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SE SE & §EN§IBIL[TY. 

CHAPTER I. 

~fRs. PALMER wal-i o , • II at the 
r'tHl of a fortnight, that her motlier i 

folt it no long-er nece:·"ary to give up 
the , ·hole of her time to her; and 
contenting herself rith visiting· her 
once or t, 'ice a day, returned from 
that period to her own home, and her 
own habits, in which she found the 
Mi Dashwoo<ls very rea<ly to re-
a sume their former sl r . 

About the third or iourth morning· 
after their being thus re-settl.-.d in 
Betkeley-street, l\frs. Jenning·s, on 
returi ing from her ordinary vi it to 

VOL. III. B l\fr . 
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.Mrs. Palmer, entered the drawing­
room, where Elinor was sitting by 
herself, with an air of uch hurrying 
importance as prepared her to hear 
something wonderful; and giving her 
time only to form that idea, began 
directly to justify it by saying, 

" Lord! my dear Miss Dash wood! 
have you heard the news ?" 

" No, ma'am. What is it?" 
" Something so strange! But you 

hall hear it a1l.-When I got to Mr. 
Palmer's, I found Charlotte quite in 
a fuss about the child. She wa sure 
it was very ill-it cried, and fretted, 
and was all over pimples. So I 
looked at it directly, and, 'Lord! my 
dear,' says I, ' it is nothing in the 
world but e red-gum;' and nuEse 
..,aid just the same. But Charlotte, 
she would not be satisfied, so Mr. 
Donavan was sent for; and luckily 
he h pened to be just come in from 
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Harley-street, so he stepped over di­
rectly, and as soon as ever he sa-, 
the child, he said just as we did, that 
it was nothing in the world but the 
red-gum, and then Charlotte vas 
easy. And so, just as he was g;oing 
away again, it came into my hec.<l, I 
am sure I do not know how hap-­
pened to think of it, but it came ·uto 
my head to ask him if there was any 
rnws. So upon that, he smirketl, 
and "impered, and looked grave, and 
eemed to know something or other, 
na at last he said in a whi8per, 
For fear any unpleasant repo t 

houl<l r ach the young· ladie • under 
. ·our care as to their sister's indi ·po­
ition, ~ think 't aclviseable to say, 
hat I believe there i~· no great reason 

i~Jr alarm; I hope Mrs. Dashwood 
ill do v ry well." 
" What! is Fanny ill?" 
" Tlrnt i. e~ actly what I ·aid, IDj 

B 2 dear. 
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r, Lord!' says I,' is Mrs. Dash wood ill?' 
So then it all came out; and the long 
and the short of the matter, by all I 
can learn, seems to be this. Mr. Ed-
vard Ferrars, the very young mau I 

.u:~ed to joke with you about (but 
however, as it turns out, I am mon­
strous glad th€re never was any thing 
in it), ]\fr. Edward Ferrars, it seems, 
has been engaged above this twelve­
month to my cousin Lucy !-There's 
for you, my dear !-And not a crea­
ture knowing a sy Hable of the matter 
except Nancy!-Could you have be­
lieved such a thing poss;ible ?-There 
is no great wonder in their liking one 
another; but that matters should be 
brought so forward between them, 
and nobody snspect it! That is 
strange !-I never happened to see 
them together, or I am sure I sh11u]d 
have found it out directly. Well, 
ond ~o this was kept a great secret, 

fo.r 
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for fear of l\lrs. Ferrars,• and neither 
n nor your brother or sister SUS"­

pected· a, word of the matter ;-till 
this very morning, poor Nancy, who, 
you know, is a well-meaning creature, 
but ijO conjuror, popt it aH out. 
'Lord!' thinks she to · h€rself, ' they 
are all so fond of Lucy, to be sure they 
will make no difficulty about it;' and 
so, away she went to your si ·ter, who 

•~ itting all alone at her carpet­
work, little su pecting what was to 
come-for she had just been saying 
to your brother, only five minutes be­
fore, that she thought to make a 
match between Edward and some 
Lord's daughteror other, I forget who. 
So you may think what a blow it wa. 
to all her vanity and pride. She fell 
into violent hysterics iramediate.ly, 

ith uch screams as reached your 
brother' ears, as he was sitting in hi 
Qwn dressing-room down stairs~ th • nk-

B 3 ing 
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jng about writing a letter to his ·tew­
ard in the country. So up he flew 
directly, and a ter ·ible "ceue took 
place, for Lucy ~,.as come to them 
by that time, little dreamiug of what 
vas going on. Poor soul! I pity 

lter. And I must say, I think she 
was u ed very hardly; for your sister 
colded like any fury, and soon drove 

l1cr into a fainting fit. Nancy, she 
foll upon her knees, and cried bit­
terly; and your brother, he walked 
about the room, and said he did not 
know what to do. :Mrs. Dash,wod 
d.ecJared they hou]d not stay a mi­
nute longer in the liouse, and yom· 
brother ,vas forced to go down upon 
his knees too, to per ·uade her to let 
them stay till they had packed up 
their clothes. 7'/ten she fell into hys­
terics again, and he was so frightened 
that he would send for Mr. Donavan, 
and Mr. Donavan found the house in 

all 
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all this uproar. The carriage was at 

the door ready to take my poor 

cou ins away, and they. were jnst 

.. stepping in a he came off; poor Lucy 

in uch a condition, he ·ays, she 

could hardly walk; and Nancy, he 

was almost as bad. I declare, I have 

no patience with your sister; and I 

hope, with all my heart, it will be a 

match in spite of her. Lord! ,vhat 

a taking poor Mr. Edward will be in 

when he hears of it! To have his love 

used so scornfully! for they say h 

is monstrous fond of her, as well he 

may. I should not wonder, ifhe was 

to be in the greate t of a passion !­

and Mr. Donavan thinks just the 

same. He and I had a great deal of 

talk about it; and the best of aH is, 

that he is gone back a~ain to Harley-

treet, that he may be within call 

·when Mrs. F rrars is told of it, for 
:a 4 she 
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·he was sent for as soon as ever my 
cousins left the house, for your si8ter 
was sure she would be in hysterics 
too; ancl so she may,. fo1· what I care. 
I have no pity for either of them. I 
have no notion of people's making such 
a to-do about money and gTeatness. 
There is no reason on earth why Mr. 
Edward and Lucy should not mar1·y; 
for I am sure Mrs. Ferrar& 1nay afford 
to do very well by her son, and 
thoug·h Lucy has next to nothing her­
self, she knows Qetter than any body 
how to make the Most of every thing; 
and I dare say, if Mrs. Ferrars ,yould 
only allow him fivo In wlred a ... year, 
~he would make as g·ood an appear­
ance with it as any body else woulu 
with eight. Lor<l ! how snug they 
mig·h t live in such another cottage as 
yours-or a little bigger-with two 
maids and two men; an<l I b.elieve I 

conlcl 
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could help them to a housemaid, for 

my Betty ha a ._i ·ter out of place 

that would fit them exactly." 
Here Mrs. Jennings ceased, and 

a Elinor had had time enough to 

collect her thought", she was able to 

give such an answer, and make such 

observations, as the subject might 

naturally be .,upposed to produce.­

Happy to find that she wa: not sus-­

pected of any e traordinary interest 

in it;- that 1\lr •. J nnin°·s (a _ she had 
of late often hoped migh be the ea ·c) 

had cea ·ed to imagine her at all at­

tached to Edward; and happy abo re 

all. the rest, in the aLsence of :Mari­

anne, she felt very we l ab]e to ·peak 

of the affair without embarrassment, 

and to gi,·e her j 1 ... gment, a:s ~he be­

lieved, wi h impartiality on the con­

duct of ev ry one concerned in it. 
She could hardly determiue , hat 

her own expectation of its event real,. 

n 5 ly 
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ly was;-though she earnestly tried 
to drive away the notion of it· being 
possible to end otherwise at last, 
than in the marriage of Edward and 
Lucy. \Vhat !J\frs. Ferrars would say 
and do, though there could not be a 
doubt of its nature, she was anxious 
to hear; and sti11 more anxious to 
know how Edward would conduct 
himself.-For him she felt much com­
passion ;-for Lucy very little-and 
it cost her ome pains to procure that 
little ;-for the rest of the party none 
at all. 

As Mrs. Jennings could talk on 
no other subject, Elinor soon saw the 
necessity of preparing 1 ·Iarianne for 
its discussion.-No time was to be 
lost in undeceiving her, in making 
her acquainted with the r al truth, 
and in endeavouring to bring her to 
hear it talked of by other·, without 
hetrayino- that she felt any nneasin .. 

for 
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for her si ter, or any re ·en.tin nt 

against Edward. 
Elinor' office was a painful one.-

She wa going to remove ~hat she 

really believed to be l er ister's chief 

consolation,-to give . uch particulars 

of Edward, as ·he feared would ruin 

him for ever in her good opinion,­

and to make ... iaria11ne, hy a 1·esem­

blance in their situation: which o lwr 

fancy would seem. trong, feel all her 

o n di ~·appointment ov r again. But 

unwelcome as uch a u ·k mu.:t be, 

it was necessary to be done, and Eli­

nor therefi re hastened to pcrfor 1 it. 

She wa • very far from wishi11g to 

dwell on he1' o vn fe lino-·, or to re­

pre ·ent her· If as . uffi ring m ·h~ 

any otherwise than as t 1e ~elf-c011-

mand · 1e had practise l • • ucc he • fir t 

kno~ le( (l' of Edward'" engageu.ent, 

mio·ht :ngg . ta hint of w at,·(. • p ·ac­

ticable to t iarianne. Her narrat:011 
B 6 ~a~ 
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was clear and simple ; and though it 
could not be given without emotion, 
it was not accompanied by violent 
agitation, nor impett1ous grief.-Tltat 
belono·ed rather to the hearer, for 
:Marianne listened with horror, and. 
cried excessively. Elinor was to be 
the comforter of others in her 0wn 
di 'tresses, no les than in theirs; and 
al the comfort that cou1<l be given by 
assurances of her own composure of 
mind, and a very earne5t vindication 
of Ed ward from every charge hut of 
imr1rudence, was :readily off.ered. _ 

But Marianne for some time would 
give credit to neither. Edward seem­
ed a second ,villoughhy; and acknow­
ledging as Elinor did, that she had 
loved him mo t sincerely, col,l<l she 
feel less han her e)f ! As for Ll1cy 
Steele, • he considered her so tQtally 
unamiable, so absolutely incapable of 
ttaching a sen ible man, that she 

could 
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could no be persuaded at fir t to be­
lieve, and afterwards to pardon, any 
former affection of Edward for her. 
She would not even admit it o ha e 
been natural; and Elinor left her to 
be c~nvin<;ed that it was so,. by that 
which only could convince her, a 
.better knowledge of mankind. 

Her fiFst conrnrnnication had reach­
ed no farther than to state the fact of 
th engagement, and the l t of 
time it had exi~te<l -Marianne' ~ el­
ings had t11en broken in, . and put an 
end to all reg;ularity of detail; and 
for . ome time all that could be done 
was to svoth her distres"', le "S n her 
alarm", and combat her resentment. 
The first question on her side, which 
led to farther particul'- rs, was, 

" How long has tbi -· been known 
to you, Elinor? ha he written to 
you?'' 

" I hav known it tbese four month e. 
\'h(•n 
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\Vhen Lucy first came to Barton-park 
last November, . he told me in confi-

f} t " dencc o 1er engap;emen . 
At the ·e worcts, Marianne's eye 

expre se<l the astonishment, which 
J1er lips could not utter. After a 
pause of wonder, he exclaimed, 

" Four months !--Have you known 
of hi ·, four months?''-

Elinor confir e<l it. 
" \VI at !-while attending me in 

all my misery, has this been on your 
heart ?-and I have rep1·oached you 
for bting· happy!"-

" It was not fit that you should 
then know how much I wa =-- the re­
Yer ·e."-

" Four months !"-cried Marianne 
ag·ain.-" So calm !-so cheerful!­
how have you been supported?''-

\ " l3y feeling that I was doing· my 
duty.-1\'Iy prou ise to Lucy, ob]iged 
me to be ,.:ccret. I owed it to her , 

therefore, 
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'k therefore, to avoid giving any hint of 
rr- the truth; and I owed it to my family 

and friends, not to create in them a 
e solicitude about me, which it could 
~h not be in my power to safo;fy." 
a l\larianne seemed much struck.-

" I have very often ·wished to un-
m deceive yourself and my mother," 

added Elinor; " aud once or twice I 
have attempted it; ut without be-

m traying my trust, I never could h· ve 
mr convinced you." 
m " Four months !-and yet you Iov-

e1 l him!"-
d " Ye~. But I did not love ouly 

him ;-and, rhile the comfo t of otherd 
was dear to me, I wa • glad to spa ·e 

e them from knowing how much I folt. 
i-ow, I can think and peak of it 

with little emotion.-! ,,ould uot ha e 
you sufler on my account; for I a~·.;ure 
y u I no longer suffer material.y my-

<·1f. l have many thing-.· to suppo1=t 
me. 
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me. I am not conscious of having. 
provoked the disappointment by any· 
imprudence of my own, and I have 
borne it as much as ible without 
spreading it farther.-! acquit Ed­
ward of all es..: entia1 mi ·conduct. I 
wish him very happy ; and I am so 
sure of his always doing his duty, 
that though now he may harhour some 
regret, in the I he must b€come 
so. Lucy doe not waIJt sen e, and 
that i foundation on which• every 
thing good may be built.-And after 
al1, Marianne, after all that is bewitch­
ing in the idea of a single and constant 
attachment~ and all that can be said 
of one's happ· es' depending entirely 
on any particular person,, it is not 
meant-it is not fit-it is not pos -·ible 
that it should be so.-Edward will 
marry Lucy; he will marry a woman 
·uperior in person and under"' tanding 

to half her sex; and time and habit 
will 
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will teach him to forget that he ever 
thought another superior to ker.''-

" If such is your way of thinking," 

·aid Marian " if the loss of what 
is most value 1s so easily, to be made 
np by something else, your JesGlution, 
your self-command,. are, perhaps, a 

little less to be wondered at.-They 

are brought more within my co 
llen ion." 

" I understand 
.suppose that I bave 
For four montlv~, lVIarianne, 

Jiad all this hang·ing on my mind, 
without being at. liberty to speak of 
it to a single creature;. kno ·ng that 

it would make you mother 
most unhappy whenever it w re ex­
plained to you, yet un~.ble to pre re 
y.ou for it in the lea -t.-lt was told 

,-it as in a manner forced on 
me by the very per on herself, wh 

J_) ·ior engagement ruined all my pro­
spects· 
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.:pect ·; and told me, as I thought, 
, ith triumph.-This person' suspi­
cions, therefore, I have had to oppose, 
by endeavouring to a ar indifferent 
where I have been mo ·t deeply inte-
1·ested;-aud it has not been only 
once;-1 have had her hopes and ex­
nJtation to listen to again and again. 

ave known myself to be divided 
m Edward ver, without hear-

ce that could make 
m 
thing as proved him unworthy; nor 
has any thing declared him indiffer­
ent to me.-I have had to contend 

l unkindness of his sister, 
ce of his mother; and 

have uffered the punishment of an 
a achment, without enjoying its ad­
vantages.-And all this has been go­
m on :..:.t ~ tii.1e, when, as you too 

el know, it has uot been my only 
unhappine8s.-lf you can think me 

capable 
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apabl of ev r feeling-surely you 
i'n y uppo e·tbat I have suffered now. 

The comp08ure of mind with which I 

lia,·e hroug'h yself at prese1 t to 

consider the matter, the consolation 
that I ha e been willing to admit, 
ha e been the effect of constant and 

painful exertion ;-they did not spring 

lip of them elves ;-they did not 
to relieve my s at first-
Marianne.-The,,,, 
bound to silence, 
--could have kept me entirely- .even 

wliat I owed to my dea'rest friends­
fi om openly shewiug that I "a • very 

-unhappy."-
lVIarianne ,vas quit 
" Oh! Elinor," she cried, " you 

have made me hate myself for e 
How barbarous have I been to you! 

-you, vho have been my only com­
fort, who have borne with me iu 
my mi. ·cry, who have seemed to he 

only-
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only suffering for ·me !-Is this my 
gratitude ?-Is this the only return 1 
can make you ?-Because your merit 
cries out upon mysel, I have been 
trying to do it away." 

The tenderest caresses follo,ved 
this confession. In such a frame of 
mind as she was now in> Elinor had 

ifficulty in obtaining from her 
she required; and 

arianne engaged 
f. the affair to any one 

appearance of bitter­
ness ;-to meet Lucy without betray• 
ing the smallest increase of dislike to 
her;- d even to see Edward him­
self, if crn•Wl~,should bring them to-­
gether, without any diminution of her 
n ual cordiality .-These were great 
concessions ;-but where Marianne 
felt that she had injured, no repara-
• n could be too much for her to 

make .. 

She 
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he performed her promise of be­
fog discreet, to admiration.-She at­
tended to all that Mrs. Jenning·s had 
to say upon tl subject, with an un­
changing complexion, dissented from 
her in nothing, and was heard three 
time. to say, " Yes, ma'am."-She 
listened to her praise of Lucy with 
only moving from one chair to ano .. 
ther, and when 1\'Ir nings talked 
of Edward's affection, e y 
a pa m in her throat.-Such a ce 
towards heroism iu her si ter, made 
Elinor feel equal to any thing herself. 

The next morning. brought a far­
ther trial· of it, in a visit rom their 
brother, who came with most seri­
ous aspect to talk over the dreadfa I 
affair, and bring them news of h~ 

ife.-

" You have heard, I suppose," said 
he with great solemnity, as: soou as 
he "'as seated, " of the very shock­

m 
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ing discovery that took place under 

our roof yesterday." 
They all ]ooked their assent; it 

eemed too aweful a moment for 

speech. 
" Your sister," he continued, 

" has suffered d reacl fu 11 y. Mrs. 

Fcrrars too-in short it has been a 

·cene of such complicated distre s-

hut I will hope at the storm may be 

wea hered , • hout our heing any of 

us, i e overcome. Poor Fanny! 

she was in hy terics all yeste1·day. 

But I would not alarm you too much. 

Donavan say there is nothing mate­

rially to be apprehendecl ; her con ti­

tution . is a good one, and her resolu; 

tion equal · to any thing. She ha 
borne it all, with the fortitude of an 

angel! She says she never shall 

think well of a:pybod y again; and on~ 

cannot wouder at it, after hting o 

deceived !-meeting with such ingra-
titude, 
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idtr titude, where ~o much kindne s nad 
been shewn, o much confidence had 

; it been placed! It wa quite out of 
for • the bene olence of her heart, that she 

had asked the ... ;e young· , romen to her 
ued, hou e; merely bee· ~ 'he thought 
Mr, they de erved ·om " 
en a harmles ·, well-b 1a { g·irL , and 
"- ould be plea ·ant companions; for 
y be otherwi e we both wi heel very much 

n~ o to have invit. d you an Marian e to 
he with us, while your kind friend 
there, was attending her daughter. 
And now to be so rewarded! "I 
wi h with aJl my heart," ays poor 
Fanny in her affectionate way~ " that 
we had asked your sisters instead of 
them:'' 

Here he stopped to be thanked, 
hich being done, he went on. 
" t poor Mrs. Ferrars suffer ... 

ed, when fir t Fanny liroke it to her, 
•• not to b de ·cribed, While she 

with 
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,vith the truest affection had been 
Dfllatu0 o.g a most eligible connection 
for him, was it to be supposed that 
he could be all the time secretly en­
gaged to another perou !-such a 
uspicion could never have entered 

h head ! If she suspected any pre­
possession elsewhere, it cool 
in that quarter." " 7'~, to 
ure," said she, " I might have 

thought mys f safe." She was qui 
in a ny. We consul 
however, as to what h 
and at last she determined to 
for Edward. He came. But I 
sorry to relate what ens 

t Mrs. Ferrars could say 
1m put an end to • the engage 

o. isted too as 011 m 
by my argumen a 

of no av 
wa 
ar 
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o unfeeling before. His mother ex­
plained to him her liberal designs, in 
ea e of his marrying Mi '8 Morton; 
told him that she would ~ettle on 
him the Norfolk estate, which, clear 
of land-tax, bring in a good thou­
sand a-year; offered even, when mat­
ters grew desperate, to make it 
twelve hundred; and in oppo ition to 
thi , if he still persi ted in this low 
conn tioo, repre ented to him the 
certain penury that must attend the 
match. His own two thousand. 
pounds she protested should be his 
all; he would never ee him again; 
and . o far would . ·he be from afford­
ing· him the . malle:'t a "i "tance, that 
if he were to nter into any profes-
fou with a view of better support, 

t-;he would do all in her power to pre­
v nth' advancing in it." 
• H re Marianne, in au ectas r of in­

dio-nation, clapped her hauds together 
VOL. III. c and 
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and cried, " Gracious God! can thi 
be possible !" 

" WeIJ may you wonder, Mari­
anne," replied her brother, " at the 
obstinacy which could resist uch 
arguments as these. Your exclama­
tion is very natural." 

:Marianne was going to 1·etort, but 
she remembered her promises, and 
forbore. 

" All this however," he continued, 
" was urged in vain. Edward said 
very little; but what he did say, was 
in the most determined manner. 
Nothing should prevail on him to 
give up his engagement. He would 
stand to it, cost him what it mig·ht.'' 

" Then," cried Mrs. Jennings with 
blunt sincerity, no longer able to 
be silent, " he has acted like an 
honest man ! I beg your pardon, 
Mr. Dashwood, but if he had done 
otherwise, I should have thought him 

a ras-
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a ra cal. I have some little concern 
in the busine ~, as well as yourself, 
for Lucy Steele is my cou ·in, and I 
believe there is not a beti er kind of 
girl iu the world, nor one who more 
deserves a good husband." 

John Dashwoo<l was greatly asto~ 
ni ·hed; but hi~ nature wa." calm, not 
open to provocation, and he nerer 
wi:hed to offend anybody, e pecially 
anybody of good fortune. He there­
fore replied, without any resentment, 

" I would b no mean -c:peak dis­
r "'pectfully of any relation of your's, 
madam. :Mis: Lucy Steele i ~, I 
dare ·ay, a very deserving· young wo­
man, but in the pre, ent ea ·e you 
know, the connection must be impos­
.. ,ible. And to have entered into a 
ecret engagement with a oung man 

under her uncle'~ care, the son of a 
voman especially of , ·nch YPry large 

fortune as .i\'Irs. F errart , i · perhaps 
c 2 altog·ether 
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altogether a little extraordinary. In 
short, I do not mean to reflect upon 
the behaviour of any person whom 
you have a regard for, Mrs. Jennings. 
We aJl wish her extremely happy, 
and Mrs. Ferrars's conduct through­
out the whole, has been such as every 
conscientious, good mother, in like 
circumstances, wouJd adopt. It has 
been dignified and liberal. Ed ward 
has drawn his own lot, and I fear it 
will be a bad one." 

Marianne sighed out her similar 
apprehension; and Elinor's heart 
wrung for the feelings of Edward, 
-while braving his mother's threats, 
for a woman who could not reward 
him. 

" Well, sir," said Mrs. Jennings, 
'' and how did it end ?" 

" I am sorry to say, ma'am, in. a 
most unhappy rupture :-Ed ward is 
dismissed for ever from his mother's 

notice. 
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notice. He left her house yesterday, 
but where he is gone, or whether he 
is still in town, I do not know ; for we 
of course can make no enquiry." 

" Poor young man !-and what 
is to become of him?'' 

" What, indeed, ma'am! It is a 
melancholy consideration. Born to 
the prospect of such affluence ! I 
cannot conceive a situation more 
deplorable. The interest of two 
thousand pounds-how can a man 
live on it !-and when to that is added 
the recollection, that he might, but 
for his own folly, within three 
months have been in the receipt of 
two thousand, five hundred a-year, 
(for Miss Morton has thirty thou­
sand pounds,) I cannot picture to 
myself a more wretched condition. 
We must all feel for him; and the 
more so, because it is so totally out 
of our power to assist him.'' 

c 3 " Poor 
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H Poor young man!" cried Mr ~ 
Jenning , " I am ure he shou Id be 
very welcome to bed and board at 
my house; and so I would tell him, 
if I could see him. It i not fit tl1at 
he should be living about at his own 
charge now; at lodgings and ta­
vern-·." 

EJinor's heart thanked her for such 
kindness toward Edward, though 
she could not forbear smiling at the 
form of it. 

" If he would only have done as 
well by him elf," said John Da h­
wood, "as all his friends were dispos­
ed to do by l1im, he might now have 
been in his proper situation, and 
would have wanted for nothing. But 
as it is, it must be out of anybody's 
power to assist him. And there is 
one thing more preparing against 
him, which must be worse than all­
bis mother has determined, with a 

very 
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very natural kind of spirit, to settle 

that e tate upon Robert immediately, 
which might have been Edward's, on 
proper conditions. I left her this 
morning with her lawyer, talking over 
the busine s." 

" ,v ell!" said Mrs. Jennings, 

" that is her revenge. Everybody 
has a way of their own. But I don't 
think mine would be, to make one 
on independent, because another had 

plagued me." 
Marianne got up, and ·walked 

about the room. 
" Can any thing be more ga1ling 

to the spirit of a man," continned 
John, " than to see his younger bro~ 
ther in posse ·sion of an e ·tate which 
might have beeu his own? Poor 
Edward! I feel for him sincerely." 

A few minutes more spent in the 
same kind of effusion, concluded his 
visit; and with repeated assurances 

C 4 to 
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to his isters that he really believed 
there was no material dang·er in 
Fanny's indisposition, and that they 
need not therefore be very uneasy 
about it, he went away; leaving the 
three ladies unanimous in their senti­
ments on the pre ent occasion, as far 
at least as it regarded Mrs. Ferraris's 
conduct, the Dashwoods, and Ed­
ward's. 

Marianne's indignation burst forth 
as soon as he quitted the room; an<l 
as her vehemence made reserve im­
possible in Elinor, and unneces ary 
in Mrs. Jennings, they all joined in 
a very spirited critique upon the 
party. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER II. 

MRs. Jennings was very warm in her 
praise of Edward' conduct, but only: 
Elinor and Marianne understood it 
true merit. They only knew how 
little he had ha<l to tempt him to be 
disobedient, and how small wa • the 
consolation, beyond the con..::cious­
ne ·s of <loing right, that could remain 
to him in the loss of fr~ends an<l for­
tune. .Elinor gloried in hi integri­
ty; and l\ilarianne forgave al1 his 
offences in compassion for hi~ puni:--h­
ment. But though confidence be­
tween them was, hy this public di · ... 
covery, restored to its proper '"'tate, 
it was not a subject on which either 
of them were fond of dwelling wl1eu 

c 5 alone. 
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alone. Elinor avoided it upon prin­
ciple, as tending to fix still more upon 
her thoughts, by the too warm, too 
positive assurances of Marianne, that 
belief of Edward's continued affec­
tion for herself, which she rather 
wished to do away; and Marianne's 
~ourag·e soon failed her, in trying to 
converse upon a topic which always 
left her more dissatisfied with herself 
than ever, by the comparison it ne­
cessarily produced between Elinor's 
conduct and her own. 

She felt all the force of that com­
parison; but not as her sister had 
hoped, to urge her to exertion now; 
she felt it with all the pain of con­
tinual self-reproach, regretted most 
bitterly that she had never exerted 
l1erself before; but it brought only 
the torture of penitence, without the 
lwpe of amendment. Her mind was 
so much weakened that she still 

fancied 
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fancied present exertion im_pos ib]e, 
and therefore it only dispirited her 
more. 

Nothing new was heard by them 
for a day or two afterwards, of af­
fairs in Harley- treet, or Bartlett's 
Buildings. But though so much of 
the matter was known to them al­
ready, that Mrs. Jennings might hav 
had enough to do in ·preading that 
knowledge farther, without seeking 
after more, she had resolved from 
the first to pay a visit of comfort 
and enquiry to her cousins as soon 
a· she could; and nothing but the 
hindrance of more vi 'itors than 
usual, had pre euted her going to 
them within that time. 

The third day succeeding· their 
knowledge of the particular ·, was so 
fine, so beautiful a Sunday as to 
draw many to Kensington Gardens, 
though it ,va only the second week 

6 10 
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in March. Mrs. Jennings and Elinor 
were of the number; but Marianne, 
who knew that the Wi11oughbys were 
again in town, and had a constant 
dread of meeting them, chose rather 
to stay at home, than venture into so 
public a place. 

An intimate acquaintance of l\fr . 
Jennings joined them soon after they 
entered the Gardens, and Elinor was 
not sorry that by her continuing ,vith 
them, and engaging all Mrs. Jen­
nings's conversation, she was herself 
left to quiet reflection. She saw no­
thing of the \Villoughbys, nothing of 
Edward, and for some time nothing 
of anybody who could by any chance 
whether g-rave or gay, be interesting 
to her. But at last, she found her­
self with some surprise, accosted by 
Miss Steele, who though looking 
rather shy, expressed great satisfac­
tion in meeting them, and on receiv-

mg 
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ing encouragement from the particu­
lar kindness of Mrs. Jennings, left 
her own party for a short time, to 
join their's. Mrs. Jennings imme­
diately whispered to Elinor, 

" Get it all out of her, my dear. 
She will tell you anything if you 
ask. You see I cannot leave Mrs. 
Clarke." 

It was lucky, however, for Mrs. 
Jennings's curiosity, and for Elinor·s 
too, that she would tell anythinn­
icitlwut being asked, for nothing 
would otherwise have been learnt. 

" I am so glad to m et you;'' said 
Mi s Steele, taking her familiarly by 
the arm-" for I wanted to see you 
of all thing • in the world." Aud 
then lowering her voice, " I suppose 

rs. ennings ha. heard all about it. 
Is he angry?" 

" Not at all, I believe, witb 
you." 

" That 
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" That is a good thing. And 
Lady Middleton, is site angry?" 

" I cannot suppose it possible that 
·he should." 

" I am monstrous glad of it. 
Good gracious! I have had such a 
time of it! I never saw Lucy in such 
a rage in my life. She vowed at first 
she would never trim me up a new 
bonnet, nor do any thing else for me 
again, so long as '°he lived; but now 
r--he is quite come to, and we are as 
good friends as ever. Look, she 
made me this bow to my hat, and 
1mt in the feather last night. There 
uow, yo11, are going to laugh at me 
too. But why should not I wear 
pink ribbons? I do not care if it 'is 
the Doctor's favourite colour. I am 
sure, for my part, I should never 
have known he did like it better than 
any other colour, if he had not hap­
pened to say so. My cousins have 

been 
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said, I know, very \vel1, and by more 
than one; for Miss Godby told Miss 
Sparks, that nobody in their senses 
cou]d expect Mr. l~errars to give up 
a woman like Miss Morton, with 
thirty thousand pounds to her for­
tune, for Lucy Steele that had nothing 
at al]; and I had it from Miss Sparks 
myself. And be ides that, my cousin 
Richard said himself, that when it 
came to the point, he was afraid l\'lr. 
Ferrars would be off; and when Ed­
ward did not come n~ar us for three 
days, I cou]d not tell what to think 
myself; and I believe in my heart 
Lucy gave it all up for lost; for we 
came away from your brother's on 
Wednesday, and we saw nothing of 
him not all Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday, and did not know what 
was become with him. Once Lucy 
thought to write to him, but then her 
~pirit rose against that. How~ver, 

thi 



n e 
~ up 
"ith 
for. 
hing 
ll'k 
llsin 
:nit 
Mr1 

Ed· 
:hree 
hink 
1eart 

• we 
OJI 

g~ 
aad 

~ 
JC 

~ 

( 41 ) 

thi morning he came, just as we 
c me home from church; and then it 
all came out, how he ha<l been ~ ent 
for Wedn~8day to Harley-street, 
and been talked to by his motber 
and all of them, and how he had de­
clared before them all that he loved 
nobody but Lucy, and nobody but 
Lucy would he have. And how he 
had been o worried by what past, 
th on as he had ent a ay 
from his mother's hou e, he had got 
upon his horse, and rid into the coun­
try somewhere or other; and how he 
had staid about at an inn all Thur -
day and Friday, on purpose to get 
the better of it. An<l after think­
in it all over an<l over again, he 
said, it eemecl to him as if, now 
b ad no fortune, and no nc thing at 

ould be quite unkind to keep 
her on to he e agement, because it 
"mu t be for her loss, for he had no­

thing 
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thing but two thou ·and poun<l.~, and 
no hope of any thing else; and if he 
was to go iu to or<lers, a..; he had some 
thoughts, he could get nothing bul a 
curacy, and how was they to Jive 
upon that ?-He could not bear to 
think of her doing no better, and so 
he beg·ged, if she had the least mind 
for it, to put an end to the matter 
directly, ancl leave him to shift for 
himself. I heard him say all this a 
plain as could possibly be. And it 
was entirely for lter sake, and upon 
lter account, that he aid a word 
about being· off, and not upon his 
own. I will take my oath he never 
dropt a sy1lable of being tired of her, 
or of wishing to marry Miss Morton, 
or anything like it. But, to be sure, 
Lucy would not give ear to such kind 
of talking; so she told him directly 
(with a g-reat deal about s·weet and 
love, you know, and all !hat---Oh, 

la! 
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! one c n't repeat such kind of 
th ngs you know)-she told him di­
rectly, she had not the least mind in 
the world to be off, for she could live 
with him upon a trifle, and how little 
so ever he might have, he should be 
very glad to have it a11, you know, 
or something of the kind. So then 
he was mon trous happy, and they 
t.alked on some time about what they 
h ild do, and they agreed he hould 

take order directly, and they must 
wait to be married till he got a living. 
And just then I could not hear any 
more, for my cousin called from be­
low to tell me Mrs. Richardson was 
come in her coach, and would take 
one of us to Kensington Gardens; 
so I was forced to g·o into the room 
and interrupt them, to ask Lucy if 
he ould like to go, but she did 

not care to leave Edwa1·d; so I just 
run 
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run up stairs and put on a pair of 
siJk stockings, and came off with the 
Richar<lsons." 

" I do not under ·tand what you 
mean by interrupting them," said 
Elinor; " you were all in the same 
room together, were n~t you ?" 

" No, indeed; not us. La ! Miss 
Dashwood, do you think people 
make love when anybody else is by? 
Oh! for shame !-To be sure you 
mu t know better than that. (Laugh­
ing affectedly.)-No, no; they were 
shut up in the drawing-room toge­
ther, and all I heard was only by lis­
tening- at the door." 

"Ho,v !" cried Elinor; " have you 
been repeating to me what you only 
learnt yourself by listening· at the 
door? I am sorry I did not know it 
before; for I certainly would not have 
suffered you to give me particulars of 
a conversation which you ought not to 

have 
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have known yourself. How could 
you behave so unfairly by your sis­
ter?" 

" Oh, la! there is nothing· in tltat. 
I only stood at the door, and heard 
what I could. And I am ·ur~ Lucy 
would have done ju. t the same by 
me; for, a year or t vo back, , hen 
Martha Sharpe and I had so many 
secrets together, she never made any 
bones of hiding in a clo:-.;et, or behind 
a chimney-board, on purpose to hear 
what we said." 

Elinor tried to talk of something 
else; but Miss Steele could not be 
kept beyond a couple of minutes, 
from what was uppermost in her 
mind." 

"Edward talks of going to Oxford 
soon," said she, " hut now he is lodg­
in(l" at No.-, Pall l\fall. What an 
ill-natured woman his mother is, an't 
she? And your brother and sister 

were 
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were not very kind! However, I shan ·t 
say anything against them to you; 
aud to be sure they did send us 
home in their o,vn chariot, which was 
more than I looked for. And for my 
part, I was all in a fright for fear 
your sister should ask us for the hus­
wifes she had gave us a day or two 
before; but how ver, nothi1w was 
said about them, an<l I took care to 
keep mine out of sight. Edward 
have got some busine ·s at Oxford, he 
says; so he mu t go there for a time; 
and after that, as oon as he can 
light upon a Bi ·hop, he will be or­
dained. I wonder what curacy he 
will g·et!-Good gracious! (o·ig·g-Iiug 
a she spoke) I'd lay my life I know 
what my cou ·ins will say, when they 
hear of it. They will tell me I should 
write to the Doctor, to g·et Edward 
the curacy of his new living. I know 
they will; but I am sure I would no 

do 
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l l1an·1 do uch a thing for all the world. 
0 Y°"i • La!' I "'ha11 ay directly, 'I wonder 
end u how you could thiuk of "'·uch a thing·. 
eh was I write to the Doctor, indeed!" 
for mi " "\Vell," .-·aid Elinor, " it i a corn-
for feru fort to be prepared acrainst the wor. t. 
he hus, You have g·ot your answei- ready." 
or tw Mi s Steele wa"' o-oing to reply on 

the same ubj et, but the approach 
of her own party made another more 
necessary. 

" Oh, la! here come the Richard-
a tim ons. I had a va t deal more to say 
he can to you, but I must not stay away from 
I beor, them not any longer. I assure you 
•acy t they are very genteel people. He 

make a monstrous deal of money, 
and they keep their o~vn coach. I 

)n tneJ have not time to speak to Mrs. Jen-
shoula nings about it myself, but pray teU 
dwar her I am quite happy to hear he is 
know not in anger against us, and Lady 

ld n Middleton the same; and if any thing 
do should 
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should happen to take you and your 
sister away, arn.l Mrs. Jennings should 
want compauy, I am sure we should 
be very glad to come an<l stay with 
her for as long a time as she likes. I 
suppose Lady Middleton • won't ask 
us any more this bout. Good bye; 
I am sorry Miss :Marianne was not 
here. Remember me kindly to her. 
La! if you have not got your best 
spotted muslin on !-I wonder you 
was not afraid of its being torn." 

Such was her parting concern; for 
after this, she had time only to pay 
lrnr farewell compliments to Mrs. 
Jennings, before her company was 
claimed by Mrs. Richardson; and 
Elinor was left in possession of know­
ledge which might feed her powers of 
reflection some ti11e, though 8he had 
leJ.rnt very little more than what had 
been already foreseen and foreplanned 
in her own mind. Edward':; mar-
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l'iage with Lucy wa as firti{Iy d tcr• 
mined on, and the time of it taking 
place remained a· abs lutcly uncer­
tain, a he had conclud d it vot ld 
be ;-every thing· depended, exactly 
ft r her expectation, on hi gettin<r 

that preferment, of which, at pr . ent, 
ther seem d not the smallest chance. 

As soon as they returned to the car: 
riage, Mrs. Jennings was eag·er for 
information; but as Elinor wi ·hed to 
• pread a little as possible intelligenct, 
that liad in the first place been so un­
fairly obtained, she confined herself 
to the brief repetition of such imple 
particulars, a' ·he felt assured that 
Lucy, for the sake of her own con ·e­
qnence, would chuse to have known. 
The continuance of their engagement, 
and the means that , were to be taken 
for promoting its, end, was all her 
communication; and this produc d 

roL. III. D from 
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from Mrs. Jennings the following na .. 
turaJ remark. 

",v ait for his having a living !-aye, 
we all know how t !tat will end ;-they 
will wait a twe]vemonth, and finding 
no good comes of it, will set down 
upon a curacy of fifty pounds a-year, 
with the interest of his two thousand 
pound", and what little matter Mr. 
~ teele and Mr. Pratt can give her.­
Then they will have a child evecy 
year ! and Lord help 'em ! how poor 
they will be !-I must see what I can 
give them towards furnishing their 
house. Two maids and two men in• 
deed !-as I talked of t' other day.-

o, no, they must get a stout girl of 
all works.-Betty's sister would never 
do for them now." 

The next morning brought Elinor 
a letter by the two-penny post, from 
Lucy herself.-lt was as follows: 

Bart-
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Bartlett's Buildings, JJfarcli. 
I hope my dear Mi. ·s Da hwood 

will excu e the liberty I take of writ­
ing to her; but I know your friend-
hip for me will make you pleased to 

hear such a good account of my ·elf 
and my dear Edward, after all the 
troubles we have went through lately, 
therefore will make no more apolo­
gies, hut proceed to say that, thank 
God! though we have suffered dread­
fuHy, we are both quite ,vell now, 
and as happy a we must aJways be 
in one another's Jove. \Ve have had 
crreat trials, and great persecutions, 
but however, at the same time, grate­
fully acknowledg·e many friends, your-
elf not the lea t among them, who e 

great kindne • I shall al ways thank­
fully: re1 mber, as wiJl Edward too, 
who I have told of it, I am sure you 
, ill be glad to hear, as likewise dear 
J. fr. J nning·s, I pent two happy 

n 2 hours 
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hours with him yesterday afternoon, 
he would not hear of our parting, 
though earnestly did I, as I thought­
my duty required, urge him to it for 
prudence sake, and wou]d have part­
ed for ever on the spot, would he 
consent to it, but he said it should 
never be, he did not regard his mo­
ther's auger, while he could have my 
affections, our prospects are not very 
bright, to be sure, but we must wait, 
and hope for the best; he will be or­
dained shortly, and should it ever he 
in your power to recommend him to 
anybody that has a living to bestow, 
am very sure you wiJl not forget us, 
and dear Mrs. Jennings too, trust she 
will speak a good word for us to Sir 
John, or Mr. Palmer, or any friend 
that may be able to assist us.-Poor 
Anne was much to blame for what 
she did, but she did it for the best, so 
I say nothing; hope Mrs. Jennings 

won't 
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too much tr01.ible 
II, hould she oome thi 

aqy morning, t'wou]d be a great 
kia,,dness, and my cousins would he 
p oud to know her -My pazpe D -

JD1111da: me to conclude, and heggi 
no t gratefully ~nd respectfully 

mbered to her1 and to S~r Jow,, 
y Middleton,. and the dear 

y u ~qan~ t 

lam, &c. &c - ~ 

As soon as Elinor had finished it, 
e performed what she concluded 

to be ·ts writer's real design, by 
placi g it in the hands of Mr . Jen­

• g , who read it aloud with many 
m·en of satisfaction and prai . 

" Y ery well indeed !-how prettily 
•IM► -·••·•s!- e, that as quite pro­
per to let him be off if he would. Th~ 
was just like Lucy.-Poor soul! 

D3 
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wish I could get him a living with all 
my heart.-She call " me dear ~Irs. 
Jennings, you see. She is a good­
hearted girl as ever lived.-Very well 
upon my ,.word. That sentence is 
·very prettily turned. Yes, yes, I will 
go and ·ee her, sure enough. How 
attentive she is, to think of everybo 
tly!-Thank you, my dear, for hew­
ing it me. It is as pretty a letter as 
ever I saw, and does Lucy's hea 
and heart great credit." 

CHAP-



AP· 

( 55 ) 

CHAPTER Ill. 

THE :Miss Dashwoods had now been 

rather more than two month in town, 

and Marianne's impatience to be gone 

increa ed every day. She sighed for 

the air, the liberty, the quiet, of the 

country; and fancied that if any place / 

could give her ea e, Barton must do 

it. Elinor was har<lJy less anxious 

than herself for their removal, and 

only so much less bent on it being 

effected immediately, a· that she was 

conscious of the difficulties of so long 

a journey, which Marianne could not 

be brought to acknowledge. She 

began, however, eriou ly to turn her 

thoughts toward its accompli "'hment, 

and had already mentioned their 
D 4 wishes 
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wishes to their kind hostess, who 
resisted them with all the eloquence 
of her good-will, when a plan ,,·as 
. ·ugg·ested, which, though detaining 
them from home yet a few weeks 
longer, appeared to Elinor altog·e­
ther m eh more eligible than any 
other. The Palmers were to remove 
to C1cveland about the end of March, 
for the Easter holidays; an\l Mr~ 
e ming·s, with both her friend8, .re­

ceived a . very warm invitation frotJi 
Charlotte to go with them . . TI!.· 
would not, in itself, . have beeµ ~uffi­
cient for the delicacy of l\Iiss Dash 
~woo~ ;-but it '".as inforced with so 
much real politenes~ by l\fr. Palmer 
himself, as, joined to the very great 
amendment of his manners towards 
them since her sister had been known 
to be unhappy, induced her to ac .. 
~ept it with pleasure. 

When 
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hen she told Marjanne ·what Ai 

had done, howev r, her first reply 
"ra not very au picious. 

"Cleveland!"-she cried, with great 
agitation. " No, I cannot go to Cleve­
land."-

" You foro-et," said Elinor, gently, 
" that its ituation i ::i not .... that it 
• not in the neighbourhood of .... " 

" But it is in Somerset ·hire. -I 
cannot go into Somer:Set hire.-There, 
where I looked forward to goiug ... 

o, Elinor, you cannot expect rn 
to rro there." 

Elinor would not argue upon t l e 
propriety of overcoming such feel­
ings ;-she only endeavoured to coun­
teract them by working on other~ ;­
~nd represented it, therefore, as a 
mea ·ure which would fix the time of 
her returning to that dear mother, 
whom she so much , ished to see, in ' . 
.a more eligible, more comfortable, 

D 5 manner, 
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manner, than any other plan couid 
do, and perhaps without any greater 
de1ay. From Cleveland, which was 
"lvithin a few miles of Bristol, the dis­
tance to Barton was not beyond one 
day, though a long day1s journey; 
and their mother's servant might easi­
ly come there to attend them down; 
and as there could be no occasion 
for their staying above a week at 
Cleveland, they might now be at 
home in little more than three weeks' 
time~ As 1\'Iarianne's affection for 
her mother was sincere, it must tri• 
umph, with little difficulty, over the 
imaginary evil she had started. 

Mrs. Jennings was so far from be­
ing weary of her guests, that she 
pressed them very earnestly to return 
with her again from Cleveland. Eli­
nor was grateful for the attention, but 
it could not alter their design; and 
their mother's concurrence being rea• 

dily 
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uid dily gained, everything relatiYe to 
ater their retum wa arranged as far a"' it 
wa0 could be ;-and Marianne found >.;ome 
di'- relief in drawing up a 'tatemeut of 
one the liour>.;, that were yet to divid 
n.ey- her from Barton. 
easi- " Ah ! Colonel, I do not know 
own: what you and I ·hall do ,vithout the 
aJoo MiL Dashwoo<ls;"-wa • l\lr . Jen-
ek ai ning '· ad<lre..,· to him when he fir t 
be a called on her, after their leaving her 

wa •• ettled-" for they are quite re-
olved upon goino- home from th 

Palmer"' ;-and how forlorn we shall 
be, when I come back !-Lor<l ! w 
, hall sit and O'ap at one another a 

mo~ <lull as two cat ." 
t sn1 Perhap Mr .. :'. Jenn·ng::; , ·as 11 

eturn hopes, by this vigorous ketch o 

EJi. their future ennui, to provoke him 

0, ~n to make that offi r, which mig· 1t giY 
and himself an e cape from it ;-and if o, 
rea· he bad soon afterwards good re son 
dily D 6 to 
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to think her object gained ; for, on 
Elinor's moving to the window to 
take more expeditiously the dimen­
sions of a print, which she was going 
to copy for her friend, he followed 
her to it with a look of particular 
meaning, and conversed with her 
there for several minutes. The effect 
of his discourse on the lady to , 
could not escape her observation, for 
though she was too honourable to 
listen, and had even changed her seat 
on purpose that she might not hear, 
to one close by the piano forte on 
which Marianne was playing·, she 
could not keep herself from seeing 
that Elinor changed colour, attendetl 
with agitation, and was too intent on 
vhat he said, to pursue her employ­

ment.-Still farther in confirmation 
of her hopes, in the interval of Ma­
rianne's turning· from one lesson to 
another, some words of the Colonel's 

mev1-
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inevitably reached her ear, in which 
he eemed to be •apologizing fo1· the 
badness of his house. Thi· set the 
matter beyond a doubt. She won­
dered indeed at his thinking it neces-
ary to do so;-but supposed it to 

be the proper etiquette. What Eli­
nor said in rep] y he could not di -
ingui h, but jurlged from the motion 

of her lips that he <lid not think tlwt 
any material objection ;-and Mr.,. 
Jenning·s commended her in her h art 
for being so hone 't. They then talk­
ed on for a few min 1tes lon()'er with­
out her catching a syllable, when an­
other lucky stop in ,. Iarianne's per­
formance brought her these words in 
the C0lonel's calm voice, 

" I am afraid it cannot ti:1-ke place 
y oon." 

toni bed and shocked at so un­
}over-like a peech, he wa • almost 
ready to cry out, " Lord ! what 

should 



( 62 ~ 

should hinder it ! "-but chec1'ing her 
desire, confined herself to this silent 
ejaculation, 

" This is very strange !-sure he 
need not wait to be older."-

This delay on the Colonel' side, 
however, did not seem to offend or 
mortify his fair companion in the leasty 
for on their breaking up the confer­
ence soon aften ards, and moving 
different ways, l\'Irs. Jennings very 
plainly heard Elinor say, and with a 
voice which shewed her to feel what 
she said, 

" I shall always think myself very 
much obliged to you." 

l\f r •. Jennings was delighted with 
her gratitude, and only wondered, 
that afte~ hearing such a sentence, 
the Colonel 8hould be able to take 
leave of them, as he immediately did, 
with the utmost sang-froid, and go 
away without making her any r~ply ! 

-Sbe 
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-She had not thought her old friend 
could have made so indifferent a 

suitor. 
What had really passed between 

them was to this effect. 
" I have heard," said he, with great 

compas -ion, " of the injustice your 
friend l\'lr. Ferrars has suffered from 
his family; for if I understand the 
matter right, he has been eniirely 
cast off by them for persevering in 
his engagement with a very deserving 
young woman.-Have I been rightly 
informed ?-Is it so ?"-

Elinor told him that it wa . 
" The cruelty, the impolitic cruel­

ty,"-he replied, with great feeling­
" of dividing, or attempting to divide, 
two young people long· attached to 
each other, is terrible-Mrs. l~errars 
does not know what she may be do­
ing-what she may dii ve ber Bon to. 
I have seen Mr. Edward Ferrars two 

01· 
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or three times in Har1ey-stre t, and 
.am much pleased with him. He is 
not a yomw man with whom one can 
be intimately acquainted in a short 
time, bnt I have seen enough of him 
to wish him " ell for his o-wn sake, 
and as a friend of yours, I Yish it 
still more. I nuder 'tand that J1e ill?­
tends to take orders. \Vill you be 
so good as to tell him that the living 
of D elaford, now just vacant, as I 
am informed by thi day's post, is 
hi--=·, if he think it worth hi8 accept­
ance ;-but that, perhaps, so unfortu 
nate]y circumstanced as he is now, it 
may be nonsense to appear to doubt; 
I on]y wi8h it were 1 wre valuable.-­
lt is a rectory, but a . mall one; the 
late incumbent, I believe, did not 
make more than 200/. per annum, 
and though it is certainly. capable of 
improven ent, I fear, not to such an 
amount-as to afford . him a very com-

fortable 
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fortable ihcome. Such 'as it is, how 
ever, my plea ure in preseutinp; him 
to it, will be very great. Pray assure 
him of it.'' 

Elinor·s , astonishment at thi com.:. 
mis ion could hardly have been 
greater, ha<l the Co]ouel been really 
making her an offer of his hand. The 
preferment, which only two days be­
fore she had considered as hopeless 
or E wa"rd, :wa already provided 

to enable hi~n to marry ;-an<l she, of 
all people in the world, waR fixe<l on 
to bestow it !-Her emotion was such 
-as ·Mr . Jenning had attributed to a 
~ery different cause ;-hut whatever 
minor feelings less pure, les pleasing', 
mig·ht have a shar in that emotion, 
her e8teem for the g·eneral benevo­
lence, and her gratitude for the par­
ticular friendship, which together 
prompted Colonel Brandon to this 
act. were . ·tron°·ly felt, and warml 

expre~ ed. 
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expressed. She thanked him for ·, 
with all her heart, spoke of Edward's 
principles and <li position with that 
praise which she knew them to de­
serve; and promised to undertake the 
commission with pleasure, if it were 
really his wish to put off so agreeable 
an office to another. But at the same 
time, she could not help thinking that 
no one could so well perform it 
himself. It was an office in short,, 
from which, unwilling to give Ed ward 
the pain of receiving an obligation 
from lier, she would have been very 
glad to be spared herself;-but Colo­
nel Brandon, on motives of equal 
delicacy declining it likewise, still 
seemed so desirous of its being given 
through her means, that she would 
not on any account make farther op­
position. Edward, she believed, was 
sti11 in town, and fortunately she had 
heard his address from Miss Steele. 

She 
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he could undertake therefore to in­
form him of it, in the course of the 
clay. After this had been settled, 
Colonel Brandon began to talk of his 
own ad vantage in securing so re pee t­
able and agreeable a neighbour, and 
tken it was that he mentioned with 
reg·ret, that the house was small and 
ind1fferent;-an evil which Elinor, as 
Mrs. Jenning had supposed he1· to 
do, made very light of, at least as far 
a r garded its size. 

" '.The smallness of the hou e," said 
he, " I cannot ima0 'ne any inconve­

nience to them, for it will be in pro­
portion to their family and income." 

By which the Colonel was surprised 
to find that slw was considering their 
marriage as the certain consequence 
of the presentation; for he did not 
uppose it possible that Delaford liv­

ing· could suppl uch an income, as 
an~r 
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any. body in their stile of life wou)~ 
venture to ~ettle on-and he said so. 

" This little rectory can do no more 
than make Mr. 1-{errars comfortable 
as a bachelor; it cannot enable him 
to marry. I am sorry to say that my 
patronao-e ends with this; and my 
intere "' t is hardly more extensive. If, 
however, by any unforeseen chance 
it should be in my power to serve him 

. farther, I mu t think very differently 
of him from what I now do, if I am 
rot as ready to be useful to him then, 
as I sincerely wish I could be at pre­
sent. ,vhat I am now doing indeed, 
seems nothing· at all, since it can ad­
vance him so little towards what must 
be his principal, his only object of 
happiness. His marriage mu;t still 
be a distant good ;-at least, I am 
afraid it cannot take place very 
soon."-

Such 



Such was the sentence which, when 
misunderstood, so justly offended 
the delicate feelings of ~frs. Jen­
niuo-s ; but after this narration of 
what really pas.;ed between Co]onel 
Brandon and Elinor, while they 
stood at the , • t <low, the gratitude 
expressed by the latter on their part­
ing, may perhaps appear in general, 
ntll le reasonably excited, nor less 
properly worded than if it had ari en 
from an offer of marriage. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IV. 

" WELL, Miss Dashwood,'' said Mrs. 
Jennings, sagaciously smiling, u 
soon as the gentleman had with• 
drawn, " I do not ask you what 
the Colonel has been saying to 
you; for though, upon my honour, 
I tried to keep out of hearing, I could 
not he]p catching enough to -0nder­
stand his business. And I as ore 
you I never was better pleased in my 
life, and I wish you joy of it with 
all my heart." 

" Thank you, ma ·am," said Elinor. 
" It is a matter of great joy to 
me; and I feel the goodness of Colo­
nel Brandon most sensibly. There 
are not many men who wou)d act 11s 

he 
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he has done. Few people have so 
compassionate an h • rt! I never was 
more astonished in m 1;; ." 

" Lord! my dear, you are very 
modest! I an't t.w I ast astonished 
at it in the world, for I have often 
thought of late, there was nothing 
more likely to happen." 

" You judged from your know­
ledge of the Colonel's general bene­
volence; but at least you cou]d not 
fore ·ee that the opportunity would so 
very soon occur." 

" Opportunity!" repeated Mrs. 
Jennings-" Oh! as to that, wh~n a 
man has once made up his mind to 
such a thing, somehow or other he 
will soon find an opportunity. Well, 
my dear, I wish you joy of it again 
and again; and if ever there was a 
happy couple in the world, I think I 
shall soon know where to look for 
tl em." 

" You 
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" You mean to go to Delaford 

after them I suppo ·e," said Elinor, 

with a faint smile. " Aye, my dear, 

that I do, indeed. And as to the 

house being a bad one, I do not h1ow 

what the Colonel would be at, for it 

is as good a one as ever I saw." 

" He spoke of its being out of 
. " repair. 

- " ,v ell, and ,vhose fault is that? 

,vhy don't he repair it?-who should 

do it but himself?" 

They were interrupted by th 

servant's coming in, to announce the 

chariot's being at the door; and M 

J cnnings immediately preparing to 

go, said-
" ,v ell, my dear, I must be gone 

before I have had half my falk ou 

But, however, we may have it all over 

in the evening, for we shall be quite 

alone. I do not ask you to go with 

me, for I dare say your mind i, too 
full 

to\\ 

to h1 
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full of the matter to care for · com­
pany; and be ·ides, you must long 
to tell your ister all about it." 

Marianne had left the room before 
tl1e conversation beg·an. 

" Certainly, ma'am, I hall tell 
Marianne of it; but I shall not men­
tion it at present to anybody else." 

" Oh! very well," said l\'.lrs. Jen­
nings rather disappointed. " Then 
yo Ll would not have me teH it Lucy, 
for _I think of going· as far as Hol­
born to-day.'' . 

" No, ma'am, not even Lucy if 
on p1ea. e. One day's delay will 

not be very material; and till I have 
vritten to :Mr. J~errars, I think it 

ou ·bt not to lie mentioned to any­
body el ·e. I shall do tlwt directly. 
It i. of importance that no time 
.. :houlcl be lo t with him, for he will 
of our:-e have much to do relative 

id i I to hi. ordinatiou." 
VOL. III. ~ This 
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'fhis speech at first puzzled Mr ~ 

Jennings exceedingly. Why Mr. 

Ferrars ,vas to be written to about 

it in such a hurry, she could not 

immediately comprehend. A few 

moments' reflection, however, pro­

duced a very happy idea, and she 

exclaimed:-
,, Oh ho! -I understand you. 

Mr. Ferrars is to be the man. 

Well, so much the better for him. 

Aye, to be sure, he must be or­

dained in readiness; and I am very 

glad to find things are so forward 

between you. But, my dear, is not 

this rather out of character? Should 

not the Colonel write himself?-

ure, he is the proper person." 

Elinor did not quite understand 

the beginning of ~'.I rs. Jennings' 

:speech; neither did she think it worth 

enquiring into; and therefore on1y 

replied to its conclusion. 
"Colonel 
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" Colonel Brandon i8 so delicate a 
man, that he rather wi ·hed any one 
to announce l1is intentions to Mr. 
Ferrars than himself." 

" And so you are forced to do it. 
Well, that is an odd kind of delicacy! 
However, I will not disturb you 
(- eeing· her preparing to write.) You 
know your own concerns best. So 
good bye, my dear. I have not heard 
of anything to please me so well 
ince Charlotte wa brought to bed." 
And away she went; but returning 

again in a moment, 
" I have just been thinking of 

Betty's sister, my dear. I should he 
very glad to get her so g·ood a mis­
tress. But whether she would do 
for a lady's maid, I am sure I can't 
tell. She is an excellent housemaid, 
and works very well at her needle. 
However, you will think of all that 
at your lei nre." 

'' Cer-
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" Certainly, ma'am," replied Eli­

nor, not hearing much of what she 

said, and more anxious to be alone, 

than to be mistress of the sub-

ject. 
How she should begin-how she 

should express herself in her note to 

Edward, was now all her concern. 

The particular circumstance be­

tween them made a difficulty of that 

which to any other person would 

have been the easiest thing in the 

wodd; but she equally feared to say 

too much or too little, and ..,at deli-

·berating over her paper, with the pen 

in her hand, till broken in on by the 

entrance of Edward himself. 

He had met Mrs. Jennings at the 

door in her way to the carriage, as he 

came to leave his farewell card; and 

·he, after apologising for not return­

ing herself, had obliged him to enter, 

by saying that Miss Dashwood was 
above, 

d 
hi 
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above, and wanted to speak with him 
on very particular business. 

Elinor had just been congratulating 
her elf, in the mid t of her per­
plexity, that however difficult it 
mig·ht be to express herself properly 
by letter, it was at least preferable to 
giving the information by word of 
mouth, when her visitor entered, to 
force her upon this greatest exertion 
of all. Her astoni hment and con• 
fu ion w re very great on his so sud­
den appearance. She had not seen 
him before since his engagement be­
came public, and therefore not since 
l1i • knowing· her to be acquainted 
with it; which, with the conscious­
ne • of what !::ihe had been thinking 
ot: and what ·he had to tell him, 
made her feel particularly uncom­
fortable for some minute . He too 
wa much di ·tres ed, and they sat 
down tog·ether in a most promising 

E 3 tate 
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state of embarrassment. '\Vhether he 
had asked her pardon for his intrn• 
sion on first coming into the room, he 
cou]d not recollect; but determining 
to be on the safe side, he made hi 
apology in form as soon as he could 
say anything, after taking a chair." 

" Mrs. Jennings told me," said h~, 
" that you wished to speak with me1 
at least I understood her so-or I 
certainly should not have intrud d 
on you in such a manner; though, t 
the same time, I should have b en 
extremely sorry to leave London with 
out seeing you and. your sister; esp 
cially as it will most likely be som 
time-it is not probable that I shoul 
soon have the pleasure of meeting 
you ag·ain. I go to Oxford to-mor­
row." 

" You would. not have gone, ho -
ever," said Elinor, recovering hers If, 
and determined to get over hat she 

so 
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so much dreaded as soon as possible, 
" without receiving our good wishes, 
even if we had not been able to g·ive 
them in person. Mrs. Jennings was 
quite right in what she said. I have 
omething of consequence to inform 

you of, which I was on the point 
of communicating by paper. I am 
charged with a most agreeable of­
fice, (breathing rather faster than 
usual as she spoke.) Colonel Bran­
d-on., who was here only ten minutes 
ago, has desired me to say that, un­
derstanding you mean to take orders, 

he has great pleasure in offering you 
the living of Delaford, now just va­
cant, and onlv wishes it were more ., 

valuable. Allow me to congratulate 
you on having so respectable and 
wel1-judging a friend, and to join in 
his wi h that the living-it is about 
two hundred a-year-were much 
more con.:iderab]e, and such as might 

E 4 better 
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bette enable you to-as might be 
more than a temporary accommoda• 
tion to yourself-such, in short, a· 
might establish all your views of hap­
p 'ness." 

'\Vhat Edward felt, a. · he could not 
. ·ay it himself, it cannot be expected 
that any one else honld say. it for 
him. le looked an the astonishment 
"hich such unexpected, wbich sucli 

• untho 1ght-of information cou1d not 
fail of exciti_ng; but he said onl 
these two words, 

" Colonel Brandon!"-
" Yes," continued Elinor, gather­

ing more resolution, as some of th~ 
wor t was over; " Colonel Brandon 
means it as a testimony of his con­
cern for what has lately passed-for 
the cruel situation in ·which the un­
justifiable conduct of your family has 
placed you-a concern which I am 
sure Marianne, myself, and all your 
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friends mu t share; and likewise as 
a proof of his high esteem for your 
general character, and his particular 
approbation of your behaviour on the 
present occasion." 

'' Colonel Brandon give 11ie a liv­
ing !-Can it be possible?'' 

" The unkindness of your own re­
I tio . has made you astonished to 

friend hip any where." 
"'No,' replied he, with sudden • 

consciou ness, " not to find it in. 
you; for I cannot be ignorant that to 
you, to your goodness I owe it aH.-
1 feel it-I would express it if I 
c6uld-but, as you well know, 1 am 
no orator.'1 

"You are very much mistaken. I do 
ure you that you owe it entirely, 

at ast almost entirely, to your own 
meritr "d Colonel Brandon's discern­
ment of it. I have had no hand in it. 
I did not even know, till I understo 

E 5 hi 
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his design, that the living was vacant; 
nor had it ever occurred to me that 
he might have such a living· in his 
gift. As a friend of mine, of my fa­
mily, he may perhaps-indeed I know 
he luts, still gTeater pleasure in be­
stowing it ;-but, upon my word, you 
owe nothing to my solicitation.'' 

Truth· obliged her to acknowledge 
some sma1l share in the action, hut she 
vas at the same time so unwilling to 

appear as the benefactress of Ed­
ward, that she acknowledged it with 
hesitation; which probably contri­
buted to fix that suspicion in his 
mind which had recently entered it. 
For a short time he sat deep in 
thought, after Elinor had ceased to 
speak ;-at last, and as if it were ra­
ther an effort, he said, 

" Colonel Brandon seems a man of 
great worth and respectability. I 
have always heard him spoken of as 

such, 
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such, and your brother I know es­

teems him highly. He is undoubt­

edly a sensible man, and in his man­

ners perfectly the gentleman." 

" Indeed," replied Elinor, " I be­
lieve that you will find him, on far­

ther acquaintance, all that you have 

heard him to be; and as you will be 

uch :very near neighbours, (for I un­

derstand the parsonage is almost close 

to the mansion-house,) it is parti­

cularly important that he s/wuld be all 
this." 

Edward made no answer; but when 

she had turned away her head, gave 

her a look so serious, so earnest, so 

uncheerful, as seemed to say, that 

he might hereafter wish the distance 

between the parsonage and the man­

sion-house much greatei-. 
" Colonel Brandon, l think, lodge~· 

in St. Jame \·-street," said he, o n 

afterwards, rising· from his chair. 
E O Elinor 
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Elinor told him the number of the·. 
house. 

'' I must hurry away then, to give 
him those thanks which you will not 
allow: me to o·ive you; to assure him 
that he has made me a Yery-an ex­
ceedingly happy man."· 

Elinor dit1 not offer to detain him; 
and they parted, with a very earne 
assurance on her side of her uncea 
ing good wishes for his happiness iD 
every change of ituation that might 
befal him; on /1,is, with rather an at 
tempt to return the same good will, 
than the power of expressing it. 

" \Vhen I see him again/ aid 
Elinor to herself, as the door shu 
him out, " I shall see him the bu ·band 
of Lucy." 

And with this pleasing anticipa­
tion, she sat down to reconsider the 
past, recal the words, and endeavou 
to comprehend all the feeli~1gs of Ed-

ward; 
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ward; and,, of course, to reflect on her 
own with discontent. 

"\Vhen :Mrs. Jennings came home, 
though she returned from seeing peo­
ple whom she had never seen before, 

and of whom therefore. he must have 
a great deal to . ay,. her mind was so 

nhim: much more occupied by the impor-

earne tant secret in her pos e ·sion, than by 

lllCffi.\. anything else, that she reverted to it 

ne:sh again as soon as Elinor appeared. 

t mi~! " Well, my dear," ,. he cried, " I 
an at. sent you up the yoW1g man. Did 

d ~ill not I do right ?-And I suppose you 

t. had no great c i culty- ou did not 

·, sai find hi1 ;very unwilling to accept J01u-

Ju1 proposal ?" 
sbaM " No, ma'am; tlwt a • not ery 

likely." 
icipa• '' Vell,. and Iiow soon , 'ill he be 

rtne ready?-For it seems all to depend 

rour 1pon that." 
Ed- " Really,'' ~aid Elinor, " I know o 

ard· little of these kind of forms, that I 
can 
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can hardly even conjecture a to th 
time, or the preparation necessary; 
but I suppose two or three month 
will complete his ordination." 

" Two or three months ! " cried 
Mrs. Jennings; " Lord! my dears 
how calmly you talk of it; and can 
the Colonel wait two or three months 
Lord bles me !-I am sure it would 
put rne quite out of patience!-And 
though one would be very glad to do 
a kindness by poor Mr. Ferrars, I do 
think it is not worth while to wait 
two or three months for him. Sure,, 
somebody else might be found thai 
would do as well; somebody that i 
in order already." 

" l\ily clear ma'am," said Elinor, 
" what can you be thinking· of?­
Why, Colonel Brandon's only object 
i to be of use to ~Ir. Ferrars." 

" Lord bless you, my dear!-Sure 
you do not mean to persuade me that 

the 
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the Colonel only marries you for the 
sake of giving ten guineas to Mr. 
Ferrar !" 

The deception could not continue 
after this; and an explanation imme­

diately took place, by which both gain­
ed considerable amusement for the 
moment, without any material loss of 
happiness to either, for Mrs. Jennings 
oniy exchanged one form of delig·ht 
for another, and still without forfeit­
ing her expectation of t 1e first. 

" Aye, aye, the paronage is but a 
small one," said she, after the first 
ebul1ition of surprise and satisfaction 
was over, " and very likely 1nag be 
out of repair; but to hear a man apo­
logising, as I thought, for a house 
that to my knowledge has five sitting 
rooms on the ground-floor, and I think 
the housekeeper told me, could make 
up fifteen beds ! And to you too, 
that had been used to live in Barton 

cottage! 
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cottage !-It seemed quite ridiculow·. 
But, my dear, we must touch up the 
Colonel to do something to the par­
sonage, an<l make it comfortable for 
them, before Lucy g·oes to iC' 

"But Colonel Brandon does not 
seem to have any idea of the living's 
b,:iNo- enough to allow them to 
marry.',. , 

"The Colonel is a ninny, my dear 
becau ·e he ha two thousand a-year 
himself, he thinks that nobody el 
can marry on less. Take my word 
for it, that, if I atD alive, 1 shall be. 
paying a visit at De1aford Parsonage 
befo1·e Michaelmas; and I am 8Ure 
I sha'nt go if Lucy an't tbere." 

Elinor was quite of her opinion, 
as to the probability of their not wait 
ing for any thing more. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER V. 

ED AR.D, having carried his thank~ 
to Colonel Brandon, proceeded with 
bis happiness to Lucy; and such was 
the excess of it by the time he reached 
B rtlett' Buildings, that she wa able 
to a;- ure Mrs. Jennings, who called 
on her again the next day with her 
congratulations, that sl e had never 
seen him in such spirits before in her 
life. 

Her own happine ,_, and her own 
spirits, were at least very certain; 
and she joined ~'.hs. Jenning most 
heartily in her expectation of their 
being all comfortably tog ther in De­
laford Parsonage before Michaelmas. 
So far was she, at the same time, 
from any backwardne ·s to give Elinor 

that 
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that credit which Echvard would give ley 
her, that '"'he spoke of her friendship \\0 
for them both with the most grateful 1 
warmth, was ready to own all their 
obligation to her, and openly de­
clared that no exertion for their good 
on Miss Dashwood'~ part, either pre- , 
sent or future, would ever surprise 
her, for she believed her capable of. an 
doing anything in the world for those- n 
she really valued. As for Colonel 
Brandon, she was not only r.eady t.o 
worship him as a saint, but was moreir 
ove1· truly anxious that he should be 
treated as one in all worldly con­
cerns; anxious that his tythes should 
be raised to the utmost; and secretl 
resolved to a"ail herself, at Dela­
ford, a far as she possibly could, of 
his serrnnts, his carriage, his cow , 
and his poultry. 

It was now above a week since co 
John Dashwood had called in Berke- by 

ley-
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ley-:tr et, and as ~ince that time no 
notice had been taken by them of hi. 
wife·, iudi position, beyond one ver­
bal enquiry, Elinor began to feel it 
neces ary to pay her a visit.-This 
was an obligation, however, which 
not only oppo ed her own inclination, 
but , hich had not the assistance of 
any encouragement from her compa­
nions. Marianne, not contented with 
absolutely refusing to go herself, wa 
very ur0 ·ent to prev nt her si ter's go­
ing at all; aud Mr·. Jenning·, though 
her carriage was al way: at Elinor>· 
·ervice, so very much disliked Mrs .. 
John Dashwood, that not even her 
curio ity to see how she looked after 
the late discovery, nor her strong de­
sire to affront her by taking Edward's 
part, could overcome her unwilling­
ne s to be in her company ag·ain. The 
con equence wa~, that Elinor set out 
by herself to pay a vi:it for which 

11( 
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no one could really have less inchna .. 
tion, and to run the risk of a tete-a­
tete with a woman, whom neithe:r of 
the others had so much reason to 
dislike. 

Mrs. Dash\vood was denied; but 
before the carriage could turn fronr 
the house, her husband accidentally. 
came out. He expressed great plea­
sure in meeting Elinor, told her tha 
he hacl been j m:;t going to call in 
Berkeley-street, and assuring· her that 
l;anny would be very gfad to see her, 
invited her to come in. 

They walked upstairs intothedraw­
ing-room.--Nobody was there.-

" Fanny i~ in her own room, 1 
suppose," said he;-" I will go to 
her presently, for I am ure she wi 
not have the least objection in the 
world to seeing you.-Very far from 
it indeed. Now especially there can ... 
not be-but however, you and Mari-

anne 

to 
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anne were always gre t favourites.­
'\Vh. would ot- 1 ari nne cone?"­

Elinor made ' mt 4 cu ·c she could 
for her. 

" I am not sorry to . f e ., ou alon ," 
he replied, " for I ha 1e d deal 
to ;ay to you. Thi· livi1 r o ,o onel 
Brandon's-can it he true ?-has e 
really given it to E<lwar I .-I le'.: 
it y terday by chanc , and was com­
ino- to you on purpo ·e to enquire far­
ther about it." 

"It is perfectly true.-Colonel Ilran ... 
don has given the Jiving· of elaf: rd 
to Edward." 

" Really !-Well, this is very asto­
nishing !~no relationship !-no con­
nection between them !-an<l now 
that livings fetch nch a price !-what 
wa the value of thi •• ?" 

" About two hnndr d a year." 
" Very well- and for the next p ·e ... 

gentation to a Jivin°· of that ·value­
suppo .. mg 
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supposing the late incumbent to have 
been old and sickly, and likely to va­
cate it soon-he might have got I dare 
say-fourteen hundred pounds. And 
how came he not to have settled that 
matter before this person's death?­
N ow indeed it wou] d be too late to 
sell it, but a man of Colone] Bran. 
don's sense !-I wonder he should he 
so improvident in a point of such 
common, ·uch natural, concern !-:­
\V ell, I am convinced that there is a 
vMt deal of inconsistency in almost 
every human character. I suppo e, 
however-on recollection- that the 
case may probably be lllis. Edward 
is on)y to hold the liYing till the per­
son to whom the Colonel has. really 
sold the presentation, is old enough 
to take it.-Aye, aye, that is the fact, 
dopend upon it." 

Elinor contradicted it how ver, 
very positively; and by relating that 

she 

au 



( 95 ) 

lie had herself been emplo e<l iu 
conveying the offer from Colonel Bran­
don to Edward, and therefore must 
understand the terms on which it was 
given, obliged him to submit to her 
authority. 

"It is truly astoni hing !"-he cried, 
after hearing what she said-" what 
.could be the Colonel's motive?" 

of 1 " A very simple one-to be of use 
oncern.. to Mr. Ferrars."' 
thm " \Veil, well.; whateve1· Colonel 
inaln Brandon may be, Edward is a Yery 

~np lucky man !-You will not mention 
that the matter to Fanny, however, for 
Edw though I have broke it to her, and 
ilie 18 she bears it vastly well,-she will not 

like to hear it much talked of.'~ 
Elinor had some difficulty here to 

refrain from observing, that she 
thought Fanny might have borne 
with composure, an acquisition of 
wealth to her brother, by which nei­

ther 
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ther she nor her child could he po ·­
sibly impoveri,Jied. 

" Mrs. Ferrars," added he, lower­
ing his voice to the tone becoming s~ 
important a subject, " knows nothing 
about it at present, and I believe it 
will be best to keep it entirely con­
cealed from her as long as may be.­
\Vhen the marriage take. place, I 
fear she must hear of it all.'' 

" But why should such precaution 
be used ?-ThouO'h it is npt to be 
supposed that 1\1:rs. Ferrars can ha e 
the smallest satisfaction in knowing 
that her son has money enough to­
live upon,-for that must be quite 
out of the question ;-yet why, aftet 
her late behaviour, is she suppo • tl 
to feel at a]l ?-she has done with her 
s n, she ha..; cast him otf £or ver, and 
has. made all t iose over whom s e 
had any influence, · cast him oti 1 • 
wise. Surely, after doing o., she 

cannot 
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cannot be imag·in cl liable to any 
impr ssion of sorrow or of joy on 
hi • account-she cannot be intere ted 
in any thing· that bcfa1ls him.- he 
would not be o weak a • to throw 
away the comfort of a child, and yet 
retain the anxiety o • a parent!" 

" Ah l Elinor," said John, " your 
rea oning is very good, but it i 
founded on ignorance of human na­
ture. "\VhcnErlward's unhappy match 
takes place, depend upon it his mo­
th r will feel as much as if she had 
never discarded him; and therefore 
very c • rcum .. ;tance t} at may accele­

rate that dr ad u) event, must be con­
aled froi 1 her as much as po."sible. 

Ir •. F rrar .. • can ever forget that 
Edward i.· r • n." 

urpri e me; I :houl<l think 
it nm --t w.)• rly hav escaped her me­
u ory by this tiu1e.'' 

" r OU TOlJ<r h l' e~ ·c C( ingly.-
\'OL. III. F Mrs. 
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l\i'.Irs. Ferrars is one of the most af­
fectionate mother ◄ in the world." 

Elinor was silent. 
" ,v e think now ''-said Mr. Dash• 

wood, after a tihort pause, " of Ro­
bert' -, marrying :Miss Morton." 

Elinor, smiling at the grave and 
decisive importance of her brother's 
tone, calmly replied, 

" The lady, I suppose, has no 
choice in the affair." 

"Choice !-how do you mean?"­
" I only mean, that I suppose from 

your manner of speaking, it must be 
the same to Miss Morton whether 
she marry Edward or Robert." 

" Certainly, there can be no dif­
ference; for Robert will now to all 
intents and purposes be considered 
as the eldest son ;-and as to any 
thing else, they are both very agree­
able young men, I do not know that 
one is superior to the other." 

Elinor 
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Elinor said no more, and John wa 
also for a hort time ·ilent.-His re .. 
flection. ended thus. 

" Of one thing, my dear sister," 
kindly taking· her hand, and ~peaking 
in an awful whisper-" I may assure 
you ;-and I will do it, because I 
know it must gratify you.-1 have 
good reason to think-indeed I have . 
it from the best authority, or I should 
not repeat it, for otherwise it would 
be very wrong· to say any thing about 
it-but I have it from the very best 
authority-not that I ever precisely 
heard Mrs. Ferrars say it herself-but 
her daug·hter did, aud I have it from 
her-That j 1 short, whatever objec­
tion ·· there might e ag·ainst a certain 
-a certain connection-you under-
·tand me-it would have ueen far 

prefe ·able to her, it would not have 
:->·i ven her half the vexation that this 
doe~. I was exceedingly pleased to 

F 2 hear 
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hear that l\Irs. Ferrars considered it 

in that light-a yery gTatifyiug cir­

cumstance you know to us all. ' It 

would have been beyond comparison/ 

she said, 'the least evil of the two, and 

she would be glad to compound now 

for nothing worse.' But however, all 

that is quite out of the question-not 

to be thought of or nlcntioned-as to 

any attachment you l ·now---it never 

could be-all that is gone by. But I 

thought I would just tell you of this, 

because I knew how much it must 

please you. Not that you have any 

reason to regret, my dear Elinor. 

There is no doubt of your doing ex­

ceedingly well-quite as well, or 

better, perhaps, all things considered. 

Has Colonel Brandon been with you 

lately?" 
Elinor had heard enough, if not 

to gratify . her vanity, · and raise her 

self-importance, to agitate her nerves 
and 

() 
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and fill her mind ;--and she was there­
fore glad to be spared from the ne­
cessity of saying· much in reply her­
self, and from the daug·f'r of hearing· 
anythiug more from her brother, by 
the entrance of 1\'.lr. Robert Ferrars. 
After a few moments' chat, John 
Da hwood, recollecting that Fanny 
was yet uninformed of his sister's be­
ing there, quitted the roorn in quest 
of her; and Elinor was Jeft to improve 
her acquaintance with Robert, who, 
by the gay unconcern, the happy self­
complacency of hi. , manner while en­
joying so unfair a division of his mo­
ther's lo e and liberality, to the pre­
judice of hi bani"'·hed brother, earned 
only by his own di.·~ipated cour,_e of 
life, and that brother\, integrity, was 
coufiru iug her mo~'t nnfaYom·aLle 
opinion of hi~ head and heart. 

They had scarcely been two minnt s 
by themsel ms, before he began to 

I·' :3 speak 
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speak of Edward; for he too had 
heard of the living·, and was ·very in .. 
quisitive on the subject. Elinor re­
peated the particulars of it, as she 
had given them to John, and their 
effect on Robert, though very differ­
ent, was not less striking than it had 
been on him. He ]aughed most im,. 
moderately. The idea of Edwar, 1 

being a clergyman, and living in a 
small parsonage-house, diverted him 
beyond measure ;-and when to that 
was added the fanciful imagery ()f 

Edward reading prayers in a white 
surplice, and publishing· the banns of 
marriage between John Smith and 
Mary Brown, he could conceive no. 
thing more ridiculous~ 

Elinor, while she waited in silence,. 
and immoveable gravity, the conclu­
sion of such folly, cou]d not restrain 
her eyes from being· fixed on him ·tlt 
a look that spoke al1 the contempt it 

excited, 
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xcited. It was a look, however, 
very well bestowed, for it relieved 
her own feelings, and gave no intel­
ligence to him. He was reca1led from 
wit to wisdom, not by any reproof of 
her's, but by his own sensibility. 

" We may treat it as a joke," "'aid 
lie at last, recovering from the atf ected 
laugh which had considerably length­
ened out the genuine gaiety of the 
moment-" but upon my soul, it is a 
most serious business. Poor Edward! 
be is ruined for ever. I am e treme­
ly sorry for it-for I know him to be 
a -very good-hearted creature; as weU­
meaning a fellow perhaps, as any in 
the world. You must not judge of 
him, Miss Da.;hwood, from your 

slight acquaintance.---Poor Ed ward! 
---His manners are certainly not the 
happiest in nature.---But we are not 
all bom, you know, with the same 

owers--- the same address.--- Poor 
F 4 fellow! 



follow !---to see him m a circle of 
trangers !---to be ~ure it was pitiable 

enough !---but, upon my soul, I believe 
he has as good a heart as any in the 
kingdom ; and I declare and protest 
to you I never ·was so bocked in my 
life, as when it all burst forth.---1 
could not believe it.---My mother was 
the first person who told me of it, and 
I, feeling myself caJJed on to act with 
re, olution, immediately said to her; 
' My dear madam, I <lo not kno 
what you may intend to <lo on the 
occasion, but as for myself, I mu t 
s~y, that if Edward does marry this 
young woman, I never will see him 
again.' That was what I said imme­
<liately,---1 was most uncommonly 
shocked indeed !---Poor Edward!-­
he has done for himself completely t--· 
shut himself out for ever from all de­
cent society !---but, as I directly said 
to my mother, I am not in the lea..;t 

~urpriscd 
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urpri ed at it; from hi ~ ~tile of edn 

cation it wa" al way to be expected. 

My poor moth r , 1a. half frantic." 

" Have you ever . e ~n the lady?" 

" Yes; once, wl ile ~he "'as stay­

ing in thi hou. ·e, I happeued to drop 

in for ten minutes; and I aw quite 

noug·h of her. The merest awkwar<l 

country o·irl, \\ ithont til a, or --le 

gancC', and almost without. beauty.­

I r n mber her perfectly. Just the 

kind of o-ir] I ·hould up )O ·e Jikcly: 

o captivate poor Edward. I offer ( • 

imm d iately, a -, .;oon as my mothel' 

relat<'cl the affair to me, to talk to him 

my-· -. ]f, and di.· ~uade him from the 

natch; but it ~ s too late tlteu, It 

fonnd, to do an thing, fur uulnckily 

I wa"' not in the , ·, .y at first, and 

knm' nothing of it till after the br ·ach 

bad taken place, when it was not for 

me, yo 1 kno Y, to iuterfi re. But 

-iad I been informed of it a (e ' hours 
arlie. 
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earlier-I think it is most probable­
that something might have been hit 
on. I certainly should have repre­
sented it to Edward in a very strong 
light. ' My dear fellow,' I ·hould 
lrnve said, ' consider wliat you are 
doing. You are making a most dis .. 
graceful connection, and ·uch a one 
as your family are unanimous in dis .. 
approvino-.' I cannot help thinking, 
in short, that mean might have been 
found. But now it is all too late. He 
mu.Jt be starved, you know;--that i 
certain; absolutely starved." 

He had just settled this point with 
great composure, wben the entrance 
of lVlrs. John Dash,vood put an end 
to the subject. But though she never 
spoke of it out of her own family, 
Elinor could see its influence on her 
mind, in the something like confu~ 
sion of countenance ,vith which sh 
entered, and an attempt at cordiality 

m 
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in her behaviour to herself. She even 

proceeded o far as to be concerned 

to find that Elinor and her ·ister were 

"'O 0011 to leave town, a" she had 

hoped to see more of th m ;-an ex­

ertion in which her husband, who 

attended her into the room, and lnm 0 

enamoured over her accents, ·eerne<l 

to <listingui"' h everything that , 'a"' 

mo t affectionate and graceful. 

HAP-
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CHAPTER VI. 

O.sE other call in Harley-street, a 
.'l10rt and take-leave call, in which 
Elinor received her brother'" congra­
tulations on their travelling· so far to­
wards Barton without any expence, 
and on Colonel Ilran<lon\; be·ng to 
follow them to Clevelaud in a day or 
two, completed the intercourse of the 
brother and ·ister, in town ;-and a 
faint invitation from J?auny, to come 
to Norland , henever it ~houl<l hap-

n to be in their way, , rhich of all 
things was the most unlikely to occm-, 
with a more warm, though less pub­
lic, assurance, from John to Elinor, 
f the promptitude with which he 

~hould come to sec her at Delaford, 

wa 

I 
fl 
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wa all that for told any me ting in 

the country. 
It amused her to ob erve that all 

her friends ..,eemed determined to 

send her to Dela.ford ;-a place, in 

which, of alJ other ·, she would now 

eet, 1 I .. t elm • to vi ·it, or wi ·h to re ·id ; 

whi for not only wa it considered a· her 

congr; future horn hy I er brother and r Irs. 

far J .. nnings, hut ven Lucy, when they 

parted, ga\'e her a pr ssing invitation 

to vi ·it her there. 
Very early in .c pril, an<l tolerably 

early in tl e da~ , th h o pa ·tie , from 

ana1 Hano 0 r-sqnar • an I Berk ,!ey- trcct 

corn ·et out from their • . ·pective hom ·, 

ha~ to me t, by appoiutm ·1 t, on the ·oad. 

of~ I{or the com enieuc ~ of Charlotte and 

occur, her chil l, the~· et" to be 1 or than 

~ pu~ t vo day· ou th ·r journ y, and 11r. 

Pah 1er, tra ' II' 1 °· n ore exp ditiou. ·-

1 1 with Colonel >rau on, 1as to join 
them 
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them at Cleveland soon after their 
arrival. 

l\farianne, few as had been her 
hours of comfort in London, and ea­
ger as .~he had long· been to quit it, 
could not, when it came to the point, 
bid adieu to the hou e in which she 
had for the last time enjoyed those 
hopes, and that confidence, in Wil­
loughby, which were now extinguish­
ed for ever, without great pain. Nor 
could she leave the place in which 
,villoughby remained, busy in new 
engagements, and new schemes, in 
which site could have no share, with .. 
out shedding many tears. 

Elinor\~; satisfaction at the moment 
of removal, was more positive. She 
had no such object for her lingering 
thoughts to fix on, she left no crea­
ture behind, from whom it would give 
ber a moment's reo-ret to be divided .::, 

for 
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for ever, she was pleased to be free 

herself from the persecution of Lucy's 
friendship, she was grateful for bring­

ing her sister away un een by ,vil­
loughby since his marriage, and she 

looked forward with hope to what a 

few months of tranquillity at Barton 

mig·ht do towards r storing Marianne's 

peace of mind, and confirming her 

own. 
Their journey was safely perform-

d. The second day bro 1ght them 
into the cherished, or the prohibited, 

county of Somerset, for as such was 

it dwelt on by turns in Marianne's 
imagination; and in the forenoon of 

the third they drove up to Cleveland. 
Cleveland was a spacious, modern­

built house, situated on a ._,loping 

lawn. It had no park, but the plea­
sure-grounds were tolerably exten-
·ive; and like every other place of 

the same degree of importance, it had 
its 
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its open shrubbery, and closer wood­
walk, a road of smooth gTaYel wind­
ing round a plantation, led to the 
front, the lawn wa • dotted over with 
timber, the house it ·elf was under 
the guardianship of the fir, the moun­
tain-a ·h, and the acacia, and a thick 
screen of them altogether, intersper -
ed w'th tall Lombardy poplars, ·hut 
out the office~. 

Mariaune entered the house with 
an lY:art . ·welling with emotion fro1n 
the cousciommess of beino· only ei0 ·hty b ~ 

mile· fr m Barton, and not thirty 
from Combe l fagua; and before she­
had Leen five minutes within its walls,. 
·while the others were busily hdping 
Charlotte shew her chi]d to t11e hou c­
kecper, he quitted jt aO'ai'n, .:·t •a]ing· 
away tl rough th windiu , •. hrubbe­
rie~, no v ju.t beginning to Le in 
beauty, to gain a distant eminence; 
·where, from its Grecian temple, her 

eye,_ 
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eyr-, ~vandering over a wide ti act of 

conutry to the sonth-cast, cot Id fond­

ly re::;t on the farthest ri<lg of hills in 

the horizon, aud fancy that from th ·ir 

summits Combe Magna might be 

~ecn. 
In uch moments of precious, of 

invaluab]e misery, she rejoiced in 

tear~ of agony to be at Cleveland; 

and as she returned by a different cir­

cuit to the house, feeling all the hap­

py privilege of country ]iberty, of 

:wandering from place to place in 

fr e and luxurious ~olitnde, she re­

solved to spend almost every hour of 

every <lay while ishe remained with 

the Palmers, in the indulgence of 

·uch solitary rambles. 
She returned ju.-t in tiu e to jo'n 

the others as they q nitted the hon..;e, 

on an e. ·cur ·ion through it • more irn­

·mediate premise.'; and the r ~t of the 

mornm~ ,vas ea.:ily vhil ·d a,\ ay, m 
lounging 
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lounging round the kitchen garden, 
examining the bloom upon its walls, 
and listening to the gardener's lamen• 
tations upon blights,-in dawdling 
throug·h th~ green-house, where the 
loss of her favourite plants, unwarily 
exposed, and nipped by the lingering 
frost, raised the laughter of Charlotte, 
-and in visiting her poultry-yard, 
where in the disappointed hopes of 
her dairy-maid, by hens forsaking 
their nests, or being stolen by a fox, 
or in the rapid decease of a promising 
young brood, she found fresh sources 
of merriment. 

The morning was fine and dry, and 
l\:Iarianue, in her plan of employment 
abroad, had not calculated for any 
change of weather during· their stay 
at Cleveland. \Vith great surprise, 
therefore, did she find herself pre­
vented by a settled rain from going 
out again after dinner. She had de-

pended 
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pcnde<l on a twilight walk to the 

Grecian temple, and perhap • all over 

the ground , and an evening mew•ly 

cold or damp would not ha e de­

terred her from it; but an heavy ancl 

-·ettled rain even she could not fancy 

dry or pleasant weather for walk-

ng. 
try-Iare Their party was smalJ, and the 

hopes , hours pas..,ed quietly away. :Mr·. 

orsam Palmer had the child, and Mrs. Jen-

bya ft nings her carpet-work; they talked of 

rom'/ the friends they had left behind, ar-

_our ranged Lady Middleton's engage-

ment·, and wondered whether l\fr. 

dry,an Palmer and Colonel Brandon would 

loymtl get farther than Reading that night. 

for an~ Elinor, however little concerned in 

it, joined in their di ·course, an<l Ma­

rianne, who had the knack of find­

ing her way in every house to the 

library, however it might be avoided 
by 
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y the family in genr•ral, soon pro­
cured herself a book. 

Nothing was wanting on .i\i r~. Pal­
me 's side that constant and friendly 
good-humour could do, to make them 
feel them elves welcome. The open­
ness and heartiness of her manner, 
more than atoned for that want of 
recollection and elegance, which made 
her often deficient in the forms of 
politeness; her kindness, recom­
mended by so pretty a face, was en­
gaging; her folly, though evident, was 
not disg·usting, because it was not 
conceited; and Elinor could have 
forgiven every thing but her laugh. 

The two gentlemen arrived the next 
day to a very late dinner, affording a 
pleasant e!1largemeut of the party, 
and a very welcome variety to t11eir 
conversation, which a long morning 
of the same continued ram had re• 
duccd very low. 

Elinor 
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Elinor had een so little of fr. 

Palmer, and in that little had seen 

so much variety in his address to her 

sister and herself, that he kuew not 

what to expect to find him in his own 

family. She found him, however, 

perfectly the gentleman in his behavi­

our to all hi • visitors, and only occa-

ionally rude to his wife and her mo­

ther; she found him very capable of 

being a pleasant companion, and only 

prevented from being so always, by 

too great an aptitude to fancy him­

self a much superior to people in 

general, as he mu t feel himself to be 

to Mr:. Jenning and Charlotte. For 

the re t of his character and habits, 

they v1ere marked, as far as Elinor 

could perceive, with no traits at all 

unusual in his sex and time of life. 

He wa nice in his eating, uncertain 

in his hours; fond of his chi]d, though 

.affecting to slight it; and idled away 
the 
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the mornings at billiards, which oug·ht 
to have been de"oted to busines . 
She liked him, however, upon the 
,vhole much better than she had ex­
pected, and in her heart was not sorry 
that she could like him no more;­
not sorry to be driven by the obser­
vation of his Epicurism, his selfi h­
nes~, and his conceit, to rest with 
complacency on the remembrance of 
Edward's generous temper, simple 
ta. te, and diffident feelings. 

Of Edward, or at least of some of 
his concerns, she now received intelli­
g·ence from Colonel Brandon, who had 
been into Dorsetshire lately; and 
who, treating her at once as the dis­
interested friend of J\ir. Ferrars, and 
the kind confidante of himself, talked 
to her a g-reat deal of the Parsonage 
at Delaford, described its deficicncie., 
and told her what he meant to do 
himself towardB remo-,:ing them.-

Hi. 

H 
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His behaviour to her in this, a· well 
as in every other particular, I is open 
pleasure in meeting her after au ab­
sence of only ten days, his rea( ines 
to converse with her, and l i~ defe-

more;- rence for her opinion, mig·ht very well 
he ob ju tify Mrs. Jennings's persua8ion of 
is el, his attachment, and would have been 

enough, perhap~, had not Elinor stilJ, 
as from the first, believed Marianne 
his real favourite, to make her suspect 
it herself,. But a.· it was, such a no­
tion had scarcely ever entered her 
head, except by Mrs. Jennings's sug­
gestion; and she could not help be­
lieving herself the nicest observer of 
the two ;-she watched his eyes, 
while Mrs. Jennings thought only of 
his behaviour ;-and while his looks 
of anxious solicitude on Marianne's 
feeling in her head and throat, the be­
ginning of an heavy cold, because un­
exprc.~·sed by words, entirely escaped 

ff. the 
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the latter lady's observation ;-sne 
could discover in tl em the quick 
feeling8, and nee<lle~s alarm of a 
lover. 

Two delig·htful twilight walks on 
the third and fourth eYening· of her 
beiug there, not merely on the dry 
g-ravel of the shru bhery, but all ovei;­
the grounds, and especially in the 
most di ·tant parfa of them, where 
there was something more of wildne., 
than in the rest, where the trees were 
the oldest, and the gras was the 
longest and wettest, had-assi ted by 
the still greater imprudence of sitting 
in her wet shoes and stocking -
given Maria me a cold so :violent, a!ii:, 
thoug·h for a day or two trifled with 
or deuied, won ld force itse]f Ly in­
creasing; ailment8, on the concern of 
every body, and the notice of herself. 
Prescriptions poured in from all 
quarters, and as usual, were all c e-

clined. 
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dined. Though heavy and feverish,. 
with a pain in her limbs, a cough, 
and a sore throat, a g·ood night's rest 
was to cnre her entirely; and it was 
with difficulty that Elinor prevailed 
on her, when she went to bed, to try 
one or two of the simplest of the re­
m )die.°'~ 

t L. Ul. G CHAP-
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CHAPTER VII. 

llARIANr~E got up the next morning 

a.t her usual time; to every enquiry 

replied that she was better, and tried 

to prove herself so, by engaging in her 

a.ccustomary employments. But a 

day spent in sitting shivering over the 

fire with a book in her hand, which 

f,;he was unable to read, or in lying, 

weary and languid, on a sofa, did not 

speak much in favour of her amend­

ment; and when, at last, she went 

early to bed, more and more indis­

posed, Colonel Brandon was only as­

tonished at her sister's composure, 

who, though attending and nursing 

her the whole day, against Mari-• 

anne's inclination, and forcing proper 

medicines on her at night, trusted, 
like 

an 

\\" 
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like Marianne, to the certainty and 
efficacy of sleep, and felt no real 
alarm. 

A very restless and feveri.J1 nig·ht, 
however, disappointed the expecta­
tion of both; and when Mariamie, 
after persisting in rising, confessed 

.herself unable to sit up, and returned 
Yoluntarily to her bed, Elinor was 
very ready to adopt Mrs. Jennings's 
advice, of sending for the Palmers' 
apothecary. 

He came, examined his patient, 
and though encouraging· :Miss Dash­
:wood to expect that a very few days 
would re, tore her sister to health, 
yet, by pronouncing her disorder to 
have a putrid tendency, and allow­
ing the word " infection" to pass his 
lip , gave instant alarm to :Mrs. Pal­
mer on her baby's account. l\frs. 
J enui~·s, who had been inclined from 
the first to think Marianne's com-

G 2 plaint 
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vlaint more serious than Elinor, no 

looked very grave on :Mr. Harri 's 

report, and confirming Char]otte's 

fears and caution, urged the neces­

sity of her immediate removal with 

her infant; and Mr. Palmer, though 

treating their apprehensions as idle, 

found the anxiety and importunity 

of his wife too great to be withstood . 

. Her departure therefore was fixed 

on; and, within an hour after Mr. 

Harris's arrival, she set off, with her 

little boy and his nurse, for the house 

of a near relation of Mr. Palmer' , 

who lived a few miles on the other 

side of Bath ; whither her husband 

promised, at her earnest entreaty, to 

join her ma day or two; and whither 

she was almost equally urgent wi1Jh 

her mother to accompany her. Mrs. 

Jennings however; with a kindness of 

heart which made Elinor real love 

her, declared her resolution of not 
stirring 

bJ 
to 
pri 
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r, n stirring from Cleveland a8 longas Mari-
am anne remained ill, and of endeaYour-

rlot~1 ing·, by her own attentive care, to 
supply to her the pJace of the mother 
she had taken her from; and Elinor 
found her on every occasion a most 

as IQ willing and active helpmate, de~irous 
to share in all her fatigue·, and often 
by her better experience in nur ·ing·, 
of material use. 

Poor Marianne, lang·uid and low 
from the nature of her malady, and 
feeling herself universal1y ill, could 
no longer hope that to-morrow would 
find her recovered; and the idea of 
what to-morrow would have produced, 
but for this unlucky illness, made every 
ailment more severe; for on that day 
they were to have begun thefrjourney 
home; and, attended the ·whole way 
by a servant of Mrs. Jenning~, were 

Joi( to have taken their mother by sur-
n~ prise on the followi1 g· forenoon. The 

rrio! G 3 litt]e 
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little that she said, was all in lamen­
tation of this inevitable delay; though 
E1inor tried to raise her spirits, and 
make her believe, as she tlien really 
believed herself, that it would be a 
very short one. 

·' The next day produced little or no 
alteration in the state of the patient; 
~he certainly was not better, and ex­
cept that there was no amendment, 
did not appear worse. Their party 
was now farther reduced; for Mr~ 
Palmer, though very unwilling to go. 
as well from real humanity and good­
nature, as from a dislike of appearing 
to be frighten_ed away by his wrn, 
was persuaded at last by Colonel 
Brandon to perform his promise of 
following her; and while he was pre­
paring to go, Colone) Brandon him­
self, with a much greater exertiont 
began to talk of going likewise.­
Here, however, the kindness of Mrs, 

Jennings 

en 

M 
re 

hi 

0 
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lam Jennings interposed most acceptably; 
tho, for to send the Colonel away while 

its, m. his Jove was in so much uneasiness on 
reaij her sister's account, would be to de-

d be prive them both, she thought, of 
every comfort; and therefore telling 

tle or him at once that his stay at Cleveland 
patlfll was necessary to herself, that she 

, and should want him to play at piquet of 
en~ an evening, while Miss Dashwood 

e1r ~ was above with her sister, &c. she 
for i urged him so strongly to remain, 

that he, who was gratjfying tlie first 
wish of his own heart by a compli. 
ance, could not long even atf ect to 
demur; especially as :Mrs. Jennings's 
entreaty was warmly seconded by 
Mr. Palmer, who seemed to feel a 
relief to himself, in leaving behind 
him a person so well able to assist 
or advise Miss Dashwood in any 
emergence. 

Marianne was of course kept in 
• G 4 ignorance 
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ignorance of all these atra'1 gc1nents. 
he knew not that she liad been the 

means of s-ending the owners of 
.Cleve]and away, in about seven dais 
from the time of their arrival. It 
gave her no urprise that she saw 
nothing of Mrs. Palmer; and as it 
gave her likewise no concern, she 
neve1; mentioned her name. 

Two days pa ed away from the 
time of l\'.lr. Palmer's departure, and 
her situation continued, - with little 
variation, the same. Mr. Harris, who 
attended her every day, 8till talked 
boldly of a speedy 1·ecovery, an<l 
1\tli"s Dashwood ·was equally san­
guine; but the expectation of the 
others was by no means so cheerful 
Mrs. Jennings had determined very 
early in the seizure that Marianne 
would never get over it, and Colonel 
Brandon, who was chieff y of use in 
listening to Mrs. Jennings's forebod-

mg~, 
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ing·s, was not in a state of mind to 

resist their influence. He tried to 

rea"on himself out of fears, which the 
different judgment of the apothecary 

seemed to render absurd; but the 
many hours of each day in which he 
was left entirely alou0, were but too 

favourable for the admission of every 
melancholy idea, and he could not 

expe1 from hi mind the persna ion 
that he should ee farianne no 

more. 
On the moruiug- of the third <lay 

ho, Tever, the gloomy anticipation, 

of both were almo"'t doue away; for 
, hen { r. Harris arrived, he decl red 

his patient materially better. Ifor 
pulse was much stroug·er, and e 1 ry 

ymptom more favourable than on the 
preceding visit. Elinor, confirmed 
in ev ry plea,?ant hope, wa~· all heer­

fulne°'S; rejoicin~ that in l er I ·tter~ 
to her mother, she had pur..; ue<l her 

G 6 o,n1 
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own judgment rather than her friend's, 
in making very light of the imfo,po­
sion which delayed them at Ch.~ve­
land; a 1_d almost fixino- on the time 
when Marianne would be able to 
travel. 

But the day did not close so auspi­
ciously as it began.-Towar<ls the 
evening, l\farianne became ill again, 
g ·owing more heavy, restless, and 
uncomfortable than before. Her sis­
ter, however, still sanguine, was wil­
ling to attribute the change t9 no­
thing more than the fatigue of having 
sat up to have her bed made; and 
carefully administering the cordials 
prescribed, saw her with satisfaction 
sink at last into a slumber, from which 
she expected • the most beneficial ef­
fects. Her sleep, though not so quiet 
as Elinor wished to ..,,ee it, lasted a 
considernble time; and anxious to 
observe the re ult of it h rself, she 

xe olved 
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resolved to sit with her dnriuo· the 
0 

whole of it. l\'Ir, . Jennings, knowiug 
.,. nothing of any change in the patient, 

went unusually early to bed; her 
maid, who was one of the principal 
nurses, was recreating herself in the 
housekeeper's room, and Elinor re­
mained alone with Marianne. 

The repose of the latter became 
more and more disturbed; and her 
i -ter, who watched ith unremitting 

attention her contmual change of pos­
ture, and heard the frequent but in­
articulate sounds of complaint which 
pas. ed her lips, was almost wi ·hing 
to rouse her from so painful a slum­
ber, when l\'Iarianne, suddenly awak­
ened some accidental noise in the 
house, started hastily up, and with 
feverish wildness, cried out-

" Is mamma coming?-
" Not yet," re lied the other, con­

cealing her terror, and assi ting Ma-
G 6 1·ia.11ne 
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rianne to lie down again, " but she 
will be here, I hope, before it is long. 
It is a great way, you know, from 
hence to Barton_'' 

" But she must not go round by 
London," cried Marianne, in the same 
hurried manner, " I shall never see 
her, if she goes by London." 

Elinor perceived with alarm that 
he ·was not quite herself, and while 

attempting to soothe her, ea 0 ·erly felt 
her pulse. It was lower and quicker 
than ever; and Marianne, sti11 talking 
wildly of mamma,. her alarm increased 
so rapidly, as to determine hel· on 
. ·ending· in 'tautly for Mr. Harris, and 
dispatching a messenger to Barton 
for her mother. To consult with 
Colonel Brandon on the be t means of 
effecting the latter, was a thought 
which immediately followed the reso­
lution of its performance; and as soon 
sl e had rung up tl e maid to take her 

place 
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place by her ister, she hastened down 
to the dining-room, where she knew 
he was generally to be found at a 
much later hour than the present. 

It was no time for hesitation. Her 
fear and her ditlicul ties were imme­
diate} y before him. Her fears, he 
had no courage, no confidence to at­
tempt the r moval of;-he listened 
to them in silent despondence ;-but 
her difficulties were in. tantlyobviated, 
for ,vith a readiness that seemed to 
sp ak the occasion, and the service 
pre-arranged in his miL.d, he offere l 
himself as the messenger ,, ho should 
fetch l\irs. D shwood. Elinor made 
nor sistance that wa:s not ea ,iJy over­
come. She thanked him with bri f, 
though fervent gratitude, and while 
he went to hurry off his servaut with 
a message to Mr. Harris, and an or­
der for post-hores directly, she wrote 
a ew lines to her mother .. 

The 
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Tiie comfort of such a friend at 
that moment as Colonel Brandon-of 
such a companion for her mother,­
how g-ratefully was it felt !-a corn .. 
panion whose judgment would guide, 
whose attendance must relieve, and 
whose friends~1ip might soothe her!­
as far as the shock of such a summon 
could be les·sened to her, nis presence, 
his manners, his assistance, would 
lessen it. 

IIe, meanwhile, whatever he might 
fee), acted with all the firmness of a 
collected mind, made every nece ·sa­
ry arrangement with the utmost dis­
patch, and calculated with exactness 
the time in which she might look for 
his return. Not a moment was Jost 
in delay of any kind. The horses 
arrived, even before they were ex­
pected, and Colonel Brandon only 
pressing her hand ,~ith a look of so.­
Jemnity, and a few words spoken too 

• low 
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fow to reach her ear, hurried into the 
carriage. It was then about twelve 
o'clock, and she returned to her sis­
ter's apartment to wait for the arrival 
of the apothecary, and to watch by 
her the rest of the night. It was a 
night of almost equal suffering to 
both. Hour after hour passed away 
in leepless pain and delirium on 
Marianne's side, and in the most cruel 
anxiety on Elinor's, before Mr. Har­
ris appeared. Her apprehensions 
once raised, paid by their excess for 
aH her former security; and the ser­
vant who sat up with her,. for she 
would not allow Mrs. Jennings to be 
ca1led, only tortured her more, by 
hints of what her mistress had always 
thought. 

Marianne's ideas were stil1, at in­
tervals, fixed incoherently on her mo­
ther, and whenever she mentioned 
ber name, it gave a pang to the heart 

of 
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of poor Elinor, who reproaching her­
self for having trifle<l with so many 
days of iUnes ·, and wretche<l for some 
immediate relief, fancie<l that all re­
lief might soon be in vain, that every 
thing ha<l been delayed too long, and 
pictured to herself her suffering mo­
ther arriving too late to ·ee this dar­
ling child, or to ee her rational. 

She was on the point of sending 
again for Mr. Harris, or if lw could 
not come, for Bome other advice, when 
the former-but not till after five 
o'clock-arrived. Hi. opinion, how­
ever, made some little amen<l8 for his 
delay, for though acknowledging a 
very unexpected and unpleasant al­
teration in his patient, he wo11ld not , 
allow the dang·er to be material, and 
talked of the relief w'hich a fresh mode 
of treatment must procure, , ith a 
co1 dence , hich, in a le ·ser degree, 
was communicated to Elino1·. He 

promised 
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mg h~. promised to call again in the cour • e 
0 mam of three or four hour,/, and left both 
or 01ft the patient and her anxious aitend-
t all r ant more composed than he had found 
t even them. 

With strong concern, and with 
many reproaches for not being called 
to their aicl, did Mr . Jennings hear 
ii1 the morning of what had pa sed. 
Her former apprehensions, now with 
greater reason restored, left her no 

ce, w doubt of the event ;-and though try .. 
fter ~ ing to speak comfort to Elinor, her 

conviction of her sister's dang·er would 
not allow her to off er the comfort of 
hope. Her heart was really grieved. 
The rapid decay, the early death of 
a girl so young, so lovely as Mal!ianne, 
must have struck a les ~ interested 
person with concern. .On Mrs. Jen­
nings' compa • ion she had other 
claims. She had been for three 
months her companion, was still un-

der 
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der her care, and she was kno,vn to 
liave been greatly injured, and long. 
unhappy. The distress of her siRter 
too, particularly a favourite, was be .. 
fore her ;---and as for their mother, 
when Mrs. Jennings considered that 
:Marianne might probably be to ker 
what Charlotte was to herself, her 
sympathy in lter sufferings was very 
smcere. 

1\'Ir. Harris was punctual in his se­
cond visit ;---but he came to be disap­
pointed in his hopes of what the last 
would produce. His medicines had 
failed ;---the fever was unabated; and 
Marianne only more quiet---not more 
herself---remained in an heavy stupor. 
Elinor, catching all, and more than 
all, his fears in a moment, proposed 
to call in farther advice. But he judg­
ed it unnecessary; he had still some­
thing more to try, some fresh appli­
cation, of whose success he was 

almost 
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almost a confident a the la ·t, and 

his visit concluded with encouraging 

n ·surance • which reached the ear, 

but could not enter the heart, of l\tlis 

Dashwood. She , as calm, except 

when she thought of her mother, but 

. he wa · almost hopeless; and in thi i 

tate he continued till noon, scarcely 

stirring an inch from her sister' • bed, 

her thoughts wandering from one 

imao-e of grief, one uffering friend to 

another, and her spirits oppres, ed to 

the utmo t by the conversation ofl\frs. 

Jennings, who scrupled not to attri-

bute the ..,everity and danger of thi • 

attack, to the many :\Teeks of previ­

ous indi position which Marianne's 

di ·appointment had brought on. Eli­

nor felt all the rea onablene s of the 

idea, and it gave fresh misery to her 

reflections. 
Abo 1t noon, however, she began---

but with a ca-;.1tion---a dread of disap­
point-
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pointment, which for some time kept 
her silent, even to her friend---to fan .. 
cy, to hope she could perceive a slight 
amendment in her sister' pulse ;---she 
waited, watched, and examined it 
again and again ;---and at last, with 
an a0 ·itation more difficult to bury 
under exterior calmne s, than all her 
foregoing· distre , ventured to com­
municate her hop s. l fr . Jennings, 
though forced, on examination, t9 
acknowledge a temporary revival, 
tried to keep her young friend from 
indulging a thoug·ht of its continu­
ance ;-and Elinor, conning over every 
injunction of di trust, told herself 
likewise not to hope. But it was too 
Jate. Hope had already entered; and 
feeling all it· anxious flutter, she bent 
over her sister to watch-she hardly 
knew for ~hat. Half an hour passed 
away, and the favourable s~mptom 

. yet blessed her. Others even arose 

to. 
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confirm it. Her breath, her ·kin, 

lier lip", all :flattered Elinor Yith 

io·n" of am ndment, and Marianne 

fixed her eye on her with a rational, 

though languid, gaze. A1L iety and 

hop now oppres ·ed her in equal de­

gree , and left her no moment of 

tranquillity till the arrival of Mr. Har­

ri at four o'clock ;-when his assur­

ances, his felicitation on a recovery 

in h r i ter ren surpa sing his ex­

pectation, O'av her confidence, com­

fort, and tears of joy. 
Marianne was in every respect ma­

terially better, and he declared her 

entirely ont of danger.. Mrs. Jen. 

ning ·, perhaps satisfied with the par­

tial ju tification of her forebodings 

l ich l ad been found in their late 

alarm, allowed herself to trust in his 

jndgme1 t, and admitted with unfeign­

ed joy, and soon •with unequivocal 
cheer-
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cheerfulness, the probability of an 
entire recovery. 

Elinor could not be cheerful. Her 
joy was of a different kind, and led 
to anything rather than to gaiet 
Marianne restored to life, health. 
friends, and to her doating mother, 
was an idea to fill her heart with sen,. 

sations of exquisite comfort, and ex­
pand it in fervent gratitude ;-hut it 
Jed to no outward demonstrations of 
joy, no words, no smiles. AH within 
Elinor's breast was satisfaction, silent 
and strong. 

She continued by the side of he 
sister with little intermission the whole 
aft~moon, calming evei·y fear, satis• 
fying every enquiry of her enfeeb:wd 
spirits, supplying every succour, and 
watching almost every look and eve 
breath. The possibility of a _ relap e 

ould of course, m some moments; 
occur 

" 

mi 

TI 

lei 

sl( 

ye 



I. B 
nd I 
gaie~ 
healt 

( J.-13 ) 

occur to remind her of what anxiety 

was-but when he saw, on her fre­
quent and minute examination, that 
every symptom of recovery continued, 

and saw Marianne at six o'clock sink 

into a quiet, steady, and to all ap­
pearance comfortable, sleep, she si­

lenced every doubt. 
The time wa now drawing on, 

when Colonel Brandon mig·ht be ex­

pected back. At ten o'clock, she 
trusted, or at least not much later, 

her mother would be relieved from 

the dreadful suspense in which she 

must now be travelling towards them. 

The Colonel too !-perhaps scarcely 
less an object of pity !-Oh !-ho,.­

slow was the progress of time which 
yet kept them in ignorance ! 

At seven o'clock, leaving Marianne 

till sweetly a Jeep, she joined Mrs. 
Jennings in the drawing-room to tea. 

Of breakfa t she had been kept by 
her 
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her fears, antl of dinner by their sud­
den r€ver e, from eating much ;-and 
the present refreshment, therefore, 
with such feelings of content as she 
brought to it, was particularly wel­
come. ]\fr . Jennings would ha,·e 
persuaded her at it.-· conclusion to 
take some rest before her mother· 
arrivaJ, and allow lter to take her 
place by Marianne; but Elinor had 
no sense of fatigue, no capability of 
sleep at that moment about her, and 
she was .not to be kept away from her 
sister au mmeces..,ary instant. l\f rs. 
Jennings therefore attending her up 
stairs into t)1e ick chamber, to sati •·. 
fy her elf that all continued right, 
left her there ag·ain to her charge and 
her thoughts, and retired to her own 
room to write letters and sleep. 

The night ,vas cold and stormy. 
The wind roared round the hou e, 
and th_e rain beat ag·ainst the window ·; 
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mother's alarm, gave some exp1ana ... 
tion to such unexpected rapidity. 

Never in her life -~d Elinor found 
it so difficult to be·· ca1m, as at that 
moment. The knotvledg;: of what 
her mother must be feeling as the 
carriage stopt at the door,-of her 
doubt-her dread-perhaps her d~ 
spair !-and of wha9s/ie had· to tell!­
with such knowleP:e it ,vas_,impo si­
ble to be calm. All that remained 
to be done, was to be speedy; and 
therefore staying··only till she could 
leave Mrs. Jennings's maid with heJ 
sister, she hurried down stairs. 

The bustle in the vestil/ule, as she 
passed along an i~ner lobby, assqred 
her that they were already in the 
house. She rushed for:wards towards 
the drawing-room,-she entered it,­
and saw only Willoughby. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Eu OR, starting back with a look of 
horror at the sight of him, obeyed the. 
fir "t impulse of her heart in turning 
instantly to quit the room, and her 
hand was already on the lock, when 
it~ action wa • suspended by his has­
tily advancing, and saying, in a voice 
rather of command than supplication, 

"MLs Dashwood, for half an hour. 
-for ten minutes-I entreat you to 
tay." 

" No, sir," she replied with firm­
u , '' I ~hall not stay. Your busi .. 
ne cannot be with me. The ser .. 
vant. , I suppos , forgot to tell you 
that Mr. Palmer was not m the 
ouse." 

H2 "Had 
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"Had they told me," he cried with 

vehemence, " that ]\fr. Palmer and 

all his relations were at the deYil, it 

would not have turne_d me from the 

door. :My business is with. you, and 

only you." 
",vith me!"-in the utmost amaze. 

ment-" well, sir-Le quick-and if 

ou can-less violent." 
" Sit down, and I will be both." 

She hesitated; she knew not what 

to do. The poJsibility of Colonel 

Brandon's arriving and finding him 

there, came across her. But she had 

promised to hear him, and her curio­

sity no less than her honour was en• 

gaged. After a moment'~ recollec­

tion, therefore, concluding that pru­
dence required di.-:patch, and that 

her acquiescence would best promote 

it, she walke<l silently towards the 

table, and sat down. He took the 
opposite 
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ied m' 'opposite chair, and for half a minute 

er aru not a word was said by either. 

deril
1 

" Pray be quick, sir"-said Elinol' 

rom impatiently-" I have no time to 

·ou, a pare." 
. He was sitting in an attitude of 

tama; deep meditation, and seemed not to 

·-and hear her. 
" Your sister," said he, with abrupt-

e bo&' ness, a moment afterwards-". is out 

not i! of danger. I heard it from the ser-

f~! vant. God be praised !-But is it 

prot 
ard· 

took 
o~~-1 

true ?-is it reaJly true?" 
Elinor wou]d not speak. He re 

peated the enquiry with yet greater 

eagerness. 
. " For God's sake tell me, is she out 
of danger, or is she not?'' 

" We hope she is." 
He rose up, and walked across the 

room. 
" Had I known as much half an 

hour ag·o-But smce I am here"-
H 3 speaking 
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·peaking with a forced vivacity as :ht 
returned to bis seat-" ,vhat doe it 
signify ?-For once, Miss Dash'w6od 
•--it will be the last time, perhaps-let 
us be cheerful together.---1 am in a 
1ine mood for gaiety.---Tell me ho­
nestly" ---a deeper glow overspreaoi 
his cheeks---" do you think me 
a knave or a fool ?" 

Elinor looked at him witli great 
astonishment than ever. he b 
to think that he must be in liquof1, 
the strangeness of sucli a visit, 
of such manners, seemed no otlie 
intelligible; and with tliis inipr~ .... , ....... 
she immediately rose, saying, 

'' Mr. ,vmoughby, I advise you at 
present to return to Combe.---1 
not at leisure to remain with you 
longer.---Whateveryour business may 
be '1\'ith me, it will be better fecoJ:. 
1ected and explained to-morrow." 

" I understand you,-'' he replied, 
with 

pe 
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with an expressive mile, and a voice 

perfectly calm, " yes, I am very 

drunk.---A pint of porter with my 

cold beef at Marlborough was enough 

to over- et me." 
" At Marlborough ! "---cri d Elinor, 

more and more at a loss to understand 

what he would be at. 
" Yes---1 left London this morning 

at eight o'clock, and the only ten 

minutes I have spent out of my chaise 

since that time, procured me a noon­

chine at Marlborou~h." 
The steadiness of his manner, and 

the intelligence of his eye aH he Rpoke, 

convincing Elinor, that whatever other 

unpardonable folly might bring him 

to Clev land, he ,vas not brought 

there by intoxication, she said, afte1· 

a moment's reco1lection, 
" Mr. ,villoughby, you ougl,t to 

feel, and I certainl do---that ~fter 

what ha" pas ·ed---your cornmo- here 

H4 111 
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in this manner, and forcing· yo u elf 
upon my notice, requires a very par:. 
ticular excuse.---\Vhat i , it, that you 
mean by it?"---

" I mean·'---said he, , ith seriom~ 
<~nergy---" if I can, to make you hate 
me one degree less than you do now. 
I 1nean to offer some kind of expla­
nation, some kind of apology, for the 
va 't; to open my whole heart to you, 
and by convincing you, that though 
I have been always a blockhead, I 
ham not been al ways a rascal, t6 
obtain something like forgivenes 
from Ma--- from your sister." 

" Is this the real reason of your 
coming?" 

" Upon my soul it is,"---was hi 
answer, ,vith a warmth which brought 
all the former \Villoughby to her re­
membrance, and in spite of herself 
made her think him sincere~ 

" If that is all, you may he sati -
fled 
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fi d already,-for Marianne does- ._·he 

ha long forgiv n you." 

'' Ha she ! "-he cried, in 1he same 

ea<rer tone.-" Then she has for 0 ·iven 

me before ·he ougl t t h~ ve done it. 

But she shall forgive me again, and 

on more reasonable o-rounds.-Now 

wilJ you listen to me?'' 

Elinor bowed her assent. 

" I do not know," said he, after a 

pau ·e of expectation on her side, and 

thoughtfulne~s on his own,-" how 

you may have accounted for my be-

haviour to your sister, or ,vlrnt dia­

bolical motive yon may have imputed 

to me.-Perhap you will hardly 

think the bett r of rne,-it i" Porth 

the trial however, and you "'hall h ar 

every tbing.-,Vhen I first became 

in1imate in your famil., I h d no 

other intention, 1 o other view i1 the 

acquaintance than to pass my time 

1 leasantly while I , a oblig d to re-

n5 ma.m 
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main in Devonshire, more pleasantly 
than I had ever done before. Your 
sister's lovely person and interesting 
manners could not but please rile; 
and her behaviour to me almost frofn 
the first, was of a kind----It is astoa­
ishing, when I reflect on what it w , 
and what site was, that my heart should 
have been so insensible !-But at first 
I must confess, my vanity only was 
elevated by it. Careles of her hap­
piness, thinking only of my o n 
amusement, g·iving way to feelin 
which I had always been too mucli 
in the habit of indulging, I endeavour­
ed, by every means in my power, to 
make myself pleasing to her, without 
any design of returning her affec • " 

Miss Dashwood at this point, nl1l• 

ing her eyes on him with the mo t 
angry contempt, stopped him, by 
. . 
aymg, 
~ It is hardly worth while Mr. 

WiI-
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\Villoug·hby, for you to relate, or for 

me to Ji~teu any longer. Such a be­

ginning a • this cannot be followed by 

any thing·.-Do not let me be pained 

by hearing any thing more ou the 

subject." 
" I insist on your hearing the 

whole of it,'' he replied. " l\Iy for­

tune yras never large, and I had al­

way. • been e.·pensive, alway in th 

habit of a._ ~ociating· with people of 

better inco1 1e than myself. Eve1~y 

year since my coming· of ag;e, or even 

before, I lY:·lieve, had added to my 

debts; and though the death of my 

old cousin, irs.- Smith, was to et 

me free; yet that v nt being mcer­

tain, and possibly far distant, it l ad 

been for ::some ~ime my inte1 t • on to rc-

~tabli~·h my cir nmshnc s by marrw·­

ing (., 01nan of fortune. To attach my­

·elf to your sist r, therefore, was nut 

a thing· to be thought of ;-and '"itl 
H 6 a mean-
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a meanness, selfishness, cruelty­
which no indignant, no contempto 
look, even of yours, Miss Dashwood, 
can ever reprobate too much-I was 
acting in this manner, trying to en .. 
gage her regard, without· a thought 
of returning it. But one thing may 
be said for me, even in that horrid 
state of selfish vanity, I did not know 
the extent of the injury I meditated, 
because I did not then know what it 
was to lo-ve. But have I ever known 
it ?-"1 ell may it be doubled; for, 
had I really loved, could I have sa 
crificed my feelings to ,,anity, to ava­
rice?-or, what is more, could I have 
sacrificed her's ?-But I have done it 
To a void a comparative p0verty, 
which her affection and her society 
would have deprived of all its or 
ror.s, I have, by raising myself to 
affluence, lo t eve:ry thing th 
m ke it bl ssin }~ 

"You 

li 
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uelty- " You did then," said Elinor, a 
mpto little softened, " believe yourself at 
hwooo. oue time attached to her.'' 
l 11~ " To ha,'e resi.-.ted such attractions, 

to eu. to have with 'tood such tenderness!--
houg Is there a man on earth who could 
ngmii bave done it !-Ye·, I found my~elf, 

horri by insen.:ible de<rree. ·, sincerely fond 
of her; and the happie:--t hours of my 
life were what I ·pent with her, when 

wbaln I felt my intention8 were strict]y ho-
r knolfl nourable, and my fee]iugs blameless. 
d; fo Even then, however, "-hen fully de-
are . termined on paying my a<ldre:ses to 
toara, her, I allo~.-rcd 11ysclf most impro-
Ihar. perly to put ofl: from day to day, the 

loneit momeut of <loin()' it, from an um il-
orert!. linguess to enter iuto an engagement 
ociHJ while my circumstances were so 
s nor• gTeatly embarras ·ed. I will not rea-
elf I .-.on here-nor will I stop for yo1t to 
cOllld f:Xpatiate on the absurdity, and the 

·or ·e than ab ·unlit.,r, of crupling to 
You engage 
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engag·e my faith where my honour 
was already bound. The event has 
proved, that I was a cunning fool, 
providing with great circum pec­
tion for a possible opportunity of 
making myself contemptible and 
wretched for ever. At la t, however, 
my tesolution was taken, and I had 
determine 1, as soon as I could en­
gage her alone, to justify the atten­
tions I had so invariably paid her, 
and openly assure her of an affection 
which I had already taken such pains 
to denote. But in the interim-in 
the interim of the very few hours 
that were to pass, before I could 
have an opportunity of speaking with 
her in private-a circnmstance oc­
curred-an unlucky circunu.;tance, to 
r1in aH my re ,·olution, and with it 
all my comfort. A discovery took 
place,'·- here he lie ·itated and looked 
down.-" Mrs. Smith had somehow 

or 
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or other been informed, I imagine by 
ome distant relation, whose interest 

it was to deprive me of her favour, 
of an affair, a connection-but I need 
µot ex1i)ain myself farther," he added, 
looking at her with an heightened 
colour and an enquiring eye, " your 
particular intimacy-you have pro­
bably heard the , hole story long 
ago." 

" I have," returned Elinor, colour­
ing likewise, and hardening her heart 
anew ag·ainst any compassion for him, 
' I have heard it all. And how you 
will explain away any part of your 
guilt in that dreadful business, I con­
fess is beyond my comprehension." 

" Remember," cried \Villonghby, 
" from whom you received the ac­
count. Could it be an impartial one? 
I acknowledge that her situation and 
her character ought to have been re­
spected by me. I d not n'iean to j n~-. 

tify 
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tify myself, but at the same time 
cannot lea\'e you to suppo~e that I 
have nothing to urge-that, because 
she was injured she was irreproach­
able, and becall."e I was a libertine, 
site mu, t be a saint. If the iolence 
of her pa sion, the weakne s of her 
under ·tanding-I do not mean, how .. 
ever, to defend mJself. Her affection 
for me deserved better treatment, and 
I often, with great elf-reproach, re­
cal the tenderness which, for a very 
short time, l1ad the po,ver of creating 
any return. I wi h-I heartily wish 
it had never been. llut I have injured 
more than herself; and I ha e in­
jured one, whose aftection for me­
(may I say it?) was i;;carccly Jess 
warm than her'.'; and who._e mind­
Oh ! how infinitely superior!''-

" Your indifference, however, to­
wRrds that unfortunate girl-I must 
say it, unpleasant to me as the dis­

cuss10n 
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cu siou of uch a subj et may well 

-b --your indiffi rence is no , pology 

for your cruel n glect of her. Do 

not think yourself excnse,l by any 

--weakne~~, any n tural defect of un­

tlerstandincr on her ~itle, in the wan­

ton cruelty o e ident on yours. You 

mu t have known, tlr t while you 

, ere enjoyinO' yourself in Devon:-,hire, 

1mrsuing fre ·h schemes, al way gay, 

•, lway happy, she was reduced t9 

the extreme t iudig·ence." 
" But, upon my sou], I did not 

kno v it," he warmly r plie<l ; " I did 

10t recoll et that I had omitted to 

give h ·r my direction; and common 

·cnsc might haYc told her how to 

find it out." 
'" ,v ell, sir, an<l what :ai<l Mrs. 

Smith r'' 
" She taxed me with the offence at 

-one , and my confusion may be guess­

ed. The purity f her life, the for­
mality 



( 162 ) 

mality of her notions, her ignoranc 
of the world-every thing· was against 
me. The matter itself I could not 
deny, and vain was every endeavour 
to soften it. She was previously di .. 
posed, I belie e, to doubt the mo. 
rality of my conduct in genera), and 
wa moreover di ·contented with the 
Yery litt]e attention, the very little 
portion of my time that I had be­
stowed on _her, in my present vi it. 
In short, it ended in a total breaclt. 
By one measure I mig·ht have saved 
my elf. In the height of her mor&­
lity, good woman! she offered to for. 
give the pa 't, if I ,vould marry 
Eliza. That could not he-and I 
wa formally dismissed from her fa. 
vour and her house. The night fol. 
lowing this affair-I was to go the 
next morning-was spent by me in 
deliberating· on what my future con­
duct should be. The struggle was 

great 
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ea~t it ended too soon. My 
ti n for Marianne, my thorouga 

con.vie • on of. her attachment to me­
it as all insufficient t-0 ·ouhveigh that 

ad-0f j>()verty, or get the better df 
e ideas bf the nece sity of 

• e whieh I wa naturally inclined 
to feel, and expensive society had· 

I d reason to belie e tny-
0£ m present ife, if 1 

ent.e:~W411itM1eet1 hei:, and I persuad 
f to thi k that nothing else i 

common prudence remained for 
do. An heavy cene however 
ited me, before I could )eave D 
hir -I was engaged to di 

that ery day; ome 
;w therefore necessary for my 

•IIUlllvil.aiIDg t engagement But 
illd ,wit thi ology, 

a point <if 
long tteltJate~ arianne, felt 

ould be dreadful, and I en d 
d 



·( 164 ) 

·eel whether I could see her again, 
and keep to my re olution. In that 
point, however, I undervalued my own 
magnanimity, as the event declared; 
for I went, I saw her, and saw her 
miserable, and left her ·miserable..­
:and left her hoping never to see h t 
-again." 

" \,Vhy did you call, Mr. Willo gh .. 
by?" said Elinor, reproachfully; " 
note would have answered every 
purpose.-\,Vhy was it necessary to 
can?" 

"It was necessary to my own 
pride. I co ild not bear to leave th~ 
country in a manner that mig·ht lead 
you, or the rest of the neighbourhood, 
to suspect any part of what had really 
pas ed between Mrs. Smith and my .. 
8e1f-and I resolved therefore on call .. 
ing at the cottage, in my way to Ho­
niton. The sight of your dear sis. 
ter, however, was really dreadful; and 
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to heig·hten the matter, I fouud her 
alone. You were all gone I do not 
know where. I had left het only the 
evening before, so fully, so firmly re­
s·olved within myself on doing· right! 
A few hours were to have engaged 
ner to me for ever; and I remember 
how happy, how gay were my spirits, 
as I walked from the cottag·e to AI-· 
1enham, satisfied with myself, de .. 
lighted with every body ! But in this, 
our last interview of friendship, I ap­
proached· her with a sense of guilt 
that almost took from me the power 
of dissembling. Her sorrow, her dis­
appointment, her deep regret, when I 
told her that I was obliged to leave 
·Devonshire so immediately-I never 
shall forget it-united too with such 
i:eliance, . such confidence in :qie !­
Oh, God !~what an hard-hearted ras• 
cal I :was .! " 

They 
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They were both silent for a few 
moments. Elinor fir. t spoke. 

" Did you tell her that you should 
soon return?" 

" I <lo not know what I told her," 
he replied, impatiently; " less than 
was due to the past, beyond a doubt, 
and in a11 likelihood much more than 
,vas justified by the future. I cannot 
think of it.-It won't do.-Thcn came 
your dear mot?er to torture me fat­
ther, with all her kindness aud con~ 
:fidence. Thank Heaven! it did tor­
ture me: I was miserable. l\:li . 
Dash wood, you cannot hm e an idea 
of the comfort it gives me to look 
back on my own misery. I owe such 
a grudge to myself for the stupid, ras­
pally folly of . my o-wn heart, that all 
my past sufferings under it are only 
triumph and exultation to me now. 
,v ell, I went, left all that I loved, 

and 
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and went to tho e to whom, at best, 
I was only indifferent. . My journey 
to town---travelling with my own 
horses, and therefore so tediously--­
no creature to peak to---my own re­
flections so cheerful---when I looked 
forward everything so inviting !---when 
I looked back at Barton, the picture 
so oothing !---oh! it was a blessed 
journey!" 

Be topt. 
" Well, ·ir," said Elinor, who, 

though pitying· him, grew impatient 
for his departure, " and this ~s all?" 

"All !-no,-have you forgot what 
passed in town ?-That infamou~ let­
ter-Did she shew it you?'-' 

" Yes, I saw every note that 
passed." 

" When the first of her's reached 
me, (as it immediately did, for I was 
in town the whole time,) what .I felt is 
-in the common phrase, not to be 

expressed; 
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e~ 'pres:·ed; in a more simple one­
perhaps too simple to raise any emo­
tion-my feeling were very, very 
painful.-Ernry line, every word waM 
-in the hackneyed metaphor which 
their dear writer, were she here, 
would forbid-a dagg·er to my heart. 
To kiiow that l\farianne ,vas in towfl 
, as-in the ·ame lang·uage-a thun­
derbolt.---'Tlnmderboltc and dagger ! 
---what a reproof would she hare 
given me !-her taste, her opinions­
I believe they are better known to 
me than my owu,- and I am sure 
they are dearer.,, 
. Elinor\:, }wart, which had under­
gone many changes in the cour.-·e of 
this extraord ~nary convcrst~tion, "'a 
now softened again ;-yet she felt- i~ 
her duty to check such ideas in her 
companion as the last. 
· " This is not rigl~t, l\lr. ,villough­
by.---Re_member th~t you are mar-

ried. 
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ried.---Relate only what in your C(')n­

cience you think necessary for me 
to hear. 

" l\ilarianne's note, by assuring. me 
that I was still as dear to her as in 
former days, that in spite of the many, 
many weeks we had been separated, 
·he was as con tant in her own feel. 

ing"', and as full of faith in the con­
tancy of mine as ever, awakened all 

-my remor. ·e. I say awaken ea, be­
ea u ·e time and London, bu ines and 
di ·" ipation, had in some measure q ui­
eted it, and I ·had been gTowing· a fhie 
harden d illain, fancyiug· mr If in .. 
different to her, and chusing· to fancy 
hat she too mu t have become indir. 

ferent to me; talking to my" elf of our 
past attachment as a mere idle, tri­
fling, bu iues ·, shrugging up my 
shoulders in proof of its being o, and 
·ilencing every reproach, overcoming 
very scruple, by secretly saying now 

OL. 111. I and 
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and then, • I shall be heartily 
to hear she is well married '­
this note made me know myself 
~- I felt that she . was )nfi•~• 
clearer to me than any other!ffl>IJMII 
in the world, and that I wa_ us· 
her infamous1y. But everything 
then just settled between ~i_, ,,UIRll[ZW 
and me. To retreat was imp,q1HtMMfil 

All that I had to do, was to,..,,,. ,_,. ... a_ 

you both. I sent no answer to 
rianne, intending by that wea 
preserve myself from her far he;I'! n 
·tice; and for some time w.~ ij 

determined not to call in Ji\fl]rKtJIQiJ 
street ;-but at la t, judg· 
to affect the air of a cool, c 
~quaintance than anytµing 
watched you ~II .saf~liJ «n1i 
4ou e oue morning,, Q.nd 
pam.e." 

tched; us "mt of th,e bg 
" ~Y w, You wo Id 
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:pri ·ed to hear how often I watcned 
you, how often I was on the point of 
falling in with you. I have entered 
many a shop to avoid your sight, a 
the carriage drove by. Lodging as I 
did in Bond-street, there was hardly 
a day in which I did not catch a 
glimpse of one or other of you; and · 
nothing but the mo t constant watch­
fulne s on my side, a mo t invariably 
prevailing desire to keep out of your 
sight. could have separated us< so 
Jong. I avoided the Middletons as 
much as pos ible, as well as evepy ... 
bod e.l e who was likely to prove an 
acquaintance in common. l rot aware 
of their being· in town, however, I 
blundered on Sir John, I believe, the 
~ t <la., of hi coming, and the day 
after I had called at l\frs. Jennings' . 
He a ked me to a party, a dance at 
hi· house in the evening. Had he 
aot told me as an inducement that 

I 2 ~U 
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you and your sister :were to be there, 

I shou)d have felt it too certain a 

thing, to trust myself near him. The 

next morning brought another short 

note from Nlarianne-still aff ectiona 

open, artless, confiding-everythii;ag 

that could make my conduct most 

hateful. I could not answer it. J 
tried-but could not frame a sentence. 

But I thought of her, I believe, ev~ry 

moment of the day. If you can pity 

me, Miss Dashwood, pity my sit\la­

tion as it was tlten. With my head 

and heart full of your sister, I was 

forced to play the _happy lover to an­

other woman !-Those three or four 

.weeks were worse than all. W e11, at 

la t, as I need not tell yo~ you were 

forced on me; and hat a sweet figure 

I cut!- hat an evening of agony it 

was !-M~rianne beautiful as an aB-

el on ne "iqe, calling e w· ~-
by in such a tone !---oh ! God !---hold­

ing 

mg 

for 

no 

m 
It 
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ing out h r hand to me, a king me 
for an explanation with those bewitch .. 
ing eyes fixed in such speaking· soli­
citude on my face !---and Sophia, jea­
lon • as the aevil on the other hand, 
looking all that was------WelJ, it does 
not sig;nify; it is over now.---Such an 
evening !---1 ran a,vay from you aJl a 
oon as I could; but not before I had 
·een Marianne's sweet face as white 
a death .. ---That was the last, last 
ook I ever had of her ;---the last 

manner in which she appeared to me. 
It was a horrid sight !-Yet when I 
thought of her to-day as rea1ly dying, 
it wa a kind of comfort to me to ima­
gine that I knew exactly how she 
would appear to those, who saw her 
last in this world. She was before 
me, constant] y before me as I travel 
led, in the same look and hue." 

A short pause of mutual thought. 
I 3 fulness 
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fulne1s succeeded. Willoughby fir t 
:rousieg himself, broke it thus : 

" Well, let me make haste and be 
gone. Yiour si ,ter is certainly better, 

ertainly out of danger?" 
" We are assured of itr''" 
" Your poor mother too !-doting 

n Marianne." 
" But the letter, Mr. Willoughby, 

your own letter; have you anything 
to say about that?" 

" Yes,. yes,. tliat in particular. Your 
• ster wrote to me again, you know, 

the very next morning. ;you sa 
what she said. I was b1·eakfasting 
at the Elli~ons,-and her letter, :with 
some others, ;vas brought to me there 
from my; lodgings. It happened o 
catch Sophia' eye before it caught 
mine-and its size, the elegance of the 
paper, the hand-writing altogether, 
immediately gave her a suspicion of 

its 

i~ 
re 
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its nature. Some vague report had 
reached her before of my attachment 
to ome young lady in Devon hire, 
and what had pa sed ~vithin hen ob­
servation the preceding evening had 
marked who the young lady was, and 
~ade her more jealous than ever. 
Affecting that air of playfulness, there­
iore, which i delightful in a ;woman 
,one loves, he opened the letter di­
rectly, and read its co~tents. She 

a well paid for her impudence. 
She read what made her wretched. 
Her wretchedness I could have borne, 
but her pa sion-her malice-At all 
events it must be appeased. And in 
short--- ha u think -0f my wife's 
&tile • li - n-
der 

" 
yo 

"¥e., bu 
servilely copying such sentences as 1 

1 4 was 
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was ashamed to put my name to 
The original was all her own-her 
own happy thoughts and gentle dic-­
tion. But what cou]d I do ?-we 
were engaged, everything in pre para-. 
tion, the day almost fixed-But I am 
talking like a fool. Preparation!­
day !-In hone t words, her money 
was necessary to me, and in a situa-

; tion like mine, anything was to be 
done to prevent a rupture. And after 
aU, what did it signify to my charac .. 
ter in the opinion of Marianne and 
her friends, in what ]anguage my an. 
swer was couched ?-It must have 
been only to one end. My business 
was to declare myself a scoundrel, 
and whether I did it with a bow 01 

bluster :was of little importance."-
' I am ruined for ever in their· opinion 
-said I to myself-I am shut out fop 
ever from theii- society, they already 
think me an 1:mprincipled felJow, this 

letter 
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letter will only make them think me 

a blackguard one.' Such were my 

reasonings, as in a sort of desperate 
carele ·sness, I copied my wife's words, 

and parted with the last relics of 

l\tlarianne. Her three notes---unlucki­

ly they were all in my pocket-book, 
or I should have denied their exist­

ence, and hoarded them for ever--1 

was forced to put them up, and could 

not even kiss them. And the lock of 
hair---that too I had al ways carried 

about me in the same pocket-book, 

which was now searched by Madam 

with the most engratiating virulence, 

---the dear lock---all, every memento 
as torn from me." 
" You are very wrong, lVIr. .,.il• 

loughby, very blameable," said Eli­
nor, while her voice, in spite of her­

self, betrayed her compassionate emo­

tion; " you ought not to speak in .. 

this \Yay, either of Mrs. :Villough\,y 
1 5 or 
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or my sist r. You have made yo r 
own ehoioe. It was not forced on 
you.. Your wife has a claim to your 
politeness, to your respect, at le ~ 

She must be attached to you, or she 
:would not have married you. 
treat her with unkindness, t-0 spe 
of her. slightingly is no atonement td 
Marianne---nor can I suppose it a re 
lief to your own conscience." 

" Do not talk to me of my wi " 
aid he with an heavy sigh.-" She 

does not deserve your compassion.­
She knew J· had no regard for her 
when we married.---W ell, married w:e 
were, and came down to Combe 
Magna to be happy, and afterwards 
returned to town to be gay.--And 
now do you pity me, Mis Dashwood? 
~r have I said all this to no pur­
pose ?-Am, I-be it only one degree 
.,,-am I Jess. guilty in your opinion 
than I a qefore ?~My mte'1tioo 

were 
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ere not always wrong. Ha e I ex• 

plained away aoy part of my guilt?" 
H Yes, you have certainly removed 

somcthing·---a little.---Y ou have prov• 
ed your elf, on the ,vhole, le s faulty 

than I had belie ed you. -:You have 

proved your. heart les • wicked, much 

less- wicked. But I hardly know-­
the misery that you have inflicted---

1 hardly know what could have made 
it ;worse." 

" Will you repeat to your sister 
v hen she is recovered, ,vhat I have 

been telling you ?---Let me be a little 

lig·htened too in her opinion as weJl 

as in yours. You tell me that she 

has forgiven me already. Let me be 
able to fancy that a better knowledge, 
of my heart, and of my present feel­

ings, will draw from her a more spon­
taneous, more natural, nore gentle, 
less dignified, forgiveness. Tell her 

of my misery and mJ penitence---tell 
1 6 her 
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her that my heart was never in con .. 
stant to her, and if you will, that at 
this moment she is dearer to me than 
ever." 

" I will tell her all that is neces"'ru; 
ry to ~vhat may comparativtly be 
called, your justification. But you 
liave not explained to me the parti• 
cu]ar reason of your coming now, nor 
how· iJOU heard of her illness." 

" Last night, in Drury-lane lobby, 
I ran against Sir John Middleton, and 
when he saw who I was-for the first 
time these two months-he spoke to 
me.-That he had cut me ever since 
my marriag·e, I had seen without sur­
prise or resentment. Now, however, 
his good-natm~ed, honest, stupid soul, 
fu]l of indignation against me, and 
concern for your sister, coul<l not re­
sist the temptation of te11ing me what 
he knew ought to---though probably 
he did not think it would---vcx me 

borridly.--
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l1orridly.------A • blunt1y as he could 
·peak it, therefore, he told me that 
1Vlaria11ne Da lnrnod was dying of a 
putrid fever at Cleveland---a letter 
that morning received from Mrs. Jen­
nings declared her danger mo t immi­
nent---the Pa]mers all gone off in a 
fright, &c.-1 was too much shocked 
to be able to pa s myself off as in en­
'ible even to the undi cerning Sir John. 
His heart was softened in seeing mine 
:uffer; and so much of his ill-will 
was done away, that when we parted, 
he almost shook me by the hand while 
he reminded me of an old promise 
about a pointer puppy. '\Vhat I felt 
on hearing that your sister was dying 
---and dying too believing me the 
greatest villain upon earth, scorning, 
hating me in her latest moments---for 
how could I tell , ·hat horrid projects 
might not have been imputed ?---On1J 
person I was ure would represent me 

as 
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as capable of an. thing ....... Wh 
was dreadful !---My resolution 

de, and at eight o' olo k 
mg I was in my eatTriage.­

you know all.." 
Elinor made no answer. 

thoughts were silently fixed on 
irreparable injury which too eal'ly 
independence and its conseq ell 

bits of idleness, dissipatioA,. I 
ury, had made in the mind, the c 
racter, the happiness, of a man 
to every advantage of person and 
lents, united a disposition naturall 
open and honest,. and a feeling, 
fectionate temper. The world 
made him extravagant and 
Extravagance and vanity had made 
him oold-hea,ted and sQUMll. V ani y, 
while seeking its own guilty triu 

-.attme ••1Pfmtce-of ano er, had itivolv­
ed him in a real attachme , .-."4111ea 

ertmr•mc-el or 
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atl ij necessity, had required to be sacri-
on w~ ficed. Each faulty propen ·ity iu 

ck leading him to evil, had led him like .. 
• N01 wise to punishment. The attach­

ment, from which ag·ainst honour, 

• & against feeling, again t every bettet 
on I int-erest he had outwardly torn him-

earl11 elf, now, when no longer allowable, 
uent ; governed every thought; and the con-

od ln nection,, for the sake of which he had, 
with little scruple, left her sister to 
misery, was likely to prove a source 
of unhappiness to himself of a far 
more incurable nature. From a re-

m[. verie of this kind she was recalled 

•Id h at the end of some minutes by Wil-
ram- loughby, who, rousing himself from a 

mam reverie at least equally painful, start-

Vruil;, ed up in preparation for going, and 

·ium~h aid, 
·nrolr• " Ther i no use in ta ing here ; 
whim I must be off." 
ring " Are you going back to town?" 
·t "No-,1 y, 



( 184 ) 

'' o-to Combe Magna. I have 
business there; from thence to town 
in a day or two. Good bye." 
• He held out hi hand. She could 
not refuse to 0 -ive him her's ;---he press­
ed it with ~ ffection. 

" And you do think somethino­
better of me tha11 you di<l ?'---said 
he, letting it fall, and leaning ao-ainst 
the mautle-piece as if forg·etting he 
'.\Vas to go. 

Elinor assured him that she did;--­
that she for 0·ave, pitied, , ,j, ·hed him 
wel1---was even interested in his hap­
piness-and added some gentle couu­
se) as to the behaviour most like]y to 
promote it. His an. wer wa • not very 
encouragmg. 

" As to that," aid he, " I must 
rub throng·h the world as well as I 
can. Domestic happiaess is out of 
the question. If, howe er, I am al­
lowed to think that you and yohrs 

feel 
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feel n interest in my fate and action , 

it may be the m ans-it may put me 

on my guard-at lea t, it will be 

eorncthing to liv for. Marianne to 

be sure is Jo t to me for ever. "\Vere 

I even by any bles ed chance at liber­

ty again" --
Elinor topped him with a reproof. 

" ,v ell"-he replied-" once 111ore 

good bye. I shall now go away and 

live in dread of one event." 
" "\Vhat do you mean?" 
" Your sister's marriage.,, 
" You are very wrong. She can 

never be more lost to you than she is 

no,v." 
" But he will be gained by some 

one el . And if that orne one 

shou1d be the very he whom, of all 

other , I could least bear-But I 
will not tay to rob my ·elf of all your 

compa ionate good-will, by shewing 
that 
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that wl1ere I have most injured I can 
least forgive. Good bye,-God bless; 
you!" 

And with these words, he almost 
ran out of the room. 

CHAP-
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ELINOR, for some time after he left 

her, for some time even after the 
~ound of his carriage had died away, 
remained too much oppressed by a 
croud of ideas, widely differing in 
themselves, but of which sadness was 
the general result, to think even of 
her sister. 

Willoughby, he, whom only half 
an hour ago she had abhorred as the 
most worthless of men, Willoughby,. 
in spite of all his faults, excited a 
degree of commiseration for the suf­
ferings produced by them, which 
made her think of him as now sepa­
rated for ever from her family with a 

tenderness, a regret, rather in pro-
p. portion, 
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portion, as she soon acknowledged 
within herself-to hi wishes than to 
his merits. She felt that his influence 
over her mind was heightened by cir­
cumstances which oug·ht not in rea­
son to have weight ;-by that person 
of uncommon attraction, that open. 
affectionate, and lively manner which 
it was no merit to possess; and b 
that still ardent love for Marianne; 
which it was not even innocent to in• 
dulg·e. But she :r◄ lt that it was so 
long, long before she could feel hi 
influence less. 

When at last she returned to the 
unconscious l\'.larianne, she found her 
just awaking, refreshed by so long 
and sweet a sleep to the extent of her 
hopes. Elinor's heart was ful]. The 
past, the present, the future, Wil• 
longhby's vi it, Marianne's safety, 
and her mother's expected arrival, 
threw her altogether iuto an agitation 

of 
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bf spirits which kept off every indic~­
tion of fatigue, and made her only 
fearful of betraying herself to her sis­
ter. Short was the time, however, in 
which that fear could affect her, for 
~ithin half an hour after ·willoug·hby' 

leaving the house, she was again call­
ed down stairs by the sound of ano­
ther carriage.-Eager to save her mo­
ther from every unnecessary moment's 
horrible suspense, she ran immediate­
ly into the hall, and reached the out-
;vard door just in time to receive and 
upport her as she entered it. 

Mrs. Da ·hwood, whose terror a 
they drew near the house had pro­
duced almost the conviction of Mari .. 
anne's being no more, had no voice 
to enquire after her, no :voice even 
for Elinor; but sl,e, waiting neither 
for salutation nor enquiry, in tantly 
gave the joyful relief ;-and her mo­
ther, catchin°· it w"th all her u ual 

warmth, 
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warm'th, was in a moment as tnuth 
overcome by her happiness, as she 
had been before by her. fears. Sh 
wa supported into the drawing-r~om 
between her daughter and her frieoo; 
-and there, shedding tears ofi joy, 
thoug·h still unable to s_peak, embraced 
EJin9r again and again, turning from 
her at intervals to press Colonel Brall" 
don's hand, witn a look which spoke 
.at once her gratitude, and her convic• 
tion of his sharing with herself in the 
bliss of the moment. He shared it, 
however, in a silence even greaMr 
than her o vn. 

As soon as l\frs. Dashwood ad 
recovered herself, to see Marianne 
was her first desire; and in two mi­
nutes she was with her. beloved child• 
rendered dearer to her than ever by 
absence, unhappiness, and danger. 
Elinor~s delight as she saw what each 
felt in4:he meeting, was only checked 
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·by an apprehension of its robbing 
Marianne of farther sleep ~-but Mrs .. 
Dashwood could be calm, ;could be 
even prudent, when the life of a child 
was at stake, and Marianne, satisfied 
in knowing her mother was near her, 
and conscious of being too weak for 
conversation, submitted readily to the 
silence and quiet prescribed by every 
nurse around her. Mrs. Dashwood 
would sit up with her all night, and 
Elinor, in compliance with her mo­
ther's entreaty, went to bed. But 
the res~ which one night entirely 
sleepless, and many hours of the most 
wearing anxiety seemed to make re­
quisite, was kept off by irritation of 
spirits.. Willoughby, " poor Wil­
loughby," as she now allowed herself 
to call him, was constantly in her 
thoughts; she would not but have 
heard his vindication for the world, 
and now blamed, noW: acquitted her-

self 
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and had ·o far settled her journey be­
fore his arriva], that the Careys were 
then expected every moment to fetch 
Marg·aret away, as her mother was 
unwilling· to take her where there 
might be infection. 

Marianne continued to mend every 
day, and the hrilJiant cheerfulness of 
Mr~. Dashwood's looks and spirits 
proved l1er to be, as she repeatedly 
declared herself, one of the happiest 
women in the world. Elinor could 
not hear the declaration, nor witness 
its proofs without sometimes wonder­
ing whether her mother ever recol­
lected Edward. Ilut :Mrs. Dashwood, 
trtl ting to the temperate account of 
hero rn di appointment wh ·eh Elinor 
1,ad sent her, wa8 led a,, ay by the 
t., ubet-ance of her joy to think only 
, f ~ hat N"ould increase it. Marianne 
wa. • re. tored to her from a danger in 

hid1, as she now began to feel, her 
'OL. III. K own 
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own mistaken judgment in encourag-· 
ing· the unfortunate attachment to 
Wil1oughby, had contributed to place 
her ;-and in her recovery she had 
yet a]J.other source of joy unthought 
of by Elinor. It was thus imparted 
to her, as soon as any opportunity of 
private conference between them oc­
curred. 

" At last we are alone. My Eli­
nor, you do not yet know all my 
happiness. Colonel Brandon loves 
Marianne. He has told me so him­
self." 

Her daughter, feeling by turn~ both 
pleased and pained, surprised and 
not surprised, was all silent attention. 

" You are never like me, dear Eli­
nor, or I should wonder at your com­
posure now. Had I sat do,"·n to wish 
for any possible good to my family, I 
should have fixed on Colonel Bran­
don's marrying· one of you as the ob-

ject 
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ject mo. t de~irable. And believe 
arianne wilJ be the mo 't happy wit 1 

him of the h 'O." 

Elinor was half inclined to ask h -'r 
rea on for thinking 'O, bee au • ,. ati. -
fled that none founded on an impa ·­
tial onsideration of th ir ag·e, d a­
racters, or feeling. , could be gi en;--­
but her mother n ust always be car­
ri d a ay by h r imag·inatio 1 on any 
m er ... tiug s 1bject, and therefore in-
t ad of an enquiry, she pas ·e<l it off 
·th a "mile. 
'' He opene<l hi ,~ hole heart to me 

-ester ay a , ·e trav :.lled. It came 
nt\t quite unaware...;, quite uncle i!m­
•~ ly. , you 1m y " 11 believe, could 
talk of nothing but my child ;-he 
couJ<l not co1 ceal hi • di tres,.; I ._aw 
that it equalled n1y o ,'11, and he, per­
h, , thinking that mere friend. hip, 
a the world now goe~, would not 

.1 u tif: r '-=O a n a .. 'rnpathy-or ra-
K 2 ther 
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ther not thinking at all, I suppose-­
giving· way to irresistible f elings, 
made me acquainted with his earnest, 
tender, constant, affection for Mari­
anne. He has love<l her, my Elinor, 
ever since the first moment of seeing 

her.'' 
Here, however, Elinor perceived,­

not the language, not the professions 
of Colonel Brandon, but the natural 
em Lelli ·lnnents of her mother's active 
faucy, ·which fashioned every thing 

delightful to her, a it chose. 
" His regard for her, infinitely sur­

passing anything that ~V illoughby 
ever felt or feigned, as much more 
warm, as more sincere or constant­
whjcl1 ever i\V are to call it-has sub­
sisted through all the knowledge of 
dear Marianne's unhappy preposses­
sion for that ;v:orthless young man !­
and :without elfishness- :without en­
couraging a hope !-conlcl he have 

seen 
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seen her happy with anothe.-Such 
a noble mind !-such openness, such 
sincerity !-no one can be deceived 
in him." 

" Colonel Brandon's character," 
said Elinor, " as an excellent man, is 
well establishe<l." 

" I know it is"-replied her mother 
seriously, " or after such a warning, 
I should be the last to encourage hi~ 
affection, or even to be pleased by it. 
But his coming for me as he did, with 
such active, such ready friendship, 
is enough to prove him one of the 
worthiest of men." 

" His character, however," answer-
ed •Elinor, " does not reRt on one act 
of kindness, to which his affection for 
Marianne, were humanity out of the 
case, would have prompted him. q,o 
Mrs. Jennings, to the Middletons, he 
has been-long and intimately known; -
they equally Jove and respect him; 

K 3 and 
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and even my own knowledge of him, 
though lately acquired, is very cons· 
derable; and so highly do I value a 
esteem him, that if Marianne can he 
happy with him, 1 shall he as T d 
as yourself to think our conne • 
the greatest b]essing to us in the-w 
\Vhat answer did you give him?­
Did you allow him to hope ?'' 

" Oh! my love, I could not t 
talk of hope to him or to my ell. 
Marianne might at that moment 
dying. But he did not ask for. hope 
or encouragement. His was an • 
luntary confidence, an irrepre • 
effusion to a soothing friend,-•fi an 
application to a parent. Y t afte 
time I dill say, for at first I as qu te 
overcome-that if she,, liVj d, 
thlsted she might, my greate hap--

·nes ould lie in promoti 
marriage; and • nee our arri 
our delightful eeurity I ha,ve,:reuea 

ed 
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ed it to him more fully, have giv n 

him every encouragement in my 

power. Tim , a very little time, l 
tell him, will <lo everything ;-Mari­

anne's heart i not to be wa ·ted fo1 

nnecb~ ever on such a man as Willoughby.---

h&Wor His own merits must soon ecurc it.'' 

hlill:- " To judge from the Colonel's pi-

rits, however, you have not yet made 

him equally sanguine." 

m1. " No.-He thinks Marianne's af-

menn fection too deeply rooted for any 

for~ change in it under a great length of 

anill time, and even supposino- her heart 

re.1 L again free, is too diffident of him ·elf 

to believe, that with such a difference 

of age and disposition, he could ever 

attach her. There, however, he i. 

quite mi taken. His age is only so 

much beyond he1·' , as to be an ad­

v ntage, as to make his character and 

principle· fixed ;--and his disposition, 

I am well convinced, 1~ exactly the 

ed K 4 very 
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very one to make your sister happy. 
And his person, his manners too, are 
all in his favour. l\ly partiality does 
not blind me; he certainly is no ao 
handsome as "\Villoughby,-but at the 
same time, there is something much 
more pleasing in his countenance.­
There was always a something,-if 
you remember,-in Willoughbyts eyes 
at times, which I did not like." 

Elinor could not remember it;-but 
her mother, without waiting for her 
assent, continued~ 

" And his manners, the Colonel~ 
manners are not only more pleasing 
to me than Willoug·hby's ever were, 
but they are of a kind I we11 know to 
be more so1idlyatt~ching to Marianne. 
Their gentlene~ s, their genuine atten­
tion to other people, and their manly 
unstudied _simplicity is much more 
accordant with her real disposition, 
than the ~liveliness-often artinciaJ, 

and 
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and often ill-timed of the other. I 
am very sure myself, that had Wil­
loughby turned out as really amiable, 
as he has proved himself the contrary, 
Marianne would yet never have been 
so happy with lthn, as she will be with 
Colonel Brandon." 

She paused.- Her daughter could 
not quite agree with her, but her dis­
sent was not heard, and therefore-gave 
no offence. 

" At Delaford, she will be within 
an easy distance of me," added Mrs. 
Dashwood, " even if I remain at Bar­
ton; and in all probability,---for I 
hear it is a large village, indeed there 
certainly rnust be some small house or 
cottage close by, that would suit us 
quite as well as our present situa­
tion." 

·Poor Elinor !-here was a new 
scheme for getting her to Delaford ! 
-but her spirit was stubborn. 

K 5 " His 
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" His fortune too !---for at my time 
of life, you know, everybody cares 
about tltat ;---and though I neither 
know, nor desire to know, what it 
really is, I am sure it must be a good 
one." 

Here they we1·e interrupted by the 
e 1trance of a third person, and Elinor 
withdrew to think it a11 over iµ pri­
vate, to ,,tish success to her friend, 
and yet in wishing it, to feel a pang 
for .Willoughby. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER X. 

r IARIANNE's illness, though weaken­

ing in its kind, had not been long 

enough to make her recove1·y slow; 

and with youth, natural strength, and 

her mother's pre ence in aid, it pro­

ceeded so smoothly a· to enable her 

to remove, within four days after th 

arrival of the latter, into l irs. Pal­

rn.er's dressing-room. \Vhen there, 

at her own particular requc ·t, for she 

was impatient to pour forth her thank 

to him for fetching her mother, Colo-­

nel Brandon wa • invited to visit her. 

His emotion in entering the room, , 

in seeing her altered looks, and in 

receiving the pale hand which 'he 

immediately held out to him, wa 
6 . uch 
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such as, in Elinor's conjecture, mu ·t 
arise from something more than his 
affection for lVIarianne, or the consci­
ousne ·::-s of its being known to others; 
and she soon discovered in his melan­
choly eye and varying comp]exion as 
lle looked at her , ·ister, the probable 
recurrence of many past scenes of 
misery to hi· mind, brought back by 
that resemb1ance between Marianne 
and Eliza already acknowledged, and 
now strengthened by the hollow eye, 
the ·ickly skin, the posture of reclin­
ing ,vealrne ·s, and the warm acknow• 
Iedgment of peculiar obligation. 

Mrs. Dashwood> not le ·s watchful 
of what passed than her daughter, 
but with a mind very differently in­
fluenced, and therefore :watching· tp 
verr different effect, saw nothing in 
the Colonel's behaviour but what arose 
from the most simple and elf-evident 
sensations, while in he actions and 

words 
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words of :Marianne she persuadeil 
herself to think that something more 
than gratitude already da, ned. 

At the encl of another day or two, 
Marianne gTo,ving vi ibly strong·er 
every twelve hours, Mrs. Dashwood, 
urged equally by her own an<l her 
dau 0 ·hter'~ wi ·hes b O'an to talk of 

o ' 0 

removing to Barton. On lter measures 
depended those of her two friends; 
Mrs. Jenning·s could not quit Cleve­
land during the Dashwoo<ls' stay, and 
Colonel Brandon was soon brought 
by their united request, to consider 
his own abode there as equalJy Ueter­
minate, if not equally indispensable. 
At hi and Mrs. Jenning·' united re­
quest in return, Mrs. Dashwood was 
prevailed on to accept the use of his 
carriage on her jomney back, for the 
better accommodation of her sick 
child; and the Colonel, at tlie joint 
invitation ofi\'.lrs. Da ·hwood and Mr 

Jennings, 
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Jenning-., whose active g·ood-nature 
made her friendly and hospitable for 
other people as we11 a her elf, en­
g-nged with pleasure to redeem it by 
a vi ·it at the cottage, in the course 
of a few weeks. 

The day of ·epa ation and depar­
ture arrived; and Marianne, after tak­
ing so particular an<l lengthened a 
leave of Mrs. Jenuings, one so ear­
nestly g·ratefu], ·o fuB of re pect and 
kind wishe-=· as seemed due to her own 
heart from a secret acknowledgment 
of pa. t inattention, aud bidding Co­
lonel Brandon farewell with the cor­
diality of a friend, was carefuHy assist­
ed by him into the carriabe, of which. 
he seemed anxious that she should 
engross at least half. l\fr". Dashwood 
and Elinor then foHowed, and the 
others were left by them ·elves, to 
talk of the travellers, and feel their 
wn dullness, till Mrs. Jennings was 

summoned 

run 
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lo 
an 
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ummoned to her chaise to take com­

fort in the gossip of her maid for the 

loss of her two young companions ; 

and Colonel Brandon immediately 

afterwards took his solitary way to 

Delaford. 
de~r- The Dashwoods were two days on 

er~ the road, and Marianne bore her jour-

ney on both, without essential fatigue. 

Every thing that the mo, t zealous af­

fection, the most solicitous care could 

do to render her comfortable, was the 

office of each watchful companion, 

and each found their reward in her 

bodily ease, and her calmness of spi-­

rits. To Elinor, the observation of 

the latter was particular I y grateful. 

She, who had seen her week after 

week so constantly suffering, opress­

ed by anguish of head which she had 

neither courage to p k of, nor for­

titude to conceal,. now saw with a joy, 

which no other could equaHyshare, an 

ed apparent 
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apparent composure of mind, which 
jn being the 'l'" ult a~ ·he trusted of 
seriou • reHecti u, urn 't eventually lead 
her to conteutUJent anil che rfnlne . 

A" the., approa heel Barton indeei:J, 
and entered on scenes, of wlnch ery 
fi Id ancl every tr brought ,'ome pe­
culiar, , ome painful recollection, ~lie 
g-re v. ilent and thouo-htful, and turn­
ing away her face from their notice, 
sat enrnestly g·azing through the win­
dow. But here, Elinor could neither 
wonder 10r blame; and when he saw, 

h . a ·..;i. ·ted 1\larianne from tlie 
carriage, that she ha<l been crying, she 
saw only an emotion too natural in 
it elf to • 1thino.· }p,_,s tender 
than pit nobtru ivene 
entitle 
her u 
the di c .. ai(ened to 
rea for no soone:r 
h r common t-

ting-
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ting room, than Marianne turned h ~ 

eyes around it with a look of re. o .. 

lute firumcs ", as if determined at once 

to accustom hers If to the sig t of 

every object with which the remem­

brance of ,villoughby could be ~on­

necte<l.--She aid little, but every 

sentence aimed at cheerfulne "S, and 

though a ·igh sometime -- escaped her, 

it n~ver pas ·ed away witl out the 

atonement of a 8mile. Afte.u dinner 

·he would try her piano-forte. She 

went to it; but the music on which 

her ye first rested was au o:gera, pro­

cured for her by ,villoughbf, con-

41,ining some of their favourite duets, 

and bearing· on its outw rd leaf her 
name in hi" • • 1g.-:fhat 

r }wad, 
1· run­

Olll· 

ers, 

and dosed the instrnrneut again; de-
laring 
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daring however with firmness as she 
did o, that she should in future prao­
tie much. , 

~he next morning produced no 
abatement in these happy symptom 
On the contrary, with a mind and bod 
alike strengthened by rest, she looked 
and spoke with more genuine spirit; 
anticipating the pleasure of Marga­
ret's return, and talking of the de 
family party which would then be r 
stored, of their mutual pursuits aad 
cheerful society as the only happine 
worth a wish. 

" ,v hen the weather is settled, and 
I have recovered my strengt~," aid 
she, " we will take long walks togethar 
every day. "\Ve will walk to the f: m 
at the edge of the down, and see how 
the chi1dren go on; we wiH walk to 
Sir John's new plantations at Barton­
Cross, and the Abbeyland; and e 
will often go to the old ruins f he 

Priory, 

fur 
ment 

well 

fuere 
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Priory, and try to trace its foun<la-

. tions a fa1· a we are told they 0!1ce 

reached. I know we shall be h ppy. 

I now tJ e mnmer will pass happily 

away. I mean never to be Jater it 

ri ·ing than six, and from that time 

till inner I shall divide _every mo­

ment b tween mu ·ic and reading. I 
have formed my plan, and am deter­

mined to enter on a cour e of seri• 

ons tudy. Our own library is too 

well known to me, to be resorted to 

for anything b yon<l mere amuse­

ment. But there are many ;york" 

well worth reading·, at the P· rk I and 

there are others of more modern pro­

tl uction which I hww I can borrow 

of €olonel Bran<lou. By reading on­

ly ·ix hour a-da , I ~hall gain in the 

conr e of a h rel vemonth a great deal 
<..; 

of instruction whic 1 I now feel my-

.., If to want." 
Elinor hon ured h ·r for a plan 

, hich 
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which originated so nobly as thi ; 
though smiling to see the same eager 
fancy which had been leading her to 
th extreme of langni<l indolence an8 
selfi. h repining, now at work in intr 
ducing excess into a scheme of sue 
rational employment and virtudtt 
self-controul. Iler smile howe er 
changed to a sigh when she re 
l:iereu that her promise to ,vmo git­
by was yet unfulfilled, and feared Ire 
had that to communicate which m· 
again unsettle the mind of Marian , 
a id ruin at least for a time thi. 
prospect of, busy tranquillity. 
Jing therefore to delay the evil liottr, 
she resoked to wait till her si t~' 
health re more secure, be 
app01 the ti 
mad l oYe 

Marianne had tieen two or thrre 
daJ at h ·e lie ,, 
fine iu aii 
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·elf to venture out. But at la t a 

soft, genial mornino- appear d; ucl 

a might tempt th dau 0 ·h er's wi ·h 

and the mother' coufi( enc ; and 

Marianne, 1 aning on Elinor's arm, 

;va • authori ed to walk a.: Iono- a" ·he 

could without fatigue, in th la.1 e be­

fore the hon~e. 
TI e '"°i 'tcrs set out at a P< ce, slo ~ 

a the fe bl nes. of Marianne in ( n 

exercit-;e hitherto untried since h rill­

ne required ;-and they: had advan­

ced only ·o far beyond the house a. 

to admit a full view of the hill, the 

important hill behind, when pau i!lg 

with her eyes turned toward • it 

anne calmly aid, 
" Th re, exactl • • 

with one hand, 

mound,-there 

fir ·t ""a,' \Villoug 1 

Her voice u k • , but 

pr . ntly revi ing 
"I am 
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" I am thankful to find that I cau 
look with so little pain on the spot!­
shall ,ve ever talk on that ubject, 
Elinor ?"-hesitatingly it was said.­
" Or will it be wrong ?-I can talk of 
it now, I hope, as I ought to do."-

Elinor tenderly invited her to be 
open. 

" As for regret," said 1\ilarianne, "I 
have done with that, a far as lw i.: 
concerned. I <lo not meau to talk to 
you of i\vhat my feelings ha,,e been 
for him, but what they are now.-At 
present, if I could be satisfied ou one 
point, if I could be allowed to think 
that he was not ahcays acting a part, 
not always deceiving me;-but above, 
all, if I could be assured that he never 
was so very wicked as my fears have 
sometimes fancied him, since the sto­
ry of that unfortunate girl''-

She stopt.-Elinor joyfully trea­
s11red her words as she answered, 

" If 
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" If you could be a ured of that, 
you think yo 1 'hould be ea ·y." 

" Y , . '.I_ pea of mind i. dou-
bly involved in it ;---for not only i • it 
horrible to u pect a person, who has 
been what lte ha been to me, of ·uch 
de igns,---but what mu 't it make me 
appear to my elf?---,Vhat in a situa-
ion like miue, but a mo t ham fully 

unguarded affection could expose me 
to"-

" How then," a ·ked her sist r, 
" would you account for his behavi­
our?' 

" I would su po~e him,---Oh ! how 
gladly would I 'uppo. e him, only fic­
kle, very, very fickle." 

Elinor said no more. She was de­
bating ithin herself on the eligibili­
t of beginning her story directly, or 
po tponing it ti l Marianne ere in 
tr nger ealth ;-a d. they crept on 

for few minute in silence. 
'I am not wishing him too much 

d 
,, 

goo, 
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g • Marianne at last 
sigh, " hen I wish hi secret refl 
tion may be no more unpl asant t 
my own. He will • uffer noug& 1 

the ." 
" Do you compare your -eondn 

with is?" 
" No. I compare it with wna • 

ought to have been; I compare it • 
yours." 

" O_ur situations have borne r 
resemblance." 

f~ They have borne more thHo-u•~ 

conduct.--no not, my deare t .t.m'8•~ 

lat y ur kindness defend wliat kn 
your ju<lgo1ent must cen ure. 
illness has mad·e me think- t 
given me lei ure and ea , 
ri s recol 111Jrj,~~•i1·l 
eD~>Ug 
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\\1tl1a tan with him h t autumn, not 1ino· 
refl • but a eri s of imprud nee toward 
ll m Cllf, and ;\'ant of kindne to 
ghm other, . I "'·a that my own ~ ling· 

had prepared my ·uffcriug·s, and that 
ndud my want of fortitude under them ha<l 

almo.:t led me to the grave. 1\ y ill­
n ·, I w 11 kue, r, had been entirely 
liro ght on hy llYS If, by such neg·­
li 0 • nee of my own health, a I had 
f; v n at th time to be n-ong. 
Had I died,---it would have be n If­
de truction. I did uot know my dan-
0 • • till the d n°·er wa" r moved· but ~ 0 ' 

~ ith ·uch feelings a.· these refie tion 
g·c e me, wonder at my reco ery,--.. 
wond 1· that the • ry cagern • of my 
<le ire to liv , t ha ti ne for atone­
ment to m bod, and to yo 1 a11, did 
Hot kill me at one . Had I d • d,-­
in hat peculiar mi ery ·hould I ha e 
left ~rou, my nur. e, my friend, n1 si -
ter !-- T ou, who had . een all the fr t-

, OL. III. L ful 
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ful selfishness of my latter days; who 
had known all the murmurings of my 
heart !---How should I have lived in 
your remembrance !---My mother tool 
How could you have consoled her!--· 
I cannot express my own abhorrence 
of myself.-Whenever I looked to­
wards the past, I saw some duty neg­
lected, or some failing indulged. Eve­
ry body seemed injured by me. The 
_kindness, the unceasing kindness of 
Mrs. Jennings, I had repaid with un­
grateful contempt. To the Middle­
tons, . the Palmers, th.e Steeles, to 
every common acquaintance even I 
had been insolent and unjust; ,vith an 
heart hardened against their merits, 
and a temper irritated by their very 
attention.-To John, to Fanny,-yes, 
even to them, little as they deserve, 
I had given less than their due. But 
you,---you above all, above my D).O­

ther, had been wronged by me. I, 
and 

fO 
er 
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and only I, kn v your heart and it 
sorrows; yet, to what aid it influ nee 
me ?---not to any compa,_ ·ion that 
could benefit on or m self.---Your 
example ,va before me: but to 
what avail ?---\Vas I more considerate 
of you and your comfort? Did I imi­
tate your forbearance, or lessen your 
r , traint.:, by tal ing any part in tho. e 
offices of general complaisance or par­
ticular gratit 1de vhieh you had hi­
therto been left to discharge alone?--­
N o ;---not le ·s when I knew you to be 
unhappy, than , hen I ha<l Be]iev d 
)OU at a..: e, did I turn a vay from 
ev ,ry exertion of duty or friendship; 
carcely al o :ved . orrow to exist but 

witl me, re0 T .. tting only tlwt heart 
which ha<l de8ertcd an<l wrouged me, 
and lea-\ing· you for whom I profi '"-Sed 
au unbounded affoction, to be mi. ·e­
mble for my ~ake." 

Here eased the rapid flow of her 
L 2 self-rt::proving 
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·elf-reproving spirit; and Elinor, im ... 
patient to soothe, though too hone t te 
flatter, gave her in. tantly that prai 
and support which her frankne and 
her contrition so well deserved. Ma • 
anne pressed her hand and replied~ 

~' You -are very good .---The future 
must be .my pro.of. I have ]aid d 
my plan, and if J am capable of 
hering to it---my feelings shall 
governed -and my temper i,npro 
They shall no longer worry o 
nor torture myself. I shall no li 
solely for my family. You, mJ o­
ther, and Margaret, must hencefo 
he all the world to me; you will h 
my affections entirely between you. 
From you, from my home, I hall 
ver again have the smalle t in • 
ment to move; and if I do mi in 
other society it ill be only to h 
that my pirit is humbled, my; art 
amended, and that I can practise the 

civilitie , 
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civilities, the le ser dutie of life, with 

gentlene ~, and forbearance. A for 

Willoughby,-to say that I hall oon 

or that I ha11 ever forget him, would 

be idle. His remembrance can be 

overcome by no change of circum-

tance or opinions. But it shall be 

regulated, it shall be checked by re­

ligion, by reason, by con tant employ-

ment." 
She pau ·ed-and added in a lower 

voice, " If I could but know Ids 

heart, erything would become ea ·y.'' ' 

Elinor, who had now been for some 

time reflecting on tlw propriety or im­

propriety of speedily hazarding her 

narration, without feeling at all near­

er decision than at first, heard this; 

and perceiving that as reflection did 

nothing, re olution mu:t do all, soon 

found herself leading to the fact. 
She managed the recital, as she 

L 3 hoped, 
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hoped, with address; prepare« her 
anxious listener with caution; relate 
·imply and honestly the chief poin 
on which Willoughby grounded hi 
apology; did justice to his repen-i 
tance, and softened only his prote 
tations of present regard. Mari 
said not a word.-She trembled~ 
eyes were fixed on the ground, 
her lips became whiter than even 
sicknes~ had left them. A thou d 
enquiries sprung· up from her hea 
but she dared not urge one. 
caught every syllable with panting 
eagerness; her hand, unknowingly to 
herself, closely pressed her sister's, 
and tears covered her cheeks. 

Elinor, dreading her being tired, I d 
her towards home; and till they 
reached the door of the cottage, easi .. 
ly conjecturing· what her curiosity 
must he though no question was uf­
fere,cl to speak it, talked of nothing 

but 

OU 
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but \Villoughby, antl their couver~a­

tion together; wa carefully minute 

in ev ry particular of peech and look, 

where minut ne • • could be safely in­

dulged. As oon as they entered the 

house, Marianne with a kiss of grati­

tude and the ·e two words just artieu­

late through her tears, " Tell Mama," 

withdrew from her si ter and walled 

slowly up stairs. Elinor would not 

attempt to di turb a ~olitu<le so r a­

sonable as what she now sought; and 

witli a mind anxiou ly pre-arranging 

it· re ult, and a resolution of reviving 

the subject ao-ain, . ·hould Marianne 

fail to do it, she turned into the par­

lour to fulfil her parting injunction. 

L 4-- CHAP-
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CHAPTER XL 

MRs. DAsHwoon did not hear un­
moved the vindication of her former 
favourite. She rejoiced in his being 
cleared from some part of his im­
puted g·uilt;-she was sorry for him;­
she wished him happy.. But the feel­
ings of the past coutd not be recalled. 
Nothing could restore him with a 
faith unbroken-a character unble­
mi~hed, to :Marianne. Nothing could 
clo away the know]edge of what the 
latter had suffered through his means, 
nor remove the g'uilt of his conduct 
towards Eliza. Nothing could re­
place him, therefore, in her former 
esteem, nor injure the interest of 
Colonel Brandon. 

Had 
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Had ~Ir . Dash wood, like her · 

daughter, heard \Villoughby'' story 

from himself-had she , itnes ·e<l hi.· 

di ·-tre • 1, and oee the influ­

ence of hi countenance and his man­

ner, it is probable that her compa -

·ion wottld have been greater. But 

it wa -, neither in Elinor' ~ power, nor 

in her wish, to rou e such feelings 

iu another, by her retailed explana­

tion, a had at first been called forth 

in her::-;elf. Reflecti n had g·iven 

calmnes • to her judgment, and so­

bered her owu opiuion of \Villough­

by's de. ·erts ;-she wished, therefore, 

to declare only the simple trnth, and 

lay open such facts as were reall.,? 

due to his character, without any 

embellishment of tendeme~- • to lead 

the fancy astray. 
In the ev ning, when they: were c. ll 

there together, Marianne b ,gan vo­

luntarily to speak of him agam;- ·-
L 6 bnt 
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but that it was not without an effort, 
the restless, unquiet thoughtfulness 
in which she had been for some time 
previous] y sitting-her rising colour, 
as she spoke-and her unsteadyvoice, 
plainly shewed. 

" I wish to assure you both,'' said 
8he, " that I see everything-as you 
can desire me to do." 

:Mrs. Dashwood would have inter .. 
rupted her instantly with sqothing 
tenderness, had not Elinor, who 
really wished to hear her sister' n .. 
biassed opinion, by an eager sign, 
engaged her silence. Marianne slo ly 
continued-

" It is a great relief to me-what 
Elinor told me this morning-I have 
now heard rxactly what I ished to 
hear."-For some moments her voice 
was lost; but recovering herself, he 
.added, and with greater cal ss 
than before-0 I am now peri ctly 

satisfied. 
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atisfied. I wi "'h for no chano·e. I 

never could have been happy with 

him, after knowing·, as sooner or bter 

I mu 't have knoYrn, alJ this.-1 should 

have had no confidence, no e, te m.­

N othiuo· could ha c done it a way to 

my feelings .• , 
" I know it-I know it," cried her 

mother. " Happy with a man of li­

bertine practice.,!- Tith one who had 

so injured the peace of the dearest of 

our frien<L, and the best of me1 !-­

No-my Marianne ha • not a heart to 

be made happy by such a man!­

Her conscience, her .,ensitive con­

science, would have felt all that the 

con ·c • encc of her hu ·baml ought to 

have felt." 
1\1 arianne si0 ·hed, and rep •ated--

" I wi h for no change." 

" You con ·id r the matter," said 

Elinor, " exactly as a good mind and 

a sound understanding must consider 
L 6 it; 
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it; and I dare say, you perceive, as 
weH as my. ·elf, not only in this, but 
in many other circumstance8, reason 
enough to be convinced that your 
marriage must have involved you in 
many certain troubles and · disap­
pointments in which you would have 
been poorly supported by an affection, 
on his ·ide, much less certain. Had 
you married, you must have been 
always poor. His expen . .:ivenes is 
ac owledg·ed even by him elf,. and 
hi • whole conduct declares that self­
denial is a word hardly understood 
by; him. His demands and your iu­
experience together on a small, very 
SQ1all income, must have brought OD 
<listre ses which would not be the 
less grievous to you from having· he n 
entirely unknown and unthought of 
before. Your sense of honour and 
honesty would have led you, I Im 
when aware Af your situation, oat-

tempt 

pe 
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tempt all the economy that would ap­

pear to you po ··ible ; and p "'rhap , 

a long· a your frugality retrench d 

only on your own comfort, you might 

have been suffered to practise it, but 

be ond that-and how little conld 

the utmo t of your single manag·e­

ment do to stop the ruin which had 

b gun before your marriage ?-Be­

yond tltat, had JOU endeavoured, 

however reasonably, to abridge l • 

enjoyment , i, it not to be feared, 

that in. tead of prevailing on feelings 

so ·elfi ·h to con ·ent to it, you would 

have ] .. :en d your own influence on 

his heart, and made him regret the 

connection which l ad involved him 

in uch difficulties?" 

Marianne's lip~ quivered, and he 

repeated tlie word ' Selfi ·h ?" in a 

tone that implied---" do you really 

think him selfi:sh ?'' 

" The whole o • bi-· beliaviour,' re­
plied 
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plied Elinor, " from the beginning to the 
the encl of the affair, has been ground- yo 
ed on selfi. ·huess. It was selfishness Tl 
,vhich first made him sport with your 
affections; which , fterward , , hen 
hi~ own were enga 0 ,ed, made him de- w 
lay tl1e confession of it, and which no 
finally carried him from Barton. Hi ha 
own njoymeut, or Li • own ease, wa co 
rn every particular, his ruling prin-
i le." 

' It is very true. JJfy happiness 
never was his object." 

" At present," continued Elinor, 
" he regTels what he has <lone. And 
why does he regret it ?---Because he 
finds it has not an~wercd toward 
himself. It has not made him happy. 
Hi' circumstances arc now unem­
harrassed---he ~·utfer.: from no evi] of 
that kind; and he thinks only that lie 
has married a woman of a less amiable 
temper than yourself. But does it 

thence 
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thence follow that had he married 

you, he would have been happy?--­

The inconveniencie would have been 

different. He would then ha vc ,_ 11f­

fered under the pecuniary distresses 

whic!1, because they are removed, he 

now reckon • as nothing. He would 

ha v • had a wife of whose tern per he 

could rnakeno complaint, hut he would 

have been al way· necessiton ·---al way· 

poor; and probably would soon ha e 

learnt to rank the innumerab]c com­

forts of a clear estate and good in­

come as of far more importance, even 

to domestic happiness, than the mere 

temper of a ,vifi ." 
" I have not a doubt of it," ·aid 

Marianne; " and I ha e nothing to 

reg1·et---nothing but my own fo]ly ." 

" Rather say your mother's impru­

dence, my child," said Mrs. Dash­

wood; " site must be answerable." 

Marianne would not let her pro­
ceed; 
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ceed ;---and Elinor, ati fied that each 
felt their own error, wi ·hed to avoid 
any survey of the past that might 
weaken her ~i ·ter's spirits; she there­
fore, pursuing the first subject, im­
mediat _.ly continued, 

" One ob8ervation may, I think, be 
fairly <lrawn from the whole of the 
story-that all \Villoughby's ditli­
culties have ari ·en from the first of­
fence against virtue, in hi • behaviour 
to Eliza , 'imams. That crime bas 
been the origin of every les:ser oue; 
an<l of aJI his present di.·couteuts.'" 

Marianne a .. sented most feeling·Jy 
to the remark; an<l her mother was 
led by it to an enumeration of Colonel 
Brandon's injuries aud merits, warm 
as frie1H1 hip and <le~ign could unit­
·edly dictate. Her <laughter <lid not 
look, however, as if much of it l\-'ere. 

.. heard by her. 
Elinor, acconling· to her expecta­

tion, 
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tion, saw on the two or three follow­
ing days, that Marianne did not con­
tinue to gain stren;th as he had 
done; but while h r resolution "as 

unsubdue<l, an<l she still tried to ap­
pear cheerful and ea ~y, her si 'ter 

could safely trust to the effect of time 

upon her health. 
:Margaret returned, and the family 

were again all restored to each other, 
again quietly settled at the cottage, 

and if not pur uing their u ·ual tu­
dies with quite so much vigour as 

when they first came to Barton, at 
lea. t planning a vigorous prosecution 

of them in future. 
Elinor grew impatient for some 

tidings of E<lwar<l. She had heard 
nothing of him since her lea ring Lon­
don, nothing uew of his p_._an~, no­
thing certain v n of his present 
abode. Some letters had pa scd be­
tween her and her brother, m conse-

<JUence 



quence of Marianne's illness; and in ~er 
the first of John's, there had been this 
sentence:-" \Ve know nothiug of our 
unfortunate Edward, and can make 
no enquiries on so prohibited a ub­
ject, but conclude him to be still a 
Oxford;" which was all the intelli­
gence of Ed ward afforded her by the 
corre ·pondence, for his name was not 
even mentioned in any of the suc­
ceeding· letters. She was not doomed, 
however, to be long in ignorance of 
bis measures. 

Their man-servant had been sent 
one morning to Exeter on business ; 
and wheu, as he waited at table, he 
had ..:atisfied the enquiries of his mis­
tress as to the event of his errand, 
this wa. his voluntary communica­
tion---

" I suppose you know, ma'am, that 
Mr. Ferrars is married." 

Marianne gave a violent start, fixed 
her 



sen! 

( 235 J 

11er eyes upon Elinor, F:aw her turn­
in pale, an<l fell back in her chai1· in 

by teric . Mrs. Da ·nwood, whose 
eyes, a sh answered the servant's 

enquiry, had intuitively taken the 

me direction, was shocked to per­
ceive by Elinor's countenance how: 

much she really suffered, and in a 
moment afterwards, alike distressed 

by Marianne's situation, knew not on 
which child to bestow her· principal 

attention . 
. The servant, ,vho saw only that 
Miss lfarianne was taken ill, had 
sense enough to call one of he maids, 

who, with Mrs. nashwood's a sist­
ance, supported into the other room. 
By that time, .£ farianne was rather 

better, and her mother leaving her to 
the care of Margaret and the maid, 
returned. to Elinor, who, though still 

much disordered, had so far recovered 

the use of her reason and voice as to 
be 
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be ju t beginning an enquiry of 
Thomas, as to the source of his in­
telligence. Mrs. Dash,vood imme­
diately took all that trouble on her• 
self; and Elinor had the benefit of the 
information without the exertion of 
seeking it. 

" Who told you that Mr. Ferrars 
was married, Thomas?" 

" I see Mr. ·Ferrars myself, ma'am, 
this morning in Exeter, and his lady 
too, l\fiss Steele as was. They was 
stopping in a chai e at the door of the 
New London Inn, as I went there 
with a message from Sally at the 
Park to her brother, who is one of 
the postboy . I happened to look 
up as I went by the chai e, and so I 
see directly it was the youngest Miss 
Steele; so I took off my hat, and she 
knew me and calJed to me, and en­
quired after you, ma'am, and the young 
ladies, especially Mis :Marianne, and 
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bid me I should give her compliments 
and Mr. Ferrars's, their best compli­
ment and service, and how sorry 
they was they had not time to come 
011 and see you, but they was in a 
great hurry to go forwards, for they was 
going further down for a little wliile, 
but howsever~ when they come back, 
they'd make sure to come and see 
you." 

" But did she tell you she was mar­
ried, Thomas?" 

' " Yes, ma'am. She smiled, and 
said how she had changed her name 
since she was in these pa-ts. She 
was always a very affable and free­
spoken young lady, and very civil 
behaved. So, I made free to wi:sh her 
joy." 

" Was Mr. Ferra-rs in the carriage 
with her?" 

" Yes, ma'am, I just see him lean 
ing back in it, but he did not l ok 

up; 
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1p ;-he never was a gentleman much 
for talking." 

Elinor's heart could ea, ily account 
for his not putting himself forward; 
and Mrs. Dashwood probably found 
the same explanation. 

" "\\r as there uo one el.:e in the car. 
riage ?'' 

" To, ma'am, only they two." 
" Do you know where they came 

from?" 
" They come straight from town, 34 

Miss Lucy-Mrs. Ferrars told me." 
" And are going fartl1cr ve. t­

ward ?" 
" Ye,:, ma'am-hut not to bide Jong. 

They , 1ill soon be hack ag·ain, a d 
then they'd be sure and call here.~' 

Mrs. Da~hwood now looked at her 

,·oul 
obse 
mer, 
fom 

Th 
£lino 

near 

came 

daug·hter; but Elinor knew better 61he 
than to e. pect them. She recoo-nise<l tab\ 
the whole of Lucy in the me • age, oo 
and ,wa • very confident that E<lward nad 
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would never come near them. Sh 
observed, in a low , oicc, to h r mo­
ther, that they were probably going 
down to Mr. Pratfis, near Plymouth. 

Thomas'is intellig·ence seemed over. 
Elinor looked as if he wi:·hed to 
hear more. 

" Did you see them off, before you 
came away?'' 

" No, 1na'am-the horses wa8 jur·t 
coming out, but I could not bide any 
longer; I wa afraid of being late." 

" Did :Mrs. Ferrars look well?" 
" Yes, ma'am, she said how she 

was very ,vell; and to my mind she 
was al ways a very handsome young 
1ady-and she seemed vastly con­
tented." 

Mrs. Dash wood could think of no 
other question, and Thomas and the 
table-cloth, now alike needless, were 
soou aftenvards <lismi sed. Marianne 
had already sent to say that she should 

eat 
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eat nothing more, Mrs. Dash'117n.'VI.·..: 

and Elinor's appetites were eQlt1at1l.­

l t, and Margaret might th. k 
self very well off, that with so 
uneasiness as both her siste 
lately experienced, so nmch re 
as they had often had to be C'!ll"Atoa 

of their meals, she had never 
obliged to go without her din r 
fore. 

When the dessert and th 
were arranged, and l\Ir . h 
and Elinor were left by thetn I 
they remained long together jn 
milarity f thoughtfulne and ·B1·il'e1la 

¥rs. Dashwood feared to haz 
remark, and 1·entured not t<t 

con olatioo. She now found tlllll_,Wllllt 
had erred in r iog on Elioor·-'s ·2a~-

ntation of her If~ and ju d 
ed t e erythiug had been 
ly ft ed at the ti 

from increase of 



( 241 ) 

uffi ring as she then had suffered for 
Marianne. She found that he had 
been mi led by the careful, the con-
• rlerate attention of her daughter, to 

think the attachment, which once she 
had o well underi.:tood, much slighter 
in reality, than she had been wont to 
believe, or than it , as now proved to 
be. She feared that under thi per­
suasion she had been unjust, inatten­
ti e, nay, ahno t unkind, to her Eli­
nor ;-that Marianne's affliction, be­
cause more acknowledged, more im­
m diately before her, liad too much 

gro "eel her tenderne. ·s, ana. led er· 
a ay to foro-et that in Elinor sh 
mighthaveadaught r ufferingalmo t· 
a much, certainly with less self-pro­
vocation, ana gr ater foi·titud .. 

VOL. III. CHAP-
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CHAPTER XII. 

ELI '"OR now found the difference be­

tween the expectation of an unplea­

sant event, however certain the mind 

may be told to consider it, and cer­

tainty itself. She no-w found, that in 

·spite of herself, she had always ad­

mitted a hope, while Ed ward remained 

single, that something would occur 

to prevent his marrying Lucy; that 

sor\)e re olution of his own, some 

mediation of friends, or some more 

eligible opportunity of establishment 

for the lady, would arise to a~sist the 

happiness of all. But he was now · 

married, and she condemned her 

heart for the lurking flattery, which 

so much heightened the pam of the 

intelligence. 
That 
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That he should be married -·o soon, 
before ( as r'he imagined) he could be 
in orders, and consequently before 
he could be in posses ion of the liv­
ing·, surprised her a little at first. 
But she soon saw how likely it was 
that Lucy, in her self-provident care, 
in her haste to secure him, should 
OY :rlook everything but the risk of 
delay. They were married, married 
in town, and now hastening down to 
her uncle's. What had Edward felt 
on being within four miles of Barton, 
on seeing· her mother's servant, on 
hearing Lucy's me. sage ! 

They would soon, she supposed, 
be settled at Delaford.-Delaford,­
that place in which so much conspired 
to give her an intere.~t; which she 
wished to be acquainted with, and 
yet desired to avoid. She a, tlwm 
iu an in "tant in their parsonage-hou ·c· 
:aw in Lucy, the acfo , contrivi 

M 2 manager, 



( 244 ) 

manager, uniting at once a desire of 
sinart appearance, with the utmost 
frugality, and ashamed to be suspect­
ed of half her economical practices;--­
pur:·uing her own interest in every 
thought, courting the favour of Colo­
nel Brandon, of Mrs. Jennings, and 
of every wealthy frien<l. In Edward, 
-she knew not what she saw, nor 
what she wished to see ;-happy or 
unhappy,-nothing pleased her;-she 
turned away her head from every 
sketch of him. 

Elinor flattered herself that some 
one of their connections in London 
would write to them to announce the 
event, and give farther particulars,­
but day after day passed off, and 
bronght no letter, no tidings. Though 
uncertain that any one were to blame, 
she found fault with every absent 
friend. They were all thoughtless or 
indolent. 
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" ,vhen do you write to Colouel 
Brandon, ma'am?" was an enquiry 
which sprung from the impatience of 
her mind to have omething g·oing on. 

" I wrote to him, my love, last 
week, and rather expect to see, thau 
to hear from him again. I earnestly 

• pres ed his coming to u , in my let­
ter, and should not be surprised to 
see him walk in to-day or to-morron·, 
or any day." 

This was g·aining something·, some­
thing to look for rard to. Colouel 
Bran<lou must have , ·ome information 
to give. 

Scarcely had ~he :--o determined it, 
when the figure of a man on horseback 
drew her eyes to the window. He 
stopt at their gate. It was a gentle­
man, it was Co1onel Brandon himself. 
Now she should hear more ;-and ~he 
trembled in expectation of it. But­
it was not ·Colonel Brandon-neither 

M3 
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his air-nor hi:-: height. \Vere it pos, 

ible, she should say it mu t be Ed­

ward. She looked again. He had 

just di:mounted ;-she could not be 

.mistaken ;---it u:as Edward. She 

moved away and sat down. " He 

come" from Mr. Pratt' s purposely to 

see us. I 1cill be calm; I icill be 

mistress of myself." 
In a moment she perceived that the 

others were likewise aware of the 

mistake. She saw her mother and 

:Marianne change colour; saw them 

look at herself, and whisper a few 

sentences to each other. She would 

have given the world to be able to 

speak---and to make them understand 

that. he hoped 110 coolness, no slight, 

would appear in their behaviour to 

him ;---hut ,·he had 110 utterance, and 

wa obliged to leave all to their own 

discretion. 
Not a syllable passed aloud. They 

all 
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rill waited in ilence for the appear­

ance of their vi. itor. Hi • footstep • 

vere heard along the gravel path; in 

a moment he wa • in the passa:;e; an<l 

in another, he was before them. 

His countenance, a ... he entered th 

room, was not too happy, even for 

Elinor. His complexion was ~d1ite 

with agitation, and he looked a_· if 

fearful of his reception, and conscious 

that he merited no 1 inu one. .r !Jr •• 

Dashwood, however, conformin::,, as 

she trusted, to the wi ·lies of tlu t 

daughter, by whom she then me t 

in the warmth of her heart, to e 

<.,. 1id d ll e rerythiug;, met him ' rit l 

a look of forced com lacency, ga e 

him her hand, and wished him joy. 

He coloured, and stammered out 

an unintelligible reply. Elinor\; lips 

had moved with her mother's, and 

\vhen the moment of action wa ·, over, 
1\1 4 she 
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·be wished that she had Hhaken hand.. El 
:with him too. But it was then too wou 
late, and with a countenance m -aning 
to be open, she sat <lown again and 
t.aU~e<l of the weather. 

Marianne had retreated a • much as 
possible out of sight, to conceal her 
distress; and :Margaret, understand:­
ing some part, but not the whole, of 
the· case, thoug·ht it incumbent on 
her to be dignified, and therefore took 
a seat as far from him as she could, 
and maintained a strict silence. 

\Vhen Elinor had ceased to ~joice 
in the dryness of the season, a very 
awful pause took place. It was put 
an end to by Mrs. Dashwood, who 
felt obliged to hope that he had left 
Mrs. Ferrars very ,,,ell. In an hur­
ried manner, he replied in the affir­
mative. 

Another pause. 

Elinor, 

ra 
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Elinor, resolving to exert herself, 

though fearing the sound of her own 

voice, now said, 
" Is 1\frs. Ferrars at Long taple ?" 

" At Long tap le !"-he replied, with 

an air of surprise-" No, my mother 

is in town.'' 
" I meant," said Elinor, taking up 

some work from the table, " to en­

quire after Mr·. Edward Ferrar·." 

She dared not look up ;-but her 

mother and :Marianne both turned 

their eyes on him. He coloured, 

·eemed perplexed, looked doubtingly, 

and after some he. ·itation, said, 

" Perhaps you mean---my brother 

-you mean Mrs.---Mrs. Robert Fer-

rar·." 
" ~Mrs. Robert Ferrar !''-was re-

peated by Marianne and her mother, 

in an accent of the utmost amaze­

ment ;-and though Elinor could not 

._ peak, even lter eyes were fixed on 
M 5 him 



him with the same impatient \ on<ler. 
He rose from his seat and walked to 
the window, apparently from not 
knowing· what to do; took up a pair 
of scissars that lay there, and while 
spoiling· both them and their sheath 
by cutting the latter to pieces as he 
spoke, said, in an hurried voice, 

" Perhaps you do not know-you 
may not have heard that my brother 
is lately married to-to the youngest 
-to Miss Lucy Steele." 

His words were echoed with un­
speakable astoni8hment by all but 
Elinor, who sat with her head leaning 
over her work, in a state of such agi­
tation as made her hardly know where 
she was. 

" Yes," said he, " they were mar­
ried last week, and are now at Da·w­
lish." 

Elinor could sit it no long·er. She 
almost ran out of the room, and as 

soon 
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soon as the door was closed, burst 

into tear of joy, which at fir~t she 

thought would never cea. e. E <l ward, 

who had till then looked anywhere 

rather than at her, saw her hurry 

away, and perhaps saw---or even 

heard, her emotion; for immediately 

afterwards he fell into a reverie, 

which no remarks, no enquiries, no 

affectionate addrei--. • of Mr . Da h-

vood could penetrate, and at la t, 

without saying a word, quitted the 

room, and walked out towards the 

·ill age ;------1 avincr the other -· in the 

gr atc...; t a ... tonishment and perplexity 

on a chang in hi· situation, so won­

dnful and o sudden ;---a perplexity 

"hich they had no means of lessenin°· 

hnt hy their o vn conjectmes. 

1 u CHAP 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

UNACCOUNTABLE, however, as the cir­
cumstances of his release might ap­
pear to the ,vhole family, it was cer­
tain that Ed,vard was free; and to 
what purpose that freedom would be 
employed was easily pre-determined 
by all ;-for after experiencing the 
blessings of one imprudent eng·age­
ment, contracted without his mother's 
con. ·ent, as he had already done for 
more than four years, nothing less 
~ould be expected of him in the fail-

• ure of tlwt, than the immediate con­
traction of another. 

His errand at Barton, in fact, was 
a simple one. It was only to ask 
Elinor to marry him ;-and consider­
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in°· that he was not altogether inex­

perienced in such a question, it might 

be strange that he should fe 1 o un­

comfortable in the pre"'ent case a he 

really did, o much in need of encou­

ragement and fre h air. 
How soon he had walked himself 

into the proper re olution, ho,Yever, 

how soon an opportunity of exercis­

ing it occurred, in what manner he 

expre ed himself, and how he wa • 

received, n ed not be particularly 

told. This . only need be ._ aid ;-that 

when they all at down to table at four 

o'clock, about three hour"' after hi· 

arrival, he had secured hi lady.,. en­

gaged her mother' con • ut, an l wa. • 

not only in the rapturous proression 

of the lover, but in the reality of rea-

·on and truth, one of the happiest of 

men. His situation indeed was more 

than commonly joyful. He had more 

than the ordinary triumph of accept-
ed 
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ed love to swell hi heart, and raise 
his spirits. He was released without 
any reproach to himself, from an en­
tang·lement which had lono- formed 
his misery, from a woman whom he 
had Jong ceased to love ;-and ele­
vated at once to that security with 
another, which he must have thought 
of almost with despair, as soon as he 
had learnt to consider it with desire. 
He was brought, not from doubt or 
suspense, but from misery to happi­
ne~s ;-and the change was openly 
spoken in such a genuine, flo-wing, 
grateful cheerfulness, as his friends 
had never witnessed in him before. 

His heart wa " now open to Elinor, 
all its weaknesses, all its errors con­
fessed, and his first boyii;;h attach­
ment to Lucy treated with all the 
philosophic dignity of twenty-four. 

" It was a foolish, idle inclination 
on my side," said he, ". the conse­

quence 
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quence of ig·norance of the world­

and want of employment. Had my 

mother g'iven me 8ome active profes­

sion when I was removed at eighteeu 

from the care of .r fr. Pratt, I think­

nay, I am sure, it would never have 

happened; for though I left Long·sta­

ple with what I thought, at the time, 

a most unco~1quemble preference for 

his niece, yet had I • then had any 

pursuit, any object to engage my time 

and keep me at a distance from he1 

for a few months, I should very soon 

have outgrown the fancied attach­

ment, especially by mixing· more with 

the world, as in such a ea e I must 
have done. But instead of having 

anything to do, instead of having any 

profes ·ion chosen for me, or being 

allowed to chuse any myself, I return-

. ed home to be completely idle; and 

for the first twelvemonth afterwards, 

I had not even the nominal employ­
ment, 
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ment, which belong·iug to the univer­
sity would have given me, for I was 
not ent red at Oxford til1 I was nine­
teen. I had therefore nothing· in the 
world to do, but to fancy my ·elf in 
love; and as my mother did not make 
my home in every respect comforta­
ble, as I had no friend, no companion 
in my brother, and di ·liked new ac­
quaintance, it ·was not unnatural for 
me to be very often at Long ·taple, 
where I always felt myself at home, 
and was always sure of a welcome; 
and according·ly I spent the greatest 
part of uiy time there from eighteen 
to nineteen: Lucy appeared every­
thing that was amiable and oblig·ing. 
She ,vas pretty too-at lea t I thought 
so tlten, and I had seen so little of 
other women, that I could make no 
comparisons, and see no defects. Con­
sidering everything, therefore, I hope, 
foolish as our engagement was, fool-
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ish a • it ha· since in every way been 

proved, it was not at the titn an un­

natural, or an inexcusable pi cc of 

folly." 
The change which a few hour • hac1 

wrought iu the mim ::-s and the happ·­

nes of the Da. ·h, 'oods, wa . uc 1-

so great-as promised them all, the 

satisfaction of a sleep]e. B ni0 ·ht. I fr -. 

Da hwood, too happy. to be co1 1fort­

able, knew not ho :v to love Ed ward, 

nor prai::;e Elinor enough, how to be 

enough thau dul for his release "ith­

out wounding his delicacy, nor l ow 

at once to give them leisure for unre-

8trainetl conver..;ation togdher, and 

yet enjoy, as he wished, the sight 

ancl society of both. 
Marianne coul<l speak lter happi­

ness only by tears. Compari ons 

would occur-regret would arise;­

nd her joy, though sincere a. her 
love 
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}oye for her sister, was of a kind to tl 
give her neither spirits nor lang·nag·e. 

But Elinor-How are lter feeling ... 
to be described?-From the moment 
of learning that Lucy was married to 
another, that Edward was free, to the 
moment of his justifying the hopes 
which had so instantly followed, she 
was everything by turns but tranquil. 
But when tlw second moment had 
pus ed, when she found every doubt, 
every soJ=citude removed, compared 
her situation with what so lately it 
had been,-saw him honourably re-
leased from hi • former engagement, 
~aw him i istantly profiting by the re-
lease, to • ddress herse]f and declare 
an affecticn as tender, as constant as 
she had ever nppo:sed it to be,-she 
was oppressed, she was overcome by 
her own felicity;-and happily di -
posed as is the human mind to be ea-
sily familiarized with any change for 

the 
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1 he h tter, it r .q uircd several honrs 

to give sedateness to h r spirit:, or 

any dcgr e of tranquillity to her 

h art. 
Edward was now fixed at tl e cot-

'age at least for a v ek ;-for , h, t­

ever other clain s might he made on 

him, it wa • impos,jble that 1 . • than 

a week sho 1ld be given up to the. n­

joyment of Elinor's company, or suf­

fice to .:;ay half that, -as to be ·ai of 

the past, the present, and the future; 

-for thou 0 ·h a very fe~v hours spent 

in the hard labour of in essant tallT­

ing will di ·patch more subjects than 

can really be in common lietween any 

t, o rational creatnre:, yet with lover· 

it i different. Between tltem no • ·ub­

ject i .. fini ·hed, no communication is 

even ma le, till it ha been made at 

least t venty time ornr. 

Lucy\· marriao- , the unceasing and 

r a;.:onable wonder among them all, 
formed 
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forme<l of course one of the earliest 
discus ·ions of the lovers ;-and E1i­
nor's particular knowledge of each 
party made it appear to he1· in every 
view, as one of the most extraordina­
ry and unaccountable circumstances 
she had ever heard. How they could 
be thrown together, and by what at­
·traction Robert could be drawn on 
to marry a girl, of whose beauty she 
ha<l her.se]f hear<l him speak ,vithout 
any a<lmiration,-a girl too already 
engaged to his brother, and on whose 
account tha brother had been thrown 
off by his family-it was beyond her 
comprehension to make out-. To her 
own heart it was a <lelig·htful affair, 
to her imag·ination it was even a ridi­
culous one, but to her reason, her 
judg·ment, it was con1pletely a puz-

• zle. 

Edward could only attempt an ex­
rianation by supposing, that perhaps 
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at fir,:t accidentally m eting, th a­

nity of the one had been o worked 

on by the flatt ry of the oth r, a to 

lead hy de 0 Tee ' to aJl th rest. Eli­

nor ren embered what Robert had 

told her in Harley-. treet, of his opi­

nion of what hi '"' own nediation in hi"' 

brother•, , affair: might have done, if 

appl • e<l to in time. She repeated it 

to Ed vard. 
" T!tat wa e ·actly like Robert,'' 

-wa his immediat ob ervation. 

" And t!tat," he pre ently added, 

" might perhaps be in ltis head when 

the acquaintance between th m fir..,t 

began. And Lucy perhap at fir t 

might think only of procuring· his 

good offices in my favour. Other 

de ·igns mio-ht afterward ari e." 

How long it had been carryino- on 

between them, however, he wa .. • equal­

ly at a lo .. ;s with I ers If to mak out; 

for at Oxford, w h re h bad re uain d 
hy 



by choice ever since his quitting Lon­
don, he had had no means of hearing 
of her but from herself, and her let­
ters to the very last were neither less 
frequent, nor less affectionate than 
usual. Not the smallest suspicion, 
therefore, had ever occurred to pre­
pare him for what followed;-and 
when at last it burst on him in a letter 
from Lucy herself, he had been for 
some time, he believed, half stupified 
between the wonder, the horror, and 
the joy of such a deliverance. He 
put the letter into Elinor's hands. 

" DEAR. Sm, 
BEING very sure I have long lo t 

your affections, I have thought myself 
at liberty to bestow my own on ano­
ther, and have no doubt of being as 
happy with him as I once used to think 
I might be with you; but I scorn to 
accept a hand while the heart was an-

other'.:. 
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other' •. Sincere]y wi" h you hn pp r 

in your choice, and it ~hall ot be my 

fault if we are not al" ays g;ood friends, 

as our near relatio 1~hip no v makes 

proper, I can 1-:afe]y say I owe you no 

ill-will, and am sure you will be too 

generous to do us any ill offices. 

Your brother has gained my affec­

tions entirely, and as we could not 

live without one another, we are just 

returned from the altar, and are now 

on our way to Dawlish for a few weeks, 

which place your dear brother has 

great curiosity to see, but thought I 

would fir t trouble you with these 

few line , and shall al way. remain, 

Your sincere well-wisher, friend, 

and sister, Lucy FERRARS. 

I have burnt all your letter. , and 

wiH return your picture the first op­

portunity. Please to de troy my 
scrawl·-
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scrawls-t:.but the ring with my hair 
you are very welcome to keep." 

Elinor read and returned it ith­
out any comment. 

" I will not ask your opinion of it as 
a composition," said Edward.-" l.,or 
worlds would not I have had a Jetter 
of her's seen by you in former a . 
In a sister it is bad enough, but in a 
wife!-how I have blushed over the 
pages of her writing !-and I believe 
I may say that since the first li 1f 
year of our foolish-busines -thi is 
the only letter I ever recei ·ed fr~ 
her, of which the substance made me 
any amends for the defect of the stile." 

"However it may have come about," 
said Elinor, after a pause-" they are 
certainly married. And your m ther 
ha brought on herself a most appro­
priate punishment. The indepen-

dence 
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dence ·he , ttled on Rob rt, through 

resentment ao-aiust you, has put it in 

his power to make hi • own choic ; 

and ·he has actually been bribing one 

son with a thousand a-year, to do the 

very deed whi h she di 'iuherited the 

other for intending to do. She will 

har Uy be le -;· hurt, I Ruppose, by 

Roherf: marrying Lucy, than she 

voultl have b en by your marrying 

h r." 
" Sh will be more hurt by it, for 

Robert alwa/ was her favourite.­

She , ·ill he more hurt by it, and on 

the i-;ame principle vill forgive him 

much ,:oon r. '' 
In , hat • ate the affair stood at 

pr ,_·ent betw eu th m, Edward knew 

not, for no communication with any 

of hi family had yet heen attempted 

by him. lJ e had quitted Oxford 

within four and twenty hour-· after 

LHcy's 1 tter arrived, and , ith <;>n1y 

, OL. HI. one 



one object before him, the neare· t 
1·oad to Barton, had had no leisure 
to form any scheme of conduct, wit!\ 

hich that road did not hold the mod 
intimate connection. He could dQ 
nothing till he were assured of hi 
fate with Miss Dash wood; and by 
bis rapidity in seeking tltat fate, it i 
to be supposed, in spite of the jealou 
with which he had once thought of 
Colonel Brandou, in spite of the mo­
de ty with which he rated his own 
desert:., and the politeness with which 
he talked of his doubts, he did not, 
upon the whole, expect a very cruel 
reception. It was his business, how­
ever, to say that he did, and he ·d 
it ery rettily: What he might ay 
on the object a twelvem th after1 
m t he referred to the im • tioB 
ef husbands and wiv-es. 

.. Tihat Lucy had certainly meant 
deceiv.e, to go olf ita a flou • rof 

malice 
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1 1alice against him in her me., a<>"e hy 

Thomas, was perfectly c ar to Eli .. 

nor; and !Ed var<l him .... e1f, now tho- • 

rou 0 ·hly enlight ned on her charac er, 

ha<l no ·crupl in b lie rin°· her cap~ ... 

ble of th utmo:st meann ·._, of ra 1-

ton ill-nature. Though hi ey s had 

be n long opened, even befor his 

·acquaintance :with Elinor began, to 

h l' icrnorance and a want of liber lity 

• 1 ~on e of h :.r opinion -th y lit d 

been equally i nputed, by him, to her 

vant f du • tion; and t_ill her l· • t 
i ,.tt r r a hed hjm, he I a<l al :vay 

h • eved her to be a , re l-di po ·ed, 

0 ·oo<l-heart ·d o-ir], and thoroughly 

atta ·h d to himself. Nothing but 

nch a 1· ua..,ion could have I re-

nt <l hi puttinm an ud to an en-

6age e1 t, \' hich, long befo e the di -

covery of it laid hin open to h • • 1110-

er's auger, bad been a continual 

~ource of disquiet and r gret to him. 
N 2 "I 
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'' I thought it my duty," said he, 
" independent of my feelings, to give 
her th~ option of continuing the en­
gagement or not, when I was re­
nounced by my mother, and ood to 
all appearance ithout a friertd in 1he 
world to assist me. In such a situa 
tion as that, where there seemed o 
thing to tempt the avarice m­
vanity of any living creature, how 
could I suppose, when she so ear-­
nestly, so wannly insisted on shari 
my rate, hatever it might be; bar 
abything but the most di interested 
affection wa her induce ntr fld 
even now, I cannot comprehend tJ 

what motive she acted. or wh 
cied advantage it could be 
be fetter to a miin 1bit 
had ot le 
had only two thou 
world. o id 
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Colonel Brandon would give me a 

livino-." 
" No, but he might suppose that 

something would occnr in your fa .. 

vour; that your own family might in 

time relent. Aud at any rate, ·he 

lost nothino- by continuing 1 he n­

gagement, for she ha proved that it 

fettered neither her inclinatior nor 

her actions. The connection wa cer­

tainly a r spectable one, and pro­

bably gain cl her consideration among 

her friend ; and, if nothing more ad-

antageou occurred, it would be 

li tter for her to marry you than b =-

··in°·le." 
Edward was ot c0tus immediately 

convinced that uothin°· could have 

been more natural than Lucy's on­

<luct, nor more s lf- ident than the 

motive of it. 
Elinor ·cold d. him, harshl~ as 

ladie alway scold the imprudence 
N 3 which 
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-which compliments themselve , fo 
baving spent so much time with them 
at N otland, when he must have felt 
his own inconstancy. 

" Your behaviour WKs Alh't~1~•·y 

very wrong," said she, " becau e­
to say nothing of my own conviction, 
our relations were all led I\ by i­
to fancy and expect wl,,at,. 
were then !i!ituated, could never be." • 
• He cou]d only plead an ignor 
6f his o heart, and a tni t 'ken on 
fidence in the force of his en 
n1ent. 

" I as simple eeou to 
that, because my faith was p1ighted 
to another, there could b no danger 
in my being with you ; and that th 
consciousness of my engage t 
to keep my heart a safe and sac 
as my tionour. I felt that I admired 

u, but I told my elf it 1 as I 
friendship ; and till I b~n to 

<'Ompa-
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comparisons between yourself an<l 

Lucy, I did not kuow how far I wa"' 

got. After that, I suppo e, I 'Was 

wrong in remaining o nrnch in Su -

ex, and the arguments with which I 

reconciled my If to the e~ ·p diency 

of it, were no better than these :­

The danger i • my o, n; I am doing 

no injury to anybody but myself." 

Elinor miled, and shook her 

head. 
Edward heard with pleasure of 

Colonel Brandon' being expected at 

the Cottage, a he really wish d not 

only to be better acquainted with 

him, but to have an opportunity of 

convincing him that he no longer re,. 

sented l i giving him the living of 

Delaford-" '1Vhich, at pre ent," said 

he, " after thanks so ungraciou ly 

delivered as mine were on the occa­

sion, he mu t think I ha e never for .. 

given him for offering." 
N4 

Now 
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. Now he felt astonished himself 
that he ha<l never yet been to the place. 
But so little interest had he taken in 
the matter, that he owed all his know­
ledge of the house, garden, and g-Iebe, 
extent of the parish, condition of the 
land, and rate of the tythes, to ElinoF 
herself, who had heard so much of it 
from Colonel Brandon, and heard it 
with so much attention, as to be en­
tirely mistress of the subject. 

One question after this only re­
mained undecided between them, one 
difficulty only was to be overcome. 
They were brought together by mu­
tual affection, with the warmest appro­
bation of their real friends, their inti­
mate knowledge of each other seem­
ed to make their happiness certain­
and they only wanted something to 
live upon. Edward had two thou-
al;ld pounds, and Elinor one, which, 

·dtli 

wit 
cou 

pO' 

a(h 
neit 

to 

Po 
WI 

ho 



it 
t 

( 273 ) 

with Delaford living, wa all that they 

con]d call their own; for it was im­

pos ible that Mrs. Dashwood should 

advance anything·, and they were 

neither of them quite enough in love 

to think that three hundred and fifty 

pounds a-year would ·upply then 

with the comforts of life .. 

Edward was not entirely without 

hopes of some favourable change in 

hi mother towards him; and on that 

he re t cl for the r sidue of their in­

come. But Elinor had no such de• 

pen<lance; for, ince Edward would 

still be lmc ble to marry Miss l\iorton, 

and his cliu, in • her elf had been 

~pok n of _in Mrs. Ferran;'s flattering 

language as only a les er evil than 

his chusing Lucy Steele, she feared 

that Robert's offenc would serve 

10 other puq~ose than to enrich 

Fanny. 
About four days after Edward\• 

N 5 arrival" 
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arrival, Colonel Braiidon appeared, to 
complete Mrs. Dashwood's satisfac .. 
tion, and to give her the dignity of 
having, for the first time since her 
living at Barton, more company w • th 
her than her house would hold. Ed­
ward was allowed to retain the pri­
vilege of first comer, and Co1onel 
Brandon therefore walked every night 
to his old quarters at the Park; from 
whence he usually returned in the 
morning, early enough to interrupt 
the lovers' first t~te-a-t~te before 
breakfast. 

A three week 'residence at Dela­
ford, where, in his evening· hours at 
least, he had little to do but to calcu­
late the disproportion between thirty­
six and seventeen,. brought him to 
Barton in a temper of mind which 
needed all the improvement in Mari­
anne's looks, all the kindnes,.. of h r 
welcome, and all the eucouh1geruent 
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of her mother's lang·uage, to make it 

cheerful. Among such friend ho, -

ever, and ·uch flattery, he did re­

vive. No rumour of Lucy's marriage 

had yet reached him ;-he knew no-

hing of what had pa • ·ed; and the 

first hours of his visit were conse­

quently p nt in hearing and in won­

dering. E ery thing· , a· e ·plained 

to him by l 1r . Da hwood, and he 

found fre ·b r 'a.:ou to rejoice in what 

he had douc for Mr. Ferrars, . ince 

eventually it promot d the intere~t of 

Elinor. 
t would he n edles • to say, that 

the gentlemen advanced in the good 

opinion of each oth r, a they ad­

,-anced in each other'. acquaintance, 

for it ould not b otherwis -'. Their 

r mblance in °·oocl prin ·iples and 

good S1en. e, in disposition and man­

n r of thiukiuo-, wonld probably have 

b n sufficient to unite them in friend-
~ 6 .. hip, 
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ship, without any other attraction~ 
but their being in love with two sis­
ters, and two sisters fond of each 
other, made that mutual regard inevi­
table and immediate, which might 
otherwise have waite~l the effect of 
time and judgment. 

The letters from town, which a few 
days before wouJd have ma<le ev ry 
nerve in Elinor's body thrill with 
tran port, now arrived to be 1~ead with 

·less emotion than mirth.. l\,{rs. Jen-
11ings wrote to tell the wonderful tale,. 
to vent her honest indignation against 
the jilting gir.I, and pour forth her 
compassion to-wards poor ~fr. Ed­
ward, who,. she was sure, had quite 
doted upon the worthless hu sey, and 
wa now,.. by all accounts, almost 
hroken-h arted, at Oxford.-" I do 
think," she continued, " nothing was 
ever carried on so sly; for it was b.ut 
two days before Lucy called and sat 
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a couple of h ur • with me. ot < oul 

suspected anything of the mat er, not 

even 1 T ancy, who, poor , ·oul ! came 

crying to me the day < fter, in a great 

fright for fear of... r •. Ferrar"', a well 

a·· 1 ot knowin°· how to o-et to Ply­

mouth; for Lucy it seem,· borrowecl 

all h r money before he went off to 

be I 1arried, on purpose ·we suppo e 

to make a ·hew , 'ith, and poor 

Nancy had not ·ev n ·hillings in the 

world ;-,:o I wa.:.; very glad to give 

her five gui 1eas, to take her down to 

Exeter, where she think.· of , taying 

.three or four weel·s with 1 r~. Bur­

o-e "', in ho1 "'' as I tell her, to fall in 

with th Doctor again. And I must 

, ay that Luci· ro .·ne not to take 

her along with them in the chai "e, i 

, ·or. e than all. Poor 1 fr. Ed, 1 • rd ! 

I cannot get him out of my head, 

but 'OU mu..,t send for him to Bar-
ton, 
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ton, and Miss :Marianne mu t try tff otl 
comfort him." 

Mr. Dashwood's· strains were more 
solemn. Mrs. Ferrar· was the most 
unfortunate of women-poor Fanny 
bad suffered ag·onies of sensibility­
and he considered the exi,_, tence of 
each, under such a blo,v, with grate­
ful wonder. Robert's offence was 
unpardonable, but Lucy's wa in­
finitely wor e. Neither of them was 
ever ag·am to be mentioned to 
Mr'"' . Ferrars; and ,even, if she might 
hereafter he induced to forgive her 
on, hi ~ wife should never be acknow­

ledged as her daughter, nor be per­
mitted to appear in her presence. 
The secrecy with which everything 
had been carried on betwe n them, 
was rationally tr ated as enormou. ·ly 
heig·htening· the crime, because, had 
a·uy su" picion 0£ it occurred to the 
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other. , proper rnea.· 1re ould hav 

b en taken to prevent th marriao·e; 

and he called on Elinor to join vith 

him in regretting that L 1 y's nga0 ·e­

m nt with Edward had not rather 

be n fulfilled, than that . he should 

thu • b the means of ·preadiug mi-

• ry farther in the family.-He thu 

continued. 
" rs. Ferrar. has neYer ret men­

tioned Ed ward·"' name, , hich doe 

not surpri-. u ·; hut to our great a to• 

ni ·hment, not a line has been received 

from him 01;i th:) occa ion. Perhap , 

however,. he i kept silent by hi~ fear 

of offending, and I ·hall th reforc 

giv him a hint, by a line to Oxford, 

that his si t r an<l I both think a 

l tter of prop r ubn i, "·ion from him, 

a<ldr ,ssed perhaps to Fann , and by 

her shewn to her mother, might not 

be taken amiss; for w all kno v th 

tend rn s • of Mrs. Ferrar, ·'s heart, 
and 
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aud that she wishes for nothing so 
much as to be on good terms with 
her children." 

This paragraph was of some i -
portance to the prospects anil con­
duct of Edward. It determined him 
to attempt a reconciliation, though 
not exactly in the manner pointed 
out hy tl cir brother and sister. 

" 1- Jette1· of proper submi sion !" 
repeated he; " would they have rn~ 
beg my mother's pardon for Robert's 
in<rratitude to herr and bread~ of ho­
nour to me?-I can make no submis­
sion-I am grown neither humble 
nor penitent by what has passed.­
I am grown very happy,. but that 
would not interest.-! know of no 
submission that is proper for me to 
n1ake." 

" You may certainly ask to be for­
given," said Elinor, " because you 
have offended ;-and I should think 

you 
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·ou might now venh re so far as t 

profc • some concern for ha\'i1w e, er 

formed the engagement which drew 

on yon your mother' • anger." 

He agreed that he might. 

" And when she ha.· forgiven you, 

perhaps a little humility may be con­

venient while acknowledging a se­

cond engag·em.ent, almost a' impru­

dent in her eye , as the first." 

He had nothing to urge again 't it, 

but still r si._ted the idea of a letter of 

proper submission; and therefore,. to 

make it easier to him, as he declared 

a much greater willingness to make 

mean conces~ions by word of mouth 

than on paper, it was re ·olved that, 

iustea<l of writing to Fanny, he should 

o-o to London, aud personally iutreat 

her good offices in hi favour.­

~, Aud if they really do interc. ·t them-

·ehes," said ~larianne, in her new cha­

racter of candour, " in bringing about 
a l'{~COll-
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a reconciliation, I shall think that 
even John and Fanny are not entirely 
without merit." 

After a visit on Colonel Brandon's 
side of only three or four days, the two 
gentlemen quitted Barton together.­
They were to go immediately to De­
laford, that Edward might have some 
personal knowledge of his future 
home, and assist his patron and friend 
in deciding on what improYements 
were needed to it; and from thence, 
after staying there a couple of nights, 
he was to proceed on his journey to 
town. 

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIV. 

... TER a proper 1·e istance on the p~ t 

f 11:rs. Ferrarn, just o violent and 

. o t acly a· to pre erve her from that 

1· proach , hich he alway. seemed 

f◄ •arful of incurring·, the reproach of 

b ing too amiable, Ed, ard va ad­

mitted to h r pre nc , and pro­

noun ed to be again her on. 

Her family had of late been ex­

cceclinglyfluctuating. For many years 

of her life he had liad two on ; but 

the crim and annihilation of Ed ward 

a few weeks ago, had robbed her of 

one; the similar annihilation of Ro­

bert had left her for a fortnight with­

out any; and now, by the re u ·cita­

tion of Edward, ..:he had one again. 
In 



In spite of his being· allowed once 
more to live, however, he did not feel 
the continuance of his existence se­
cure, till he had revealed his present 
engagement; for the publication of 
that circumstance, he feared, might 
give a sudden turn to his constitution, 
and carry him off as rapidlr, as before. 
With apprehensive caution therefore 
it was revealed, and he was listened 
·to with unexpected calmness. Mrs. 
}i'errars at first reasonably endeavour­
ed to dissuade him from marrying 
Miss Dashwood, by every argument 
in her power ;-told him, that in Miss 
:Morton he would have a woman of 
hig·her rank and larger fortune;-and 
enforced the assertion, by observing 
that Mi s 1\-lorton was the daughter 
of a nobleman with thirty thousand 
pounds, while Miss Dashwootl ~vas 
only the daughter of a private gentle­
man, with no more than three; but when 

she 
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~he found that, though perfectly ad­
mitting the truth of her representa­
tion, he was by no means inclined to 
be guided by it, he judg·ed it wisest, 
from the experience of the pa::;t, to 
submit-and ther fore, after such an 

- ungracious delay as she owed to her 
o vn dignity, and as served to prevent 
every suspicion of good-will, she 
is ued her decree of consent to the 
matTiage of Edward and Elinor. 

What she would engag·e to do to­
wards augmenting their income, wa 
ne~ t to be con idered; and here it 
plainly appeared, that tl oug·h E<l­
ward was now her onl ,. son, he wa 
by no means her eldest; for while 
Robert wa ·, inevitabiy endowed w·ith 
a thousand pounds a-year, not the 
, ·malle t objection , as ma< e again.:t 
Ed, aril's taking orders for the , ak 
or' t vo lnmdre<l aud fifty at the ut­
most; nor wa.: anything prom·:ed 

ei her 
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either for the present or in futme, be­

yond the ten thou and poun<ls, which 

had been given with Fanny. 
It was as much, however, as was 

desired, and more than :was expected 
by Edward and Elinor; and Mrs. 

Ferrars herself, by her ·huffiing ex-­

cuse , seemed the only person m·­

pri ·ed at her not giving more. 
With an income quite suffici •nt t.o 

their wants thus secured to them: th 
had nothing to wait for aft€r Edward 

was in possessiou of the living, but 

the readine s of the house, to which 

Colonel Brandon, with an eager desire 

for the accommodation of Elinor, wa. 

making considerable improvement&; 

and after waiting some time for their 

completion, after experiencing, as 

usual, a thou and disappointment, 

and delays, from the unaccountable 

dilatorines of the workmen, Elinor, 

as usual, broke through the fir t ,po-
~i ti ve 
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siti e resolution of 1 ot marryino- till 
everything wa read r , and th cere­
mony took ph c in Barton church 
early in th auh mn. 

The fir 'tu th after their marriao-e 
was sp~nt with their friend at the 
Mansion-house, from whence they 
could sup rint ~nd the progreiv" of the 
Pa1"'onage, and direct everythino- a 
they liked on the pot ;-could elm e 
paper..,, proj et hrubberies, and in­
vent a sweep. Mrs. J nnings's pro­
phecie ·, though rath r jumbled tog·e­
ther, were chiefly fulfilled; for ·he 
wa. able -ro vi. it Edward and I i 
wife in their Parsonag·e by Michael­
ma ·, and she found in Elinor and 
her husband, a • she really believed, 
one of the happie t couple in the 
world. They had in fact nothing to 
wi h for, hut the marriao- of Colonel 
Brandon and Marianne, and rather 
hetter pa turaO'e for their cow . 

They 
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They were vi ~ited on their first 
settling by almo. t all d eir relations 
and friend~. :Mr.·. Fenar came to 
inspect the happinei-; , hich h as 
almost ashamed of hRvin autho­
rised; and even the Dash 'ood were 

at the expence of a journey fr 
sex to do them honom. 

" I will not say th t I an p-
pointed, my d€ar , i ter,' sai 1 John, 
as they were walkin°· tog ther one 
morning before tbe gates o D laford 
House, " tltat would be a) ing oo 
much, for certainly you have been 
one of the most fortunat young wo­
men in the world, as it i.. But, I 
confes~, it wo l<l give me great plea­
sure to call Colonel Brandon brother. 
His property here, his p]ace his 
house, everything in suc}l respectable 
and excellent condition ! - and his 
woods !-I have not seen sue 1 tiu1ber 
anywhere in Dorset hire, ~ there is 

110" 

no 

yo 
a 
tel 



er. 
hi~ 
le 

lS 

,, 

( 289 ) 

now standing in Delaford Hano·er!­
And though, perhap , Marianne may 
not seem exactly the per on to at­
tract him-yet I think it would alto­
.gether he .adviseable for you to have 
them now frequently staying with 
you, for as Colonel Brandon seems 
a great deal at home, nobody can 
tell what may happen-for, when 
people are much thrown together, 
and see little of anybody else-and 
it will always be in your power to set 
her off to advantage, and so forth;­
in short, you may a · vell give her a 
r.hance- .r ou understand me."-

But though Mrs. 11'errars did come 
to :ee them, and al ways treatc<l them 
"ith the mal-e-believe of <lecent af­
foctiou, th y were uever insulted by 
her real favour and preference.-
1"hat was dr:.c to the folly of Robert, 
and the cuuning of hi wife ; and it 
vas earned by them before many 

VOL. III. o month 
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months had passed away.-The self. 
ish sagacity of the latter, which had 
at first drawn Robert into the scrape, 
was the principal instrument of his 
deliverance from it; for her respect­
ful humility, assiduous attentions, 
and endless flatteries, as soon as the 
smallest opening was given for their 
exercise, reconciled Mrs. Ferrars to 
his choice, and re-established him 
completely in her favour. 

The whole of Lucy's behaviour in 
the affair, and the prosperity which 
crowned it, therefore, may be held 
forth as a most encouraging instance 
of what an earnest, an unceasing at- · 
tention to self-interest, however its 
progress may be apparently ohstruct­
~d, will do in securing every advan­
tage of fortune, with no other sacri­
fice than that of time and conscience. 
'When Robert first sought her ac­
quaintance, and privately visited her 
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in Bartlett's Buildings, it was only 

with the view imputed to him by his 

brother. He merely meant to per­

suade her to give up the engagement; 

and as there could be nothing to OYer­

come but the affection of both, he 

uaturally e 'pected that one or two 

interviews would settle the matter. 

In that point, however, and that only, 

he erred;-for though Lucy soon gave 

him hopes that his e} _quence would 

onvince her in time, another visit, 

another conversation, was always 

Yanted to produce this conviction. 

Some doubts always ling·ered in her 

miud when they parted, which could 

only be removed by another half hour's 

<liscourse with himself. His attend­

• nee was by this means secured, and 

the rest followed in course. In t ad 

of ta]king of Edward, they came 

gradually to talk on]y of Robert,-a 

"ubject on vhich he had always more 
o 2 to 
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to say than on any other, and in which 
she soon betrayed an interest even 
equal to his own ; and in short, it be­
came speedily evident to both, that 
he had entirely supplanted his bro­
ther. He was proud of His conquest, 
proud of tricking Edward, and v ry 
proud of marrying privately \viilio 
his mother's consent. What 1mfuedr­
ately followed is known. They pass­
ed some moniks in great . happiness 
• t Dawlish; .for she had many rela­
tions and old acquaintance to cttt­
and lie drew several plans for m.ijgttt­
·ficent cottages ;~and from thehhe re­
turning to town, procured tlie for­
g1veness of Mrs. Ferrars, by_the1 sim­
ple expedient of asking it, wHicb, a:'t 
Lucy's instigation, was adopted. The 
t'otgiveness at first, indeed, Js w s 
reasonable, comprehended only R ·­
bert; and Eucy, wno hatl b, e 
Ill tlief b a ty, a a th ~ 
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have transgressed none, still remained 
some weeks longer unpardoned. But 
perseverance in humility of conduct 
and messages, in self-condemnation 
for Robert's offence, and gratitude 
for the unkindness she was treated 
with, procured her in time the haughty 
notice which overcame her by its gra­
ciousness, and led soon afterwards, 
by rapid degrees, to the highest state 
of affection and influence. Lucy be­
came as necessary to Mrs. Ferrars, 
as either Robert or Fanny; and while 
Edward was never cordially forgiven 
for having once intended to marry 
her, and Elinor, though superior to 
her in fortune and birth, was ~poken 
of as an intruder, she was in e"!erything 
considered, and always openly ac~ 
knowledged, to be a favourite child. 
They settled in town, re~eived very 
liberal assistance from Mrs. Ferrars, 
;vere on,- the best term~ imaginable 

o 3 with 
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with the Dashwoods; and setting 
aside the jealousies and ill-will conti­
nually subsisting between Fanny and 
Lucy, in which their husbands of 
course took a part, as well as the 
frequent domestic disagreements be­
tween Robert and Lucy themselves, 
nothing could exceed the harmony 
in which they all Jived together. 

,vhat Ed ward had done to forfeit 
the right of eldest son, might have 
puzzled many people to find out; and 
what Robert had done to succeed to 
it, might have puzzled them still more. 
It was an arrangement, however, jus­
tified in its effects, if not in its cause; 
for nothing ever appeared in Robe1·t's 
stile of living or of talking, to give a 
suspicion of his regretting the extent 
of his income, as either leaving his 
brother too ]ittle, or bringing himself 
too much ;-and if Edward might be 
j ndged from the ready discharge of 
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his duties in every particular, from 

an increasing attachment to his , ife 

and his home, and from the regular 

cheerfulne s of his spirit , he mi 0 ·ht 

be supposed no less contented with 

his lot, no lcs free from every wish 

of an e~·cliauge. 
Elinor's marriage divided her as 

little from her family as could well 

be contrived, without rendering the 

cottage at Barton entirely useles,, for 

her mother and sisters spent much 

more than half their time with her. 

Mrs. Dashwood was acting on mo­

tives of policy as well as pleasure in 

the frequency of her visits at Dela­

ford ; for her wish of bringing Mari­

anne and Colonel Brandon together 

was hardly less earnest, though ra­

ther more liberal than what John had • 

expressed. It was now her dar1ing 

object. Precious as was the compa-

ny of her dau 0 ·hter to her, she desired 
o 4 nothing 
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l it 
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fr tt 
at 
wi h . 
each felt his sorrow, , and their o 
obligations, and :Marianne 
ral consent, was to he the 
all. 

·with such a confederacy again t 
her-with a know·Jedge so-intimate of 
his goodness-with a conviction of 
1is fond attachment to herself, whicb 

at last, though long after, it was- oo■-
servable to everybody else-burst Oil 
her-what could she· do?· 

Marianne Dash wood was 1:iorn to 
an extraor mar fate. She was born 
t ehooil of her own 
o ounteract, by her 
c t favourite maxims. 

orn to overcome an. affec­
tion formed so late in life as at seven-

teen~ 

wh 
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te , at d ;Vith no ntiment superio1 .. 

to trono- et rn and lively friendship, 

voluntarily; to o-i e her han l to ano­

th -d-and that other, a man who 

had· uffer d no lcs • than her elf un­

der the event of a form r. ·attachment, 

whom two year before1 she had con­

sidered too old to be married,-and 

who till ouo-ht the constitutional. 

afe-o·uard ot a flannel wai tcoat ! 

But so it was. In tead of faHing 

a sacrifice to an irre istible passion, 

as once she had fondly flattered her­

self with expecting,-in tead of re­

maining even for ev r wit1l l er-- mo­

ther, and finding her only plea ure>.;. 

in retirement and study, as afterward 

in her more calm and ·ober j ndgment 

she had determined on,- he found 

hers If at nineteen, su • • 

attachments, entering on new c n 1es,, 

placed in a new home, a w • 



( 298 ) 

mistress of a family, and the patro­
ness of a village. 

Colone] Brandon was now as hap­
py, as alJ those who best loved him, 
believed he deserved to be ;-in Ma­
rianne he was consoled for every past 
affliction ;-her regard and her society 
restored his mind to animation, and 
his spirits to cheerfulness; and that 
Marianne found h~r own happiness 
in forming his, was equally the per­
suasion and delight of each observing 
friend. Marianne could never love 
by halves; and her whole heart be­
eame, in time, as much devoted to 
her husband, as it had once been to 
,villoug·hby. 

,villoughby could not hear of he1· 
marriage ,vithout a pang; and his 
punishment was soon afterwards 
complete in the voluntary forgiveness 
of l\frs. Smith, who, by _stating his 
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marriage with a woman of character, 

as the :onrcc of her clemency, gave 

him reason for believing that had he 

behaved with honour to, ards :Mari­

anne1 he might at once have be n 

ha1 py and rich. That his repentance 

of mi ·conduct, which thus brought its 

own puuishm nt, was sincere, need 

not be doubted ;-nor that he lono­

thought of Colonel Brandon with 

envy, and of :Marianne with reo-ret. 

But that he was for ever incon olable, 

.that he fled from society, or contract­

ed an habitual gloom of temper, or 

died of a brok u heart, must not b 

dep nded on-fi • he did n ither. H =­

lived to e. ert, and frequently to en­

joy him ·elf. His ,vife wa. • not al way"'· 

out of humour, nor his l ome al ·ay. 

uncomfortable; and in hi • breed of 

horses and dog..;, m d in sportin • of 

every kind, h found no incon idera­

ble degre of dome:tic ft•licity. 
For 
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For Marianne, however-in spite of 
bis incivility in surviving her loss­
he always retained that decided re­
gard which interested him in ever.~y.­
thing that befell her1 and made her 
his secret standard of perfection in 
woman ;-and many a rising beauty 
would be slighted by him in after 
days as bearing no comparison with 

• Mrs. Brandon. • 
Mr.s. Dashwood was prudent 

enough to remain at the cottage, 
without attempting a removal to De­
laford; and fortunately for Sir John 
and Mr~. Jennings, when Marianne 
was . taken from them, Margaret had 
reached an age highly suitable for 
dancing·, and not very ineligible for. 
being supposed to have a lover: 

.Between Barton and De]aford; 
there was that constant communica­
tion which strong· f .. mi] y affection 
would naturaJl dictc!.te.;-and among 

the 
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the merits ana the h 
nor and Marianne, let it no e ran e<l 

st con idcrable, tha 1oug 
d livin(Y almost w1 nn sight 

oth r, they coula live with­
agreement between themselves, 

cing cooln ss between their 

FINIS. 
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