness of
the m eeting. A nd his behaviour, so strikingly altered‍ w hat could it m ean? That he should even speak
to her w as am azing!‍ but to speak w ith such civility, to inquire after her fam ily! N ever in her life had
she seen his m anners so little dignified, never had he spoken w ith such gentleness as on this
unexpected m eeting. W hat a contrast did it offer to his last address in Rosings Park, w hen he put his
letter into her hand! She knew  not w hat to think, or how  to account for it.
They had now  entered a beautiful w alk by the side of the w ater, and every step w as bringing forw ard

a nobler fall of ground, or a finer reach of the w oods to w hich they w ere approaching; but it w as som e



tim e before Elizabeth w as sensible of any of it; and, though she answ ered m echanically to the repeated
appeals of her uncle and aunt, and seem ed to direct her eyes to such objects as they pointed out, she
distinguished no part of the scene. H er thoughts w ere all fixed on that one spot of Pem berley H ouse,
w hichever it m ight be, w here M r. D arcy then w as. She longed to know  w hat at the m om ent w as
passing in his m ind‍ in w hat m anner he thought of her, and w hether, in defiance of everything, she
w as still dear to him . Perhaps he had been civil only because he felt him self at ease; yet there had been
that in his voice w hich w as not like ease. W hether he had felt m ore of pain or of pleasure in seeing her
she could not tell, but he certainly had not seen her w ith com posure.
A t length, how ever, the rem arks of her com panions on her absence of m ind aroused her, and she felt

the necessity of appearing m ore like herself.
They entered the w oods, and bidding adieu to the river for a w hile, ascended som e of the higher

grounds; w hen, in spots w here the opening of the trees gave the eye pow er to w ander, w ere m any
charm ing view s of the valley, the opposite hills, w ith the long range of w oods overspreading m any,
and occasionally part of the stream . M r. G ardiner expressed a w ish of going round the w hole park, but
feared it m ight be beyond a w alk. W ith a trium phant sm ile they w ere told that it w as ten m iles round.
It settled the m atter; and they pursued the accustom ed circuit; w hich brought them  again, after som e
tim e, in a descent am ong hanging w oods, to the edge of the w ater, and one of its narrow est parts. They
crossed it by a sim ple bridge, in character w ith the general air of the scene; it w as a spot less adorned
than any they had yet visited; and the valley, here contracted into a glen, allow ed room  only for the
stream , and a narrow  w alk am idst the rough coppice-w ood w hich bordered it. Elizabeth longed to
explore its w indings; but w hen they had crossed the bridge, and perceived their distance from  the
house, M rs. G ardiner, w ho w as not a great w alker, could go no farther, and thought only of returning
to the carriage as quickly as possible. H er niece w as, therefore, obliged to subm it, and they took their
w ay tow ards the house on the opposite side of the river, in the nearest direction; but their progress w as
slow, for M r. G ardiner, though seldom  able to indulge the taste, w as very fond of fishing, and w as so
m uch engaged in w atching the occasional appearance of som e trout in the w ater, and talking to the
m an about them , that he advanced but little. W hilst w andering on in this slow  m anner, they w ere again
surprised, and Elizabeth's astonishm ent w as quite equal to w hat it had been at first, by the sight of M r.
D arcy approaching them , and at no great distance. The w alk here being here less sheltered than on the
other side, allow ed them  to see him  before they m et. Elizabeth, how ever astonished, w as at least m ore
prepared for an interview  than before, and resolved to appear and to speak w ith calm ness, if he really
intended to m eet them . For a few  m om ents, indeed, she felt that he w ould probably strike into som e
other path. The idea lasted w hile a turning in the w alk concealed him  from  their view ; the turning past,
he w as im m ediately before them . W ith a glance, she saw  that he had lost none of his recent civility;
and, to im itate his politeness, she began, as they m et, to adm ire the beauty of the place; but she had
not got beyond the w ords "delightful," and "charm ing," w hen som e unlucky recollections obtruded,
and she fancied that praise of Pem berley from  her m ight be m ischievously construed. H er colour
changed, and she said no m ore.
M rs. G ardiner w as standing a little behind; and on her pausing, he asked her if she w ould do him  the

honour of introducing him  to her friends. This w as a stroke of civility for w hich she w as quite
unprepared; and she could hardly suppress a sm ile at his being now  seeking the acquaintance of som e
of those very people against w hom  his pride had revolted in his offer to herself. "W hat w ill be his
surprise," thought she, "w hen he know s w ho they are? H e takes them  now  for people of fashion."
The introduction, how ever, w as im m ediately m ade; and as she nam ed their relationship to herself,

she stole a sly look at him , to see how  he bore it, and w as not w ithout the expectation of his
decam ping as fast as he could from  such disgraceful com panions. That he w as surprised by the



connection w as evident; he sustained it, how ever, w ith fortitude, and so far from  going aw ay, turned
back w ith them , and entered into conversation w ith M r. G ardiner. Elizabeth could not but be pleased,
could not but trium ph. It w as consoling that he should know  she had som e relations for w hom  there
w as no need to blush. She listened m ost attentively to all that passed betw een them , and gloried in
every expression, every sentence of her uncle, w hich m arked his intelligence, his taste, or his good
m anners.

The conversation soon turned upon fishing; and she heard M r. D arcy invite him , w ith the greatest
civility, to fish there as often as he chose w hile he continued in the neighbourhood, offering at the
sam e tim e to supply him  w ith fishing tackle, and pointing out those parts of the stream  w here there
w as usually m ost sport. M rs. G ardiner, w ho w as w alking arm -in-arm  w ith Elizabeth, gave her a look
expressive of w onder. Elizabeth said nothing, but it gratified her exceedingly; the com plim ent m ust be
all for herself. H er astonishm ent, how ever, w as extrem e, and continually w as she repeating, "W hy is
he so altered? From  w hat can it proceed? It cannot be for m e‍ it cannot be for m y sake that his
m anners are thus softened. M y reproofs at H unsford could not w ork such a change as this. It is
im possible that he should still love m e."

A fter w alking som e tim e in this w ay, the tw o ladies in front, the tw o gentlem en behind, on
resum ing their places, after descending to the brink of the river for the better inspection of som e
curious w ater-plant, there chanced to be a little alteration. It originated in M rs. G ardiner, w ho,
fatigued by the exercise of the m orning, found Elizabeth's arm  inadequate to her support, and
consequently preferred her husband's. M r. D arcy took her place by her niece, and they w alked on
together. A fter a short silence, the lady first spoke. She w ished him  to know  that she had been assured
of his absence before she cam e to the place, and accordingly began by observing, that his arrival had
been very unexpected‍ "for your housekeeper," she added, "inform ed us that you w ould certainly not
be here till to-m orrow ; and indeed, before w e left Bakew ell, w e understood that you w ere not
im m ediately expected in the country." H e acknow ledged the truth of it all, and said that business w ith
his stew ard had occasioned his com ing forw ard a few  hours before the rest of the party w ith w hom  he
had been travelling. "They w ill join m e early to-m orrow," he continued, "and am ong them  are som e
w ho w ill claim  an acquaintance w ith you‍ M r. Bingley and his sisters."

Elizabeth answ ered only by a slight bow . H er thoughts w ere instantly driven back to the tim e w hen
M r. Bingley's nam e had been the last m entioned betw een them ; and, if she m ight judge by his
com plexion, his m ind w as not very differently engaged.

"There is also one other person in the party," he continued after a pause, "w ho m ore particularly
w ishes to be know n to you. W ill you allow  m e, or do I ask too m uch, to introduce m y sister to your
acquaintance during your stay at Lam bton?"

The surprise of such an application w as great indeed; it w as too great for her to know  in w hat
m anner she acceded to it. She im m ediately felt that w hatever desire M iss D arcy m ight have of being
acquainted w ith her m ust be the w ork of her brother, and, w ithout looking farther, it w as satisfactory;
it w as gratifying to know  that his resentm ent had not m ade him  think really ill of her.

They now  w alked on in silence, each of them  deep in thought. Elizabeth w as not com fortable; that
w as im possible; but she w as flattered and pleased. H is w ish of introducing his sister to her w as a
com plim ent of the highest kind. They soon outstripped the others, and w hen they had reached the
carriage, M r. and M rs. G ardiner w ere half a quarter of a m ile behind.

H e then asked her to w alk into the house‍ but she declared herself not tired, and they stood together
on the law n. A t such a tim e m uch m ight have been said, and silence w as very aw kw ard. She w anted to
talk, but there seem ed to be an em bargo on every subject. A t last she recollected that she had been



travelling, and they talked of M atlock and D ove D ale w ith great perseverance. Yet tim e and her aunt
m oved slow ly‍ and her patience and her ideas w ere nearly w orn out before the tete-a-tete w as over.
O n M r. and M rs. G ardiner's com ing up they w ere all pressed to go into the house and take som e
refreshm ent; but this w as declined, and they parted on each side w ith utm ost politeness. M r. D arcy
handed the ladies into the carriage; and w hen it drove off, Elizabeth saw  him  w alking slow ly tow ards
the house.

The observations of her uncle and aunt now  began; and each of them  pronounced him  to be
infinitely superior to anything they had expected. "H e is perfectly w ell behaved, polite, and
unassum ing," said her uncle.

"There is som ething a little stately in him , to be sure," replied her aunt, "but it is confined to his air,
and is not unbecom ing. I can now  say w ith the housekeeper, that though som e people m ay call him
proud, I have seen nothing of it."

"I w as never m ore surprised than by his behaviour to us. It w as m ore than civil; it w as really
attentive; and there w as no necessity for such attention. H is acquaintance w ith Elizabeth w as very
trifling."

"To be sure, Lizzy," said her aunt, "he is not so handsom e as W ickham ; or, rather, he has not
W ickham 's countenance, for his features are perfectly good. But how  cam e you to tell m e that he w as
so disagreeable?"

Elizabeth excused herself as w ell as she could; said that she had liked him  better w hen they had m et
in K ent than before, and that she had never seen him  so pleasant as this m orning.

"But perhaps he m ay be a little w him sical in his civilities," replied her uncle. "Your great m en often
are; and therefore I shall not take him  at his w ord, as he m ight change his m ind another day, and w arn
m e off his grounds."

Elizabeth felt that they had entirely m isunderstood his character, but said nothing.
"From  w hat w e have seen of him ," continued M rs. G ardiner, "I really should not have thought that

he could have behaved in so cruel a w ay by anybody as he has done by poor W ickham . H e has not an
ill-natured look. O n the contrary, there is som ething pleasing about his m outh w hen he speaks. A nd
there is som ething of dignity in his countenance that w ould not give one an unfavourable idea of his
heart. But, to be sure, the good lady w ho show ed us his house did give him  a m ost flam ing character! I
could hardly help laughing aloud som etim es. But he is a liberal m aster, I suppose, and that in the eye
of a servant com prehends every virtue."

Elizabeth here felt herself called on to say som ething in vindication of his behaviour to W ickham ;
and therefore gave them  to understand, in as guarded a m anner as she could, that by w hat she had
heard from  his relations in K ent, his actions w ere capable of a very different construction; and that his
character w as by no m eans so faulty, nor W ickham 's so am iable, as they had been considered in
H ertfordshire. In confirm ation of this, she related the particulars of all the pecuniary transactions in
w hich they had been connected, w ithout actually nam ing her authority, but stating it to be such as
m ight be relied on.

M rs. G ardiner w as surprised and concerned; but as they w ere now  approaching the scene of her
form er pleasures, every idea gave w ay to the charm  of recollection; and she w as too m uch engaged in
pointing out to her husband all the interesting spots in its environs to think of anything else. Fatigued
as she had been by the m orning's w alk they had no sooner dined than she set off again in quest of her
form er acquaintance, and the evening w as spent in the satisfactions of a intercourse renew ed after
m any years' discontinuance.



The occurrences of the day w ere too full of interest to leave Elizabeth m uch attention for any of
these new  friends; and she could do nothing but think, and think w ith w onder, of M r. D arcy's civility,
and, above all, of his w ishing her to be acquainted w ith his sister.





C hapter 44

Elizabeth had settled it that M r. D arcy w ould bring his sister to visit her the very day after her
reaching Pem berley; and w as consequently resolved not to be out of sight of the inn the w hole of that
m orning. But her conclusion w as false; for on the very m orning after their arrival at Lam bton, these
visitors cam e. They had been w alking about the place w ith som e of their new  friends, and w ere just
returning to the inn to dress them selves for dining w ith the sam e fam ily, w hen the sound of a carriage
drew  them  to a w indow, and they saw  a gentlem an and a lady in a curricle driving up the street.
Elizabeth im m ediately recognizing the livery, guessed w hat it m eant, and im parted no sm all degree of
her surprise to her relations by acquainting them  w ith the honour w hich she expected. H er uncle and
aunt w ere all am azem ent; and the em barrassm ent of her m anner as she spoke, joined to the
circum stance itself, and m any of the circum stances of the preceding day, opened to them  a new  idea
on the business. N othing had ever suggested it before, but they felt that there w as no other w ay of
accounting for such attentions from  such a quarter than by supposing a partiality for their niece. W hile
these new ly-born notions w ere passing in their heads, the perturbation of Elizabeth's feelings w as at
every m om ent increasing. She w as quite am azed at her ow n discom posure; but am ongst other causes
of disquiet, she dreaded lest the partiality of the brother should have said too m uch in her favour; and,
m ore than com m only anxious to please, she naturally suspected that every pow er of pleasing w ould
fail her.
She retreated from  the w indow, fearful of being seen; and as she w alked up and dow n the room ,

endeavouring to com pose herself, saw  such looks of inquiring surprise in her uncle and aunt as m ade
everything w orse.
M iss D arcy and her brother appeared, and this form idable introduction took place. W ith

astonishm ent did Elizabeth see that her new  acquaintance w as at least as m uch em barrassed as herself.
Since her being at Lam bton, she had heard that M iss D arcy w as exceedingly proud; but the
observation of a very few  m inutes convinced her that she w as only exceedingly shy. She found it
difficult to obtain even a w ord from  her beyond a m onosyllable.
M iss D arcy w as tall, and on a larger scale than Elizabeth; and, though little m ore than sixteen, her

figure w as form ed, and her appearance w om anly and graceful. She w as less handsom e than her
brother; but there w as sense and good hum our in her face, and her m anners w ere perfectly unassum ing
and gentle. Elizabeth, w ho had expected to find in her as acute and unem barrassed an observer as ever
M r. D arcy had been, w as m uch relieved by discerning such different feelings.
They had not long been together before M r. D arcy told her that Bingley w as also com ing to w ait on

her; and she had barely tim e to express her satisfaction, and prepare for such a visitor, w hen Bingley's
quick step w as heard on the stairs, and in a m om ent he entered the room . A ll Elizabeth's anger against
him  had been long done aw ay; but had she still felt any, it could hardly have stood its ground against
the unaffected cordiality w ith w hich he expressed him self on seeing her again. H e inquired in a
friendly, though general w ay, after her fam ily, and looked and spoke w ith the sam e good-hum oured
ease that he had ever done.
To M r. and M rs. G ardiner he w as scarcely a less interesting personage than to herself. They had

long w ished to see him . The w hole party before them , indeed, excited a lively attention. The
suspicions w hich had just arisen of M r. D arcy and their niece directed their observation tow ards each
w ith an earnest though guarded inquiry; and they soon drew  from  those inquiries the full conviction
that one of them  at least knew  w hat it w as to love. O f the lady's sensations they rem ained a little in



doubt; but that the gentlem an w as overflow ing w ith adm iration w as evident enough.
Elizabeth, on her side, had m uch to do. She w anted to ascertain the feelings of each of her visitors;

she w anted to com pose her ow n, and to m ake herself agreeable to all; and in the latter object, w here
she feared m ost to fail, she w as m ost sure of success, for those to w hom  she endeavoured to give
pleasure w ere prepossessed in her favour. Bingley w as ready, G eorgiana w as eager, and D arcy
determ ined, to be pleased.
In seeing Bingley, her thoughts naturally flew  to her sister; and, oh! how  ardently did she long to

know  w hether any of his w ere directed in a like m anner. Som etim es she could fancy that he talked less
than on form er occasions, and once or tw ice pleased herself w ith the notion that, as he looked at her,
he w as trying to trace a resem blance. But, though this m ight be im aginary, she could not be deceived
as to his behaviour to M iss D arcy, w ho had been set up as a rival to Jane. N o look appeared on either
side that spoke particular regard. N othing occurred betw een them  that could justify the hopes of his
sister. O n this point she w as soon satisfied; and tw o or three little circum stances occurred ere they
parted, w hich, in her anxious interpretation, denoted a recollection of Jane not untinctured by
tenderness, and a w ish of saying m ore that m ight lead to the m ention of her, had he dared. H e
observed to her, at a m om ent w hen the others w ere talking together, and in a tone w hich had
som ething of real regret, that it "w as a very long tim e since he had had the pleasure of seeing her;"
and, before she could reply, he added, "It is above eight m onths. W e have not m et since the 26th of
N ovem ber, w hen w e w ere all dancing together at N etherfield."
Elizabeth w as pleased to find his m em ory so exact; and he afterw ards took occasion to ask her,

w hen unattended to by any of the rest, w hether all her sisters w ere at Longbourn. There w as not m uch
in the question, nor in the preceding rem ark; but there w as a look and a m anner w hich gave them
m eaning.
It w as not often that she could turn her eyes on M r. D arcy him self; but, w henever she did catch a

glim pse, she saw  an expression of general com plaisance, and in all that he said she heard an accent so
rem oved from  hauteur or disdain of his com panions, as convinced her that the im provem ent of
m anners w hich she had yesterday w itnessed how ever tem porary its existence m ight prove, had at least
outlived one day. W hen she saw  him  thus seeking the acquaintance and courting the good opinion of
people w ith w hom  any intercourse a few  m onths ago w ould have been a disgrace‍ w hen she saw  him
thus civil, not only to herself, but to the very relations w hom  he had openly disdained, and recollected
their last lively scene in H unsford Parsonage‍ the difference, the change w as so great, and struck so
forcibly on her m ind, that she could hardly restrain her astonishm ent from  being visible. N ever, even
in the com pany of his dear friends at N etherfield, or his dignified relations at Rosings, had she seen
him  so desirous to please, so free from  self-consequence or unbending reserve, as now, w hen no
im portance could result from  the success of his endeavours, and w hen even the acquaintance of those
to w hom  his attentions w ere addressed w ould draw  dow n the ridicule and censure of the ladies both of
N etherfield and Rosings.
Their visitors stayed w ith them  above half-an-hour; and w hen they arose to depart, M r. D arcy called

on his sister to join him  in expressing their w ish of seeing M r. and M rs. G ardiner, and M iss Bennet, to
dinner at Pem berley, before they left the country. M iss D arcy, though w ith a diffidence w hich m arked
her little in the habit of giving invitations, readily obeyed. M rs. G ardiner looked at her niece, desirous
of know ing how  she, w hom  the invitation m ost concerned, felt disposed as to its acceptance, but
Elizabeth had turned aw ay her head. Presum ing how ever, that this studied avoidance spoke rather a
m om entary em barrassm ent than any dislike of the proposal, and seeing in her husband, w ho w as fond
of society, a perfect w illingness to accept it, she ventured to engage for her attendance, and the day
after the next w as fixed on.



Bingley expressed great pleasure in the certainty of seeing Elizabeth again, having still a great deal
to say to her, and m any inquiries to m ake after all their H ertfordshire friends. Elizabeth, construing all
this into a w ish of hearing her speak of her sister, w as pleased, and on this account, as w ell as som e
others, found herself, w hen their visitors left them , capable of considering the last half-hour w ith
som e satisfaction, though w hile it w as passing, the enjoym ent of it had been little. Eager to be alone,
and fearful of inquiries or hints from  her uncle and aunt, she stayed w ith them  only long enough to
hear their favourable opinion of Bingley, and then hurried aw ay to dress.
But she had no reason to fear M r. and M rs. G ardiner's curiosity; it w as not their w ish to force her

com m unication. It w as evident that she w as m uch better acquainted w ith M r. D arcy than they had
before any idea of; it w as evident that he w as very m uch in love w ith her. They saw  m uch to interest,
but nothing to justify inquiry.
O f M r. D arcy it w as now  a m atter of anxiety to think w ell; and, as far as their acquaintance reached,

there w as no fault to find. They could not be untouched by his politeness; and had they draw n his
character from  their ow n feelings and his servant's report, w ithout any reference to any other account,
the circle in H ertfordshire to w hich he w as know n w ould not have recognized it for M r. D arcy. There
w as now  an interest, how ever, in believing the housekeeper; and they soon becam e sensible that the
authority of a servant w ho had know n him  since he w as four years old, and w hose ow n m anners
indicated respectability, w as not to be hastily rejected. N either had anything occurred in the
intelligence of their Lam bton friends that could m aterially lessen its w eight. They had nothing to
accuse him  of but pride; pride he probably had, and if not, it w ould certainly be im puted by the
inhabitants of a sm all m arket-tow n w here the fam ily did not visit. It w as acknow ledged, how ever, that
he w as a liberal m an, and did m uch good am ong the poor.
W ith respect to W ickham , the travellers soon found that he w as not held there in m uch estim ation;

for though the chief of his concerns w ith the son of his patron w ere im perfectly understood, it w as yet
a w ell-know n fact that, on his quitting D erbyshire, he had left m any debts behind him , w hich M r.
D arcy afterw ards discharged.
A s for Elizabeth, her thoughts w ere at Pem berley this evening m ore than the last; and the evening,

though as it passed it seem ed long, w as not long enough to determ ine her feelings tow ards one in that
m ansion; and she lay aw ake tw o w hole hours endeavouring to m ake them  out. She certainly did not
hate him . N o; hatred had vanished long ago, and she had alm ost as long been asham ed of ever feeling
a dislike against him , that could be so called. The respect created by the conviction of his valuable
qualities, though at first unw illingly adm itted, had for som e tim e ceased to be repugnant to her
feeling; and it w as now  heightened into som ew hat of a friendlier nature, by the testim ony so highly in
his favour, and bringing forw ard his disposition in so am iable a light, w hich yesterday had produced.
But above all, above respect and esteem , there w as a m otive w ithin her of goodw ill w hich could not be
overlooked. It w as gratitude; gratitude, not m erely for having once loved her, but for loving her still
w ell enough to forgive all the petulance and acrim ony of her m anner in rejecting him , and all the
unjust accusations accom panying her rejection. H e w ho, she had been persuaded, w ould avoid her as
his greatest enem y, seem ed, on this accidental m eeting, m ost eager to preserve the acquaintance, and
w ithout any indelicate display of regard, or any peculiarity of m anner, w here their tw o selves only
w ere concerned, w as soliciting the good opinion of her friends, and bent on m aking her know n to his
sister. Such a change in a m an of so m uch pride exciting not only astonishm ent but gratitude‍ for to
love, ardent love, it m ust be attributed; and as such its im pression on her w as of a sort to be
encouraged, as by no m eans unpleasing, though it could not be exactly defined. She respected, she
esteem ed, she w as grateful to him , she felt a real interest in his w elfare; and she only w anted to know
how  far she w ished that w elfare to depend upon herself, and how  far it w ould be for the happiness of



both that she should em ploy the pow er, w hich her fancy told her she still possessed, of bringing on her
the renew al of his addresses.
It had been settled in the evening betw een the aunt and the niece, that such a striking civility as

M iss D arcy's in com ing to see them  on the very day of her arrival at Pem berley, for she had reached it
only to a late breakfast, ought to be im itated, though it could not be equalled, by som e exertion of
politeness on their side; and, consequently, that it w ould be highly expedient to w ait on her at
Pem berley the follow ing m orning. They w ere, therefore, to go. Elizabeth w as pleased; though w hen
she asked herself the reason, she had very little to say in reply.
M r. G ardiner left them  soon after breakfast. The fishing schem e had been renew ed the day before,

and a positive engagem ent m ade of his m eeting som e of the gentlem en at Pem berley before noon.
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Convinced as Elizabeth now  w as that M iss Bingley's dislike of her had originated in jealousy, she
could not help feeling how  unw elcom e her appearance at Pem berley m ust be to her, and w as curious to
know  w ith how  m uch civility on that lady's side the acquaintance w ould now  be renew ed.
O n reaching the house, they w ere show n through the hall into the saloon, w hose northern aspect

rendered it delightful for sum m er. Its w indow s opening to the ground, adm itted a m ost refreshing
view  of the high w oody hills behind the house, and of the beautiful oaks and Spanish chestnuts w hich
w ere scattered over the interm ediate law n.
In this house they w ere received by M iss D arcy, w ho w as sitting there w ith M rs. H urst and M iss

B ingley, and the lady w ith w hom  she lived in London. G eorgiana's reception of them  w as very civil,
but attended w ith all the em barrassm ent w hich, though proceeding from  shyness and the fear of doing
w rong, w ould easily give to those w ho felt them selves inferior the belief of her being proud and
reserved. M rs. G ardiner and her niece, how ever, did her justice, and pitied her.
By M rs. H urst and M iss B ingley they w ere noticed only by a curtsey; and, on their being seated, a

pause, aw kw ard as such pauses m ust alw ays be, succeeded for a few  m om ents. It w as first broken by
M rs. A nnesley, a genteel, agreeable-looking w om an, w hose endeavour to introduce som e kind of
discourse proved her to be m ore truly w ell-bred than either of the others; and betw een her and M rs.
G ardiner, w ith occasional help from  Elizabeth, the conversation w as carried on. M iss D arcy looked as
if she w ished for courage enough to join in it; and som etim es did venture a short sentence w hen there
w as least danger of its being heard.
Elizabeth soon saw  that she w as herself closely w atched by M iss B ingley, and that she could not

speak a w ord, especially to M iss D arcy, w ithout calling her attention. This observation w ould not have
prevented her from  trying to talk to the latter, had they not been seated at an inconvenient distance;
but she w as not sorry to be spared the necessity of saying m uch. H er ow n thoughts w ere em ploying
her. She expected every m om ent that som e of the gentlem en w ould enter the room . She w ished, she
feared that the m aster of the house m ight be am ongst them ; and w hether she w ished or feared it m ost,
she could scarcely determ ine. A fter sitting in this m anner a quarter of an hour w ithout hearing M iss
B ingley's voice, Elizabeth w as roused by receiving from  her a cold inquiry after the health of her
fam ily. She answ ered w ith equal indifference and brevity, and the other said no m ore.
The next variation w hich their visit afforded w as produced by the entrance of servants w ith cold

m eat, cake, and a variety of all the finest fruits in season; but this did not take place till after m any a
significant look and sm ile from  M rs. A nnesley to M iss D arcy had been given, to rem ind her of her
post. There w as now  em ploym ent for the w hole party‍ for though they could not all talk, they could
all eat; and the beautiful pyram ids of grapes, nectarines, and peaches soon collected them  round the
table.
W hile thus engaged, Elizabeth had a fair opportunity of deciding w hether she m ost feared or w ished

for the appearance of M r. D arcy, by the feelings w hich prevailed on his entering the room ; and then,
though but a m om ent before she had believed her w ishes to predom inate, she began to regret that he
cam e.
H e had been som e tim e w ith M r. G ardiner, w ho, w ith tw o or three other gentlem en from  the house,

w as engaged by the river, and had left him  only on learning that the ladies of the fam ily intended a
visit to G eorgiana that m orning. N o sooner did he appear than Elizabeth w isely resolved to be
perfectly easy and unem barrassed; a resolution the m ore necessary to be m ade, but perhaps not the



m ore easily kept, because she saw  that the suspicions of the w hole party w ere aw akened against them ,
and that there w as scarcely an eye w hich did not w atch his behaviour w hen he first cam e into the
room . In no countenance w as attentive curiosity so strongly m arked as in M iss Bingley's, in spite of
the sm iles w hich overspread her face w henever she spoke to one of its objects; for jealousy had not yet
m ade her desperate, and her attentions to M r. D arcy w ere by no m eans over. M iss D arcy, on her
brother's entrance, exerted herself m uch m ore to talk, and Elizabeth saw  that he w as anxious for his
sister and herself to get acquainted, and forw arded as m uch as possible, every attem pt at conversation
on either side. M iss Bingley saw  all this likew ise; and, in the im prudence of anger, took the first
opportunity of saying, w ith sneering civility:
"Pray, M iss Eliza, are not the ‍ ‍ shire M ilitia rem oved from  M eryton? They m ust be a great loss

to your fam ily."
In D arcy's presence she dared not m ention W ickham 's nam e; but Elizabeth instantly com prehended

that he w as upperm ost in her thoughts; and the various recollections connected w ith him  gave her a
m om ent's distress; but exerting herself vigorously to repel the ill-natured attack, she presently
answ ered the question in a tolerably detached tone. W hile she spoke, an involuntary glance show ed
her D arcy, w ith a heightened com plexion, earnestly looking at her, and his sister overcom e w ith
confusion, and unable to lift up her eyes. H ad M iss B ingley know n w hat pain she w as then giving her
beloved friend, she undoubtedly w ould have refrained from  the hint; but she had m erely intended to
discom pose Elizabeth by bringing forw ard the idea of a m an to w hom  she believed her partial, to
m ake her betray a sensibility w hich m ight injure her in D arcy's opinion, and, perhaps, to rem ind the
latter of all the follies and absurdities by w hich som e part of her fam ily w ere connected w ith that
corps. N ot a syllable had ever reached her of M iss D arcy's m editated elopem ent. To no creature had it
been revealed, w here secrecy w as possible, except to Elizabeth; and from  all B ingley's connections her
brother w as particularly anxious to conceal it, from  the very w ish w hich Elizabeth had long ago
attributed to him , of their becom ing hereafter her ow n. H e had certainly form ed such a plan, and
w ithout m eaning that it should affect his endeavour to separate him  from  M iss B ennet, it is probable
that it m ight add som ething to his lively concern for the w elfare of his friend.
Elizabeth's collected behaviour, how ever, soon quieted his em otion; and as M iss Bingley, vexed and

disappointed, dared not approach nearer to W ickham , G eorgiana also recovered in tim e, though not
enough to be able to speak any m ore. H er brother, w hose eye she feared to m eet, scarcely recollected
her interest in the affair, and the very circum stance w hich had been designed to turn his thoughts from
Elizabeth seem ed to have fixed them  on her m ore and m ore cheerfully.
Their visit did not continue long after the question and answ er above m entioned; and w hile M r.

D arcy w as attending them  to their carriage M iss B ingley w as venting her feelings in criticism s on
Elizabeth's person, behaviour, and dress. B ut G eorgiana w ould not join her. H er brother's
recom m endation w as enough to ensure her favour; his judgem ent could not err. A nd he had spoken in
such term s of Elizabeth as to leave G eorgiana w ithout the pow er of finding her otherw ise than lovely
and am iable. W hen D arcy returned to the saloon, M iss Bingley could not help repeating to him  som e
part of w hat she had been saying to his sister.
"H ow  very ill M iss Eliza Bennet looks this m orning, M r. D arcy," she cried; "I never in m y life saw

anyone so m uch altered as she is since the w inter. She is grow n so brow n and coarse! Louisa and I
w ere agreeing that w e should not have know n her again."
H ow ever little M r. D arcy m ight have liked such an address, he contented him self w ith coolly

replying that he perceived no other alteration than her being rather tanned, no m iraculous consequence
of travelling in the sum m er.



"For m y ow n part," she rejoined, "I m ust confess that I never could see any beauty in her. H er face
is too thin; her com plexion has no brilliancy; and her features are not at all handsom e. H er nose w ants
character‍ there is nothing m arked in its lines. H er teeth are tolerable, but not out of the com m on
w ay; and as for her eyes, w hich have som etim es been called so fine, I could never see anything
extraordinary in them . They have a sharp, shrew ish look, w hich I do not like at all; and in her air
altogether there is a self-sufficiency w ithout fashion, w hich is intolerable."
Persuaded as M iss B ingley w as that D arcy adm ired Elizabeth, this w as not the best m ethod of

recom m ending herself; but angry people are not alw ays w ise; and in seeing him  at last look som ew hat
nettled, she had all the success she expected. H e w as resolutely silent, how ever, and, from  a
determ ination of m aking him  speak, she continued:
"I rem em ber, w hen w e first knew  her in H ertfordshire, how  am azed w e all w ere to find that she w as

a reputed beauty; and I particularly recollect your saying one night, after they had been dining at
N etherfield, 'She a beauty!‍ I should as soon call her m other a w it.' B ut afterw ards she seem ed to
im prove on you, and I believe you thought her rather pretty at one tim e."
"Yes," replied D arcy, w ho could contain him self no longer, "but that w as only w hen I first saw  her,

for it is m any m onths since I have considered her as one of the handsom est w om en of m y
acquaintance."
H e then w ent aw ay, and M iss B ingley w as left to all the satisfaction of having forced him  to say

w hat gave no one any pain but herself.
M rs. G ardiner and Elizabeth talked of all that had occurred during their visit, as they returned,

except w hat had particularly interested them  both. The look and behaviour of everybody they had seen
w ere discussed, except of the person w ho had m ostly engaged their attention. They talked of his sister,
his friends, his house, his fruit‍ of everything but him self; yet Elizabeth w as longing to know  w hat
M rs. G ardiner thought of him , and M rs. G ardiner w ould have been highly gratified by her niece's
beginning the subject.
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Elizabeth had been a good deal disappointed in not finding a letter from  Jane on their first arrival at
Lam bton; and this disappointm ent had been renew ed on each of the m ornings that had now  been spent
there; but on the third her repining w as over, and her sister justified, by the receipt of tw o letters from
her at once, on one of w hich w as m arked that it had been m issent elsew here. Elizabeth w as not
surprised at it, as Jane had w ritten the direction rem arkably ill.
They had just been preparing to w alk as the letters cam e in; and her uncle and aunt, leaving her to

enjoy them  in quiet, set off by them selves. The one m issent m ust first be attended to; it had been
w ritten five days ago. The beginning contained an account of all their little parties and engagem ents,
w ith such new s as the country afforded; but the latter half, w hich w as dated a day later, and w ritten in
evident agitation, gave m ore im portant intelligence. It w as to this effect:
"Since w riting the above, dearest Lizzy, som ething has occurred of a m ost unexpected and serious

nature; but I am  afraid of alarm ing you‍ be assured that w e are all w ell. W hat I have to say relates to
poor Lydia. A n express cam e at tw elve last night, just as w e w ere all gone to bed, from  Colonel
Forster, to inform  us that she w as gone off to Scotland w ith one of his officers; to ow n the truth, w ith
W ickham ! Im agine our surprise. To K itty, how ever, it does not seem  so w holly unexpected. I am  very,
very sorry. So im prudent a m atch on both sides! B ut I am  w illing to hope the best, and that his
character has been m isunderstood. Thoughtless and indiscreet I can easily believe him , but this step
(and let us rejoice over it) m arks nothing bad at heart. H is choice is disinterested at least, for he m ust
know  m y father can give her nothing. O ur poor m other is sadly grieved. M y father bears it better. H ow
thankful am  I that w e never let them  know  w hat has been said against him ; w e m ust forget it
ourselves. They w ere off Saturday night about tw elve, as is conjectured, but w ere not m issed till
yesterday m orning at eight. The express w as sent off directly. M y dear Lizzy, they m ust have passed
w ithin ten m iles of us. Colonel Forster gives us reason to expect him  here soon. Lydia left a few  lines
for his w ife, inform ing her of their intention. I m ust conclude, for I cannot be long from  m y poor
m other. I am  afraid you w ill not be able to m ake it out, but I hardly know  w hat I have w ritten."
W ithout allow ing herself tim e for consideration, and scarcely know ing w hat she felt, Elizabeth on

finishing this letter instantly seized the other, and opening it w ith the utm ost im patience, read as
follow s: it had been w ritten a day later than the conclusion of the first.
"By this tim e, m y dearest sister, you have received m y hurried letter; I w ish this m ay be m ore

intelligible, but though not confined for tim e, m y head is so bew ildered that I cannot answ er for being
coherent. D earest Lizzy, I hardly know  w hat I w ould w rite, but I have bad new s for you, and it cannot
be delayed. Im prudent as the m arriage betw een M r. W ickham  and our poor Lydia w ould be, w e are
now  anxious to be assured it has taken place, for there is but too m uch reason to fear they are not gone
to Scotland. Colonel Forster cam e yesterday, having left Brighton the day before, not m any hours after
the express. Though Lydia's short letter to M rs. F. gave them  to understand that they w ere going to
G retna G reen, som ething w as dropped by D enny expressing his belief that W . never intended to go
there, or to m arry Lydia at all, w hich w as repeated to Colonel F., w ho, instantly taking the alarm , set
off from  B. intending to trace their route. H e did trace them  easily to Clapham , but no further; for on
entering that place, they rem oved into a hackney coach, and dism issed the chaise that brought them
from  Epsom . A ll that is know n after this is, that they w ere seen to continue the London road. I know
not w hat to think. A fter m aking every possible inquiry on that side London, Colonel F. cam e on into
H ertfordshire, anxiously renew ing them  at all the turnpikes, and at the inns in Barnet and H atfield, but



w ithout any success‍ no such people had been seen to pass through. W ith the kindest concern he cam e
on to Longbourn, and broke his apprehensions to us in a m anner m ost creditable to his heart. I am
sincerely grieved for him  and M rs. F., but no one can throw  any blam e on them . O ur distress, m y dear
Lizzy, is very great. M y father and m other believe the w orst, but I cannot think so ill of him . M any
circum stances m ight m ake it m ore eligible for them  to be m arried privately in tow n than to pursue
their first plan; and even if he could form  such a design against a young w om an of Lydia's
connections, w hich is not likely, can I suppose her so lost to everything? Im possible! I grieve to find,
how ever, that Colonel F. is not disposed to depend upon their m arriage; he shook his head w hen I
expressed m y hopes, and said he feared W . w as not a m an to be trusted. M y poor m other is really ill,
and keeps her room . Could she exert herself, it w ould be better; but this is not to be expected. A nd as
to m y father, I never in m y life saw  him  so affected. Poor K itty has anger for having concealed their
attachm ent; but as it w as a m atter of confidence, one cannot w onder. I am  truly glad, dearest Lizzy,
that you have been spared som ething of these distressing scenes; but now, as the first shock is over,
shall I ow n that I long for your return? I am  not so selfish, how ever, as to press for it, if inconvenient.
A dieu! I take up m y pen again to do w hat I have just told you I w ould not; but circum stances are such
that I cannot help earnestly begging you all to com e here as soon as possible. I know  m y dear uncle
and aunt so w ell, that I am  not afraid of requesting it, though I have still som ething m ore to ask of the
form er. M y father is going to London w ith Colonel Forster instantly, to try to discover her. W hat he
m eans to do I am  sure I know  not; but his excessive distress w ill not allow  him  to pursue any m easure
in the best and safest w ay, and Colonel Forster is obliged to be at B righton again to-m orrow  evening.
In such an exigence, m y uncle's advice and assistance w ould be everything in the w orld; he w ill
im m ediately com prehend w hat I m ust feel, and I rely upon his goodness."
"O h! w here, w here is m y uncle?" cried Elizabeth, darting from  her seat as she finished the letter, in

eagerness to follow  him , w ithout losing a m om ent of the tim e so precious; but as she reached the door
it w as opened by a servant, and M r. D arcy appeared. H er pale face and im petuous m anner m ade him
start, and before he could recover him self to speak, she, in w hose m ind every idea w as superseded by
Lydia's situation, hastily exclaim ed, "I beg your pardon, but I m ust leave you. I m ust find M r.
G ardiner this m om ent, on business that cannot be delayed; I have not an instant to lose."
"G ood G od! w hat is the m atter?" cried he, w ith m ore feeling than politeness; then recollecting

him self, "I w ill not detain you a m inute; but let m e, or let the servant go after M r. and M rs. G ardiner.
Y ou are not w ell enough; you cannot go yourself."
Elizabeth hesitated, but her knees trem bled under her and she felt how  little w ould be gained by her

attem pting to pursue them . C alling back the servant, therefore, she com m issioned him , though in so
breathless an accent as m ade her alm ost unintelligible, to fetch his m aster and m istress hom e
instantly.
O n his quitting the room  she sat dow n, unable to support herself, and looking so m iserably ill, that

it w as im possible for D arcy to leave her, or to refrain from  saying, in a tone of gentleness and
com m iseration, "Let m e call your m aid. Is there nothing you could take to give you present relief? A
glass of w ine; shall I get you one? Y ou are very ill."
"N o, I thank you," she replied, endeavouring to recover herself. "There is nothing the m atter w ith

m e. I am  quite w ell; I am  only distressed by som e dreadful new s w hich I have just received from
Longbourn."
She burst into tears as she alluded to it, and for a few  m inutes could not speak another w ord. D arcy,

in w retched suspense, could only say som ething indistinctly of his concern, and observe her in
com passionate silence. A t length she spoke again. "I have just had a letter from  Jane, w ith such
dreadful new s. It cannot be concealed from  anyone. M y younger sister has left all her friends‍ has



eloped; has throw n herself into the pow er of‍ of M r. W ickham . They are gone off together from
B righton. You know  him  too w ell to doubt the rest. She has no m oney, no connections, nothing that
can tem pt him  to‍ she is lost for ever."
D arcy w as fixed in astonishm ent. "W hen I consider," she added in a yet m ore agitated voice, "that I

m ight have prevented it! I, w ho knew  w hat he w as. H ad I but explained som e part of it only‍ som e
part of w hat I learnt, to m y ow n fam ily! H ad his character been know n, this could not have happened.
But it is all‍ all too late now ."
"I am  grieved indeed," cried D arcy; "grieved‍ shocked. But is it certain‍ absolutely certain?"
"O h, yes! They left Brighton together on Sunday night, and w ere traced alm ost to London, but not

beyond; they are certainly not gone to Scotland."
"A nd w hat has been done, w hat has been attem pted, to recover her?"
"M y father is gone to London, and Jane has w ritten to beg m y uncle's im m ediate assistance; and w e

shall be off, I hope, in half-an-hour. But nothing can be done‍ I know  very w ell that nothing can be
done. H ow  is such a m an to be w orked on? H ow  are they even to be discovered? I have not the
sm allest hope. It is every w ay horrible!"
D arcy shook his head in silent acquiescence.
"W hen m y eyes w ere opened to his real character‍ O h! had I know n w hat I ought, w hat I dared to

do! But I knew  not‍ I w as afraid of doing too m uch. W retched, w retched m istake!"
D arcy m ade no answ er. H e seem ed scarcely to hear her, and w as w alking up and dow n the room  in

earnest m editation, his brow  contracted, his air gloom y. Elizabeth soon observed, and instantly
understood it. H er pow er w as sinking; everything m ust sink under such a proof of fam ily w eakness,
such an assurance of the deepest disgrace. She could neither w onder nor condem n, but the belief of his
self-conquest brought nothing consolatory to her bosom , afforded no palliation of her distress. It w as,
on the contrary, exactly calculated to m ake her understand her ow n w ishes; and never had she so
honestly felt that she could have loved him , as now , w hen all love m ust be vain.
But self, though it w ould intrude, could not engross her. Lydia‍ the hum iliation, the m isery she w as

bringing on them  all, soon sw allow ed up every private care; and covering her face w ith her
handkerchief, Elizabeth w as soon lost to everything else; and, after a pause of several m inutes, w as
only recalled to a sense of her situation by the voice of her com panion, w ho, in a m anner w hich,
though it spoke com passion, spoke likew ise restraint, said, "I am  afraid you have been long desiring
m y absence, nor have I anything to plead in excuse of m y stay, but real, though unavailing concern.
W ould to H eaven that anything could be either said or done on m y part that m ight offer consolation to
such distress! But I w ill not torm ent you w ith vain w ishes, w hich m ay seem  purposely to ask for your
thanks. This unfortunate affair w ill, I fear, prevent m y sister's having the pleasure of seeing you at
Pem berley to-day."
"O h, yes. B e so kind as to apologise for us to M iss D arcy. Say that urgent business calls us hom e

im m ediately. Conceal the unhappy truth as long as it is possible, I know  it cannot be long."
H e readily assured her of his secrecy; again expressed his sorrow  for her distress, w ished it a

happier conclusion than there w as at present reason to hope, and leaving his com plim ents for her
relations, w ith only one serious, parting look, w ent aw ay.
A s he quitted the room , Elizabeth felt how  im probable it w as that they should ever see each other

again on such term s of cordiality as had m arked their several m eetings in D erbyshire; and as she threw
a retrospective glance over the w hole of their acquaintance, so full of contradictions and varieties,
sighed at the perverseness of those feelings w hich w ould now  have prom oted its continuance, and



w ould form erly have rejoiced in its term ination.
If gratitude and esteem  are good foundations of affection, Elizabeth's change of sentim ent w ill be

neither im probable nor faulty. But if otherw ise‍ if regard springing from  such sources is
unreasonable or unnatural, in com parison of w hat is so often described as arising on a first interview
w ith its object, and even before tw o w ords have been exchanged, nothing can be said in her defence,
except that she had given som ew hat of a trial to the latter m ethod in her partiality for W ickham , and
that its ill success m ight, perhaps, authorise her to seek the other less interesting m ode of attachm ent.
Be that as it m ay, she saw  him  go w ith regret; and in this early exam ple of w hat Lydia's infam y m ust
produce, found additional anguish as she reflected on that w retched business. N ever, since reading
Jane's second letter, had she entertained a hope of W ickham 's m eaning to m arry her. N o one but Jane,
she thought, could flatter herself w ith such an expectation. Surprise w as the least of her feelings on
this developm ent. W hile the contents of the first letter rem ained in her m ind, she w as all surprise‍ all
astonishm ent that W ickham  should m arry a girl w hom  it w as im possible he could m arry for m oney;
and how  Lydia could ever have attached him  had appeared incom prehensible. B ut now  it w as all too
natural. For such an attachm ent as this she m ight have sufficient charm s; and though she did not
suppose Lydia to be deliberately engaging in an elopem ent w ithout the intention of m arriage, she had
no difficulty in believing that neither her virtue nor her understanding w ould preserve her from  falling
an easy prey.
She had never perceived, w hile the regim ent w as in H ertfordshire, that Lydia had any partiality for

him ; but she w as convinced that Lydia w anted only encouragem ent to attach herself to anybody.
Som etim es one officer, som etim es another, had been her favourite, as their attentions raised them  in
her opinion. H er affections had continually been fluctuating but never w ithout an object. The m ischief
of neglect and m istaken indulgence tow ards such a girl‍ oh! how  acutely did she now  feel it!
She w as w ild to be at hom e‍ to hear, to see, to be upon the spot to share w ith Jane in the cares that

m ust now  fall w holly upon her, in a fam ily so deranged, a father absent, a m other incapable of
exertion, and requiring constant attendance; and though alm ost persuaded that nothing could be done
for Lydia, her uncle's interference seem ed of the utm ost im portance, and till he entered the room  her
im patience w as severe. M r. and M rs. G ardiner had hurried back in alarm , supposing by the servant's
account that their niece w as taken suddenly ill; but satisfying them  instantly on that head, she eagerly
com m unicated the cause of their sum m ons, reading the tw o letters aloud, and dw elling on the
postscript of the last w ith trem bling energy, though Lydia had never been a favourite w ith them , M r.
and M rs. G ardiner could not but be deeply afflicted. N ot Lydia only, but all w ere concerned in it; and
after the first exclam ations of surprise and horror, M r. G ardiner prom ised every assistance in his
pow er. Elizabeth, though expecting no less, thanked him  w ith tears of gratitude; and all three being
actuated by one spirit, everything relating to their journey w as speedily settled. They w ere to be off as
soon as possible. "But w hat is to be done about Pem berley?" cried M rs. G ardiner. "John told us M r.
D arcy w as here w hen you sent for us; w as it so?"
"Y es; and I told him  w e should not be able to keep our engagem ent. That is all settled."
"W hat is all settled?" repeated the other, as she ran into her room  to prepare. "A nd are they upon

such term s as for her to disclose the real truth? O h, that I knew  how  it w as!"
B ut w ishes w ere vain, or at least could only serve to am use her in the hurry and confusion of the

follow ing hour. H ad Elizabeth been at leisure to be idle, she w ould have rem ained certain that all
em ploym ent w as im possible to one so w retched as herself; but she had her share of business as w ell as
her aunt, and am ongst the rest there w ere notes to be w ritten to all their friends at Lam bton, w ith false
excuses for their sudden departure. A n hour, how ever, saw  the w hole com pleted; and M r. G ardiner
m eanw hile having settled his account at the inn, nothing rem ained to be done but to go; and Elizabeth,



after all the m isery of the m orning, found herself, in a shorter space of tim e than she could have
supposed, seated in the carriage, and on the road to Longbourn.



C hapter 47

"I have been thinking it over again, Elizabeth," said her uncle, as they drove from  the tow n; "and
really, upon serious consideration, I am  m uch m ore inclined than I w as to judge as your eldest sister
does on the m atter. It appears to m e so very unlikely that any young m an should form  such a design
against a girl w ho is by no m eans unprotected or friendless, and w ho w as actually staying in his
colonel's fam ily, that I am  strongly inclined to hope the best. Could he expect that her friends w ould
not step forw ard? Could he expect to be noticed again by the regim ent, after such an affront to Colonel
Forster? H is tem ptation is not adequate to the risk!"
"D o you really think so?" cried Elizabeth, brightening up for a m om ent.
"U pon m y w ord," said M rs. G ardiner, "I begin to be of your uncle's opinion. It is really too great a

violation of decency, honour, and interest, for him  to be guilty of. I cannot think so very ill of
W ickham . Can you yourself, Lizzy, so w holly give him  up, as to believe him  capable of it?"
"N ot, perhaps, of neglecting his ow n interest; but of every other neglect I can believe him  capable.

If, indeed, it should be so! B ut I dare not hope it. W hy should they not go on to Scotland if that had
been the case?"
"In the first place," replied M r. G ardiner, "there is no absolute proof that they are not gone to

Scotland."
"O h! but their rem oving from  the chaise into a hackney coach is such a presum ption! A nd, besides,

no traces of them  w ere to be found on the Barnet road."
"W ell, then‍ supposing them  to be in London. They m ay be there, though for the purpose of

concealm ent, for no m ore exceptional purpose. It is not likely that m oney should be very abundant on
either side; and it m ight strike them  that they could be m ore econom ically, though less expeditiously,
m arried in London than in Scotland."
"B ut w hy all this secrecy? W hy any fear of detection? W hy m ust their m arriage be private? O h, no,

no‍ this is not likely. H is m ost particular friend, you see by Jane's account, w as persuaded of his
never intending to m arry her. W ickham  w ill never m arry a w om an w ithout som e m oney. H e cannot
afford it. A nd w hat claim s has Lydia‍ w hat attraction has she beyond youth, health, and good hum our
that could m ake him , for her sake, forego every chance of benefiting him self by m arrying w ell? A s to
w hat restraint the apprehensions of disgrace in the corps m ight throw  on a dishonourable elopem ent
w ith her, I am  not able to judge; for I know  nothing of the effects that such a step m ight produce. But
as to your other objection, I am  afraid it w ill hardly hold good. Lydia has no brothers to step forw ard;
and he m ight im agine, from  m y father's behaviour, from  his indolence and the little attention he has
ever seem ed to give to w hat w as going forw ard in his fam ily, that he w ould do as little, and think as
little about it, as any father could do, in such a m atter."
"B ut can you think that Lydia is so lost to everything but love of him  as to consent to live w ith him

on any term s other than m arriage?"
"It does seem , and it is m ost shocking indeed," replied Elizabeth, w ith tears in her eyes, "that a

sister's sense of decency and virtue in such a point should adm it of doubt. But, really, I know  not w hat
to say. Perhaps I am  not doing her justice. But she is very young; she has never been taught to think on
serious subjects; and for the last half-year, nay, for a tw elvem onth‍ she has been given up to nothing
but am usem ent and vanity. She has been allow ed to dispose of her tim e in the m ost idle and frivolous
m anner, and to adopt any opinions that cam e in her w ay. Since the ‍ ‍ shire w ere first quartered in



M eryton, nothing but love, flirtation, and officers have been in her head. She has been doing
everything in her pow er by thinking and talking on the subject, to give greater‍ w hat shall I call it?
susceptibility to her feelings; w hich are naturally lively enough. A nd w e all know  that W ickham  has
every charm  of person and address that can captivate a w om an."
"But you see that Jane," said her aunt, "does not think so very ill of W ickham  as to believe him

capable of the attem pt."
"O f w hom  does Jane ever think ill? A nd w ho is there, w hatever m ight be their form er conduct, that

she w ould think capable of such an attem pt, till it w ere proved against them ? But Jane know s, as w ell
as I do, w hat W ickham  really is. W e both know  that he has been profligate in every sense of the w ord;
that he has neither integrity nor honour; that he is as false and deceitful as he is insinuating."
"A nd do you really know  all this?" cried M rs. G ardiner, w hose curiosity as to the m ode of her

intelligence w as all alive.
"I do indeed," replied Elizabeth, colouring. "I told you, the other day, of his infam ous behaviour to

M r. D arcy; and you yourself, w hen last at Longbourn, heard in w hat m anner he spoke of the m an w ho
had behaved w ith such forbearance and liberality tow ards him . A nd there are other circum stances
w hich I am  not at liberty‍ w hich it is not w orth w hile to relate; but his lies about the w hole
Pem berley fam ily are endless. From  w hat he said of M iss D arcy I w as thoroughly prepared to see a
proud, reserved, disagreeable girl. Yet he knew  to the contrary him self. H e m ust know  that she w as as
am iable and unpretending as w e have found her."
"But does Lydia know  nothing of this? can she be ignorant of w hat you and Jane seem  so w ell to

understand?"
"O h, yes!‍ that, that is the w orst of all. Till I w as in K ent, and saw  so m uch both of M r. D arcy and

his relation Colonel Fitzw illiam , I w as ignorant of the truth m yself. A nd w hen I returned hom e, the
‍ ‍ shire w as to leave M eryton in a w eek or fortnight's tim e. A s that w as the case, neither Jane, to
w hom  I related the w hole, nor I, thought it necessary to m ake our know ledge public; for of w hat use
could it apparently be to any one, that the good opinion w hich all the neighbourhood had of him
should then be overthrow n? A nd even w hen it w as settled that Lydia should go w ith M rs. Forster, the
necessity of opening her eyes to his character never occurred to m e. That she could be in any danger
from  the deception never entered m y head. That such a consequence as this could ensue, you m ay
easily believe, w as far enough from  m y thoughts."
"W hen they all rem oved to Brighton, therefore, you had no reason, I suppose, to believe them  fond

of each other?"
"N ot the slightest. I can rem em ber no sym ptom  of affection on either side; and had anything of the

kind been perceptible, you m ust be aw are that ours is not a fam ily on w hich it could be throw n aw ay.
W hen first he entered the corps, she w as ready enough to adm ire him ; but so w e all w ere. Every girl in
or near M eryton w as out of her senses about him  for the first tw o m onths; but he never distinguished
her by any particular attention; and, consequently, after a m oderate period of extravagant and w ild
adm iration, her fancy for him  gave w ay, and others of the regim ent, w ho treated her w ith m ore
distinction, again becam e her favourites."

It m ay be easily believed, that how ever little of novelty could be added to their fears, hopes, and
conjectures, on this interesting subject, by its repeated discussion, no other could detain them  from  it
long, during the w hole of the journey. From  Elizabeth's thoughts it w as 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 possible, and, sleeping one night on the road, reached Longbourn



by dinner tim e the next day. It w as a com fort to Elizabeth to consider that Jane could not have been
w earied by long expectations.
The little G ardiners, attracted by the sight of a chaise, w ere standing on the steps of the house as

they entered the paddock; and, w hen the carriage drove up to the door, the joyful surprise that lighted
up their faces, and displayed itself over their w hole bodies, in a variety of capers and frisks, w as the
first pleasing earnest of their w elcom e.
Elizabeth jum ped out; and, after giving each of them  a hasty kiss, hurried into the vestibule, w here

Jane, w ho cam e running dow n from  her m other's apartm ent, im m ediately m et her.
Elizabeth, as she affectionately em braced her, w hilst tears filled the eyes of both, lost not a m om ent

in asking w hether anything had been heard of the fugitives.
"N ot yet," replied Jane. "But now  that m y dear uncle is com e, I hope everything w ill be w ell."
"Is m y father in tow n?"
"Y es, he w ent on Tuesday, as I w rote you w ord."
"A nd have you heard from  him  often?"
"W e have heard only tw ice. H e w rote m e a few  lines on W ednesday to say that he had arrived in

safety, and to give m e his directions, w hich I particularly begged him  to do. H e m erely added that he
should not w rite again till he had som ething of im portance to m ention."
"A nd m y m other‍ how  is she? H ow  are you all?"
"M y m other is tolerably w ell, I trust; though her spirits are greatly shaken. She is up stairs and w ill

have great satisfaction in seeing you all. She does not yet leave her dressing-room . M ary and K itty,
thank H eaven, are quite w ell."
"But you‍ how  are you?" cried Elizabeth. "Y ou look pale. H ow  m uch you m ust have gone through!"
H er sister, how ever, assured her of her being perfectly w ell; and their conversation, w hich had been

passing w hile M r. and M rs. G ardiner w ere engaged w ith their children, w as now  put an end to by the
approach of the w hole party. Jane ran to her uncle and aunt, and w elcom ed and thanked them  both,
w ith alternate sm iles and tears.
W hen they w ere all in the draw ing-room , the questions w hich Elizabeth had already asked w ere of

course repeated by the others, and they soon found that Jane had no intelligence to give. The sanguine
hope of good, how ever, w hich the benevolence of her heart suggested had not yet deserted her; she
still expected that it w ould all end w ell, and that every m orning w ould bring som e letter, either from
Lydia or her father, to explain their proceedings, and, perhaps, announce their m arriage.
M rs. Bennet, to w hose apartm ent they all repaired, after a few  m inutes' conversation together,

received them  exactly as m ight be expected; w ith tears and lam entations of regret, invectives against
the villainous conduct of W ickham , and com plaints of her ow n sufferings and ill-usage; blam ing
everybody but the person to w hose ill-judging indulgence the errors of her daughter m ust principally
be ow ing.
"If I had been able," said she, "to carry m y point in going to Brighton, w ith all m y fam ily, this

w ould not have happened; but poor dear Lydia had nobody to take care of her. W hy did the Forsters
ever let her go out of their sight? I am  sure there w as som e great neglect or other on their side, for she
is not the kind of girl to do such a thing if she had been w ell looked after. I alw ays thought they w ere
very unfit to have the charge of her; but I w as overruled, as I alw ays am . Poor dear child! A nd now
here's M r. B ennet gone aw ay, and I know  he w ill fight W ickham , w herever he m eets him  and then he
w ill be killed, and w hat is to becom e of us all? The Collinses w ill turn us out before he is cold in his
grave, and if you are not kind to us, brother, I do not know  w hat w e shall do."



They all exclaim ed against such terrific ideas; and M r. G ardiner, after general assurances of his
affection for her and all her fam ily, told her that he m eant to be in London the very next day, and
w ould assist M r. Bennet in every endeavour for recovering Lydia.

"D o not give w ay to useless alarm ," added he; "though it is right to be prepared for the w orst, there
is no occasion to look on it as certain. It is not quite a w eek since they left B righton. In a few  days
m ore w e m ay gain som e new s of them ; and till w e know  that they are not m arried, and have no design
of m arrying, do not let us give the m atter over as lost. A s soon as I get to tow n I shall go to m y
brother, and m ake him  com e hom e w ith m e to G racechurch Street; and then w e m ay consult together
as to w hat is to be done."

"O h! m y dear brother," replied M rs. Bennet, "that is exactly w hat I could m ost w ish for. A nd now
do, w hen you get to tow n, find them  out, w herever they m ay be; and if they are not m arried already,
m ake them  m arry. A nd as for w edding clothes, do not let them  w ait for that, but tell Lydia she shall
have as m uch m oney as she chooses to buy them , after they are m arried. A nd, above all, keep M r.
Bennet from  fighting. Tell him  w hat a dreadful state I am  in, that I am  frighted out of m y w its‍ and
have such trem blings, such flutterings, all over m e‍ such spasm s in m y side and pains in m y head,
and such beatings at heart, that I can get no rest by night nor by day. A nd tell m y dear Lydia not to
give any directions about her clothes till she has seen m e, for she does not know  w hich are the best
w arehouses. O h, brother, how  kind you are! I know  you w ill contrive it all."

B ut M r. G ardiner, though he assured her again of his earnest endeavours in the cause, could not
avoid recom m ending m oderation to her, as w ell in her hopes as her fear; and after talking w ith her in
this m anner till dinner w as on the table, they all left her to vent all her feelings on the housekeeper,
w ho attended in the absence of her daughters.

Though her brother and sister w ere persuaded that there w as no real occasion for such a seclusion
from  the fam ily, they did not attem pt to oppose it, for they knew  that she had not prudence enough to
hold her tongue before the servants, w hile they w aited at table, and judged it better that one only of the
household, and the one w hom  they could m ost trust should com prehend all her fears and solicitude on
the subject.

In the dining-room  they w ere soon joined by M ary and K itty, w ho had been too busily engaged in
their separate apartm ents to m ake their appearance before. O ne cam e from  her books, and the other
from  her toilette. The faces of both, how ever, w ere tolerably calm ; and no change w as visible in
either, except that the loss of her favourite sister, or the anger w hich she had herself incurred in this
business, had given m ore of fretfulness than usual to the accents of K itty. A s for M ary, she w as
m istress enough of herself to w hisper to Elizabeth, w ith a countenance of grave reflection, soon after
they w ere seated at table:

"This is a m ost unfortunate affair, and w ill probably be m uch talked of. But w e m ust stem  the tide
of m alice, and pour into the w ounded bosom s of each other the balm  of sisterly consolation."

Then, perceiving in Elizabeth no inclination of replying, she added, "U nhappy as the event m ust be
for Lydia, w e m ay draw  from  it this useful lesson: that loss of virtue in a fem ale is irretrievable; that
one false step involves her in endless ruin; that her reputation is no less brittle than it is beautiful; and
that she cannot be too m uch guarded in her behaviour tow ards the undeserving of the other sex."

Elizabeth lifted up her eyes in am azem ent, but w as too m uch oppressed to m ake any reply. M ary,
how ever, continued to console herself w ith such kind of m oral extractions from  the evil before them .

In the afternoon, the tw o elder M iss Bennets w ere able to be for half-an-hour by them selves; and
Elizabeth instantly availed herself of the opportunity of m aking any inquiries, w hich Jane w as equally
eager to satisfy. A fter joining in general lam entations over the dreadful sequel of this event, w hich



Elizabeth considered as all but certain, and M iss Bennet could not assert to be w holly im possible, the
form er continued the subject, by saying, "But tell m e all and everything about it w hich I have not
already heard. G ive m e further particulars. W hat did Colonel Forster say? H ad they no apprehension
of anything before the elopem ent took place? They m ust have seen them  together for ever."

"Colonel Forster did ow n that he had often suspected som e partiality, especially on Lydia's side, but
nothing to give him  any alarm . I am  so grieved for him ! H is behaviour w as attentive and kind to the
utm ost. H e was com ing to us, in order to assure us of his concern, before he had any idea of their not
being gone to Scotland: w hen that apprehension first got abroad, it hastened his journey."

"A nd w as D enny convinced that W ickham  w ould not m arry? D id he know  of their intending to go
off? H ad Colonel Forster seen D enny him self?"

"Yes; but, w hen questioned by him , D enny denied know ing anything of their plans, and w ould not
give his real opinion about it. H e did not repeat his persuasion of their not m arrying‍ and from  that, I
am  inclined to hope, he m ight have been m isunderstood before."

"A nd till Colonel Forster cam e him self, not one of you entertained a doubt, I suppose, of their being
really m arried?"

"H ow  w as it possible that such an idea should enter our brains? I felt a little uneasy‍ a little fearful
of m y sister's happiness w ith him  in m arriage, because I knew  that his conduct had not been alw ays
quite right. M y father and m other knew  nothing of that; they only felt how  im prudent a m atch it m ust
be. K itty then ow ned, w ith a very natural trium ph on know ing m ore than the rest of us, that in Lydia's
last letter she had prepared her for such a step. She had know n, it seem s, of their being in love w ith
each other, m any w eeks."

"But not before they w ent to Brighton?"
"N o, I believe not."
"A nd did C olonel Forster appear to think w ell of W ickham  him self? D oes he know  his real

character?"
"I m ust confess that he did not speak so w ell of W ickham  as he form erly did. H e believed him  to be

im prudent and extravagant. A nd since this sad affair has taken place, it is said that he left M eryton
greatly in debt; but I hope this m ay be false."

"O h, Jane, had w e been less secret, had w e told w hat w e knew  of him , this could not have
happened!"

"Perhaps it w ould have been better," replied her sister. "B ut to expose the form er faults of any
person w ithout know ing w hat their present feelings w ere, seem ed unjustifiable. W e acted w ith the best
intentions."

"Could Colonel Forster repeat the particulars of Lydia's note to his w ife?"
"H e brought it w ith him  for us to see."
Jane then took it from  her pocket-book, and gave it to Elizabeth. These w ere the contents:
"M Y  D EA R H A RRIET,
"You w ill laugh w hen you know  w here I am  gone, and I cannot help laughing m yself at your

surprise to-m orrow  m orning, as soon as I am  m issed. I am  going to G retna G reen, and if you cannot
guess w ith w ho, I shall think you a sim pleton, for there is but one m an in the w orld I love, and he is an
angel. I should never be happy w ithout him , so think it no harm  to be off. You need not send them
w ord at Longbourn of m y going, if you do not like it, for it w ill m ake the surprise the greater, w hen I
w rite to them  and sign m y nam e 'Lydia W ickham .' W hat a good joke it w ill be! I can hardly w rite for



laughing. Pray m ake m y excuses to Pratt for not keeping m y engagem ent, and dancing w ith him  to-
night. Tell him  I hope he w ill excuse m e w hen he know s all; and tell him  I w ill dance w ith him  at the
next ball w e m eet, w ith great pleasure. I shall send for m y clothes w hen I get to Longbourn; but I w ish
you w ould tell Sally to m end a great slit in m y w orked m uslin gow n before they are packed up. G ood-
bye. G ive m y love to Colonel Forster. I hope you w ill drink to our good journey.
"Y our affectionate friend,
"LY D IA  BEN N ET."
"O h! thoughtless, thoughtless Lydia!" cried Elizabeth w hen she had finished it. "W hat a letter is

this, to be w ritten at such a m om ent! But at least it show s that she w as serious on the subject of their
journey. W hatever he m ight afterw ards persuade her to, it w as not on her side a schem e of infam y. M y
poor father! how  he m ust have felt it!"
"I never saw  anyone so shocked. H e could not speak a w ord for full ten m inutes. M y m other w as

taken ill im m ediately, and the w hole house in such confusion!"
"O h! Jane," cried Elizabeth, "w as there a servant belonging to it w ho did not know  the w hole story

before the end of the day?"
"I do not know . I hope there w as. But to be guarded at such a tim e is very difficult. M y m other w as

in hysterics, and though I endeavoured to give her every assistance in m y pow er, I am  afraid I did not
do so m uch as I m ight have done! But the horror of w hat m ight possibly happen alm ost took from  m e
m y faculties."
"Your attendance upon her has been too m uch for you. You do not look w ell. O h that I had been

w ith you! you have had every care and anxiety upon yourself alone."
"M ary and K itty have been very kind, and w ould have shared in every fatigue, I am  sure; but I did

not think it right for either of them . K itty is slight and delicate; and M ary studies so m uch, that her
hours of repose should not be broken in on. M y aunt Phillips cam e to Longbourn on Tuesday, after m y
father w ent aw ay; and w as so good as to stay till Thursday w ith m e. She w as of great use and com fort
to us all. A nd Lady Lucas has been very kind; she w alked here on W ednesday m orning to condole w ith
us, and offered her services, or any of her daughters', if they should be of use to us."
"She had better have stayed at hom e," cried Elizabeth; "perhaps she m eant w ell, but, under such a

m isfortune as this, one cannot see too little of one's neighbours. A ssistance is im possible; condolence
insufferable. Let them  trium ph over us at a distance, and be satisfied."
She then proceeded to inquire into the m easures w hich her father had intended to pursue, w hile in

tow n, for the recovery of his daughter.
"H e m eant I believe," replied Jane, "to go to Epsom , the place w here they last changed horses, see

the postilions and try if anything could be m ade out from  them . H is principal object m ust be to
discover the num ber of the hackney coach w hich took them  from  C lapham . It had com e w ith a fare
from  London; and as he thought that the circum stance of a gentlem an and lady's rem oving from  one
carriage into another m ight be rem arked he m eant to m ake inquiries at Clapham . If he could anyhow
discover at w hat house the coachm an had before set dow n his fare, he determ ined to m ake inquiries
there, and hoped it m ight not be im possible to find out the stand and num ber of the coach. I do not
know  of any other designs that he had form ed; but he w as in such a hurry to be gone, and his spirits so
greatly discom posed, that I had difficulty in finding out even so m uch as this."
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The w hole party w ere in hopes of a letter from  M r. Bennet the next m orning, but the post cam e in
w ithout bringing a single line from  him . H is fam ily knew  him  to be, on all com m on occasions, a m ost
negligent and dilatory correspondent; but at such a tim e they had hoped for exertion. They w ere forced
to conclude that he had no pleasing intelligence to send; but even of that they w ould have been glad to
be certain. M r. G ardiner had w aited only for the letters before he set off.
W hen he w as gone, they w ere certain at least of receiving constant inform ation of w hat w as going

on, and their uncle prom ised, at parting, to prevail on M r. Bennet to return to Longbourn, as soon as he
could, to the great consolation of his sister, w ho considered it as the only security for her husband's
not being killed in a duel.
M rs. G ardiner and the children w ere to rem ain in H ertfordshire a few  days longer, as the form er

thought her presence m ight be serviceable to her nieces. She shared in their attendance on M rs.
Bennet, and w as a great com fort to them  in their hours of freedom . Their other aunt also visited them
frequently, and alw ays, as she said, w ith the design of cheering and heartening them  up‍ though, as
she never cam e w ithout reporting som e fresh instance of W ickham 's extravagance or irregularity, she
seldom  w ent aw ay w ithout leaving them  m ore dispirited than she found them .
A ll M eryton seem ed striving to blacken the m an w ho, but three m onths before, had been alm ost an

angel of light. H e w as declared to be in debt to every tradesm an in the place, and his intrigues, all
honoured w ith the title of seduction, had been extended into every tradesm an's fam ily. Everybody
declared that he w as the w ickedest young m an in the w orld; and everybody began to find out that they
had alw ays distrusted the appearance of his goodness. Elizabeth, though she did not credit above half
of w hat w as said, believed enough to m ake her form er assurance of her sister's ruin m ore certain; and
even Jane, w ho believed still less of it, becam e alm ost hopeless, m ore especially as the tim e w as now
com e w hen, if they had gone to Scotland, w hich she had never before entirely despaired of, they m ust
in all probability have gained som e new s of them .
M r. G ardiner left Longbourn on Sunday; on Tuesday his w ife received a letter from  him ; it told

them  that, on his arrival, he had im m ediately found out his brother, and persuaded him  to com e to
G racechurch Street; that M r. B ennet had been to Epsom  and Clapham , before his arrival, but w ithout
gaining any satisfactory inform ation; and that he w as now  determ ined to inquire at all the principal
hotels in tow n, as M r. Bennet thought it possible they m ight have gone to one of them , on their first
com ing to London, before they procured lodgings. M r. G ardiner him self did not expect any success
from  this m easure, but as his brother w as eager in it, he m eant to assist him  in pursuing it. H e added
that M r. Bennet seem ed w holly disinclined at present to leave London and prom ised to w rite again
very soon. There w as also a postscript to this effect:
"I have w ritten to Colonel Forster to desire him  to find out, if possible, from  som e of the young

m an's intim ates in the regim ent, w hether W ickham  has any relations or connections w ho w ould be
likely to know  in w hat part of tow n he has now  concealed him self. If there w ere anyone that one could
apply to w ith a probability of gaining such a clue as that, it m ight be of essential consequence. A t
present w e have nothing to guide us. Colonel Forster w ill, I dare say, do everything in his pow er to
satisfy us on this head. But, on second thoughts, perhaps, Lizzy could tell us w hat relations he has now
living, better than any other person."
Elizabeth w as at no loss to understand from  w hence this deference to her authority proceeded; but it

w as not in her pow er to give any inform ation of so satisfactory a nature as the com plim ent deserved.



She had never heard of his having had any relations, except a father and m other, both of w hom  had
been dead m any years. It w as possible, how ever, that som e of his com panions in the ‍ ‍ shire m ight
be able to give m ore inform ation; and though she w as not very sanguine in expecting it, the
application w as a som ething to look forw ard to.
Every day at Longbourn w as now  a day of anxiety; but the m ost anxious part of each w as w hen the

post w as expected. The arrival of letters w as the grand object of every m orning's im patience. Through
letters, w hatever of good or bad w as to be told w ould be com m unicated, and every succeeding day w as
expected to bring som e new s of im portance.
But before they heard again from  M r. G ardiner, a letter arrived for their father, from  a different

quarter, from  M r. Collins; w hich, as Jane had received directions to open all that cam e for him  in his
absence, she accordingly read; and Elizabeth, w ho knew  w hat curiosities his letters alw ays w ere,
looked over her, and read it likew ise. It w as as follow s:
"M Y  D EA R SIR,
"I feel m yself called upon, by our relationship, and m y situation in life, to condole w ith you on the

grievous affliction you are now  suffering under, of w hich w e w ere yesterday inform ed by a letter from
H ertfordshire. Be assured, m y dear sir, that M rs. Collins and m yself sincerely sym pathise w ith you
and all your respectable fam ily, in your present distress, w hich m ust be of the bitterest kind, because
proceeding from  a cause w hich no tim e can rem ove. N o argum ents shall be w anting on m y part that
can alleviate so severe a m isfortune‍ or that m ay com fort you, under a circum stance that m ust be of
all others the m ost afflicting to a parent's m ind. The death of your daughter w ould have been a
blessing in com parison of this. A nd it is the m ore to be lam ented, because there is reason to suppose
as m y dear Charlotte inform s m e, that this licentiousness of behaviour in your daughter has proceeded
from  a faulty degree of indulgence; though, at the sam e tim e, for the consolation of yourself and M rs.
Bennet, I am  inclined to think that her ow n disposition m ust be naturally bad, or she could not be
guilty of such an enorm ity, at so early an age. H ow soever that m ay be, you are grievously to be pitied;
in w hich opinion I am  not only joined by M rs. C ollins, but likew ise by Lady Catherine and her
daughter, to w hom  I have related the affair. They agree w ith m e in apprehending that this false step in
one daughter w ill be injurious to the fortunes of all the others; for w ho, as Lady Catherine herself
condescendingly says, w ill connect them selves w ith such a fam ily? A nd this consideration leads m e
m oreover to reflect, w ith augm ented satisfaction, on a certain event of last N ovem ber; for had it been
otherw ise, I m ust have been involved in all your sorrow  and disgrace. Let m e then advise you, dear sir,
to console yourself as m uch as possible, to throw  off your unw orthy child from  your affection for
ever, and leave her to reap the fruits of her ow n heinous offense.
"I am , dear sir, etc., etc."
M r. G ardiner did not w rite again till he had received an answ er from  Colonel Forster; and then he

had nothing of a pleasant nature to send. It w as not know n that W ickham  had a single relationship
w ith w hom  he kept up any connection, and it w as certain that he had no near one living. H is form er
acquaintances had been num erous; but since he had been in the m ilitia, it did not appear that he w as on
term s of particular friendship w ith any of them . There w as no one, therefore, w ho could be pointed out
as likely to give any new s of him . A nd in the w retched state of his ow n finances, there w as a very
pow erful m otive for secrecy, in addition to his fear of discovery by Lydia's relations, for it had just
transpired that he had left gam ing debts behind him  to a very considerable am ount. Colonel Forster
believed that m ore than a thousand pounds w ould be necessary to clear his expenses at Brighton. H e
ow ed a good deal in tow n, but his debts of honour w ere still m ore form idable. M r. G ardiner did not
attem pt to conceal these particulars from  the Longbourn fam ily. Jane heard them  w ith horror. "A
gam ester!" she cried. "This is w holly unexpected. I had not an idea of it."



M r. G ardiner added in his letter, that they m ight expect to see their father at hom e on the follow ing
day, w hich w as Saturday. Rendered spiritless by the ill-success of all their endeavours, he had yielded
to his brother-in-law 's entreaty that he w ould return to his fam ily, and leave it to him  to do w hatever
occasion m ight suggest to be advisable for continuing their pursuit. W hen M rs. B ennet w as told of
this, she did not express so m uch satisfaction as her children expected, considering w hat her anxiety
for his life had been before.
"W hat, is he com ing hom e, and w ithout poor Lydia?" she cried. "Sure he w ill not leave London

before he has found them . W ho is to fight W ickham , and m ake him  m arry her, if he com es aw ay?"
A s M rs. G ardiner began to w ish to be at hom e, it w as settled that she and the children should go to

London, at the sam e tim e that M r. Bennet cam e from  it. The coach, therefore, took them  the first stage
of their journey, and brought its m aster back to Longbourn.
M rs. G ardiner w ent aw ay in all the perplexity about Elizabeth and her D erbyshire friend that had

attended her from  that part of the w orld. H is nam e had never been voluntarily m entioned before them
by her niece; and the kind of half-expectation w hich M rs. G ardiner had form ed, of their being
follow ed by a letter from  him , had ended in nothing. Elizabeth had received none since her return that
could com e from  Pem berley.
The present unhappy state of the fam ily rendered any other excuse for the low ness of her spirits

unnecessary; nothing, therefore, could be fairly conjectured from  that, though Elizabeth, w ho w as by
this tim e tolerably w ell acquainted w ith her ow n feelings, w as perfectly aw are that, had she know n
nothing of D arcy, she could have borne the dread of Lydia's infam y som ew hat better. It w ould have
spared her, she thought, one sleepless night out of tw o.
W hen M r. Bennet arrived, he had all the appearance of his usual philosophic com posure. H e said as

little as he had ever been in the habit of saying; m ade no m ention of the business that had taken him
aw ay, and it w as som e tim e before his daughters had courage to speak of it.
It w as not till the afternoon, w hen he had joined them  at tea, that Elizabeth ventured to introduce the

subject; and then, on her briefly expressing her sorrow  for w hat he m ust have endured, he replied,
"Say nothing of that. W ho should suffer but m yself? It has been m y ow n doing, and I ought to feel it."
"Y ou m ust not be too severe upon yourself," replied Elizabeth.
"You m ay w ell w arn m e against such an evil. H um an nature is so prone to fall into it! N o, Lizzy, let

m e once in m y life feel how  m uch I have been to blam e. I am  not afraid of being overpow ered by the
im pression. It w ill pass aw ay soon enough."
"D o you suppose them  to be in London?"
"Y es; w here else can they be so w ell concealed?"
"A nd Lydia used to w ant to go to London," added K itty.
"She is happy then," said her father drily; "and her residence there w ill probably be of som e

duration."
Then after a short silence he continued:
"Lizzy, I bear you no ill-w ill for being justified in your advice to m e last M ay, w hich, considering

the event, show s som e greatness of m ind."
They w ere interrupted by M iss Bennet, w ho cam e to fetch her m other's tea.
"This is a parade," he cried, "w hich does one good; it gives such an elegance to m isfortune! A nother

day I w ill do the sam e; I w ill sit in m y library, in m y nightcap and pow dering gow n, and give as m uch
trouble as I can; or, perhaps, I m ay defer it till K itty runs aw ay."



"I am  not going to run aw ay, papa," said K itty fretfully. "If I should ever go to Brighton, I w ould
behave better than Lydia."
"You go to Brighton. I w ould not trust you so near it as Eastbourne for fifty pounds! N o, K itty, I

have at last learnt to be cautious, and you w ill feel the effects of it. N o officer is ever to enter into m y
house again, nor even to pass through the village. B alls w ill be absolutely prohibited, unless you stand
up w ith one of your sisters. A nd you are never to stir out of doors till you can prove that you have
spent ten m inutes of every day in a rational m anner."
K itty, w ho took all these threats in a serious light, began to cry.
"W ell, w ell," said he, "do not m ake yourself unhappy. If you are a good girl for the next ten years, I

w ill take you to a review  at the end of them ."
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Tw o days after M r. Bennet's return, as Jane and Elizabeth w ere w alking together in the shrubbery
behind the house, they saw  the housekeeper com ing tow ards them , and, concluding that she cam e to
call them  to their m other, w ent forw ard to m eet her; but, instead of the expected sum m ons, w hen they
approached her, she said to M iss Bennet, "I beg your pardon, m adam , for interrupting you, but I w as in
hopes you m ight have got som e good new s from  tow n, so I took the liberty of com ing to ask."
"W hat do you m ean, H ill? W e have heard nothing from  tow n."
"D ear m adam ," cried M rs. H ill, in great astonishm ent, "don't you know  there is an express com e for

m aster from  M r. G ardiner? H e has been here this half-hour, and m aster has had a letter."
Aw ay ran the girls, too eager to get in to have tim e for speech. They ran through the vestibule into

the breakfast-room ; from  thence to the library; their father w as in neither; and they w ere on the point
of seeking him  up stairs w ith their m other, w hen they w ere m et by the butler, w ho said:
"If you are looking for m y m aster, m a'am , he is w alking tow ards the little copse."
U pon this inform ation, they instantly passed through the hall once m ore, and ran across the law n

after their father, w ho w as deliberately pursuing his w ay tow ards a sm all w ood on one side of the
paddock.
Jane, w ho w as not so light nor so m uch in the habit of running as Elizabeth, soon lagged behind,

w hile her sister, panting for breath, cam e up w ith him , and eagerly cried out:
"O h, papa, w hat new s‍ w hat new s? H ave you heard from  m y uncle?"
"Y es I have had a letter from  him  by express."
"W ell, and w hat new s does it bring‍ good or bad?"
"W hat is there of good to be expected?" said he, taking the letter from  his pocket. "B ut perhaps you

w ould like to read it."
Elizabeth im patiently caught it from  his hand. Jane now  cam e up.
"Read it aloud," said their father, "for I hardly know  m yself w hat it is about."
"G racechurch Street, M onday, A ugust 2.
"M Y  D EA R  B R O TH ER ,
"A t last I am  able to send you som e tidings of m y niece, and such as, upon the w hole, I hope it w ill

give you satisfaction. Soon after you left m e on Saturday, I w as fortunate enough to find out in w hat
part of London they w ere. The particulars I reserve till w e m eet; it is enough to know  they are
discovered. I have seen them  both‍ "
"Then it is as I alw ays hoped," cried Jane; "they are m arried!"
Elizabeth read on:
"I have seen them  both. They are not m arried, nor can I find there w as any intention of being so; but

if you are w illing to perform  the engagem ents w hich I have ventured to m ake on your side, I hope it
w ill not be long before they are. A ll that is required of you is, to assure to your daughter, by
settlem ent, her equal share of the five thousand pounds secured am ong your children after the decease
of yourself and m y sister; and, m oreover, to enter into an engagem ent of allow ing her, during your
life, one hundred pounds per annum . These are conditions w hich, considering everything, I had no
hesitation in com plying w ith, as far as I thought m yself privileged, for you. I shall send this by



express, that no tim e m ay be lost in bringing m e your answ er. You w ill easily com prehend, from  these
particulars, that M r. W ickham 's circum stances are not so hopeless as they are generally believed to be.
The w orld has been deceived in that respect; and I am  happy to say there w ill be som e little m oney,
even w hen all his debts are discharged, to settle on m y niece, in addition to her ow n fortune. If, as I
conclude w ill be the case, you send m e full pow ers to act in your nam e throughout the w hole of this
business, I w ill im m ediately give directions to H aggerston for preparing a proper settlem ent. There
w ill not be the sm allest occasion for your com ing to tow n again; therefore stay quiet at Longbourn,
and depend on m y diligence and care. Send back your answ er as fast as you can, and be careful to
w rite explicitly. W e have judged it best that m y niece should be m arried from  this house, of w hich I
hope you w ill approve. She com es to us to-day. I shall w rite again as soon as anything m ore is
determ ined on. Y ours, etc.,
"ED W . G A R D IN ER ."
"Is it possible?" cried Elizabeth, w hen she had finished. "C an it be possible that he w ill m arry her?"
"W ickham  is not so undeserving, then, as w e thought him ," said her sister. "M y dear father, I

congratulate you."
"A nd have you answ ered the letter?" cried Elizabeth.
"N o; but it m ust be done soon."
M ost earnestly did she then entreaty him  to lose no m ore tim e before he w rote.
"O h! m y dear father," she cried, "com e back and w rite im m ediately. C onsider how  im portant every

m om ent is in such a case."
"Let m e w rite for you," said Jane, "if you dislike the trouble yourself."
"I dislike it very m uch," he replied; "but it m ust be done."
A nd so saying, he turned back w ith them , and w alked tow ards the house.
"A nd m ay I ask‍ " said Elizabeth; "but the term s, I suppose, m ust be com plied w ith."
"Com plied w ith! I am  only asham ed of his asking so little."
"A nd they m ust m arry! Y et he is such a m an!"
"Yes, yes, they m ust m arry. There is nothing else to be done. B ut there are tw o things that I w ant

very m uch to know ; one is, how  m uch m oney your uncle has laid dow n to bring it about; and the other,
how  am  I ever to pay him ."
"M oney! M y uncle!" cried Jane, "w hat do you m ean, sir?"
"I m ean, that no m an in his senses w ould m arry Lydia on so slight a tem ptation as one hundred a

year during m y life, and fifty after I am  gone."
"That is very true," said Elizabeth; "though it had not occurred to m e before. H is debts to be

discharged, and som ething still to rem ain! O h! it m ust be m y uncle's doings! G enerous, good m an, I
am  afraid he has distressed him self. A  sm all sum  could not do all this."
"N o," said her father; "W ickham 's a fool if he takes her w ith a farthing less than ten thousand

pounds. I should be sorry to think so ill of him , in the very beginning of our relationship."
"Ten thousand pounds! H eaven forbid! H ow  is half such a sum  to be repaid?"
M r. Bennet m ade no answ er, and each of them , deep in thought, continued silent till they reached

the house. Their father then w ent on to the library to w rite, and the girls w alked into the breakfast-
room .
"A nd they are really to be m arried!" cried Elizabeth, as soon as they w ere by them selves. "H ow



strange this is! A nd for this w e are to be thankful. That they should m arry, sm all as is their chance of
happiness, and w retched as is his character, w e are forced to rejoice. O h, Lydia!"
"I com fort m yself w ith thinking," replied Jane, "that he certainly w ould not m arry Lydia if he had

not a real regard for her. Though our kind uncle has done som ething tow ards clearing him , I cannot
believe that ten thousand pounds, or anything like it, has been advanced. H e has children of his ow n,
and m ay have m ore. H ow  could he spare half ten thousand pounds?"
"If he w ere ever able to learn w hat W ickham 's debts have been," said Elizabeth, "and how  m uch is

settled on his side on our sister, w e shall exactly know  w hat M r. G ardiner has done for them , because
W ickham  has not sixpence of his ow n. The kindness of m y uncle and aunt can never be requited. Their
taking her hom e, and affording her their personal protection and countenance, is such a sacrifice to her
advantage as years of gratitude cannot enough acknow ledge. By this tim e she is actually w ith them ! If
such goodness does not m ake her m iserable now, she w ill never deserve to be happy! W hat a m eeting
for her, w hen she first sees m y aunt!"
"W e m ust endeavour to forget all that has passed on either side," said Jane: "I hope and trust they

w ill yet be happy. H is consenting to m arry her is a proof, I w ill believe, that he is com e to a right w ay
of thinking. Their m utual affection w ill steady them ; and I flatter m yself they w ill settle so quietly,
and live in so rational a m anner, as m ay in tim e m ake their past im prudence forgotten."
"Their conduct has been such," replied Elizabeth, "as neither you, nor I, nor anybody can ever

forget. It is useless to talk of it."
It now  occurred to the girls that their m other w as in all likelihood perfectly ignorant of w hat had

happened. They w ent to the library, therefore, and asked their father w hether he w ould not w ish them
to m ake it know n to her. H e w as w riting and, w ithout raising his head, coolly replied:
"Just as you please."
"M ay w e take m y uncle's letter to read to her?"
"Take w hatever you like, and get aw ay."
Elizabeth took the letter from  his w riting-table, and they w ent up stairs together. M ary and K itty

w ere both w ith M rs. Bennet: one com m unication w ould, therefore, do for all. A fter a slight
preparation for good new s, the letter w as read aloud. M rs. Bennet could hardly contain herself. A s
soon as Jane had read M r. G ardiner's hope of Lydia's being soon m arried, her joy burst forth, and
every follow ing sentence added to its exuberance. She w as now  in an irritation as violent from  delight,
as she had ever been fidgety from  alarm  and vexation. To know  that her daughter w ould be m arried
w as enough. She w as disturbed by no fear for her felicity, nor hum bled by any rem em brance of her
m isconduct.
"M y dear, dear Lydia!" she cried. "This is delightful indeed! She w ill be m arried! I shall see her

again! She w ill be m arried at sixteen! M y good, kind brother! I knew  how  it w ould be. I knew  he
w ould m anage everything! H ow  I long to see her! and to see dear W ickham  too! But the clothes, the
w edding clothes! I w ill w rite to m y sister G ardiner about them  directly. Lizzy, m y dear, run dow n to
your father, and ask him  how  m uch he w ill give her. Stay, stay, I w ill go m yself. R ing the bell, K itty,
for H ill. I w ill put on m y things in a m om ent. M y dear, dear Lydia! H ow  m erry w e shall be together
w hen w e m eet!"
H er eldest daughter endeavoured to give som e relief to the violence of these transports, by leading

her thoughts to the obligations w hich M r. G ardiner's behaviour laid them  all under.
"For w e m ust attribute this happy conclusion," she added, "in a great m easure to his kindness. W e

are persuaded that he has pledged him self to assist M r. W ickham  w ith m oney."



"W ell," cried her m other, "it is all very right; w ho should do it but her ow n uncle? If he had not had
a fam ily of his ow n, I and m y children m ust have had all his m oney, you know ; and it is the first tim e
w e have ever had anything from  him , except a few  presents. W ell! I am  so happy! In a short tim e I
shall have a daughter m arried. M rs. W ickham ! H ow  w ell it sounds! A nd she w as only sixteen last
June. M y dear Jane, I am  in such a flutter, that I am  sure I can't w rite; so I w ill dictate, and you w rite
for m e. W e w ill settle w ith your father about the m oney afterw ards; but the things should be ordered
im m ediately."
She w as then proceeding to all the particulars of calico, m uslin, and cam bric, and w ould shortly

have dictated som e very plentiful orders, had not Jane, though w ith som e difficulty, persuaded her to
w ait till her father w as at leisure to be consulted. O ne day's delay, she observed, w ould be of sm all
im portance; and her m other w as too happy to be quite so obstinate as usual. O ther schem es, too, cam e
into her head.
"I w ill go to M eryton," said she, "as soon as I am  dressed, and tell the good, good new s to m y sister

Philips. A nd as I com e back, I can call on Lady Lucas and M rs. Long. K itty, run dow n and order the
carriage. A n airing w ould do m e a great deal of good, I am  sure. G irls, can I do anything for you in
M eryton? O h! H ere com es H ill! M y dear H ill, have you heard the good new s? M iss Lydia is going to
be m arried; and you shall all have a bow l of punch to m ake m erry at her w edding."
M rs. H ill began instantly to express her joy. Elizabeth received her congratulations am ongst the

rest, and then, sick of this folly, took refuge in her ow n room , that she m ight think w ith freedom .
Poor Lydia's situation m ust, at best, be bad enough; but that it w as no w orse, she had need to be

thankful. She felt it so; and though, in looking forw ard, neither rational happiness nor w orldly
prosperity could be justly expected for her sister, in looking back to w hat they had feared, only tw o
hours ago, she felt all the advantages of w hat they had gained.
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M r. B ennet had very often w ished before this period of his life that, instead of spending his w hole
incom e, he had laid by an annual sum  for the better provision of his children, and of his w ife, if she
survived him . H e now  w ished it m ore than ever. H ad he done his duty in that respect, Lydia need not
have been indebted to her uncle for w hatever of honour or credit could now  be purchased for her. The
satisfaction of prevailing on one of the m ost w orthless young m en in G reat Britain to be her husband
m ight then have rested in its proper place.
H e w as seriously concerned that a cause of so little advantage to anyone should be forw arded at the

sole expense of his brother-in-law, and he w as determ ined, if possible, to find out the extent of his
assistance, and to discharge the obligation as soon as he could.
W hen first M r. B ennet had m arried, econom y w as held to be perfectly useless, for, of course, they

w ere to have a son. The son w as to join in cutting off the entail, as soon as he should be of age, and the
w idow  and younger children w ould by that m eans be provided for. Five daughters successively entered
the w orld, but yet the son w as to com e; and M rs. Bennet, for m any years after Lydia's birth, had been
certain that he w ould. This event had at last been despaired of, but it w as then too late to be saving.
M rs. B ennet had no turn for econom y, and her husband's love of independence had alone prevented
their exceeding their incom e.
Five thousand pounds w as settled by m arriage articles on M rs. Bennet and the children. B ut in w hat

proportions it should be divided am ongst the latter depended on the w ill of the parents. This w as one
point, w ith regard to Lydia, at least, w hich w as now  to be settled, and M r. Bennet could have no
hesitation in acceding to the proposal before him . In term s of grateful acknow ledgm ent for the
kindness of his brother, though expressed m ost concisely, he then delivered on paper his perfect
approbation of all that w as done, and his w illingness to fulfil the engagem ents that had been m ade for
him . H e had never before supposed that, could W ickham  be prevailed on to m arry his daughter, it
w ould be done w ith so little inconvenience to him self as by the present arrangem ent. H e w ould
scarcely be ten pounds a year the loser by the hundred that w as to be paid them ; for, w hat w ith her
board and pocket allow ance, and the continual presents in m oney w hich passed to her through her
m other's hands, Lydia's expenses had been very little w ithin that sum .
That it w ould be done w ith such trifling exertion on his side, too, w as another very w elcom e

surprise; for his w ish at present w as to have as little trouble in the business as possible. W hen the first
transports of rage w hich had produced his activity in seeking her w ere over, he naturally returned to
all his form er indolence. H is letter w as soon dispatched; for, though dilatory in undertaking business,
he w as quick in its execution. H e begged to know  further particulars of w hat he w as indebted to his
brother, but w as too angry w ith Lydia to send any m essage to her.
The good new s spread quickly through the house, and w ith proportionate speed through the

neighbourhood. It w as borne in the latter w ith decent philosophy. To be sure, it w ould have been m ore
for the advantage of conversation had M iss Lydia Bennet com e upon the tow n; or, as the happiest
alternative, been secluded from  the w orld, in som e distant farm house. But there w as m uch to be talked
of in m arrying her; and the good-natured w ishes for her w ell-doing w hich had proceeded before from
all the spiteful old ladies in M eryton lost but a little of their spirit in this change of circum stances,
because w ith such an husband her m isery w as considered certain.
It w as a fortnight since M rs. Bennet had been dow nstairs; but on this happy day she again took her

seat at the head of her table, and in spirits oppressively high. N o sentim ent of sham e gave a dam p to



her trium ph. The m arriage of a daughter, w hich had been the first object of her w ishes since Jane w as
sixteen, w as now  on the point of accom plishm ent, and her thoughts and her w ords ran w holly on those
attendants of elegant nuptials, fine m uslins, new  carriages, and servants. She w as busily searching
through the neighbourhood for a proper situation for her daughter, and, w ithout know ing or
considering w hat their incom e m ight be, rejected m any as deficient in size and im portance.
"H aye Park m ight do," said she, "if the G ouldings could quit it‍ or the great house at Stoke, if the

draw ing-room  w ere larger; but A shw orth is too far off! I could not bear to have her ten m iles from
m e; and as for Pulvis Lodge, the attics are dreadful."
H er husband allow ed her to talk on w ithout interruption w hile the servants rem ained. But w hen they

had w ithdraw n, he said to her: "M rs. Bennet, before you take any or all of these houses for your son
and daughter, let us com e to a right understanding. Into one house in this neighbourhood they shall
never have adm ittance. I w ill not encourage the im pudence of either, by receiving them  at
Longbourn."
A long dispute follow ed this declaration; but M r. B ennet w as firm . It soon led to another; and M rs.

Bennet found, w ith am azem ent and horror, that her husband w ould not advance a guinea to buy clothes
for his daughter. H e protested that she should receive from  him  no m ark of affection w hatever on the
occasion. M rs. B ennet could hardly com prehend it. That his anger could be carried to such a point of
inconceivable resentm ent as to refuse his daughter a privilege w ithout w hich her m arriage w ould
scarcely seem  valid, exceeded all she could believe possible. She w as m ore alive to the disgrace w hich
her w ant of new  clothes m ust reflect on her daughter's nuptials, than to any sense of sham e at her
eloping and living w ith W ickham  a fortnight before they took place.
Elizabeth w as now  m ost heartily sorry that she had, from  the distress of the m om ent, been led to

m ake M r. D arcy acquainted w ith their fears for her sister; for since her m arriage w ould so shortly give
the proper term ination to the elopem ent, they m ight hope to conceal its unfavourable beginning from
all those w ho w ere not im m ediately on the spot.
She had no fear of its spreading farther through his m eans. There w ere few  people on w hose secrecy

she w ould have m ore confidently depended; but, at the sam e tim e, there w as no one w hose know ledge
of a sister's frailty w ould have m ortified her so m uch‍ not, how ever, from  any fear of disadvantage
from  it individually to herself, for, at any rate, there seem ed a gulf im passable betw een them . H ad
Lydia's m arriage been concluded on the m ost honourable term s, it w as not to be supposed that M r.
D arcy w ould connect him self w ith a fam ily w here, to every other objection, w ould now  be added an
alliance and relationship of the nearest kind w ith a m an w hom  he so justly scorned.
From  such a connection she could not w onder that he w ould shrink. The w ish of procuring her

regard, w hich she had assured herself of his feeling in D erbyshire, could not in rational expectation
survive such a blow  as this. She w as hum bled, she w as grieved; she repented, though she hardly knew
of w hat. She becam e jealous of his esteem , w hen she could no longer hope to be benefited by it. She
w anted to hear of him , w hen there seem ed the least chance of gaining intelligence. She w as convinced
that she could have been happy w ith him , w hen it w as no longer likely they should m eet.
W hat a trium ph for him , as she often thought, could he know  that the proposals w hich she had

proudly spurned only four m onths ago, w ould now  have been m ost gladly and gratefully received! H e
w as as generous, she doubted not, as the m ost generous of his sex; but w hile he w as m ortal, there m ust
be a trium ph.
She began now  to com prehend that he w as exactly the m an w ho, in disposition and talents, w ould

m ost suit her. H is understanding and tem per, though unlike her ow n, w ould have answ ered all her
w ishes. It w as an union that m ust have been to the advantage of both; by her ease and liveliness, his



m ind m ight have been softened, his m anners im proved; and from  his judgem ent, inform ation, and
know ledge of the w orld, she m ust have received benefit of greater im portance.
B ut no such happy m arriage could now  teach the adm iring m ultitude w hat connubial felicity really

w as. A n union of a different tendency, and precluding the possibility of the other, w as soon to be
form ed in their fam ily.
H ow  W ickham  and Lydia w ere to be supported in tolerable independence, she could not im agine.

But how  little of perm anent happiness could belong to a couple w ho w ere only brought together
because their passions w ere stronger than their virtue, she could easily conjecture.

M r. G ardiner soon w rote again to his brother. To M r. Bennet's acknow ledgm ents he briefly replied,
w ith assurance of his eagerness to prom ote the w elfare of any of his fam ily; and concluded w ith
entreaties that the subject m ight never be m entioned to him  again. The principal purport of his letter
w as to inform  them  that M r. W ickham  had resolved on quitting the m ilitia.
"It w as greatly m y w ish that he should do so," he added, "as soon as his m arriage w as fixed on. A nd

I think you w ill agree w ith m e, in considering the rem oval from  that corps as highly advisable, both on
his account and m y niece's. It is M r. W ickham 's intention to go into the regulars; and am ong his
form er friends, there are still som e w ho are able and w illing to assist him  in the arm y. H e has the
prom ise of an ensigncy in G eneral ‍ ‍ 's regim ent, now  quartered in the N orth. It is an advantage to
have it so far from  this part of the kingdom . H e prom ises fairly; and I hope am ong different people,
w here they m ay each have a character to preserve, they w ill both be m ore prudent. I have w ritten to
Colonel Forster, to inform  him  of our present arrangem ents, and to request that he w ill satisfy the
various creditors of M r. W ickham  in and near B righton, w ith assurances of speedy paym ent, for w hich
I have pledged m yself. A nd w ill you give yourself the trouble of carrying sim ilar assurances to his
creditors in M eryton, of w hom  I shall subjoin a list according to his inform ation? H e has given in all
his debts; I hope at least he has not deceived us. H aggerston has our directions, and all w ill be
com pleted in a w eek. They w ill then join his regim ent, unless they are first invited to Longbourn; and
I understand from  M rs. G ardiner, that m y niece is very desirous of seeing you all before she leaves the
South. She is w ell, and begs to be dutifully rem em bered to you and her m other.‍ Y ours, etc.,
"E. G A RD IN ER."
M r. B ennet and his daughters saw  all the advantages of W ickham 's rem oval from  the ‍ ‍ shire as

clearly as M r. G ardiner could do. But M rs. Bennet w as not so w ell pleased w ith it. Lydia's being
settled in the N orth, just w hen she had expected m ost pleasure and pride in her com pany, for she had
by no m eans given up her plan of their residing in H ertfordshire, w as a severe disappointm ent; and,
besides, it w as such a pity that Lydia should be taken from  a regim ent w here she w as acquainted w ith
everybody, and had so m any favourites.
"She is so fond of M rs. Forster," said she, "it w ill be quite shocking to send her aw ay! A nd there are

several of the young m en, too, that she likes very m uch. The officers m ay not be so pleasant in
G eneral ‍ ‍ 's regim ent."
H is daughter's request, for such it m ight be considered, of being adm itted into her fam ily again

before she set off for the N orth, received at first an absolute negative. But Jane and Elizabeth, w ho
agreed in w ishing, for the sake of their sister's feelings and consequence, that she should be noticed on
her m arriage by her parents, urged him  so earnestly yet so rationally and so m ildly, to receive her and
her husband at Longbourn, as soon as they w ere m arried, that he w as prevailed on to think as they
thought, and act as they w ished. A nd their m other had the satisfaction of know ing that she w ould be
able to show  her m arried daughter in the neighbourhood before she w as banished to the N orth. W hen



M r. Bennet w rote again to his brother, therefore, he sent his perm ission for them  to com e; and it w as
settled, that as soon as the cerem ony w as over, they should proceed to Longbourn. Elizabeth w as
surprised, how ever, that W ickham  should consent to such a schem e, and had she consulted only her
ow n inclination, any m eeting w ith him  w ould have been the last object of her w ishes.
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Their sister's w edding day arrived; and Jane and Elizabeth felt for her probably m ore than she felt
for herself. The carriage w as sent to m eet them  at ‍ ‍ , and they w ere to return in it by dinner-tim e.
Their arrival w as dreaded by the elder M iss Bennets, and Jane m ore especially, w ho gave Lydia the
feelings w hich w ould have attended herself, had she been the culprit, and w as w retched in the thought
of w hat her sister m ust endure.
They cam e. The fam ily w ere assem bled in the breakfast room  to receive them . Sm iles decked the

face of M rs. Bennet as the carriage drove up to the door; her husband looked im penetrably grave; her
daughters, alarm ed, anxious, uneasy.
Lydia's voice w as heard in the vestibule; the door w as throw n open, and she ran into the room . H er

m other stepped forw ards, em braced her, and w elcom ed her w ith rapture; gave her hand, w ith an
affectionate sm ile, to W ickham , w ho follow ed his lady; and w ished them  both joy w ith an alacrity
w hich shew ed no doubt of their happiness.
Their reception from  M r. Bennet, to w hom  they then turned, w as not quite so cordial. H is

countenance rather gained in austerity; and he scarcely opened his lips. The easy assurance of the
young couple, indeed, w as enough to provoke him . Elizabeth w as disgusted, and even M iss Bennet
w as shocked. Lydia w as Lydia still; untam ed, unabashed, w ild, noisy, and fearless. She turned from
sister to sister, dem anding their congratulations; and w hen at length they all sat dow n, looked eagerly
round the room , took notice of som e little alteration in it, and observed, w ith a laugh, that it w as a
great w hile since she had been there.
W ickham  w as not at all m ore distressed than herself, but his m anners w ere alw ays so pleasing, that

had his character and his m arriage been exactly w hat they ought, his sm iles and his easy address,
w hile he claim ed their relationship, w ould have delighted them  all. Elizabeth had not before believed
him  quite equal to such assurance; but she sat dow n, resolving w ithin herself to draw  no lim its in
future to the im pudence of an im pudent m an. She blushed, and Jane blushed; but the cheeks of the tw o
w ho caused their confusion suffered no variation of colour.
There w as no w ant of discourse. The bride and her m other could neither of them  talk fast enough;

and W ickham , w ho happened to sit near Elizabeth, began inquiring after his acquaintance in that
neighbourhood, w ith a good hum oured ease w hich she felt very unable to equal in her replies. They
seem ed each of them  to have the happiest m em ories in the w orld. N othing of the past w as recollected
w ith pain; and Lydia led voluntarily to subjects w hich her sisters w ould not have alluded to for the
w orld.
"O nly think of its being three m onths," she cried, "since I w ent aw ay; it seem s but a fortnight I

declare; and yet there have been things enough happened in the tim e. G ood gracious! w hen I w ent
aw ay, I am  sure I had no m ore idea of being m arried till I cam e back again! though I thought it w ould
be very good fun if I w as."
H er father lifted up his eyes. Jane w as distressed. Elizabeth looked expressively at Lydia; but she,

w ho never heard nor saw  anything of w hich she chose to be insensible, gaily continued, "O h! m am m a,
do the people hereabouts know  I am  m arried to-day? I w as afraid they m ight not; and w e overtook
W illiam  G oulding in his curricle, so I w as determ ined he should know  it, and so I let dow n the side-
glass next to him , and took off m y glove, and let m y hand just rest upon the w indow  fram e, so that he
m ight see the ring, and then I bow ed and sm iled like anything."



Elizabeth could bear it no longer. She got up, and ran out of the room ; and returned no m ore, till she
heard them  passing through the hall to the dining parlour. She then joined them  soon enough to see
Lydia, w ith anxious parade, w alk up to her m other's right hand, and hear her say to her eldest sister,
"A h! Jane, I take your place now , and you m ust go low er, because I am  a m arried w om an."
It w as not to be supposed that tim e w ould give Lydia that em barrassm ent from  w hich she had been

so w holly free at first. H er ease and good spirits increased. She longed to see M rs. Phillips, the
Lucases, and all their other neighbours, and to hear herself called "M rs. W ickham " by each of them ;
and in the m ean tim e, she w ent after dinner to show  her ring, and boast of being m arried, to M rs. H ill
and the tw o housem aids.
"W ell, m am m a," said she, w hen they w ere all returned to the breakfast room , "and w hat do you

think of m y husband? Is not he a charm ing m an? I am  sure m y sisters m ust all envy m e. I only hope
they m ay have half m y good luck. They m ust all go to Brighton. That is the place to get husbands.
W hat a pity it is, m am m a, w e did not all go."
"Very true; and if I had m y w ill, w e should. B ut m y dear Lydia, I don't at all like your going such a

w ay off. M ust it be so?"
"O h, lord! yes;‍ there is nothing in that. I shall like it of all things. You and papa, and m y sisters,

m ust com e dow n and see us. W e shall be at N ew castle all the w inter, and I dare say there w ill be som e
balls, and I w ill take care to get good partners for them  all."
"I should like it beyond anything!" said her m other.
"A nd then w hen you go aw ay, you m ay leave one or tw o of m y sisters behind you; and I dare say I

shall get husbands for them  before the w inter is over."
"I thank you for m y share of the favour," said Elizabeth; "but I do not particularly like your w ay of

getting husbands."
Their visitors w ere not to rem ain above ten days w ith them . M r. W ickham  had received his

com m ission before he left London, and he w as to join his regim ent at the end of a fortnight.
N o one but M rs. Bennet regretted that their stay w ould be so short; and she m ade the m ost of the

tim e by visiting about w ith her daughter, and having very frequent parties at hom e. These parties w ere
acceptable to all; to avoid a fam ily circle w as even m ore desirable to such as did think, than such as
did not.
W ickham 's affection for Lydia w as just w hat Elizabeth had expected to find it; not equal to Lydia's

for him . She had scarcely needed her present observation to be satisfied, from  the reason of things,
that their elopem ent had been brought on by the strength of her love, rather than by his; and she w ould
have w ondered w hy, w ithout violently caring for her, he chose to elope w ith her at all, had she not felt
certain that his flight w as rendered necessary by distress of circum stances; and if that w ere the case,
he w as not the young m an to resist an opportunity of having a com panion.
Lydia w as exceedingly fond of him . H e w as her dear W ickham  on every occasion; no one w as to be

put in com petition w ith him . H e did every thing best in the w orld; and she w as sure he w ould kill m ore
birds on the first of Septem ber, than any body else in the country.
O ne m orning, soon after their arrival, as she w as sitting w ith her tw o elder sisters, she said to

Elizabeth:
"Lizzy, I never gave you an account of m y w edding, I believe. You w ere not by, w hen I told m am m a

and the others all about it. A re not you curious to hear how  it w as m anaged?"
"N o really," replied Elizabeth; "I think there cannot be too little said on the subject."
"La! You are so strange! B ut I m ust tell you how  it w ent off. W e w ere m arried, you know , at St.



Clem ent's, because W ickham 's lodgings w ere in that parish. A nd it w as settled that w e should all be
there by eleven o'clock. M y uncle and aunt and I w ere to go together; and the others w ere to m eet us at
the church. W ell, M onday m orning cam e, and I w as in such a fuss! I w as so afraid, you know , that
som ething w ould happen to put it off, and then I should have gone quite distracted. A nd there w as m y
aunt, all the tim e I w as dressing, preaching and talking aw ay just as if she w as reading a serm on.
H ow ever, I did not hear above one w ord in ten, for I w as thinking, you m ay suppose, of m y dear
W ickham . I longed to know  w hether he w ould be m arried in his blue coat."
"W ell, and so w e breakfasted at ten as usual; I thought it w ould never be over; for, by the bye, you

are to understand, that m y uncle and aunt w ere horrid unpleasant all the tim e I w as w ith them . If you'll
believe m e, I did not once put m y foot out of doors, though I w as there a fortnight. N ot one party, or
schem e, or anything. To be sure London w as rather thin, but, how ever, the Little Theatre w as open.
W ell, and so just as the carriage cam e to the door, m y uncle w as called aw ay upon business to that
horrid m an M r. Stone. A nd then, you know, w hen once they get together, there is no end of it. W ell, I
w as so frightened I did not know  w hat to do, for m y uncle w as to give m e aw ay; and if w e w ere
beyond the hour, w e could not be m arried all day. But, luckily, he cam e back again in ten m inutes'
tim e, and then w e all set out. H ow ever, I recollected afterw ards that if he had been prevented going,
the w edding need not be put off, for M r. D arcy m ight have done as w ell."
"M r. D arcy!" repeated Elizabeth, in utter am azem ent.
"O h, yes!‍ he w as to com e there w ith W ickham , you know. But gracious m e! I quite forgot! I ought

not to have said a w ord about it. I prom ised them  so faithfully! W hat w ill W ickham  say? It w as to be
such a secret!"
"If it w as to be secret," said Jane, "say not another w ord on the subject. You m ay depend upon m y

seeking no further."
"O h! certainly," said Elizabeth, though burning w ith curiosity; "w e w ill ask you no questions."
"Thank you," said Lydia, "for if you did, I should certainly tell you all, and then W ickham  w ould be

angry."
O n such encouragem ent to ask, Elizabeth w as forced to put it out of her pow er, by running aw ay.
But to live in ignorance on such a point w as im possible; or at least it w as im possible not to try for

inform ation. M r. D arcy had been at her sister's w edding. It w as exactly a scene, and exactly am ong
people, w here he had apparently least to do, and least tem ptation to go. Conjectures as to the m eaning
of it, rapid and w ild, hurried into her brain; but she w as satisfied w ith none. Those that best pleased
her, as placing his conduct in the noblest light, seem ed m ost im probable. She could not bear such
suspense; and hastily seizing a sheet of paper, w rote a short letter to her aunt, to request an
explanation of w hat Lydia had dropt, if it w ere com patible w ith the secrecy w hich had been intended.
"You m ay readily com prehend," she added, "w hat m y curiosity m ust be to know  how  a person

unconnected w ith any of us, and (com paratively speaking) a stranger to our fam ily, should have been
am ongst you at such a tim e. Pray w rite instantly, and let m e understand it‍ unless it is, for very
cogent reasons, to rem ain in the secrecy w hich Lydia seem s to think necessary; and then I m ust
endeavour to be satisfied w ith ignorance."
"N ot that I shall, though," she added to herself, as she finished the letter; "and m y dear aunt, if you

do not tell m e in an honourable m anner, I shall certainly be reduced to tricks and stratagem s to find it
out."
Jane's delicate sense of honour w ould not allow  her to speak to Elizabeth privately of w hat Lydia

had let fall; Elizabeth w as glad of it;‍ till it appeared w hether her inquiries w ould receive any



satisfaction, she had rather be w ithout a confidante.
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Elizabeth had the satisfaction of receiving an answ er to her letter as soon as she possibly could. She
w as no sooner in possession of it than, hurrying into the little copse, w here she w as least likely to be
interrupted, she sat dow n on one of the benches and prepared to be happy; for the length of the letter
convinced her that it did not contain a denial.
"G racechurch street, Sept. 6.
"M Y  D EA R N IECE,
"I have just received your letter, and shall devote this w hole m orning to answ ering it, as I foresee

that a little w riting w ill not com prise w hat I have to tell you. I m ust confess m yself surprised by your
application; I did not expect it from  you. D on't think m e angry, how ever, for I only m ean to let you
know  that I had not im agined such inquiries to be necessary on your side. If you do not choose to
understand m e, forgive m y im pertinence. Your uncle is as m uch surprised as I am ‍ and nothing but
the belief of your being a party concerned w ould have allow ed him  to act as he has done. But if you
are really innocent and ignorant, I m ust be m ore explicit.
"O n the very day of m y com ing hom e from  Longbourn, your uncle had a m ost unexpected visitor.

M r. D arcy called, and w as shut up w ith him  several hours. It w as all over before I arrived; so m y
curiosity w as not so dreadfully racked as yours seem s to have been. H e cam e to tell M r. G ardiner that
he had found out w here your sister and M r. W ickham  w ere, and that he had seen and talked w ith them
both; W ickham  repeatedly, Lydia once. From  w hat I can collect, he left D erbyshire only one day after
ourselves, and cam e to tow n w ith the resolution of hunting for them . The m otive professed w as his
conviction of its being ow ing to him self that W ickham 's w orthlessness had not been so w ell know n as
to m ake it im possible for any young w om an of character to love or confide in him . H e generously
im puted the w hole to his m istaken pride, and confessed that he had before thought it beneath him  to
lay his private actions open to the w orld. H is character w as to speak for itself. H e called it, therefore,
his duty to step forw ard, and endeavour to rem edy an evil w hich had been brought on by him self. If he
had another m otive, I am  sure it w ould never disgrace him . H e had been som e days in tow n, before he
w as able to discover them ; but he had som ething to direct his search, w hich w as m ore than we had;
and the consciousness of this w as another reason for his resolving to follow  us.
"There is a lady, it seem s, a M rs. Younge, w ho w as som e tim e ago governess to M iss D arcy, and

w as dism issed from  her charge on som e cause of disapprobation, though he did not say w hat. She then
took a large house in Edw ard-street, and has since m aintained herself by letting lodgings. This M rs.
Younge w as, he knew, intim ately acquainted w ith W ickham ; and he w ent to her for intelligence of
him  as soon as he got to tow n. But it w as tw o or three days before he could get from  her w hat he
w anted. She w ould not betray her trust, I suppose, w ithout bribery and corruption, for she really did
know  w here her friend w as to be found. W ickham  indeed had gone to her on their first arrival in
London, and had she been able to receive them  into her house, they w ould have taken up their abode
w ith her. A t length, how ever, our kind friend procured the w ished-for direction. They w ere in ‍ ‍
street. H e saw  W ickham , and afterw ards insisted on seeing Lydia. H is first object w ith her, he
acknow ledged, had been to persuade her to quit her present disgraceful situation, and return to her
friends as soon as they could be prevailed on to receive her, offering his assistance, as far as it w ould
go. But he found Lydia absolutely resolved on rem aining w here she w as. She cared for none of her
friends; she w anted no help of his; she w ould not hear of leaving W ickham . She w as sure they should
be m arried som e tim e or other, and it did not m uch signify w hen. Since such w ere her feelings, it only



rem ained, he thought, to secure and expedite a m arriage, w hich, in his very first conversation w ith
W ickham , he easily learnt had never been his design. H e confessed him self obliged to leave the
regim ent, on account of som e debts of honour, w hich w ere very pressing; and scrupled not to lay all
the ill-consequences of Lydia's flight on her ow n folly alone. H e m eant to resign his com m ission
im m ediately; and as to his future situation, he could conjecture very little about it. H e m ust go
som ew here, but he did not know  w here, and he knew  he should have nothing to live on.
"M r. D arcy asked him  w hy he had not m arried your sister at once. Though M r. Bennet w as not

im agined to be very rich, he w ould have been able to do som ething for him , and his situation m ust
have been benefited by m arriage. But he found, in reply to this question, that W ickham  still cherished
the hope of m ore effectually m aking his fortune by m arriage in som e other country. U nder such
circum stances, how ever, he w as not likely to be proof against the tem ptation of im m ediate relief.
"They m et several tim es, for there w as m uch to be discussed. W ickham  of course w anted m ore than

he could get; but at length w as reduced to be reasonable.
"Every thing being settled betw een them , M r. D arcy's next step w as to m ake your uncle acquainted

w ith it, and he first called in G racechurch street the evening before I cam e hom e. But M r. G ardiner
could not be seen, and M r. D arcy found, on further inquiry, that your father w as still w ith him , but
w ould quit tow n the next m orning. H e did not judge your father to be a person w hom  he could so
properly consult as your uncle, and therefore readily postponed seeing him  till after the departure of
the form er. H e did not leave his nam e, and till the next day it w as only know n that a gentlem an had
called on business.
"O n Saturday he cam e again. Your father w as gone, your uncle at hom e, and, as I said before, they

had a great deal of talk together.
"They m et again on Sunday, and then I saw  him  too. It w as not all settled before M onday: as soon as

it w as, the express w as sent off to Longbourn. But our visitor w as very obstinate. I fancy, Lizzy, that
obstinacy is the real defect of his character, after all. H e has been accused of m any faults at different
tim es, but this is the true one. N othing w as 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 w ould m ost readily
have settled the w hole.
"They battled it together for a long tim e, w hich w as m ore than either the gentlem an or lady

concerned in it deserved. But at last your uncle w as forced to yield, and instead of being allow ed to be
of use to his niece, w as forced to put up w ith only having the probable credit of it, w hich w ent sorely
against the grain; and I really believe your letter this m orning gave him  great pleasure, because it
required an explanation that w ould rob him  of his borrow ed feathers, and give the praise w here it w as
due. But, Lizzy, this m ust go no farther than yourself, or Jane at m ost.
"You know  pretty w ell, I suppose, w hat has been done for the young people. H is debts are to be

paid, am ounting, I believe, to considerably m ore than a thousand pounds, another thousand in addition
to her ow n settled upon her, and his com m ission purchased. The reason w hy all this w as to be done by
him  alone, w as such as I have given above. It w as ow ing to him , to his reserve and w ant of proper
consideration, that W ickham 's character had been so m isunderstood, and consequently that he had
been received and noticed as he w as. Perhaps there w as som e truth in this; though I doubt w hether his
reserve, or anybody's reserve, can be answ erable for the event. But in spite of all this fine talking, m y
dear Lizzy, you m ay rest perfectly assured that your uncle w ould never have yielded, if w e had not
given him  credit for another interest in the affair.
"W hen all this w as resolved on, he returned again to his friends, w ho w ere still staying at

Pem berley; but it w as agreed that he should be in London once m ore w hen the w edding took place,



and all m oney m atters w ere then to receive the last finish.
"I believe I have now  told you every thing. It is a relation w hich you tell m e is to give you great

surprise; I hope at least it w ill not afford you any displeasure. Lydia cam e to us; and W ickham  had
constant adm ission to the house. H e w as exactly w hat he had been, w hen I knew  him  in H ertfordshire;
but I w ould not tell you how  little I w as satisfied w ith her behaviour w hile she staid w ith us, if I had
not perceived, by Jane's letter last W ednesday, that her conduct on com ing hom e w as exactly of a
piece w ith it, and therefore w hat I now  tell you can give you no fresh pain. I talked to her repeatedly in
the m ost serious m anner, representing to her all the w ickedness of w hat she had done, and all the
unhappiness she had brought on her fam ily. If she heard m e, it w as by good luck, for I am  sure she did
not listen. I w as som etim es quite provoked, but then I recollected m y dear Elizabeth and Jane, and for
their sakes had patience w ith her.
"M r. D arcy w as punctual in his return, and as Lydia inform ed you, attended the w edding. H e dined

w ith us the next day, and w as to leave tow n again on W ednesday or Thursday. W ill you be very angry
w ith m e, m y dear Lizzy, if I take this opportunity of saying (w hat I w as never bold enough to say
before) how  m uch I like him . H is behaviour to us has, in every respect, been as pleasing as w hen w e
w ere in D erbyshire. H is understanding and opinions all please m e; he w ants nothing but a little m ore
liveliness, and that, if he m arry prudently, his w ife m ay teach him . I thought him  very sly;‍ he hardly
ever m entioned your nam e. But slyness seem s the fashion.
"Pray forgive m e if I have been very presum ing, or at least do not punish m e so far as to exclude m e

from  P. I shall never be quite happy till I have been all round the park. A  low  phaeton, w ith a nice
little pair of ponies, w ould be the very thing.
"But I m ust w rite no m ore. The children have been w anting m e this half hour.
"Y ours, very sincerely,
"M . G A RD IN ER."
The contents of this letter threw  Elizabeth into a flutter of spirits, in w hich it w as difficult to

determ ine w hether pleasure or pain bore the greatest share. The vague and unsettled suspicions w hich
uncertainty had produced of w hat M r. D arcy m ight have been doing to forw ard her sister's m atch,
w hich she had feared to encourage as an exertion of goodness too great to be probable, and at the sam e
tim e dreaded to be just, from  the pain of obligation, w ere proved beyond their greatest extent to be
true! H e had follow ed them  purposely to tow n, he had taken on him self all the trouble and
m ortification attendant on such a research; in w hich supplication had been necessary to a w om an
w hom  he m ust abom inate and despise, and w here he w as reduced to m eet, frequently m eet, reason
w ith, persuade, and finally bribe, the m an w hom  he alw ays m ost w ished to avoid, and w hose very
nam e it w as punishm ent to him  to pronounce. H e had done all this for a girl w hom  he could neither
regard nor esteem . H er heart did w hisper that he had done it for her. B ut it w as a hope shortly checked
by other considerations, and she soon felt that even her vanity w as insufficient, w hen required to
depend on his affection for her‍ for a w om an w ho had already refused him ‍ as able to overcom e a
sentim ent so natural as abhorrence against relationship w ith W ickham . B rother-in-law  of W ickham !
Every kind of pride m ust revolt from  the connection. H e had, to be sure, done m uch. She w as asham ed
to think how  m uch. But he had given a reason for his interference, w hich asked no extraordinary
stretch of belief. It w as reasonable that he should feel he had been w rong; he had liberality, and he had
the m eans of exercising it; and though she w ould not place herself as his principal inducem ent, she
could, perhaps, believe that rem aining partiality for her m ight assist his endeavours in a cause w here
her peace of m ind m ust be m aterially concerned. It w as painful, exceedingly painful, to know  that they
w ere under obligations to a person w ho could never receive a return. They ow ed the restoration of



Lydia, her character, every thing, to him . O h! how  heartily did she grieve over every ungracious
sensation she had ever encouraged, every saucy speech she had ever directed tow ards him . For herself
she w as hum bled; but she w as proud of him . Proud that in a cause of com passion and honour, he had
been able to get the better of him self. She read over her aunt's com m endation of him  again and again.
It w as hardly enough; but it pleased her. She w as even sensible of som e pleasure, though m ixed w ith
regret, on finding how  steadfastly both she and her uncle had been persuaded that affection and
confidence subsisted betw een M r. D arcy and herself.
She w as roused from  her seat, and her reflections, by som e one's approach; and before she could

strike into another path, she w as overtaken by W ickham .
"I am  afraid I interrupt your solitary ram ble, m y dear sister?" said he, as he joined her.
"You certainly do," she replied w ith a sm ile; "but it does not follow  that the interruption m ust be

unw elcom e."
"I should be sorry indeed, if it w ere. W e w ere alw ays good friends; and now  w e are better."
"True. A re the others com ing out?"
"I do not know . M rs. B ennet and Lydia are going in the carriage to M eryton. A nd so, m y dear sister,

I find, from  our uncle and aunt, that you have actually seen Pem berley."
She replied in the affirm ative.
"I alm ost envy you the pleasure, and yet I believe it w ould be too m uch for m e, or else I could take

it in m y w ay to N ew castle. A nd you saw  the old housekeeper, I suppose? Poor Reynolds, she w as
alw ays very fond of m e. B ut of course she did not m ention m y nam e to you."
"Y es, she did."
"A nd w hat did she say?"
"That you w ere gone into the arm y, and she w as afraid had‍ not turned out w ell. A t such a distance

as that, you know , things are strangely m isrepresented."
"Certainly," he replied, biting his lips. Elizabeth hoped she had silenced him ; but he soon afterw ards

said:
"I w as surprised to see D arcy in tow n last m onth. W e passed each other several tim es. I w onder

w hat he can be doing there."
"Perhaps preparing for his m arriage w ith M iss de Bourgh," said Elizabeth. "It m ust be som ething

particular, to take him  there at this tim e of year."
"U ndoubtedly. D id you see him  w hile you w ere at Lam bton? I thought I understood from  the

G ardiners that you had."
"Y es; he introduced us to his sister."
"A nd do you like her?"
"V ery m uch."
"I have heard, indeed, that she is uncom m only im proved w ithin this year or tw o. W hen I last saw

her, she w as not very prom ising. I am  very glad you liked her. I hope she w ill turn out w ell."
"I dare say she w ill; she has got over the m ost trying age."
"D id you go by the village of K ym pton?"
"I do not recollect that w e did."
"I m ention it, because it is the living w hich I ought to have had. A  m ost delightful place!‍

Excellent Parsonage H ouse! It w ould have suited m e in every respect."



"H ow  should you have liked m aking serm ons?"
"Exceedingly w ell. I should have considered it as part of m y duty, and the exertion w ould soon have

been nothing. O ne ought not to repine;‍ but, to be sure, it w ould have been such a thing for m e! The
quiet, the retirem ent of such a life w ould have answ ered all m y ideas of happiness! But it w as not to
be. D id you ever hear D arcy m ention the circum stance, w hen you w ere in K ent?"
"I have heard from  authority, w hich I thought as good, that it w as left you conditionally only, and at

the w ill of the present patron."
"Y ou have. Y es, there w as som ething in that; I told you so from  the first, you m ay rem em ber."
"I did hear, too, that there w as a tim e, w hen serm on-m aking w as not so palatable to you as it seem s

to be at present; that you actually declared your resolution of never taking orders, and that the
business had been com prom ised accordingly."
"You did! and it w as not w holly w ithout foundation. You m ay rem em ber w hat I told you on that

point, w hen first w e talked of it."
They w ere now  alm ost at the door of the house, for she had w alked fast to get rid of him ; and

unw illing, for her sister's sake, to provoke him , she only said in reply, w ith a good-hum oured sm ile:
"Com e, M r. W ickham , w e are brother and sister, you know. D o not let us quarrel about the past. In

future, I hope w e shall be alw ays of one m ind."
She held out her hand; he kissed it w ith affectionate gallantry, though he hardly knew  how  to look,

and they entered the house.



C hapter 53

M r. W ickham  w as so perfectly satisfied w ith this conversation that he never again distressed
him self, or provoked his dear sister Elizabeth, by introducing the subject of it; and she w as pleased to
find that she had said enough to keep him  quiet.
The day of his and Lydia's departure soon cam e, and M rs. B ennet w as forced to subm it to a

separation, w hich, as her husband by no m eans entered into her schem e of their all going to N ew castle,
w as likely to continue at least a tw elvem onth.
"O h! m y dear Lydia," she cried, "w hen shall w e m eet again?"
"O h, lord! I don't know . N ot these tw o or three years, perhaps."
"W rite to m e very often, m y dear."
"A s often as I can. But you know  m arried w om en have never m uch tim e for w riting. M y sisters m ay

w rite to m e. They w ill have nothing else to do."
M r. W ickham 's adieus w ere m uch m ore affectionate than his w ife's. H e sm iled, looked handsom e,

and said m any pretty things.
"H e is as fine a fellow ," said M r. Bennet, as soon as they w ere out of the house, "as ever I saw . H e

sim pers, and sm irks, and m akes love to us all. I am  prodigiously proud of him . I defy even Sir
W illiam  Lucas him self to produce a m ore valuable son-in-law ."
The loss of her daughter m ade M rs. B ennet very dull for several days.
"I often think," said she, "that there is nothing so bad as parting w ith one's friends. O ne seem s so

forlorn w ithout them ."
"This is the consequence, you see, M adam , of m arrying a daughter," said Elizabeth. "It m ust m ake

you better satisfied that your other four are single."
"It is no such thing. Lydia does not leave m e because she is m arried, but only because her husband's

regim ent happens to be so far off. If that had been nearer, she w ould not have gone so soon."
But the spiritless condition w hich this event threw  her into w as shortly relieved, and her m ind

opened again to the agitation of hope, by an article of new s w hich then began to be in circulation. The
housekeeper at N etherfield had received orders to prepare for the arrival of her m aster, w ho w as
com ing dow n in a day or tw o, to shoot there for several w eeks. M rs. B ennet w as quite in the fidgets.
She looked at Jane, and sm iled and shook her head by turns.
"W ell, w ell, and so M r. Bingley is com ing dow n, sister," (for M rs. Phillips first brought her the

new s). "W ell, so m uch the better. N ot that I care about it, though. H e is nothing to us, you know, and I
am  sure I never w ant to see him  again. B ut, how ever, he is very w elcom e to com e to N etherfield, if he
likes it. A nd w ho know s w hat m ay happen? B ut that is nothing to us. You know , sister, w e agreed long
ago never to m ention a w ord about it. A nd so, is it quite certain he is com ing?"
"You m ay depend on it," replied the other, "for M rs. N icholls w as in M eryton last night; I saw  her

passing by, and w ent out m yself on purpose to know  the truth of it; and she told m e that it w as certain
true. H e com es dow n on Thursday at the latest, very likely on W ednesday. She w as going to the
butcher's, she told m e, on purpose to order in som e m eat on W ednesday, and she has got three couple
of ducks just fit to be killed."
M iss B ennet had not been able to hear of his com ing w ithout changing colour. It w as m any m onths

since she had m entioned his nam e to Elizabeth; but now , as soon as they w ere alone together, she said:



"I saw  you look at m e to-day, Lizzy, w hen m y aunt told us of the present report; and I know  I
appeared distressed. B ut don't im agine it w as from  any silly cause. I w as only confused for the
m om ent, because I felt that I should be looked at. I do assure you that the new s does not affect m e
either w ith pleasure or pain. I am  glad of one thing, that he com es alone; because w e shall see the less
of him . N ot that I am  afraid of m yself, but I dread other people's rem arks."
Elizabeth did not know  w hat to m ake of it. H ad she not seen him  in D erbyshire, she m ight have

supposed him  capable of com ing there w ith no other view  than w hat w as acknow ledged; but she still
thought him  partial to Jane, and she w avered as to the greater probability of his com ing there w ith his
friend's perm ission, or being bold enough to com e w ithout it.
"Yet it is hard," she som etim es thought, "that this poor m an cannot com e to a house w hich he has

legally hired, w ithout raising all this speculation! I will leave him  to him self."
In spite of w hat her sister declared, and really believed to be her feelings in the expectation of his

arrival, Elizabeth could easily perceive that her spirits w ere affected by it. They w ere m ore disturbed,
m ore unequal, than she had often seen them .
The subject w hich had been so w arm ly canvassed betw een their parents, about a tw elvem onth ago,

w as now  brought forw ard again.
"A s soon as ever M r. Bingley com es, m y dear," said M rs. Bennet, "you w ill w ait on him  of course."
"N o, no. You forced m e into visiting him  last year, and prom ised, if I w ent to see him , he should

m arry one of m y daughters. But it ended in nothing, and I w ill not be sent on a fool's errand again."
H is w ife represented to him  how  absolutely necessary such an attention w ould be from  all the

neighbouring gentlem en, on his returning to N etherfield.
"'Tis an etiquette I despise," said he. "If he w ants our society, let him  seek it. H e know s w here w e

live. I w ill not spend m y hours in running after m y neighbours every tim e they go aw ay and com e
back again."
"W ell, all I know  is, that it w ill be abom inably rude if you do not w ait on him . But, how ever, that

shan't prevent m y asking him  to dine here, I am  determ ined. W e m ust have M rs. Long and the
G ouldings soon. That w ill m ake thirteen w ith ourselves, so there w ill be just room  at table for him ."
C onsoled by this resolution, she w as the better able to bear her husband's incivility; though it w as

very m ortifying to know  that her neighbours m ight all see M r. B ingley, in consequence of it, before
they did. A s the day of his arrival drew  near,‍
"I begin to be sorry that he com es at all," said Jane to her sister. "It w ould be nothing; I could see

him  w ith perfect indifference, but I can hardly bear to hear it thus perpetually talked of. M y m other
m eans w ell; but she does not know , no one can know, how  m uch I suffer from  w hat she says. H appy
shall I be, w hen his stay at N etherfield is over!"
"I w ish I could say anything to com fort you," replied Elizabeth; "but it is w holly out of m y pow er.

You m ust feel it; and the usual satisfaction of preaching patience to a sufferer is denied m e, because
you have alw ays so m uch."
M r. Bingley arrived. M rs. Bennet, through the assistance of servants, contrived to have the earliest

tidings of it, that the period of anxiety and fretfulness on her side m ight be as long as it could. She
counted the days that m ust intervene before their invitation could be sent; hopeless of seeing him
before. But on the third m orning after his arrival in H ertfordshire, she saw  him , from  her dressing-
room  w indow , enter the paddock and ride tow ards the house.
H er daughters w ere eagerly called to partake of her joy. Jane resolutely kept her place at the table;

but Elizabeth, to satisfy her m other, w ent to the w indow ‍ she looked,‍ she saw  M r. D arcy w ith him ,



and sat dow n again by her sister.
"There is a gentlem an w ith him , m am m a," said K itty; "w ho can it be?"
"Som e acquaintance or other, m y dear, I suppose; I am  sure I do not know ."
"La!" replied K itty, "it looks just like that m an that used to be w ith him  before. M r. w hat's-his-

nam e. That tall, proud m an."
"G ood gracious! M r. D arcy!‍ and so it does, I vow. W ell, any friend of M r. B ingley's w ill alw ays

be w elcom e here, to be sure; but else I m ust say that I hate the very sight of him ."
Jane looked at Elizabeth w ith surprise and concern. She knew  but little of their m eeting in

D erbyshire, and therefore felt for the aw kw ardness w hich m ust attend her sister, in seeing him  alm ost
for the first tim e after receiving his explanatory letter. B oth sisters w ere uncom fortable enough. Each
felt for the other, and of course for them selves; and their m other talked on, of her dislike of M r.
D arcy, and her resolution to be civil to him  only as M r. Bingley's friend, w ithout being heard by either
of them . But Elizabeth had sources of uneasiness w hich could not be suspected by Jane, to w hom  she
had never yet had courage to shew  M rs. G ardiner's letter, or to relate her ow n change of sentim ent
tow ards him . To Jane, he could be only a m an w hose proposals she had refused, and w hose m erit she
had undervalued; but to her ow n m ore extensive inform ation, he w as the person to w hom  the w hole
fam ily w ere indebted for the first of benefits, and w hom  she regarded herself w ith an interest, if not
quite so tender, at least as reasonable and just as w hat Jane felt for Bingley. H er astonishm ent at his
com ing‍ at his com ing to N etherfield, to Longbourn, and voluntarily seeking her again, w as alm ost
equal to w hat she had know n on first w itnessing his altered behaviour in D erbyshire.
The colour w hich had been driven from  her face, returned for half a m inute w ith an additional glow,

and a sm ile of delight added lustre to her eyes, as she thought for that space of tim e that his affection
and w ishes m ust still be unshaken. But she w ould not be secure.
"Let m e first see how  he behaves," said she; "it w ill then be early enough for expectation."
She sat intently at w ork, striving to be com posed, and w ithout daring to lift up her eyes, till anxious

curiosity carried them  to the face of her sister as the servant w as approaching the door. Jane looked a
little paler than usual, but m ore sedate than Elizabeth had expected. O n the gentlem en's appearing, her
colour increased; yet she received them  w ith tolerable ease, and w ith a propriety of behaviour equally
free from  any sym ptom  of resentm ent or any unnecessary com plaisance.
Elizabeth said as little to either as civility w ould allow, and sat dow n again to her w ork, w ith an

eagerness w hich it did not often com m and. She had ventured only one glance at D arcy. H e looked
serious, as usual; and, she thought, m ore as he had been used to look in H ertfordshire, than as she had
seen him  at Pem berley. But, perhaps he could not in her m other's presence be w hat he w as before her
uncle and aunt. It w as a painful, but not an im probable, conjecture.
Bingley, she had likew ise seen for an instant, and in that short period saw  him  looking both pleased

and em barrassed. H e w as received by M rs. Bennet w ith a degree of civility w hich m ade her tw o
daughters asham ed, especially w hen contrasted w ith the cold and cerem onious politeness of her
curtsey and address to his friend.
Elizabeth, particularly, w ho knew  that her m other ow ed to the latter the preservation of her

favourite daughter from  irrem ediable infam y, w as hurt and distressed to a m ost painful degree by a
distinction so ill applied.
D arcy, after inquiring of her how  M r. and M rs. G ardiner did, a question w hich she could not answ er

w ithout confusion, said scarcely anything. H e w as not seated by her; perhaps that w as the reason of his
silence; but it had not been so in D erbyshire. There he had talked to her friends, w hen he could not to



herself. But now  several m inutes elapsed w ithout bringing the sound of his voice; and w hen
occasionally, unable to resist the im pulse of curiosity, she raised her eyes to his face, she as often
found him  looking at Jane as at herself, and frequently on no object but the ground. M ore
thoughtfulness and less anxiety to please, than w hen they last m et, w ere plainly expressed. She w as
disappointed, and angry w ith herself for being so.
"C ould I expect it to be otherw ise!" said she. "Y et w hy did he com e?"
She w as in no hum our for conversation w ith anyone but him self; and to him  she had hardly courage

to speak.
She inquired after his sister, but could do no m ore.
"It is a long tim e, M r. Bingley, since you w ent aw ay," said M rs. Bennet.
H e readily agreed to it.
"I began to be afraid you w ould never com e back again. People did say you m eant to quit the place

entirely at M ichaelm as; but, how ever, I hope it is not true. A great m any changes have happened in the
neighbourhood, since you w ent aw ay. M iss Lucas is m arried and settled. A nd one of m y ow n
daughters. I suppose you have heard of it; indeed, you m ust have seen it in the papers. It w as in The
Tim es and The C ourier, I know ; though it w as not put in as it ought to be. It w as only said, 'Lately,
G eorge W ickham , Esq. to M iss Lydia Bennet,' w ithout there being a syllable said of her father, or the
place w here she lived, or anything. It w as m y brother G ardiner's draw ing up too, and I w onder how  he
cam e to m ake such an aw kw ard business of it. D id you see it?"
B ingley replied that he did, and m ade his congratulations. Elizabeth dared not lift up her eyes. H ow

M r. D arcy looked, therefore, she could not tell.
"It is a delightful thing, to be sure, to have a daughter w ell m arried," continued her m other, "but at

the sam e tim e, M r. B ingley, it is very hard to have her taken such a w ay from  m e. They are gone dow n
to N ew castle, a place quite northw ard, it seem s, and there they are to stay I do not know  how  long. H is
regim ent is there; for I suppose you have heard of his leaving the ‍ ‍ shire, and of his being gone into
the regulars. Thank H eaven! he has som e friends, though perhaps not so m any as he deserves."
Elizabeth, w ho knew  this to be levelled at M r. D arcy, w as in such m isery of sham e, that she could

hardly keep her seat. It drew  from  her, how ever, the exertion of speaking, w hich nothing else had so
effectually done before; and she asked B ingley w hether he m eant to m ake any stay in the country at
present. A  few  w eeks, he believed.
"W hen you have killed all your ow n birds, M r. Bingley," said her m other, "I beg you w ill com e

here, and shoot as m any as you please on M r. B ennet's m anor. I am  sure he w ill be vastly happy to
oblige you, and w ill save all the best of the covies for you."
Elizabeth's m isery increased, at such unnecessary, such officious attention! W ere the sam e fair

prospect to arise at present as had flattered them  a year ago, every thing, she w as persuaded, w ould be
hastening to the sam e vexatious conclusion. A t that instant, she felt that years of happiness could not
m ake Jane or herself am ends for m om ents of such painful confusion.
"The first w ish of m y heart," said she to herself, "is never m ore to be in com pany w ith either of

them . Their society can afford no pleasure that w ill atone for such w retchedness as this! Let m e never
see either one or the other again!"
Yet the m isery, for w hich years of happiness w ere to offer no com pensation, received soon

afterw ards m aterial relief, from  observing how  m uch the beauty of her sister re-kindled the adm iration
of her form er lover. W hen first he cam e in, he had spoken to her but little; but every five m inutes
seem ed to be giving her m ore of his attention. H e found her as handsom e as she had been last year; as



good natured, and as unaffected, though not quite so chatty. Jane w as anxious that no difference
should be perceived in her at all, and w as really persuaded that she talked as m uch as ever. But her
m ind w as so busily engaged, that she did not alw ays know  w hen she w as silent.
W hen the gentlem en rose to go aw ay, M rs. Bennet w as m indful of her intended civility, and they

w ere invited and engaged to dine at Longbourn in a few  days tim e.
"You are quite a visit in m y debt, M r. Bingley," she added, "for w hen you w ent to tow n last w inter,

you prom ised to take a fam ily dinner w ith us, as soon as you returned. I have not forgot, you see; and I
assure you, I w as very m uch disappointed that you did not com e back and keep your engagem ent."
Bingley looked a little silly at this reflection, and said som ething of his concern at having been

prevented by business. They then w ent aw ay.
M rs. B ennet had been strongly inclined to ask them  to stay and dine there that day; but, though she

alw ays kept a very good table, she did not think anything less than tw o courses could be good enough
for a m an on w hom  she had such anxious designs, or satisfy the appetite and pride of one w ho had ten
thousand a year.
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A s soon as they w ere gone, Elizabeth w alked out to recover her spirits; or in other w ords, to dw ell
w ithout interruption on those subjects that m ust deaden them  m ore. M r. D arcy's behaviour astonished
and vexed her.
"W hy, if he cam e only to be silent, grave, and indifferent," said she, "did he com e at all?"
She could settle it in no w ay that gave her pleasure.
"H e could be still am iable, still pleasing, to m y uncle and aunt, w hen he w as in tow n; and w hy not

to m e? If he fears m e, w hy com e hither? If he no longer cares for m e, w hy silent? Teasing, teasing,
m an! I w ill think no m ore about him ."
H er resolution w as for a short tim e involuntarily kept by the approach of her sister, w ho joined her

w ith a cheerful look, w hich show ed her better satisfied w ith their visitors, than Elizabeth.
"N ow," said she, "that this first m eeting is over, I feel perfectly easy. I know  m y ow n strength, and I

shall never be em barrassed again by his com ing. I am  glad he dines here on Tuesday. It w ill then be
publicly seen that, on both sides, w e m eet only as com m on and indifferent acquaintance."
"Y es, very indifferent indeed," said Elizabeth, laughingly. "O h, Jane, take care."
"M y dear Lizzy, you cannot think m e so w eak, as to be in danger now ?"
"I think you are in very great danger of m aking him  as m uch in love w ith you as ever."

They did not see the gentlem en again till Tuesday; and M rs. Bennet, in the m eanw hile, w as giving
w ay to all the happy schem es, w hich the good hum our and com m on politeness of Bingley, in half an
hour's visit, had revived.
O n Tuesday there w as a large party assem bled at Longbourn; and the tw o w ho w ere m ost anxiously

expected, to the credit of their punctuality as sportsm en, w ere in very good tim e. W hen they repaired
to the dining-room , Elizabeth eagerly w atched to see w hether Bingley w ould take the place, w hich, in
all their form er parties, had belonged to him , by her sister. H er prudent m other, occupied by the sam e
ideas, forbore to invite him  to sit by herself. O n entering the room , he seem ed to hesitate; but Jane
happened to look round, and happened to sm ile: it w as decided. H e placed him self by her.
Elizabeth, w ith a trium phant sensation, looked tow ards his friend. H e bore it w ith noble

indifference, and she w ould have im agined that Bingley had received his sanction to be happy, had she
not seen his eyes likew ise turned tow ards M r. D arcy, w ith an expression of half-laughing alarm .
H is behaviour to her sister w as such, during dinner tim e, as show ed an adm iration of her, w hich,

though m ore guarded than form erly, persuaded Elizabeth, that if left w holly to him self, Jane's
happiness, and his ow n, w ould be speedily secured. Though she dared not depend upon the
consequence, she yet received pleasure from  observing his behaviour. It gave her all the anim ation
that her spirits could boast; for she w as in no cheerful hum our. M r. D arcy w as alm ost as far from  her
as the table could divide them . H e w as on one side of her m other. She knew  how  little such a situation
w ould give pleasure to either, or m ake either appear to advantage. She w as not near enough to hear
any of their discourse, but she could see how  seldom  they spoke to each other, and how  form al and
cold w as their m anner w henever they did. H er m other's ungraciousness, m ade the sense of w hat they
ow ed him  m ore painful to Elizabeth's m ind; and she w ould, at tim es, have given anything to be
privileged to tell him  that his kindness w as neither unknow n nor unfelt by the w hole of the fam ily.
She w as in hopes that the evening w ould afford som e opportunity of bringing them  together; that



the w hole of the visit w ould not pass aw ay w ithout enabling them  to enter into som ething m ore of
conversation than the m ere cerem onious salutation attending his entrance. A nxious and uneasy, the
period w hich passed in the draw ing-room , before the gentlem en cam e, w as w earisom e and dull to a
degree that alm ost m ade her uncivil. She looked forw ard to their entrance as the point on w hich all her
chance of pleasure for the evening m ust depend.
"If he does not com e to m e, then," said she, "I shall give him  up for ever."
The gentlem en cam e; and she thought he looked as if he w ould have answ ered her hopes; but, alas!

the ladies had crow ded round the table, w here M iss B ennet w as m aking tea, and Elizabeth pouring out
the coffee, in so close a confederacy that there w as not a single vacancy near her w hich w ould adm it
of a chair. A nd on the gentlem en's approaching, one of the girls m oved closer to her than ever, and
said, in a w hisper:
"The m en shan't com e and part us, I am  determ ined. W e w ant none of them ; do w e?"
D arcy had w alked aw ay to another part of the room . She follow ed him  w ith her eyes, envied

everyone to w hom  he spoke, had scarcely patience enough to help anybody to coffee; and then w as
enraged against herself for being so silly!
"A m an w ho has once been refused! H ow  could I ever be foolish enough to expect a renew al of his

love? Is there one am ong the sex, w ho w ould not protest against such a w eakness as a second proposal
to the sam e w om an? There is no indignity so abhorrent to their feelings!"
She w as a little revived, how ever, by his bringing back his coffee cup him self; and she seized the

opportunity of saying:
"Is your sister at Pem berley still?"
"Y es, she w ill rem ain there till Christm as."
"A nd quite alone? H ave all her friends left her?"
"M rs. A nnesley is w ith her. The others have been gone on to Scarborough, these three w eeks."
She could think of nothing m ore to say; but if he w ished to converse w ith her, he m ight have better

success. H e stood by her, how ever, for som e m inutes, in silence; and, at last, on the young lady's
w hispering to Elizabeth again, he w alked aw ay.
W hen the tea-things w ere rem oved, and the card-tables placed, the ladies all rose, and Elizabeth w as

then hoping to be soon joined by him , w hen all her view s w ere overthrow n by seeing him  fall a victim
to her m other's rapacity for w hist players, and in a few  m om ents after seated w ith the rest of the party.
She now  lost every expectation of pleasure. They w ere confined for the evening at different tables, and
she had nothing to hope, but that his eyes w ere so often turned tow ards her side of the room , as to
m ake him  play as unsuccessfully as herself.
M rs. Bennet had designed to keep the tw o N etherfield gentlem en to supper; but their carriage w as

unluckily ordered before any of the others, and she had no opportunity of detaining them .
"W ell girls," said she, as soon as they w ere left to them selves, "W hat say you to the day? I think

every thing has passed off uncom m only w ell, I assure you. The dinner w as as w ell dressed as any I
ever saw. The venison w as roasted to a turn‍ and everybody said they never saw  so fat a haunch. The
soup w as fifty tim es better than w hat w e had at the Lucases' last w eek; and even M r. D arcy
acknow ledged, that the partridges w ere rem arkably w ell done; and I suppose he has tw o or three
French cooks at least. A nd, m y dear Jane, I never saw  you look in greater beauty. M rs. Long said so
too, for I asked her w hether you did not. A nd w hat do you think she said besides? 'A h! M rs. Bennet,
w e shall have her at N etherfield at last.' She did indeed. I do think M rs. Long is as good a creature as
ever lived‍ and her nieces are very pretty behaved girls, and not at all handsom e: I like them



prodigiously."
M rs. Bennet, in short, w as in very great spirits; she had seen enough of Bingley's behaviour to Jane,

to be convinced that she w ould get him  at last; and her expectations of advantage to her fam ily, w hen
in a happy hum our, w ere so far beyond reason, that she w as quite disappointed at not seeing him  there
again the next day, to m ake his proposals.
"It has been a very agreeable day," said M iss Bennet to Elizabeth. "The party seem ed so w ell

selected, so suitable one w ith the other. I hope w e m ay often m eet again."
Elizabeth sm iled.
"Lizzy, you m ust not do so. You m ust not suspect m e. It m ortifies m e. I assure you that I have now

learnt to enjoy his conversation as an agreeable and sensible young m an, w ithout having a w ish
beyond it. I am  perfectly satisfied, from  w hat his m anners now  are, that he never had any design of
engaging m y affection. It is only that he is blessed w ith greater sw eetness of address, and a stronger
desire of generally pleasing, than any other m an."
"You are very cruel," said her sister, "you w ill not let m e sm ile, and are provoking m e to it every

m om ent."
"H ow  hard it is in som e cases to be believed!"
"A nd how  im possible in others!"
"B ut w hy should you w ish to persuade m e that I feel m ore than I acknow ledge?"
"That is a question w hich I hardly know  how  to answ er. W e all love to instruct, though w e can teach

only w hat is not w orth know ing. Forgive m e; and if you persist in indifference, do not m ake m e your
confidante."
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A  few  days after this visit, M r. B ingley called again, and alone. H is friend had left him  that m orning
for London, but w as to return hom e in ten days tim e. H e sat w ith them  above an hour, and w as in
rem arkably good spirits. M rs. Bennet invited him  to dine w ith them ; but, w ith m any expressions of
concern, he confessed him self engaged elsew here.
"N ext tim e you call," said she, "I hope w e shall be m ore lucky."
H e should be particularly happy at any tim e, etc. etc.; and if she w ould give him  leave, w ould take

an early opportunity of w aiting on them .
"Can you com e to-m orrow ?"
Y es, he had no engagem ent at all for to-m orrow ; and her invitation w as accepted w ith alacrity.
H e cam e, and in such very good tim e that the ladies w ere none of them  dressed. In ran M rs. Bennet

to her daughter's room , in her dressing gow n, and w ith her hair half finished, crying out:
"M y dear Jane, m ake haste and hurry dow n. H e is com e‍ M r. Bingley is com e. H e is, indeed. M ake

haste, m ake haste. H ere, Sarah, com e to M iss Bennet this m om ent, and help her on w ith her gow n.
N ever m ind M iss Lizzy's hair."
"W e w ill be dow n as soon as w e can," said Jane; "but I dare say K itty is forw arder than either of us,

for she w ent up stairs half an hour ago."
"O h! hang K itty! w hat has she to do w ith it? Com e be quick, be quick! W here is your sash, m y

dear?"
But w hen her m other w as gone, Jane w ould not be prevailed on to go dow n w ithout one of her

sisters.
The sam e anxiety to get them  by them selves w as visible again in the evening. A fter tea, M r. Bennet

retired to the library, as w as his custom , and M ary w ent up stairs to her instrum ent. Tw o obstacles of
the five being thus rem oved, M rs. Bennet sat looking and w inking at Elizabeth and Catherine for a
considerable tim e, w ithout m aking any im pression on them . Elizabeth w ould not observe her; and
w hen at last K itty did, she very innocently said, "W hat is the m atter m am m a? W hat do you keep
w inking at m e for? W hat am  I to do?"
"N othing child, nothing. I did not w ink at you." She then sat still five m inutes longer; but unable to

w aste such a precious occasion, she suddenly got up, and saying to K itty, "Com e here, m y love, I w ant
to speak to you," took her out of the room . Jane instantly gave a look at Elizabeth w hich spoke her
distress at such prem editation, and her entreaty that she w ould not give in to it. In a few  m inutes, M rs.
Bennet half-opened the door and called out:
"Lizzy, m y dear, I w ant to speak w ith you."
Elizabeth w as forced to go.
"W e m ay as w ell leave them  by them selves you know ;" said her m other, as soon as she w as in the

hall. "K itty and I are going up stairs to sit in m y dressing-room ."
Elizabeth m ade no attem pt to reason w ith her m other, but rem ained quietly in the hall, till she and

K itty w ere out of sight, then returned into the draw ing-room .
M rs. Bennet's schem es for this day w ere ineffectual. Bingley w as every thing that w as charm ing,

except the professed lover of her daughter. H is ease and cheerfulness rendered him  a m ost agreeable
addition to their evening party; and he bore w ith the ill-judged officiousness of the m other, and heard



all her silly rem arks w ith a forbearance and com m and of countenance particularly grateful to the
daughter.
H e scarcely needed an invitation to stay supper; and before he w ent aw ay, an engagem ent w as

form ed, chiefly through his ow n and M rs. Bennet's m eans, for his com ing next m orning to shoot w ith
her husband.
A fter this day, Jane said no m ore of her indifference. N ot a w ord passed betw een the sisters

concerning Bingley; but Elizabeth w ent to bed in the happy belief that all m ust speedily be concluded,
unless M r. D arcy returned w ithin the stated tim e. Seriously, how ever, she felt tolerably persuaded that
all this m ust have taken place w ith that gentlem an's concurrence.
Bingley w as punctual to his appointm ent; and he and M r. Bennet spent the m orning together, as had

been agreed on. The latter w as m uch m ore agreeable than his com panion expected. There w as nothing
of presum ption or folly in Bingley that could provoke his ridicule, or disgust him  into silence; and he
w as m ore com m unicative, and less eccentric, than the other had ever seen him . Bingley of course
returned w ith him  to dinner; and in the evening M rs. Bennet's invention w as again at w ork to get every
body aw ay from  him  and her daughter. Elizabeth, w ho had a letter to w rite, w ent into the breakfast
room  for that purpose soon after tea; for as the others w ere all going to sit dow n to cards, she could
not be w anted to counteract her m other's schem es.
But on returning to the draw ing-room , w hen her letter w as finished, she saw, to her infinite surprise,

there w as reason to fear that her m other had been too ingenious for her. O n opening the door, she
perceived her sister and Bingley standing together over the hearth, as if engaged in earnest
conversation; and had this led to no suspicion, the faces of both, as they hastily turned round and
m oved aw ay from  each other, w ould have told it all. Their situation w as aw kw ard enough; but hers she
thought w as still w orse. N ot a syllable w as uttered by either; and Elizabeth w as on the point of going
aw ay again, w hen Bingley, w ho as w ell as the other had sat dow n, suddenly rose, and w hispering a few
w ords to her sister, ran out of the room .
Jane could have no reserves from  Elizabeth, w here confidence w ould give pleasure; and instantly

em bracing her, acknow ledged, w ith the liveliest em otion, that she w as the happiest creature in the
w orld.
"'Tis too m uch!" she added, "by far too m uch. I do not deserve it. O h! w hy is not everybody as

happy?"
Elizabeth's congratulations w ere given w ith a sincerity, a w arm th, a delight, w hich w ords could but

poorly express. Every sentence of kindness w as a fresh source of happiness to Jane. But she w ould not
allow  herself to stay w ith her sister, or say half that rem ained to be said for the present.
"I m ust go instantly to m y m other;" she cried. "I w ould not on any account trifle w ith her

affectionate solicitude; or allow  her to hear it from  anyone but m yself. H e is gone to m y father
already. O h! Lizzy, to know  that w hat I have to relate w ill give such pleasure to all m y dear fam ily!
how  shall I bear so m uch happiness!"
She then hastened aw ay to her m other, w ho had purposely broken up the card party, and w as sitting

up stairs w ith K itty.
Elizabeth, w ho w as left by herself, now  sm iled at the rapidity and ease w ith w hich an affair w as

finally settled, that had given them  so m any previous m onths of suspense and vexation.
"A nd this," said she, "is the end of all his friend's anxious circum spection! of all his sister's

falsehood and contrivance! the happiest, w isest, m ost reasonable end!"
In a few  m inutes she w as joined by Bingley, w hose conference w ith her father had been short and to



the purpose.
"W here is your sister?" said he hastily, as he opened the door.
"W ith m y m other up stairs. She w ill be dow n in a m om ent, I dare say."
H e then shut the door, and, com ing up to her, claim ed the good w ishes and affection of a sister.

Elizabeth honestly and heartily expressed her delight in the prospect of their relationship. They shook
hands w ith great cordiality; and then, till her sister cam e dow n, she had to listen to all he had to say of
his ow n happiness, 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 understanding, and super-excellent disposition of Jane, and a general sim ilarity of feeling
and taste betw een her and him self.

It w as an evening of no com m on delight to them  all; the satisfaction of M iss B ennet's m ind gave a
glow  of such sw eet anim ation to her face, as m ade her look handsom er than ever. K itty sim pered and
sm iled, and hoped her turn w as com ing soon. M rs. Bennet could not give her consent or speak her
approbation in term s w arm  enough to satisfy her feelings, though she talked to Bingley of nothing else
for half an hour; and w hen M r. Bennet joined them  at supper, his voice and m anner plainly show ed
how  really happy he w as.

N ot a w ord, how ever, passed his lips in allusion to it, till their visitor took his leave for the night;
but as soon as he w as gone, he turned to his daughter, and said:

"Jane, I congratulate you. Y ou w ill be a very happy w om an."
Jane w ent to him  instantly, kissed him , and thanked him  for his goodness.
"You are a good girl;" he replied, "and I have great pleasure in thinking you w ill be so happily

settled. I have not a doubt of your doing very w ell together. Y our tem pers are by no m eans unlike. Y ou
are each of you so com plying, that nothing w ill ever be resolved on; so easy, that every servant w ill
cheat you; and so generous, that you w ill alw ays exceed your incom e."

"I hope not so. Im prudence or thoughtlessness in m oney m atters w ould be unpardonable in m e."
"Exceed their incom e! M y dear M r. Bennet," cried his w ife, "w hat are you talking of? W hy, he has

four or five thousand a year, and very likely m ore." Then addressing her daughter, "O h! m y dear, dear
Jane, I am  so happy! I am  sure I shan't get a w ink of sleep all night. I knew  how  it w ould be. I alw ays
said it m ust be so, at last. I w as sure you could not be so beautiful for nothing! I rem em ber, as soon as
ever I saw  him , w hen he first cam e into H ertfordshire last year, I thought how  likely it w as that you
should com e together. O h! he is the handsom est young m an that ever w as seen!"

W ickham , Lydia, w ere all forgotten. Jane w as beyond com petition her favourite child. A t that
m om ent, she cared for no other. H er younger sisters soon began to m ake interest w ith her for objects
of happiness w hich she m ight in future be able to dispense.

M ary petitioned for the use of the library at N etherfield; and K itty begged very hard for a few  balls
there every w inter.

B ingley, from  this tim e, w as of course a daily visitor at Longbourn; com ing frequently before
breakfast, and alw ays rem aining till after supper; unless w hen som e barbarous neighbour, w ho could
not be enough detested, had given him  an invitation to dinner w hich he thought him self obliged to
accept.

Elizabeth had now  but little tim e for conversation w ith her sister; for w hile he w as present, Jane had
no attention to bestow  on anyone else; but she found herself considerably useful to both of them  in
those hours of separation that m ust som etim es occur. In the absence of Jane, he alw ays attached
him self to Elizabeth, for the pleasure of talking of her; and w hen Bingley w as gone, Jane constantly



sought the sam e m eans of relief.
"H e has m ade m e so happy," said she, one evening, "by telling m e that he w as totally ignorant of m y

being in tow n last spring! I had not believed it possible."
"I suspected as m uch," replied Elizabeth. "But how  did he account for it?"
"It m ust have been his sister's doing. They w ere certainly no friends to his acquaintance w ith m e,

w hich I cannot w onder at, since he m ight have chosen so m uch m ore advantageously in m any respects.
But w hen they see, as I trust they w ill, that their brother is happy w ith m e, they w ill learn to be
contented, and w e shall be on good term s again; though w e can never be w hat w e once w ere to each
other."

"That is the m ost unforgiving speech," said Elizabeth, "that I ever heard you utter. G ood girl! It
w ould vex m e, indeed, to see you again the dupe of M iss Bingley's pretended regard."

"W ould you believe it, Lizzy, that w hen he w ent to tow n last N ovem ber, he really loved m e, and
nothing but a persuasion of m y being indifferent w ould have prevented his com ing dow n again!"

"H e m ade a little m istake to be sure; but it is to the credit of his m odesty."
This naturally introduced a panegyric from  Jane on his diffidence, and the little value he put on his

ow n good qualities. Elizabeth w as pleased to find that he had not betrayed the interference of his
friend; for, though Jane had the m ost generous and forgiving heart in the w orld, she knew  it w as a
circum stance w hich m ust prejudice her against him .

"I am  certainly the m ost fortunate creature that ever existed!" cried Jane. "O h! Lizzy, w hy am  I thus
singled from  m y fam ily, and blessed above them  all! If I could but see you as happy! If there were but
such another m an for you!"

"If you w ere to give m e forty such m en, I never could be so happy as you. Till I have your
disposition, your goodness, I never can have your happiness. N o, no, let m e shift for m yself; and,
perhaps, if I have very good luck, I m ay m eet w ith another M r. Collins in tim e."

The situation of affairs in the Longbourn fam ily could not be long a secret. M rs. Bennet w as
privileged to w hisper it to M rs. Phillips, and she ventured, w ithout any perm ission, to do the sam e by
all her neighbours in M eryton.

The B ennets w ere speedily pronounced to be the luckiest fam ily in the w orld, though only a few
w eeks before, w hen Lydia had first run aw ay, they had been generally proved to be m arked out for
m isfortune.
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O ne m orning, about a w eek after Bingley's engagem ent w ith Jane had been form ed, as he and the
fem ales of the fam ily w ere sitting together in the dining-room , their attention w as suddenly draw n to
the w indow, by the sound of a carriage; and they perceived a chaise and four driving up the law n. It
w as too early in the m orning for visitors, and besides, the equipage did not answ er to that of any of
their neighbours. The horses w ere post; and neither the carriage, nor the livery of the servant w ho
preceded it, w ere fam iliar to them . A s it w as certain, how ever, that som ebody w as com ing, Bingley
instantly prevailed on M iss Bennet to avoid the confinem ent of such an intrusion, and w alk aw ay w ith
him  into the shrubbery. They both set off, and the conjectures of the rem aining three continued,
though w ith little satisfaction, till the door w as throw n open and their visitor entered. It w as Lady
Catherine de Bourgh.
They w ere of course all intending to be surprised; but their astonishm ent w as beyond their

expectation; and on the part of M rs. B ennet and K itty, though she w as perfectly unknow n to them ,
even inferior to w hat Elizabeth felt.
She entered the room  w ith an air m ore than usually ungracious, m ade no other reply to Elizabeth's

salutation than a slight inclination of the head, and sat dow n w ithout saying a w ord. Elizabeth had
m entioned her nam e to her m other on her ladyship's entrance, though no request of introduction had
been m ade.
M rs. Bennet, all am azem ent, though flattered by having a guest of such high im portance, received

her w ith the utm ost politeness. A fter sitting for a m om ent in silence, she said very stiffly to Elizabeth,
"I hope you are w ell, M iss Bennet. That lady, I suppose, is your m other."
Elizabeth replied very concisely that she w as.
"A nd that I suppose is one of your sisters."
"Yes, m adam ," said M rs. Bennet, delighted to speak to Lady C atherine. "She is m y youngest girl but

one. M y youngest of all is lately m arried, and m y eldest is som ew here about the grounds, w alking
w ith a young m an w ho, I believe, w ill soon becom e a part of the fam ily."
"Y ou have a very sm all park here," returned Lady Catherine after a short silence.
"It is nothing in com parison of Rosings, m y lady, I dare say; but I assure you it is m uch larger than

Sir W illiam  Lucas's."
"This m ust be a m ost inconvenient sitting room  for the evening, in sum m er; the w indow s are full

w est."
M rs. Bennet assured her that they never sat there after dinner, and then added:
"M ay I take the liberty of asking your ladyship w hether you left M r. and M rs. Collins w ell."
"Y es, very w ell. I saw  them  the night before last."
Elizabeth now  expected that she w ould produce a letter for her from  Charlotte, as it seem ed the only

probable m otive for her calling. But no letter appeared, and she w as com pletely puzzled.
M rs. Bennet, w ith great civility, begged her ladyship to take som e refreshm ent; but Lady Catherine

very resolutely, and not very politely, declined eating anything; and then, rising up, said to Elizabeth,
"M iss Bennet, there seem ed to be a prettyish kind of a little w ilderness on one side of your law n. I

should be glad to take a turn in it, if you w ill favour m e w ith your com pany."
"G o, m y dear," cried her m other, "and show  her ladyship about the different w alks. I think she w ill



be pleased w ith the herm itage."
Elizabeth obeyed, and running into her ow n room  for her parasol, attended her noble guest

dow nstairs. A s they passed through the hall, Lady Catherine opened the doors into the dining-parlour
and draw ing-room , and pronouncing them , after a short survey, to be decent looking room s, w alked
on.
H er carriage rem ained at the door, and Elizabeth saw  that her w aiting-w om an w as in it. They

proceeded in silence along the gravel w alk that led to the copse; Elizabeth w as determ ined to m ake no
effort for conversation w ith a w om an w ho w as now  m ore than usually insolent and disagreeable.
"H ow  could I ever think her like her nephew ?" said she, as she looked in her face.
A s soon as they entered the copse, Lady Catherine began in the follow ing m anner:‍
"You can be at no loss, M iss Bennet, to understand the reason of m y journey hither. Your ow n heart,

your ow n conscience, m ust tell you w hy I com e."
Elizabeth looked w ith unaffected astonishm ent.
"Indeed, you are m istaken, M adam . I have not been at all able to account for the honour of seeing

you here."
"M iss Bennet," replied her ladyship, in an angry tone, "you ought to know, that I am  not to be trifled

w ith. But how ever insincere you m ay choose to be, you shall not find m e so. M y character has ever
been celebrated for its sincerity and frankness, and in a cause of such m om ent as this, I shall certainly
not depart from  it. A report of a m ost alarm ing nature reached m e tw o days ago. I w as told that not
only your sister w as on the point of being m ost advantageously m arried, but that you, that M iss
Elizabeth Bennet, w ould, in all likelihood, be soon afterw ards united to m y nephew, m y ow n nephew,
M r. D arcy. Though I know it m ust be a scandalous falsehood, though I w ould not injure him  so m uch
as to suppose the truth of it possible, I instantly resolved on setting off for this place, that I m ight
m ake m y sentim ents know n to you."
"If you believed it im possible to be true," said Elizabeth, colouring w ith astonishm ent and disdain,

"I w onder you took the trouble of com ing so far. W hat could your ladyship propose by it?"
"A t once to insist upon having such a report universally contradicted."
"Your com ing to Longbourn, to see m e and m y fam ily," said Elizabeth coolly, "w ill be rather a

confirm ation of it; if, indeed, such a report is in existence."
"If! D o you then pretend to be ignorant of it? H as it not been industriously circulated by yourselves?

D o you not know  that such a report is spread abroad?"
"I never heard that it w as."
"A nd can you likew ise declare, that there is no foundation for it?"
"I do not pretend to possess equal frankness w ith your ladyship. You m ay ask questions w hich I

shall not choose to answ er."
"This is not to be borne. M iss Bennet, I insist on being satisfied. H as he, has m y nephew, m ade you

an offer of m arriage?"
"Y our ladyship has declared it to be im possible."
"It ought to be so; it m ust be so, w hile he retains the use of his reason. But your arts and allurem ents

m ay, in a m om ent of infatuation, have m ade him  forget w hat he ow es to him self and to all his fam ily.
Y ou m ay have draw n him  in."
"If I have, I shall be the last person to confess it."



"M iss Bennet, do you know  w ho I am ? I have not been accustom ed to such language as this. I am
alm ost the nearest relation he has in the w orld, and am  entitled to know  all his dearest concerns."
"But you are not entitled to know  m ine; nor w ill such behaviour as this, ever induce m e to be

explicit."
"Let m e be rightly understood. This m atch, to w hich you have the presum ption to aspire, can never

take place. N o, never. M r. D arcy is engaged to m y daughter. N ow  w hat have you to say?"
"O nly this; that if he is so, you can have no reason to suppose he w ill m ake an offer to m e."
Lady Catherine hesitated for a m om ent, and then replied:
"The engagem ent betw een them  is of a peculiar kind. From  their infancy, they have been intended

for each other. It w as the favourite w ish of his m other, as w ell as of hers. W hile in their cradles, w e
planned the union: and now , at the m om ent w hen the w ishes of both sisters w ould be accom plished in
their m arriage, to be prevented by a young w om an of inferior birth, of no im portance in the w orld, and
w holly unallied to the fam ily! D o you pay no regard to the w ishes of his friends? To his tacit
engagem ent w ith M iss de Bourgh? A re you lost to every feeling of propriety and delicacy? H ave you
not heard m e say that from  his earliest hours he w as destined for his cousin?"
"Yes, and I had heard it before. But w hat is that to m e? If there is no other objection to m y m arrying

your nephew, I shall certainly not be kept from  it by know ing that his m other and aunt w ished him  to
m arry M iss de Bourgh. You both did as m uch as you could in planning the m arriage. Its com pletion
depended on others. If M r. D arcy is neither by honour nor inclination confined to his cousin, w hy is
not he to m ake another choice? A nd if I am  that choice, w hy m ay not I accept him ?"
"Because honour, decorum , prudence, nay, interest, forbid it. Yes, M iss B ennet, interest; for do not

expect to be noticed by his fam ily or friends, if you w ilfully act against the inclinations of all. You
w ill be censured, slighted, and despised, by everyone connected w ith him . Your alliance w ill be a
disgrace; your nam e w ill never even be m entioned by any of us."
"These are heavy m isfortunes," replied Elizabeth. "B ut the w ife of M r. D arcy m ust have such

extraordinary sources of happiness necessarily attached to her situation, that she could, upon the
w hole, have no cause to repine."
"O bstinate, headstrong girl! I am  asham ed of you! Is this your gratitude for m y attentions to you

last spring? Is nothing due to m e on that score? Let us sit dow n. You are to understand, M iss Bennet,
that I cam e here w ith the determ ined resolution of carrying m y purpose; nor w ill I be dissuaded from
it. I have not been used to subm it to any person's w him s. I have not been in the habit of brooking
disappointm ent."
"That w ill m ake your ladyship's situation at present m ore pitiable; but it w ill have no effect on m e."
"I w ill not be interrupted. H ear m e in silence. M y daughter and m y nephew  are form ed for each

other. They are descended, on the m aternal side, from  the sam e noble line; and, on the father's, from
respectable, honourable, and ancient‍ though untitled‍ fam ilies. Their fortune on both sides is
splendid. They are destined for each other by the voice of every m em ber of their respective houses;
and w hat is to divide them ? The upstart pretensions of a young w om an w ithout fam ily, connections, or
fortune. Is this to be endured! But it m ust not, shall not be. If you w ere sensible of your ow n good, you
w ould not w ish to quit the sphere in w hich you have been brought up."
"In m arrying your nephew, I should not consider m yself as quitting that sphere. H e is a gentlem an; I

am  a gentlem an's daughter; so far w e are equal."
"True. You are a gentlem an's daughter. But w ho w as your m other? W ho are your uncles and aunts?

D o not im agine m e ignorant of their condition."



"W hatever m y connections m ay be," said Elizabeth, "if your nephew  does not object to them , they
can be nothing to you."
"Tell m e once for all, are you engaged to him ?"
Though Elizabeth w ould not, for the m ere purpose of obliging Lady C atherine, have answ ered this

question, she could not but say, after a m om ent's deliberation:
"I am  not."
Lady C atherine seem ed pleased.
"A nd w ill you prom ise m e, never to enter into such an engagem ent?"
"I w ill m ake no prom ise of the kind."
"M iss B ennet I am  shocked and astonished. I expected to find a m ore reasonable young w om an. B ut

do not deceive yourself into a belief that I w ill ever recede. I shall not go aw ay till you have given m e
the assurance I require."
"A nd I certainly never shall give it. I am  not to be intim idated into anything so w holly

unreasonable. Your ladyship w ants M r. D arcy to m arry your daughter; but w ould m y giving you the
w ished-for prom ise m ake their m arriage at all m ore probable? Supposing him  to be attached to m e,
w ould m y refusing to accept his hand m ake him  w ish to bestow  it on his cousin? A llow  m e to say,
Lady C atherine, that the argum ents w ith w hich you have supported this extraordinary application have
been as frivolous as the application w as ill-judged. You have w idely m istaken m y character, if you
think I can be w orked on by such persuasions as these. H ow  far your nephew  m ight approve of your
interference in his affairs, I cannot tell; but you have certainly no right to concern yourself in m ine. I
m ust beg, therefore, to be im portuned no farther on the subject."
"N ot so hasty, if you please. I have by no m eans done. To all the objections I have already urged, I

have still another to add. I am  no stranger to the particulars of your youngest sister's infam ous
elopem ent. I know  it all; that the young m an's m arrying her w as a patched-up business, at the expence
of your father and uncles. A nd is such a girl to be m y nephew 's sister? Is her husband, is the son of his
late father's stew ard, to be his brother? H eaven and earth!‍ of w hat are you thinking? A re the shades
of Pem berley to be thus polluted?"
"You can now  have nothing further to say," she resentfully answ ered. "You have insulted m e in

every possible m ethod. I m ust beg to return to the house."
A nd she rose as she spoke. Lady C atherine rose also, and they turned back. H er ladyship w as highly

incensed.
"You have no regard, then, for the honour and credit of m y nephew ! U nfeeling, selfish girl! D o you

not consider that a connection w ith you m ust disgrace him  in the eyes of everybody?"
"Lady C atherine, I have nothing further to say. Y ou know  m y sentim ents."
"Y ou are then resolved to have him ?"
"I have said no such thing. I am  only resolved to act in that m anner, w hich w ill, in m y ow n opinion,

constitute m y happiness, w ithout reference to you, or to any person so w holly unconnected w ith m e."
"It is w ell. You refuse, then, to oblige m e. You refuse to obey the claim s of duty, honour, and

gratitude. You are determ ined to ruin him  in the opinion of all his friends, and m ake him  the contem pt
of the w orld."
"N either duty, nor honour, nor gratitude," replied Elizabeth, "have any possible claim  on m e, in the

present instance. N o principle of either w ould be violated by m y m arriage w ith M r. D arcy. A nd w ith
regard to the resentm ent of his fam ily, or the indignation of the w orld, if the form er w ere excited by



his m arrying m e, it w ould not give m e one m om ent's concern‍ and the w orld in general w ould have
too m uch sense to join in the scorn."
"A nd this is your real opinion! This is your final resolve! Very w ell. I shall now  know  how  to act.

D o not im agine, M iss B ennet, that your am bition w ill ever be gratified. I cam e to try you. I hoped to
find you reasonable; but, depend upon it, I w ill carry m y point."
In this m anner Lady Catherine talked on, till they w ere at the door of the carriage, w hen, turning

hastily round, she added, "I take no leave of you, M iss Bennet. I send no com plim ents to your m other.
Y ou deserve no such attention. I am  m ost seriously displeased."
Elizabeth m ade no answ er; and w ithout attem pting to persuade her ladyship to return into the house,

w alked quietly into it herself. She heard the carriage drive aw ay as she proceeded up stairs. H er
m other im patiently m et her at the door of the dressing-room , to ask w hy Lady Catherine w ould not
com e in again and rest herself.
"She did not choose it," said her daughter, "she w ould go."
"She is a very fine-looking w om an! and her calling here w as prodigiously civil! for she only cam e, I

suppose, to tell us the C ollinses w ere w ell. She is on her road som ew here, I dare say, and so, passing
through M eryton, thought she m ight as w ell call on you. I suppose she had nothing particular to say to
you, Lizzy?"
Elizabeth w as forced to give into a little falsehood here; for to acknow ledge the substance of their

conversation w as im possible.



C hapter 57

The discom posure of spirits w hich this extraordinary visit threw  Elizabeth into, could not be easily
overcom e; nor could she, for m any hours, learn to think of it less than incessantly. Lady Catherine, it
appeared, had actually taken the trouble of this journey from  Rosings, for the sole purpose of breaking
off her supposed engagem ent w ith M r. D arcy. It w as a rational schem e, to be sure! but from  w hat the
report of their engagem ent could originate, Elizabeth w as at a loss to im agine; till she recollected that
his being the intim ate friend of Bingley, and her being the sister of Jane, w as enough, at a tim e w hen
the expectation of one w edding m ade everybody eager for another, to supply the idea. She had not
herself forgotten to feel that the m arriage of her sister m ust bring them  m ore frequently together. A nd
her neighbours at Lucas Lodge, therefore (for through their com m unication w ith the C ollinses, the
report, she concluded, had reached Lady C atherine), had only set that dow n as alm ost certain and
im m ediate, w hich she had looked forw ard to as possible at som e future tim e.
In revolving Lady Catherine's expressions, how ever, she could not help feeling som e uneasiness as

to the possible consequence of her persisting in this interference. From  w hat she had said of her
resolution to prevent their m arriage, it occurred to Elizabeth that she m ust m editate an application to
her nephew ; and how  he m ight take a sim ilar representation of the evils attached to a connection w ith
her, she dared not pronounce. She knew  not the exact degree of his affection for his aunt, or his
dependence on her judgm ent, but it w as natural to suppose that he thought m uch higher of her ladyship
than she could do; and it w as certain that, in enum erating the m iseries of a m arriage w ith one, w hose
im m ediate connections w ere so unequal to his ow n, his aunt w ould address him  on his w eakest side.
W ith his notions of dignity, he w ould probably feel that the argum ents, w hich to Elizabeth had
appeared w eak and ridiculous, contained m uch good sense and solid reasoning.
If he had been w avering before as to w hat he should do, w hich had often seem ed likely, the advice

and entreaty of so near a relation m ight settle every doubt, and determ ine him  at once to be as happy
as dignity unblem ished could m ake him . In that case he w ould return no m ore. Lady Catherine m ight
see him  in her w ay through tow n; and his engagem ent to B ingley of com ing again to N etherfield m ust
give w ay.
"If, therefore, an excuse for not keeping his prom ise should com e to his friend w ithin a few  days,"

she added, "I shall know  how  to understand it. I shall then give over every expectation, every w ish of
his constancy. If he is satisfied w ith only regretting m e, w hen he m ight have obtained m y affections
and hand, I shall soon cease to regret him  at all."

The surprise of the rest of the fam ily, on hearing w ho their visitor had been, w as very great; but
they obligingly satisfied it, w ith the sam e kind of supposition w hich had appeased M rs. Bennet's
curiosity; and Elizabeth w as spared from  m uch teasing on the subject.
The next m orning, as she w as going dow nstairs, she w as m et by her father, w ho cam e out of his

library w ith a letter in his hand.
"Lizzy," said he, "I w as going to look for you; com e into m y room ."
She follow ed him  thither; and her curiosity to know  w hat he had to tell her w as heightened by the

supposition of its being in som e m anner connected w ith the letter he held. It suddenly struck her that it
m ight be from  Lady C atherine; and she anticipated w ith dism ay all the consequent explanations.
She follow ed her father to the fire place, and they both sat dow n. H e then said,



"I have received a letter this m orning that has astonished m e exceedingly. A s it principally concerns
yourself, you ought to know  its contents. I did not know  before, that I had tw o daughters on the brink
of m atrim ony. Let m e congratulate you on a very im portant conquest."
The colour now  rushed into Elizabeth's cheeks in the instantaneous conviction of its being a letter

from  the nephew , instead of the aunt; and she w as undeterm ined w hether m ost to be pleased that he
explained him self at all, or offended that his letter w as not rather addressed to herself; w hen her father
continued:
"You look conscious. Young ladies have great penetration in such m atters as these; but I think I

m ay defy even your sagacity, to discover the nam e of your adm irer. This letter is from  M r. C ollins."
"From  M r. Collins! and w hat can he have to say?"
"Som ething very m uch to the purpose of course. H e begins w ith congratulations on the approaching

nuptials of m y eldest daughter, of w hich, it seem s, he has been told by som e of the good-natured,
gossiping Lucases. I shall not sport w ith your im patience, by reading w hat he says on that point. W hat
relates to yourself, is as follow s: 'H aving thus offered you the sincere congratulations of M rs. Collins
and m yself on this happy event, let m e now  add a short hint on the subject of another; of w hich w e
have been advertised by the sam e authority. Your daughter Elizabeth, it is presum ed, w ill not long
bear the nam e of Bennet, after her elder sister has resigned it, and the chosen partner of her fate m ay
be reasonably looked up to as one of the m ost illustrious personages in this land.'
"C an you possibly guess, Lizzy, w ho is m eant by this?" 'This young gentlem an is blessed, in a

peculiar w ay, w ith every thing the heart of m ortal can m ost desire,‍ splendid property, noble kindred,
and extensive patronage. Yet in spite of all these tem ptations, let m e w arn m y cousin Elizabeth, and
yourself, of w hat evils you m ay incur by a precipitate closure w ith this gentlem an's proposals, w hich,
of course, you w ill be inclined to take im m ediate advantage of.'
"H ave you any idea, Lizzy, w ho this gentlem an is? But now  it com es out:
"'M y m otive for cautioning you is as follow s. W e have reason to im agine that his aunt, Lady

Catherine de Bourgh, does not look on the m atch w ith a friendly eye.'
"M r. D arcy, you see, is the m an! N ow , Lizzy, I think I have surprised you. C ould he, or the Lucases,

have pitched on any m an w ithin the circle of our acquaintance, w hose nam e w ould have given the lie
m ore effectually to w hat they related? M r. D arcy, w ho never looks at any w om an but to see a blem ish,
and w ho probably never looked at you in his life! It is adm irable!"
Elizabeth tried to join in her father's pleasantry, but could only force one m ost reluctant sm ile.

N ever had his w it been directed in a m anner so little agreeable to her.
"A re you not diverted?"
"O h! yes. Pray read on."
"'A fter m entioning the likelihood of this m arriage to her ladyship last night, she im m ediately, w ith

her usual condescension, expressed w hat she felt on the occasion; w hen it becam e apparent, that on the
score of som e fam ily objections on the part of m y cousin, she w ould never give her consent to w hat
she term ed so disgraceful a m atch. I thought it m y duty to give the speediest intelligence of this to m y
cousin, that she and her noble adm irer m ay be aw are of w hat they are about, and not run hastily into a
m arriage w hich has not been properly sanctioned.' M r. Collins m oreover adds, 'I am  truly rejoiced that
m y cousin Lydia's sad business has been so w ell hushed up, and am  only concerned that their living
together before the m arriage took place should be so generally know n. I m ust not, how ever, neglect
the duties of m y station, or refrain from  declaring m y am azem ent at hearing that you received the
young couple into your house as soon as they w ere m arried. It w as an encouragem ent of vice; and had



I been the rector of Longbourn, I should very strenuously have opposed it. You ought certainly to
forgive them , as a Christian, but never to adm it them  in your sight, or allow  their nam es to be
m entioned in your hearing.' That is his notion of Christian forgiveness! The rest of his letter is only
about his dear Charlotte's situation, and his expectation of a young olive-branch. B ut, Lizzy, you look
as if you did not enjoy it. Y ou are not going to be m issish, I hope, and pretend to be affronted at an idle
report. For w hat do w e live, but to m ake sport for our neighbours, and laugh at them  in our turn?"
"O h!" cried Elizabeth, "I am  excessively diverted. But it is so strange!"
"Y es‍ that is w hat m akes it am using. H ad they fixed on any other m an it w ould have been nothing;

but his perfect indifference, and your pointed dislike, m ake it so delightfully absurd! M uch as I
abom inate w riting, I w ould not give up M r. Collins's correspondence for any consideration. N ay, w hen
I read a letter of his, I cannot help giving him  the preference even over W ickham , m uch as I value the
im pudence and hypocrisy of m y son-in-law . A nd pray, Lizzy, w hat said Lady C atherine about this
report? D id she call to refuse her consent?"
To this question his daughter replied only w ith a laugh; and as it had been asked w ithout the least

suspicion, she w as not distressed by his repeating it. Elizabeth had never been m ore at a loss to m ake
her feelings appear w hat they w ere not. It w as necessary to laugh, w hen she w ould rather have cried.
H er father had m ost cruelly m ortified her, by w hat he said of M r. D arcy's indifference, and she could
do nothing but w onder at such a w ant of penetration, or fear that perhaps, instead of his seeing too
little, she m ight have fancied too m uch.
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Instead of receiving any such letter of excuse from  his friend, as Elizabeth half expected M r.
Bingley to do, he w as able to bring D arcy w ith him  to Longbourn before m any days had passed after
Lady Catherine's visit. The gentlem en arrived early; and, before M rs. Bennet had tim e to tell him  of
their having seen his aunt, of w hich her daughter sat in m om entary dread, Bingley, w ho w anted to be
alone w ith Jane, proposed their all w alking out. It w as agreed to. M rs. B ennet w as not in the habit of
w alking; M ary could never spare tim e; but the rem aining five set off together. Bingley and Jane,
how ever, soon allow ed the others to outstrip them . They lagged behind, w hile Elizabeth, K itty, and
D arcy w ere to entertain each other. Very little w as said by either; K itty w as too m uch afraid of him  to
talk; Elizabeth w as secretly form ing a desperate resolution; and perhaps he m ight be doing the sam e.
They w alked tow ards the Lucases, because K itty w ished to call upon M aria; and as Elizabeth saw  no

occasion for m aking it a general concern, w hen K itty left them  she w ent boldly on w ith him  alone.
N ow  w as the m om ent for her resolution to be executed, and, w hile her courage w as high, she
im m ediately said:
"M r. D arcy, I am  a very selfish creature; and, for the sake of giving relief to m y ow n feelings, care

not how  m uch I m ay be w ounding yours. I can no longer help thanking you for your unexam pled
kindness to m y poor sister. Ever since I have know n it, I have been m ost anxious to acknow ledge to
you how  gratefully I feel it. W ere it know n to the rest of m y fam ily, I should not have m erely m y ow n
gratitude to express."
"I am  sorry, exceedingly sorry," replied D arcy, in a tone of surprise and em otion, "that you have

ever been inform ed of w hat m ay, in a m istaken light, have given you uneasiness. I did not think M rs.
G ardiner w as so little to be trusted."
"You m ust not blam e m y aunt. Lydia's thoughtlessness first betrayed to m e that you had been

concerned in the m atter; and, of course, I could not rest till I knew  the particulars. Let m e thank you
again and again, in the nam e of all m y fam ily, for that generous com passion w hich induced you to
take so m uch trouble, and bear so m any m ortifications, for the sake of discovering them ."
"If you will thank m e," he replied, "let it be for yourself alone. That the w ish of giving happiness to

you m ight add force to the other inducem ents w hich led m e on, I shall not attem pt to deny. But your
fam ily ow e m e nothing. M uch as I respect them , I believe I thought only of you."
Elizabeth w as too m uch em barrassed to say a w ord. A fter a short pause, her com panion added, "You

are too generous to trifle w ith m e. If your feelings are still w hat they w ere last A pril, tell m e so at
once. M y affections and w ishes are unchanged, but one w ord from  you w ill silence m e on this subject
for ever."
Elizabeth, feeling all the m ore than com m on aw kw ardness and anxiety of his situation, now  forced

herself to speak; and im m ediately, though not very fluently, gave him  to understand that her
sentim ents had undergone so m aterial a change, since the period to w hich he alluded, as to m ake her
receive w ith gratitude and pleasure his present assurances. The happiness w hich this reply produced,
w as such as he had probably never felt before; and he expressed him self on the occasion as sensibly
and as w arm ly as a m an violently in love can be supposed to do. H ad Elizabeth been able to encounter
his eye, she m ight have seen how  w ell the expression of heartfelt delight, diffused over his face,
becam e him ; but, though she could not look, she could listen, and he told her of feelings, w hich, in
proving of w hat im portance she w as to him , m ade his affection every m om ent m ore valuable.



They w alked on, w ithout know ing in w hat direction. There w as too m uch to be thought, and felt, and
said, for attention to any other objects. She soon learnt that they w ere indebted for their present good
understanding to the efforts of his aunt, w ho did call on him  in her return through London, and there
relate her journey to Longbourn, its m otive, and the substance of her conversation w ith Elizabeth;
dw elling em phatically on every expression of the latter w hich, in her ladyship's apprehension,
peculiarly denoted her perverseness and assurance; in the belief that such a relation m ust assist her
endeavours to obtain that prom ise from  her nephew  w hich she had refused to give. But, unluckily for
her ladyship, its effect had been exactly contrariw ise.
"It taught m e to hope," said he, "as I had scarcely ever allow ed m yself to hope before. I knew

enough of your disposition to be certain that, had you been absolutely, irrevocably decided against m e,
you w ould have acknow ledged it to Lady C atherine, frankly and openly."
Elizabeth coloured and laughed as she replied, "Yes, you know  enough of m y frankness to believe

m e capable of that. A fter abusing you so abom inably to your face, I could have no scruple in abusing
you to all your relations."
"W hat did you say of m e, that I did not deserve? For, though your accusations w ere ill-founded,

form ed on m istaken prem ises, m y behaviour to you at the tim e had m erited the severest reproof. It
w as unpardonable. I cannot think of it w ithout abhorrence."
"W e w ill not quarrel for the greater share of blam e annexed to that evening," said Elizabeth. "The

conduct of neither, if strictly exam ined, w ill be irreproachable; but since then, w e have both, I hope,
im proved in civility."
"I cannot be so easily reconciled to m yself. The recollection of w hat I then said, of m y conduct, m y

m anners, m y expressions during the w hole of it, is now, and has been m any m onths, inexpressibly
painful to m e. Your reproof, so w ell applied, I shall never forget: 'had you behaved in a m ore
gentlem anlike m anner.' Those w ere your w ords. You know  not, you can scarcely conceive, how  they
have tortured m e;‍ though it w as som e tim e, I confess, before I w as reasonable enough to allow  their
justice."
"I w as certainly very far from  expecting them  to m ake so strong an im pression. I had not the

sm allest idea of their being ever felt in such a w ay."
"I can easily believe it. You thought m e then devoid of every proper feeling, I am  sure you did. The

turn of your countenance I shall never forget, as you said that I could not have addressed you in any
possible w ay that w ould induce you to accept m e."
"O h! do not repeat w hat I then said. These recollections w ill not do at all. I assure you that I have

long been m ost heartily asham ed of it."
D arcy m entioned his letter. "D id it," said he, "did it soon m ake you think better of m e? D id you, on

reading it, give any credit to its contents?"
She explained w hat its effect on her had been, and how  gradually all her form er prejudices had been

rem oved.
"I knew," said he, "that w hat I w rote m ust give you pain, but it w as necessary. I hope you have

destroyed the letter. There w as one part especially, the opening of it, w hich I should dread your having
the pow er of reading again. I can rem em ber som e expressions w hich m ight justly m ake you hate m e."
"The letter shall certainly be burnt, if you believe it essential to the preservation of m y regard; but,

though w e have both reason to think m y opinions not entirely unalterable, they are not, I hope, quite so
easily changed as that im plies."
"W hen I w rote that letter," replied D arcy, "I believed m yself perfectly calm  and cool, but I am  since



convinced that it w as w ritten in a dreadful bitterness of spirit."
"The letter, perhaps, began in bitterness, but it did not end so. The adieu is charity itself. But think

no m ore of the letter. The feelings of the person w ho w rote, and the person w ho received it, are now  so
w idely different from  w hat they w ere then, that every unpleasant circum stance attending it ought to be
forgotten. You m ust learn som e of m y philosophy. Think only of the past as its rem em brance gives
you pleasure."
"I cannot give you credit for any philosophy of the kind. Your retrospections m ust be so totally void

of reproach, that the contentm ent arising from  them  is not of philosophy, but, w hat is m uch better, of
innocence. But w ith m e, it is not so. Painful recollections w ill intrude w hich cannot, w hich ought not,
to be repelled. I have been a selfish being all m y life, in practice, though not in principle. A s a child I
w as taught w hat w as right, but I w as not taught to correct m y tem per. I w as given good principles, but
left to follow  them  in pride and conceit. U nfortunately an only son (for m any years an only child), I
w as spoilt by m y parents, w ho, though good them selves (m y father, particularly, all that w as
benevolent and am iable), allow ed, encouraged, alm ost taught m e to be selfish and overbearing; to care
for none beyond m y ow n fam ily circle; to think m eanly of all the rest of the w orld; to w ish at least to
think m eanly of their sense and w orth com pared w ith m y ow n. Such I w as, from  eight to eight and
tw enty; and such I m ight still have been but for you, dearest, loveliest Elizabeth! W hat do I not ow e
you! You taught m e a lesson, hard indeed at first, but m ost advantageous. By you, I w as properly
hum bled. I cam e to you w ithout a doubt of m y reception. You show ed m e how  insufficient w ere all
m y pretensions to please a w om an w orthy of being pleased."
"H ad you then persuaded yourself that I should?"
"Indeed I had. W hat w ill you think of m y vanity? I believed you to be w ishing, expecting m y

addresses."
"M y m anners m ust have been in fault, but not intentionally, I assure you. I never m eant to deceive

you, but m y spirits m ight often lead m e w rong. H ow  you m ust have hated m e after that evening?"
"H ate you! I w as angry perhaps at first, but m y anger soon began to take a proper direction."
"I am  alm ost afraid of asking w hat you thought of m e, w hen w e m et at Pem berley. You blam ed m e

for com ing?"
"N o indeed; I felt nothing but surprise."
"Your surprise could not be greater than m ine in being noticed by you. M y conscience told m e that I

deserved no extraordinary politeness, and I confess that I did not expect to receive m ore than m y due."
"M y object then," replied D arcy, "w as to show  you, by every civility in m y pow er, that I w as not so

m ean as to resent the past; and I hoped to obtain your forgiveness, to lessen your ill opinion, by letting
you see that your reproofs had been attended to. H ow  soon any other w ishes introduced them selves I
can hardly tell, but I believe in about half an hour after I had seen you."
H e then told her of G eorgiana's delight in her acquaintance, and of her disappointm ent at its sudden

interruption; w hich naturally leading to the cause of that interruption, she soon learnt that his
resolution of follow ing her from  D erbyshire in quest of her sister had been form ed before he quitted
the inn, and that his gravity and thoughtfulness there had arisen from  no other struggles than w hat
such a purpose m ust com prehend.
She expressed her gratitude again, but it w as too painful a subject to each, to be dw elt on farther.
A fter w alking several m iles in a leisurely m anner, and too busy to know  anything about it, they

found at last, on exam ining their w atches, that it w as tim e to be at hom e.
"W hat could becom e of M r. Bingley and Jane!" w as a w onder w hich introduced the discussion of



their affairs. D arcy w as delighted w ith their engagem ent; his friend had given him  the earliest
inform ation of it.
"I m ust ask w hether you w ere surprised?" said Elizabeth.
"N ot at all. W hen I w ent aw ay, I felt that it w ould soon happen."
"That is to say, you had given your perm ission. I guessed as m uch." A nd though he exclaim ed at the

term , she found that it had been pretty m uch the case.
"O n the evening before m y going to London," said he, "I m ade a confession to him , w hich I believe

I ought to have m ade long ago. I told him  of all that had occurred to m ake m y form er interference in
his affairs absurd and im pertinent. H is surprise w as great. H e had never had the slightest suspicion. I
told him , m oreover, that I believed m yself m istaken in supposing, as I had done, that your sister w as
indifferent to him ; and as I could easily perceive that his attachm ent to her w as unabated, I felt no
doubt of their happiness together."
Elizabeth could not help sm iling at his easy m anner of directing his friend.
"D id you speak from  your ow n observation," said she, "w hen you told him  that m y sister loved him ,

or m erely from  m y inform ation last spring?"
"From  the form er. I had narrow ly observed her during the tw o visits w hich I had lately m ade here;

and I w as convinced of her affection."
"A nd your assurance of it, I suppose, carried im m ediate conviction to him ."
"It did. Bingley is m ost unaffectedly m odest. H is diffidence had prevented his depending on his

ow n judgm ent in so anxious a case, but his reliance on m ine m ade every thing easy. I w as obliged to
confess one thing, w hich for a tim e, and not unjustly, offended him . I could not allow  m yself to
conceal that your sister had been in tow n three m onths last w inter, that I had know n it, and purposely
kept it from  him . H e w as angry. But his anger, I am  persuaded, lasted no longer than he rem ained in
any doubt of your sister's sentim ents. H e has heartily forgiven m e now ."
Elizabeth longed to observe that M r. Bingley had been a m ost delightful friend; so easily guided

that his w orth w as invaluable; but she checked herself. She rem em bered that he had yet to learn to be
laughed at, and it w as rather too early to begin. In anticipating the happiness of Bingley, w hich of
course w as to be inferior only to his ow n, he continued the conversation till they reached the house. In
the hall they parted.
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"M y dear Lizzy, w here can you have been w alking to?" w as a question w hich Elizabeth received
from  Jane as soon as she entered their room , and from  all the others w hen they sat dow n to table. She
had only to say in reply, that they had w andered about, till she w as beyond her ow n know ledge. She
coloured as she spoke; but neither that, nor anything else, aw akened a suspicion of the truth.
The evening passed quietly, unm arked by anything extraordinary. The acknow ledged lovers talked

and laughed, the unacknow ledged w ere silent. D arcy w as not of a disposition in w hich happiness
overflow s in m irth; and Elizabeth, agitated and confused, rather knew that she w as happy than felt
herself to be so; for, besides the im m ediate em barrassm ent, there w ere other evils before her. She
anticipated w hat w ould be felt in the fam ily w hen her situation becam e know n; she w as aw are that no
one liked him  but Jane; and even feared that w ith the others it w as a dislike w hich not all his fortune
and consequence m ight do aw ay.
A t night she opened her heart to Jane. Though suspicion w as very far from  M iss Bennet's general

habits, she w as absolutely incredulous here.
"You are joking, Lizzy. This cannot be!‍ engaged to M r. D arcy! N o, no, you shall not deceive m e. I

know  it to be im possible."
"This is a w retched beginning indeed! M y sole dependence w as on you; and I am  sure nobody else

w ill believe m e, if you do not. Yet, indeed, I am  in earnest. I speak nothing but the truth. H e still loves
m e, and w e are engaged."
Jane looked at her doubtingly. "O h, Lizzy! it cannot be. I know  how  m uch you dislike him ."
"You know  nothing of the m atter. That is all to be forgot. Perhaps I did not alw ays love him  so w ell

as I do now. But in such cases as these, a good m em ory is unpardonable. This is the last tim e I shall
ever rem em ber it m yself."
M iss Bennet still looked all am azem ent. Elizabeth again, and m ore seriously assured her of its

truth.
"G ood H eaven! can it be really so! Yet now  I m ust believe you," cried Jane. "M y dear, dear Lizzy, I

w ould‍ I do congratulate you‍ but are you certain? forgive the question‍ are you quite certain that
you can be happy w ith him ?"
"There can be no doubt of that. It is settled betw een us already, that w e are to be the happiest couple

in the w orld. But are you pleased, Jane? Shall you like to have such a brother?"
"Very, very m uch. N othing could give either Bingley or m yself m ore delight. But w e considered it,

w e talked of it as im possible. A nd do you really love him  quite w ell enough? O h, Lizzy! do anything
rather than m arry w ithout affection. A re you quite sure that you feel w hat you ought to do?"
"O h, yes! Y ou w ill only think I feel m ore than I ought to do, w hen I tell you all."
"W hat do you m ean?"
"W hy, I m ust confess that I love him  better than I do Bingley. I am  afraid you w ill be angry."
"M y dearest sister, now  be serious. I w ant to talk very seriously. Let m e know  every thing that I am

to know , w ithout delay. W ill you tell m e how  long you have loved him ?"
"It has been com ing on so gradually, that I hardly know  w hen it began. But I believe I m ust date it

from  m y first seeing his beautiful grounds at Pem berley."
A nother entreaty that she w ould be serious, how ever, produced the desired effect; and she soon



satisfied Jane by her solem n assurances of attachm ent. W hen convinced on that article, M iss Bennet
had nothing further to w ish.
"N ow  I am  quite happy," said she, "for you w ill be as happy as m yself. I alw ays had a value for him .

W ere it for nothing but his love of you, I m ust alw ays have esteem ed him ; but now , as B ingley's friend
and your husband, there can be only Bingley and yourself m ore dear to m e. But Lizzy, you have been
very sly, very reserved w ith m e. H ow  little did you tell m e of w hat passed at Pem berley and Lam bton!
I ow e all that I know  of it to another, not to you."
Elizabeth told her the m otives of her secrecy. She had been unw illing to m ention Bingley; and the

unsettled state of her ow n feelings had m ade her equally avoid the nam e of his friend. But now  she
w ould no longer conceal from  her his share in Lydia's m arriage. A ll w as acknow ledged, and half the
night spent in conversation.

"G ood gracious!" cried M rs. Bennet, as she stood at a w indow  the next m orning, "if that
disagreeable M r. D arcy is not com ing here again w ith our dear Bingley! W hat can he m ean by being
so tiresom e as to be alw ays com ing here? I had no notion but he w ould go a-shooting, or som ething or
other, and not disturb us w ith his com pany. W hat shall w e do w ith him ? Lizzy, you m ust w alk out w ith
him  again, that he m ay not be in Bingley's w ay."
Elizabeth could hardly help laughing at so convenient a proposal; yet w as really vexed that her

m other should be alw ays giving him  such an epithet.
A s soon as they entered, Bingley looked at her so expressively, and shook hands w ith such w arm th,

as left no doubt of his good inform ation; and he soon afterw ards said aloud, "M rs. Bennet, have you no
m ore lanes hereabouts in w hich Lizzy m ay lose her w ay again to-day?"
"I advise M r. D arcy, and Lizzy, and K itty," said M rs. B ennet, "to w alk to O akham  M ount this

m orning. It is a nice long w alk, and M r. D arcy has never seen the view ."
"It m ay do very w ell for the others," replied M r. Bingley; "but I am  sure it w ill be too m uch for

K itty. W on't it, K itty?" K itty ow ned that she had rather stay at hom e. D arcy professed a great curiosity
to see the view  from  the M ount, and Elizabeth silently consented. A s she w ent up stairs to get ready,
M rs. Bennet follow ed her, saying:
"I am  quite sorry, Lizzy, that you should be forced to have that disagreeable m an all to yourself. But

I hope you w ill not m ind it: it is all for Jane's sake, you know ; and there is no occasion for talking to
him , except just now  and then. So, do not put yourself to inconvenience."
D uring their w alk, it w as resolved that M r. Bennet's consent should be asked in the course of the

evening. Elizabeth reserved to herself the application for her m other's. She could not determ ine how
her m other w ould take it; som etim es doubting w hether all his w ealth and grandeur w ould be enough to
overcom e her abhorrence of the m an. But w hether she w ere violently set against the m atch, or
violently delighted w ith it, it w as certain that her m anner w ould be equally ill adapted to do credit to
her sense; and she could no m ore bear that M r. D arcy should hear the first raptures of her joy, than the
first vehem ence of her disapprobation.

In the evening, soon after M r. Bennet w ithdrew  to the library, she saw  M r. D arcy rise also and
follow  him , and her agitation on seeing it w as extrem e. She did not fear her father's opposition, but he
w as going to be m ade unhappy; and that it should be through her m eans‍ that she, his favourite child,
should be distressing him  by her choice, should be filling him  w ith fears and regrets in disposing of
her‍ w as a w retched reflection, and she sat in m isery till M r. D arcy appeared again, w hen, looking at
him , she w as a little relieved by his sm ile. In a few  m inutes he approached the table w here she w as



sitting w ith K itty; and, w hile pretending to adm ire her w ork said in a w hisper, "G o to your father, he
w ants you in the library." She w as gone directly.
H er father w as w alking about the room , looking grave and anxious. "Lizzy," said he, "w hat are you

doing? A re you out of your senses, to be accepting this m an? H ave not you alw ays hated him ?"
H ow  earnestly did she then w ish that her form er opinions had been m ore reasonable, her

expressions m ore m oderate! It w ould have spared her from  explanations and professions w hich it w as
exceedingly aw kw ard to give; but they w ere now  necessary, and she assured him , w ith som e
confusion, of her attachm ent to M r. D arcy.
"O r, in other w ords, you are determ ined to have him . H e is rich, to be sure, and you m ay have m ore

fine clothes and fine carriages than Jane. But w ill they m ake you happy?"
"H ave you any other objection," said Elizabeth, "than your belief of m y indifference?"
"N one at all. W e all know  him  to be a proud, unpleasant sort of m an; but this w ould be nothing if

you really liked him ."
"I do, I do like him ," she replied, w ith tears in her eyes, "I love him . Indeed he has no im proper

pride. H e is perfectly am iable. You do not know  w hat he really is; then pray do not pain m e by
speaking of him  in such term s."
"Lizzy," said her father, "I have given him  m y consent. H e is the kind of m an, indeed, to w hom  I

should never dare refuse anything, w hich he condescended to ask. I now  give it to you, if you are
resolved on having him . But let m e 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 esteem ed your husband; unless
you looked up to him  as a superior. Your lively talents w ould place you in the greatest danger in an
unequal m arriage. You could scarcely escape discredit and m isery. M y child, let m e not have the grief
of seeing you unable to respect your partner in life. Y ou know  not w hat you are about."
Elizabeth, still m ore affected, w as earnest and solem n in her reply; and at length, by repeated

assurances that M r. D arcy w as really the object of her choice, by explaining the gradual change w hich
her estim ation of him  had undergone, relating her absolute certainty that his affection w as not the
w ork of a day, but had stood the test of m any m onths' suspense, and enum erating w ith energy all his
good qualities, she did conquer her father's incredulity, and reconcile him  to the m atch.
"W ell, m y dear," said he, w hen she ceased speaking, "I have no m ore to say. If this be the case, he

deserves you. I could not have parted w ith you, m y Lizzy, to anyone less w orthy."
To com plete the favourable im pression, she then told him  w hat M r. D arcy had voluntarily done for

Lydia. H e heard her w ith astonishm ent.
"This is an evening of w onders, indeed! A nd so, D arcy did every thing; m ade up the m atch, gave the

m oney, paid the fellow 's debts, and got him  his com m ission! So m uch the better. It w ill save m e a
w orld of trouble and econom y. H ad it been your uncle's doing, I m ust and would have paid him ; but
these violent young lovers carry every thing their ow n w ay. I shall offer to pay him  to-m orrow ; he w ill
rant and storm  about his love for you, and there w ill be an end of the m atter."
H e then recollected her em barrassm ent a few  days before, on his reading M r. Collins's letter; and

after laughing at her som e tim e, allow ed her at last to go‍ saying, as she quitted the room , "If any
young m en com e for M ary or K itty, send them  in, for I am  quite at leisure."
Elizabeth's m ind w as now  relieved from  a very heavy w eight; and, after half an hour's quiet

reflection in her ow n room , she w as able to join the others w ith tolerable com posure. Every thing w as
too recent for gaiety, but the evening passed tranquilly aw ay; there w as no longer anything m aterial to
be dreaded, and the com fort of ease and fam iliarity w ould com e in tim e.



W hen her m other w ent up to her dressing-room  at night, she follow ed her, and m ade the im portant
com m unication. Its effect w as m ost extraordinary; for on first hearing it, M rs. Bennet sat quite still,
and unable to utter a syllable. N or w as it under m any, m any m inutes that she could com prehend w hat
she heard; though not in general backw ard to credit w hat w as for the advantage of her fam ily, or that
cam e in the shape of a lover to any of them . She began at length to recover, to fidget about in her
chair, get up, sit dow n again, w onder, and bless herself.

"G ood gracious! Lord bless m e! only think! dear m e! M r. D arcy! W ho w ould have thought it! A nd
is it really true? O h! m y sw eetest Lizzy! how  rich and how  great you w ill be! W hat pin-m oney, w hat
jew els, w hat carriages you w ill have! Jane's is nothing to it‍ nothing at all. I am  so pleased‍ so
happy. Such a charm ing m an!‍ so handsom e! so tall!‍ O h, m y dear Lizzy! pray apologise for m y
having disliked him  so m uch before. I hope he w ill overlook it. D ear, dear Lizzy. A house in tow n!
Every thing that is charm ing! Three daughters m arried! Ten thousand a year! O h, Lord! W hat w ill
becom e of m e. I shall go distracted."

This w as enough to prove that her approbation need not be doubted: and Elizabeth, rejoicing that
such an effusion w as heard only by herself, soon w ent aw ay. But before she had been three m inutes in
her ow n room , her m other follow ed her.

"M y dearest child," she cried, "I can think of nothing else! Ten thousand a year, and very likely
m ore! 'Tis as good as a Lord! A nd a special licence. You m ust and shall be m arried by a special
licence. But m y dearest love, tell m e w hat dish M r. D arcy is particularly fond of, that I m ay have it to-
m orrow ."

This w as a sad om en of w hat her m other's behaviour to the gentlem an him self m ight be; and
Elizabeth found that, though in the certain possession of his w arm est affection, and secure of her
relations' consent, there w as still som ething to be w ished for. But the m orrow  passed off m uch better
than she expected; for M rs. Bennet luckily stood in such aw e of her intended son-in-law  that she
ventured not to speak to him , unless it w as in her pow er to offer him  any attention, or m ark her
deference for his opinion.

Elizabeth had the satisfaction of seeing her father taking pains to get acquainted w ith him ; and M r.
Bennet soon assured her that he w as rising every hour in his esteem .

"I adm ire all m y three sons-in-law  highly," said he. "W ickham , perhaps, is m y favourite; but I think
I shall like your husband quite as w ell as Jane's."
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Elizabeth's spirits soon rising to playfulness again, she w anted M r. D arcy to account for his having
ever fallen in love w ith her. "H ow  could you begin?" said she. "I can com prehend your going on
charm ingly, w hen you had once m ade a beginning; but w hat could set you off in the first place?"
"I cannot fix on the hour, or the spot, or the look, or the w ords, w hich laid the foundation. It is too

long ago. I w as in the m iddle before I knew  that I had begun."
"M y beauty you had early w ithstood, and as for m y m anners‍ m y behaviour to you w as at least

alw ays bordering on the uncivil, and I never spoke to you w ithout rather w ishing to give you pain than
not. N ow  be sincere; did you adm ire m e for m y im pertinence?"
"For the liveliness of your m ind, I did."
"You m ay as w ell call it im pertinence at once. It w as very little less. The fact is, that you w ere sick

of civility, of deference, of officious attention. You w ere disgusted w ith the w om en w ho w ere alw ays
speaking, and looking, and thinking for your approbation alone. I roused, and interested you, because I
w as so unlike them . H ad you not been really am iable, you w ould have hated m e for it; but in spite of
the pains you took to disguise yourself, your feelings w ere alw ays noble and just; and in your heart,
you thoroughly despised the persons w ho 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.
To be sure, you knew  no actual good of m e‍ but nobody thinks of that w hen they fall in love."
"W as there no good in your affectionate behaviour to Jane w hile she w as ill at N etherfield?"
"D earest Jane! w ho could have done less for her? But m ake a virtue of it by all m eans. M y good

qualities are under your protection, and you are to exaggerate them  as m uch as possible; and, in return,
it belongs to m e to find occasions for teasing and quarrelling w ith you as often as m ay be; and I shall
begin directly by asking you w hat m ade you so unw illing to com e to the point at last. W hat m ade you
so shy of m e, w hen you first called, and afterw ards dined here? W hy, especially, w hen you called, did
you look as if you did not care about m e?"
"Because you w ere grave and silent, and gave m e no encouragem ent."
"But I w as em barrassed."
"A nd so w as I."
"Y ou m ight have talked to m e m ore w hen you cam e to dinner."
"A  m an w ho had felt less, m ight."
"H ow  unlucky that you should have a reasonable answ er to give, and that I should be so reasonable

as to adm it it! But I w onder how  long you would have gone on, if you had been left to yourself. I
w onder w hen you would have spoken, if I had not asked you! M y resolution of thanking you for your
kindness to Lydia had certainly great effect. Too m uch, I am  afraid; for w hat becom es of the m oral, if
our com fort springs from  a breach of prom ise? for I ought not to have m entioned the subject. This w ill
never do."
"You need not distress yourself. The m oral w ill be perfectly fair. Lady Catherine's unjustifiable

endeavours to separate us w ere the m eans of rem oving all m y doubts. I am  not indebted for m y
present happiness to your eager desire of expressing your gratitude. I w as not in a hum our to w ait for
any opening of yours. M y aunt's intelligence had given m e hope, and I w as determ ined at once to
know  every thing."



"Lady Catherine has been of infinite use, w hich ought to m ake her happy, for she loves to be of use.
But tell m e, w hat did you com e dow n to N etherfield for? W as it m erely to ride to Longbourn and be
em barrassed? or had you intended any m ore serious consequence?"
"M y real purpose w as to see you, and to judge, if I could, w hether I m ight ever hope to m ake you

love m e. M y avow ed one, or w hat I avow ed to m yself, w as to see w hether your sister w ere still partial
to Bingley, and if she w ere, to m ake the confession to him  w hich I have since m ade."
"Shall you ever have courage to announce to Lady Catherine w hat is to befall her?"
"I am  m ore likely to w ant m ore tim e than courage, Elizabeth. But it ought to be done, and if you

w ill give m e a sheet of paper, it shall be done directly."
"A nd if I had not a letter to w rite m yself, I m ight sit by you and adm ire the evenness of your

w riting, as another young lady once did. But I have an aunt, too, w ho m ust not be longer neglected."
From  an unw illingness to confess how  m uch her intim acy w ith M r. D arcy had been over-rated,

Elizabeth had never yet answ ered M rs. G ardiner's long letter; but now , having that to com m unicate
w hich she knew  w ould be m ost w elcom e, she w as alm ost asham ed to find that her uncle and aunt had
already lost three days of happiness, and im m ediately w rote as follow s:
"I w ould have thanked you before, m y dear aunt, as I ought to have done, for your long, kind,

satisfactory, detail of particulars; but to say the truth, I w as too cross to w rite. You supposed m ore
than really existed. But now suppose as m uch as you choose; give a loose rein to your fancy, indulge
your im agination in every possible flight w hich the subject w ill afford, and unless you believe m e
actually m arried, you cannot greatly err. You m ust w rite again very soon, and praise him  a great deal
m ore than you did in your last. I thank you, again and again, for not going to the Lakes. H ow  could I
be so silly as to w ish it! Your idea of the ponies is delightful. W e w ill go round the Park every day. I
am  the happiest creature in the w orld. Perhaps other people have said so before, but not one w ith such
justice. I am  happier even than Jane; she only sm iles, I laugh. M r. D arcy sends you all the love in the
w orld that he can spare from  m e. Y ou are all to com e to Pem berley at Christm as. Y ours, etc."
M r. D arcy's letter to Lady Catherine w as in a different style; and still different from  either w as w hat

M r. Bennet sent to M r. Collins, in reply to his last.
"D EA R SIR,
"I m ust trouble you once m ore for congratulations. Elizabeth w ill soon be the w ife of M r. D arcy.

Console Lady Catherine as w ell as you can. B ut, if I w ere you, I w ould stand by the nephew. H e has
m ore to give.
"Y ours sincerely, etc."
M iss Bingley's congratulations to her brother, on his approaching m arriage, w ere all that w as

affectionate and insincere. She w rote even to Jane on the occasion, to express her delight, and repeat
all her form er professions of regard. Jane w as not deceived, but she w as affected; and though feeling
no reliance on her, could not help w riting her a m uch kinder answ er than she knew  w as deserved.
The joy w hich M iss D arcy expressed on receiving sim ilar inform ation, w as as sincere as her

brother's in sending it. Four sides of paper w ere insufficient to contain all her delight, and all her
earnest desire of being loved by her sister.
Before any answ er could arrive from  M r. Collins, or any congratulations to Elizabeth from  his w ife,

the Longbourn fam ily heard that the Collinses w ere com e them selves to Lucas Lodge. The reason of
this sudden rem oval w as soon evident. Lady Catherine had been rendered so exceedingly angry by the
contents of her nephew 's letter, that Charlotte, really rejoicing in the m atch, w as anxious to get aw ay
till the storm  w as blow n over. A t such a m om ent, the arrival of her friend w as a sincere pleasure to



Elizabeth, though in the course of their m eetings she m ust som etim es think the pleasure dearly
bought, w hen she saw  M r. D arcy exposed to all the parading and obsequious civility of her husband.
H e bore it, how ever, w ith adm irable calm ness. H e could even listen to Sir W illiam  Lucas, w hen he
com plim ented him  on carrying aw ay the brightest jew el of the country, and expressed his hopes of
their all m eeting frequently at St. Jam es's, w ith very decent com posure. If he did shrug his shoulders,
it w as not till Sir W illiam  w as out of sight.
M rs. Phillips's vulgarity w as another, and perhaps a greater, tax on his forbearance; and though M rs.

Phillips, as w ell as her sister, stood in too m uch aw e of him  to speak w ith the fam iliarity w hich
Bingley's good hum our encouraged, yet, w henever she did speak, she m ust be vulgar. N or w as her
respect for him , though it m ade her m ore quiet, at all likely to m ake her m ore elegant. Elizabeth did
all she could to shield him  from  the frequent notice of either, and w as ever anxious to keep him  to
herself, and to those of her fam ily w ith w hom  he m ight converse w ithout m ortification; and though
the uncom fortable feelings arising from  all this took from  the season of courtship m uch of its
pleasure, it added to the hope of the future; and she looked forw ard w ith delight to the tim e w hen they
should be rem oved from  society so little pleasing to either, to all the com fort and elegance of their
fam ily party at Pem berley.
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H appy for all her m aternal feelings w as the day on w hich M rs. B ennet got rid of her tw o m ost
deserving daughters. W ith w hat delighted pride she afterw ards visited M rs. Bingley, and talked of
M rs. D arcy, m ay be guessed. I w ish I could say, for the sake of her fam ily, that the accom plishm ent of
her earnest desire in the establishm ent of so m any of her children produced so happy an effect as to
m ake her a sensible, am iable, w ell-inform ed w om an for the rest of her life; though perhaps it w as
lucky for her husband, w ho m ight not have relished dom estic felicity in so unusual a form , that she
still w as occasionally nervous and invariably silly.
M r. Bennet m issed his second daughter exceedingly; his affection for her drew  him  oftener from

hom e than anything else could do. H e delighted in going to Pem berley, especially w hen he w as least
expected.
M r. B ingley and Jane rem ained at N etherfield only a tw elvem onth. So near a vicinity to her m other

and M eryton relations w as not desirable even to his easy tem per, or her affectionate heart. The darling
w ish of his sisters w as then gratified; he bought an estate in a neighbouring county to D erbyshire, and
Jane and Elizabeth, in addition to every other source of happiness, w ere w ithin thirty m iles of each
other.
K itty, to her very m aterial advantage, spent the chief of her tim e w ith her tw o elder sisters. In

society so superior to w hat she had generally know n, her im provem ent w as great. She w as not of so
ungovernable a tem per as Lydia; and, rem oved from  the influence of Lydia's exam ple, she becam e, by
proper attention and m anagem ent, less irritable, less ignorant, and less insipid. From  the further
disadvantage of Lydia's society she w as of course carefully kept, and though M rs. W ickham
frequently invited her to com e and stay w ith her, w ith the prom ise of balls and young m en, her father
w ould never consent to her going.
M ary w as the only daughter w ho rem ained at hom e; and she w as necessarily draw n from  the pursuit

of accom plishm ents by M rs. B ennet's being quite unable to sit alone. M ary w as obliged to m ix m ore
w ith the w orld, but she could still m oralize over every m orning visit; and as she w as no longer
m ortified by com parisons betw een her sisters' beauty and her ow n, it w as suspected by her father that
she subm itted to the change w ithout m uch reluctance.
A s for W ickham  and Lydia, their characters suffered no revolution from  the m arriage of her sisters.

H e bore w ith philosophy the conviction that Elizabeth m ust now  becom e acquainted w ith w hatever of
his ingratitude and falsehood had before been unknow n to her; and in spite of every thing, w as not
w holly w ithout hope that D arcy m ight yet be prevailed on to m ake his fortune. The congratulatory
letter w hich Elizabeth received from  Lydia on her m arriage, explained to her that, by his w ife at least,
if not by him self, such a hope w as cherished. The letter w as to this effect:
"M Y  D EA R  LIZZY ,
"I w ish you joy. If you love M r. D arcy half as w ell as I do m y dear W ickham , you m ust be very

happy. It is a great com fort to have you so rich, and w hen you have nothing else to do, I hope you w ill
think of us. I am  sure W ickham  w ould like a place at court very m uch, and I do not think w e shall
have quite m oney enough to live upon w ithout som e help. A ny place w ould do, of about three or four
hundred a year; but how ever, do not speak to M r. D arcy about it, if you had rather not.
"Y ours, etc."
A s it happened that Elizabeth had m uch rather not, she endeavoured in her answ er to put an end to



every entreaty and expectation of the kind. Such relief, how ever, as it w as in her pow er to afford, by
the practice of w hat m ight be called econom y in her ow n private expences, she frequently sent them . It
had alw ays been evident to her that such an incom e as theirs, under the direction of tw o persons so
extravagant in their w ants, and heedless of the future, m ust be very insufficient to their support; and
w henever they changed their quarters, either Jane or herself w ere sure of being applied to for som e
little assistance tow ards discharging their bills. Their m anner of living, even w hen the restoration of
peace dism issed them  to a hom e, w as unsettled in the extrem e. They w ere alw ays m oving from  place
to place in quest of a cheap situation, and alw ays spending m ore than they ought. H is affection for her
soon sunk into indifference; hers lasted a little longer; and in spite of her youth and her m anners, she
retained all the claim s to reputation w hich her m arriage had given her.
Though D arcy could never receive him  at Pem berley, yet, for Elizabeth's sake, he assisted him

further in his profession. Lydia w as occasionally a visitor there, w hen her husband w as gone to enjoy
him self in London or Bath; and w ith the B ingleys they both of them  frequently staid so long, that even
B ingley's good hum our w as overcom e, and he proceeded so far as to talk of giving them  a hint to be
gone.
M iss B ingley w as very deeply m ortified by D arcy's m arriage; but as she thought it advisable to

retain the right of visiting at Pem berley, she dropt all her resentm ent; w as fonder than ever of
G eorgiana, alm ost as attentive to D arcy as heretofore, and paid off every arrear of civility to
Elizabeth.
Pem berley w as now  G eorgiana's hom e; and the attachm ent of the sisters w as exactly w hat D arcy

had hoped to see. They w ere able to love each other even as w ell as they intended. G eorgiana had the
highest opinion in the w orld of Elizabeth; though at first she often listened w ith an astonishm ent
bordering on alarm  at her lively, sportive, m anner of talking to her brother. H e, w ho had alw ays
inspired in herself a respect w hich alm ost overcam e her affection, she now  saw  the object of open
pleasantry. H er m ind received know ledge w hich had never before fallen in her w ay. By Elizabeth's
instructions, she began to com prehend that a w om an m ay take liberties w ith her husband w hich a
brother w ill not alw ays allow  in a sister m ore than ten years younger than him self.
Lady Catherine w as extrem ely indignant on the m arriage of her nephew ; and as she gave w ay to all

the genuine frankness of her character in her reply to the letter w hich announced its arrangem ent, she
sent him  language so very abusive, especially of Elizabeth, that for som e tim e all intercourse w as at
an end. B ut at length, by Elizabeth's persuasion, he w as prevailed on to overlook the offence, and seek
a reconciliation; and, after a little further resistance on the part of his aunt, her resentm ent gave w ay,
either to her affection for him , or her curiosity to see how  his w ife conducted herself; and she
condescended to w ait on them  at Pem berley, in spite of that pollution w hich its w oods had received,
not m erely from  the presence of such a m istress, but the visits of her uncle and aunt from  the city.
W ith the G ardiners, they w ere alw ays on the m ost intim ate term s. D arcy, as w ell as Elizabeth,

really loved them ; and they w ere both ever sensible of the w arm est gratitude tow ards the persons w ho,
by bringing her into D erbyshire, had been the m eans of uniting them .
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